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Mildness — that’s  the  secret  of  Ivory’s  beauty  care.  Re- 
assuring, reliable  mildness.  So  gentle  on  a baby’s  skin 
— so  right  for  yours.  You  know  more  doctors  advise 
Ivory  for  your  complexion  than  any  other  soap! 


Itbung America  lias  it... 
Wni  can  have  it  in  7 days! 


Babies  have  That  Ivory  Look  . . . Why  shouldn’t  you  ? 


That 

Ivor y 

Look 


M 


You  can  have  That  Ivory  Look  in  just  one  week  ! 
You’ll  like  it,  too!  Start  cleansing  your  skin  regu- 
larly, using  pure,  mild  Ivory  Soap.  In  7 days,  what 
a change!  Your  skin  will  look  prettier,  fresher, 
younger  . . . you’ll  have  That  Ivory  Look! 


99ioo%  pure  , it  floats 


More  doctors  advise  Ivory  than  any  other  soap 


Now.. .enjoy  sweet  treats  ana 
protect  your  teeth  from  cavities 

New  white  Ipana  with  WD-9  inhibits  tooth-decay  acids* 


Now  you  can  eat  the  sweet  things  you  like  — and 
need  for  quick  energy,  a balanced  diet — and  stop  worry- 
ing about  unnecessary  cavities. 

Many  foods,  including  sweets,  form  tooth-decay  acids. 
But  now,  with  new  white  Ipana  containing  acid-inhibitor 
WD-9,  you  can  guard  your  teeth  against  these  acids. 

For  WD-9  in  lpana's  exclusive  new  formula  is  one  of 
the  most  effective  ingredients  known  to  prevent  the  forma- 
tion of  tooth-decay  acids.  Acid-inhibitor  WD-9  is  an 
active  anti-enzyme  and  bacteria  destroyer. 


*To  get  the  best  results  from  new  Ipana  with  acid- 
inhibitor  WD-9,  use  it  regularly  after  eating.  Thus  it  acts 
before  tooth-decay  acids  can  do  their  dahiage. 

Brushing  with  new  Ipana  after  eating  really  works. 
A 2-year  clinical  test  with  hundreds  who  ate  all  the  sweet 
things  they  wanted  proved  that  brushing  this  way  can 
prevent  most  tooth  decay. 

So  remember,  while  no  dentifrice  can  stop  all  cavities 
— you  can  protect  teeth  from  sweet  foods  by  brushing 
with  new  Ipana  containing  WD-9. 


Don’t  cut  down  sweets ...  do  cut  down  cavities  with  new  ipana 


strong,  medicinal  taste  in  new  Ipana  with  WD-9.  And  it 
makes  your  mouth  so  fresh  and  clean  that  even  one  brush- 
ing can  stop  most  unpleasant  mouth  odor  all  day  long. 


New  white  IPANA 
with  Acid-Inhibitor  WD-9 
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Buy  one  jar— -get  another 

Free 


To  introduce  you 
to  the  doctor’s  deodorant 
discovery*  that  safely 

srnom 

All  DAY  UING 

New  Mum  with  M-3  won’t  irritate 
normal  skin  or  damage  fabrics 


We  want  you  to  try  wonderful  new 
Mum,  the  *exclusive  deodorant  based 
originally  on  a doctor’s  discovery,  and 
now  containing  long-lasting  M-3  .That’s 
why  we  offer  you,  absolutely  free,  a 
bonus  jar  of  new  Mum  when  you  buy 
the  regular  394  jar. 

New  Mum  stops  odor  all  day  long 
because  invisible  M-3  clings  to  your 
skin  — keejps  on  destroying  odor  bac- 
teria a full  24  hours— far  longer  than 
the  ordinary  deodorant  tested. 

Non-irritating  to  normal  skin.  Won’t 
rot  fabrics  — certified  by  American  In- 
stitute of  Laundering.  Creamier,  deli- 
cately fragrant,  won’t  dry  out  in  the 
jar.  Today,  take  advantage  of  new 
Mum’s  Special  Offer.  Get  a free  bonus 
jar  while  supplies  last. 


NEW  MUM 


cream  deodorant  with 
long-lasting  M-3 
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~ r- . . . who  would 
rather  make  love 
rE.  than  history! 


Glorified  by  M-G-M 
with  the  kiss  of  COLOR  . . , 
and  the  embrace 

CINEMASCOPE 


Songs  for  Lovers  by 
SIGMUND  ROMBERG 
"Drink,  Drink,  Drink” 
"Deep  In  My  Heart,  Dear’ 
n Golden  Days” 
and  many  others! 


SUHIIM6 


ANN  BLYTH  • EDMUND  PURDOM  • john  ericson-lquis  calhern 

EDMUND  GWENN  • $. “cuddles”  sakall  ■ delta  sr.  john  • john  mums  • m vardeh 
AND  THE  SINK  VOICE  OF 


Written  For  the  Screen  by 


WILLIAM  LUDWIG  and  SONYA  LEVIEN 
RICHARD  THORPE 


COLOR  BY 


Music  From 

THE  STUDENT  PRINCE"  by  1 


DIRECTED  BY  I 


ANSCD 

JOE  PASTERNAK 


PRODUCED  BY 


AN  M-G-M  PICTURE 
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V V 

PERIODIC  PAIN 


Don’t  let  the  calendar  make  a 
slave  of  you,  Betty!  Just  take 
a Midol  tablet  with  a glass  of 
water . . .that’s all.  Midol  brings 
faster  relief  from  menstrual  pain 
-it  relieves  cramps,  eases  head- 
ache and  chases  the  "blues.” 

“WHAT  WOMEN  WANT  TO  KNOW” 


✓ 


a 24 -page  book  explaining  menstruation 
is  yours,  FREE.  Write  Dep’t  B-74,  Box  280, 
New  York  18,  N.  Y.  (Sent  in  plain  wrapper). 


All  Drugstores 
have  Midol 


Hollywood 

Whispers 


BY 

FLORABEL  MUIR 


Jean  Peters  no  longer  wants  to  be  alone 


Pier  Angel i will  be  making  beauty  news 


about  how  Pier  Angeli.  the  beauteous 
foreign  import,  is  getting  the  treatment 
from  Gene  Tierney’s  ex.  Oleg  Cassini, 
famous  clothes  designer.  Pier’s  new  look 
began  to  he  noticeable  in  Hollywood 
last  winter  when  Oleg  was  seeing  her 
behind  the  scenes,  so  to  speak.  Oleg  is 
the  man  who  taught  Gene  the  hows 
and  wherefores  of  clothes  styling.  Look 
for  Pier  and  Oleg  to  make  news. 

• 

And  one  other  couple  who  may  in- 
spire headlines  any  minute  — Joan 
Crawford  and  Jennings  Lang.  Joan  is 
frankly  aglow  when  she  appears,  more 
and  more  frequently  on  the  arm  of  the 
tall  MCA  agent.  Little  wonder  that  the 
gossips  now  look  upon  all  of  her  other 
escorts  as  mere  camouflage. 

• 

The  betting  around  Hollywood  is  no 
longer  whether  Gene  will  loop  her 
bridle — should  that  he  bridal? — over 
Aly’s  neck,  but  how  long  she’ll  be  able 
to  keep  it  cinched  on.  And  most  in- 
siders will  give  you  eight  to  ten,  or 


better,  that  she’ll  be  able  to  stick 
longer  than  her  predecessor  Rita  Hay- 
worth did. 

• 

With  Mel  Ferrer  and  Audrey  Hep- 
burn due  to  be  meeting  in  Rome  around 
mid-Julv.  Hollywood’s  whispering  of 
news  in  the  making.  Even  though  some 
of  Audrey’s  close  pals,  including  her 
Mom.  are  frowning. 

• 

The  way  Hollywood's  current 
younger-set  trade  guys  and  dolls  from 
eve  to  eve  is  very  confusing  to  on- 
lookers. . . . Betty  Hutton  and  Charlie 
O’Curran  could  be  a midsummer  melt- 
ing. They  haven't  got  very  close  to- 
gether on  get-to-gether.  And  Betty’s 
now  being  shepherded  by  a new  press 
relations  man  not  of  Charlie’s  choos- 
ing. a wrong  symptom. 

• 

And  about  Jean  Peters,  who  seems 
to  be  back  in  circulation  with  Boh 
Wagner.  She  attended  the  “Prince 
Valiant”  preem  with  him. 
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' / THE  HAPPIEST 
f EVENT  OF  THE  YEAR! " 

Danny  sings  dortnS,  and 
dances  at  the  fop  of  his  form  / 
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Co-starring 


Chonofaphy  by  Michael  KidJ 

Written,  Produced  and  Directed  by 


Words  and  Music  bjr 


/ Fit-amount  Route 
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Address  letters  to  Readers,  Inc.,  PHOTOPLAY,  205  East 
42  Street,  New  York  17,  New  York.  Much  as  we  would  like 
to,  we  cannot  promise  to  publish,  return  or  reply  to  all  letters. 


New  sure  way  to 

LOVELIER 

HANDS 

IN  ONLY  9 DAYS 


2.  Protect  with 
PLAYTEX 

GLAMOROUS 

HOUSEWORK 

GLOVES 


(unrefouched 

photo) 


( unretouched 
photo) 


The  best  protection  is 
prevention.  And:  The  first 
manicure  you  save  can 
pay  for  your  gloves. 


PLAYTEX'  »l” 

Prices  slightly 

LIVING  GLOVES  “r" ' 

FABRIC-LINED  LATEX 

61954  International  latex  Corp'n,  PLAYTEX  PARK, 
Dover  Del.  In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd.,  Arnprior,  Ont. 


SOAP  BOX: 

I was  at  the  “Prince  Valiant”  premiere 
when  a friend  walked  up  to  me  and  shook 
my  hand.  "R.  J.,  you’ve  arrived,”  he  said. 
“You’re  a big  star  now.” 

I’ll  agree  that  “Valiant”  was  the  break 
of  a lifetime.  But  as  for  the  business  of 
“arriving” — well,  when  1 look  at  guys  like 
Tracy  and  Gable  and  Ladd,  then  I see 
stars.  Then  I know  what  stardom  really 
means  and  that  I’m  just  getting  started. 


Bob's  not  taking  any  chances 


I suppose  I’ve  always  been  inclined  to 
worry.  When  I first  got  into  pictures  I 
kept  thinking,  “I  can’t  be  a newcomer 
forever.  Next  year  someone  else  will  come 
along  and  take  my  place.  I have  to  keep 
moving  up  the  ladder.”  I wondered  what 
would  happen.  An  actor  has  to  have  pic- 
tures. Good  pictures.  And  he  has  to  do 
his  best  to  be  worthy  of  them — or  there’ll 
be  no  more.  That  means  hard  work  and 
study — and  it  never  stops. 

I’ve  been  lucky.  And  Fox  has  been 
great  to  me.  They’re  giving  me  those  pic- 
tures— "12-Mile  Reef,”  "Prince  Valiant,” 
and  now  “Broken  Lance.”  But  I guess  I’ll 
always  do  a bit  of  worrying.  I still  have  a 
long  way  to  go  and  a lot  to  learn.  And 
I'm  well  aware  of  the  fact! 

Bob  Wagner 

It  just  gripes  my  soul  to  hear  that  20th 
Century-Fox  has  let  a wonderful  star  like 
Betty  Grable  go. 

She  has  a better  voice  than  Marilyn 
Monroe,  a better  figure  and  prettier  legs 
than  anyone  else,  and  I’m  sure  that  in  the 
future  20th  will  see  their  mistake. 

Mary  Lou  Caruthers 
Baytown,  Texas 

I just  saw1  “She’s  Back  on  Broadway” 
and  thought  Steve  Cochran  was  terrific. 
Since  Hollywood  insists  he  is  their  biggest 
wolf  and  a perennial  playboy,  why  not 
cast  him  in  more  roles  of  this  type? 

Incidentally,  when  someone  handles  the 
leading  male  role  as  well  as  he  did,  why 
not  give  him  top  billing  instead  of  having 
to  look  at  the  bottom  of  the  billboards  to 
find  his  name  in  small  print?  I didn’t  even 
know  he  was  in  the  picture  until  I got  in- 
side the  theatre. 

Bunny  Neithard 
Montreal,  Quebec 


Tonight  I had  the  honor  of  seeing  the 
world  premiere  of  Paramount’s  new  kind 
of  western,  "Red  Garters,”  and  I’ve  never 
seen  a show  that  held  everyone  so  spell- 
bound in  my  life.  I tip  my  hat  to  the  whole 
darn  cast  for  a terrific  show. 

Pat  Crowley,  Guy  Mitchell,  Frank  Fay- 
len.  Buddy  Ebsen  and  Gene  Barry  were 
here  and  got  a wild  and  royal  Austin  wel- 
come. Sorry  Rosemary  Clooney  and  Jack 
Carson  had  to  miss  it. 

Bill  Wilson 
Austin,  Texas 

I am  willing  to  bet  Steve  Forrest  will 
be  the  biggest  name  in  1954.  I was  amazed 
at  his  poise  and  ability  in  “So  Big.”  He 
had  some  expert  competition  but  he  held 
his  own  and  made  the  picture  very  excit- 
ing for  me. 

Mrs.  Anne  E.  Heller 

East  Lansdowne,  Pennsylvania 

In  the  latest  pictures  we  have  seen  with 
Gene  Nelson,  he  has  always  come  out  sec- 
ond-best. We  would  like  to  see  him  in  a 
picture  in  which  he  gets  the  leading  girl. 
He  has  more  talent  than  most  of  the  cur- 
rent leading  men,  and  he  can  sing  almost 
as  well  as  he  can  dance. 

Barbara  M. 

Ethel  P. 

Tarentum,  Pennsylvania 

CASTING: 

"The  Robe”  was  so  perfect  I hope  20th 
will  now  make  "The  Silver  Chalice,”  again 
starring  Richard  Burton. 

Barbara  Spaulding 
Rye,  New  Hampshire 

Warners  will  make  “Chalice,”  with  Vir- 
ginia Mayo  and  Jack  Palance. — ED. 


Heavenly  role  for  Katie 

How  I’d  love  to  see  a remake  of  “I 
Married  an  Angel,”  with  either  June  Haver 
or  Kathryn  Grayson ! 

And  w'hy  hasn’t  anyone  thought  of  co- 
starring  Jane  Russell  and  Steve  Cochran? 

Lola  Dobberstine 
St.  Joseph,  Missouri 

Some  friends  and  I . . . would  like  to 
see  Leslie  White  Turner’s  book  “The  High- 
land Hawk”  made  into  a picture  starring 
Richard  Greene  as  Davy  Dugul. 

Camila  Castell 
Mexico,  D.  F. 

(Continued  on  page  36) 


CHILDS 

a wealthy 
collector- - 
of  other 
men’s  wives ! 


LYDIA 

who  was 
as  low  as 


high  society 
could  get! 


MAY 

strictly 
a night-time 


woman : 


Meet 
on  AN 
Adventure 
That  Spans 
THE  2400 
Miles  from 
Honolulu  to 
San  Francisco  Bay. 
Out  of 

this  Meeting  of 
Strangers  Comes 
Entertainment  History, 
the  Story 
of  Every  Kind 
of  Love 
There  is! 

WARNER  BROS.  PBEsEnt 

WILLIAM  A.  WELLMAN'S 


NELL  still  burning 
with  honeymoon 
fever! 


SALLY 
who  lived 
in  a world 
of  whistles ! 


PAUL  KELLY  SIDNEY  BLACKMER  DOE  AVEDON-  KAREN  SHARPE  JOHN  SMITH  Screen  Play  by  ERNEST  K.  GANN  A WAVNE  - FELLOWS  PRODUCTION  Directed  by  WILLIAM  A.  WELLMAN  WARNER  BROS. 

Music  Composed  «nd  Conducted  by  Dimitri  Tiomhin 


DAN  who  had 
used  up  his 
nine  lives,  and 
vas  starting 
on  ten ! 


EVERY 
SEARING 
MOMENT 
OF  THE 
TWO-YEAR 
BEST-SELLER! 


For  complete  casts  of  new  pictures  see  page  30 
For  brief  reviews  of  current  pictures  see  page  34 
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River  of  I\o  Return  20th;  cinemascope,  technicolor 

WVV  It’s  hard  to  imagine  any  scenic  attraction  over- 
shadowing Marilyn  Monroe,  but  the  Canadian  Rockies  do 
in  this  ripsnorting  adventure  tale  of  Northwestern  wilder- 
ness. In  her  dance-hall-gal  costumes,  Marilyn  is  a spectacu- 
lar sight,  but  the  vistas  of  mighty  mountains  in  shifting 
colors,  steal  the  movie.  As  a stubborn  farmer  immune  to 
the  gold  fever  then  raging.  Bob  Mitchum’s  the  very  model 
of  a tough  action  hero.  When  Marilyn’s  lover,  gambler 
Rory  Calhoun,  steals  Bob's  rifle  and  horse,  the  farmer  and 
his  little  son  (Tommy  Rett ig ) are  left  defenseless,  with 
Indian  raids  threatening.  Also  in  peril.  Marilyn  accom- 
panies the  pair  on  a raft  voyage  downriver  after  the  thief. 
Raging  rapids,  desperadoes,  flving  arrows  and  changing 
emotions  keep  excitement  high.  family 

Bob’*  “ objection ” breaks  up  Marilyn’s  dance-hall  routine 


Ulan  with  a ISlillion  rank,  u.a.;  technicolor 

V'V'V'V  Switching  to  comedy,  Gregory  Peck  stars  in  a bit 
of  whimsy  that  has  considerable  malice  in  its  laughter. 
Based  on  a Mark  Twain  story  and  filmed  in  England,  it 
casts  Greg  as  a Yankee  stranded  and  starving  in  London 
around  1900.  He’s  rescued  by  two  eccentric  brothers  who 
have  a bet  on.  One  contends  that  a man  can  get  along  as 
well  by  seeming  rich  as  by  actually  being  rich.  They  lend 
Greg  a million-pound  bank  note  and  promise  him  a good 
job  if  he  can  live  well  for  a month — without  breaking  the 
note.  The  trick  works.  All  he  has  to  do  is  flash  the  dazzling 
piece  of  paper  money  and  lie’s  granted  unlimited  credit, 
fawned  on  everywhere.  But  finally  the  deception  causes 
trouble,  hampering  his  romance  with  a pretty  aristocrat 
(Jane  Griffiths).  Satire  edges  many  scenes.  family 

A supposed  millionaire,  Greg  tcoos  high-born  Jane  Griffiths 


Them!  warners 

VVV  The  latest  science-fiction  thriller  offers  an  extra  meas- 
ure of  creeps:  but.  like  the  best  of  its  breed,  it’s  told  in  a 
crisp,  matter-of-fact  manner.  A series  of  mysterious  deaths 
in  the  New  Mexico  desert  brings  both  the  law  and  science 
on  the  scene  to  investigate.  State  cop  James  Whitmore  and 
G-man  James  Arness  must  call  on  scientists  Edmund  Gwenn 
and  Joan  Weldon  for  help.  From  the  tracks  of  the  murder- 
ous monsters,  it’s  deduced  that  a horrible  new  species  has 
cropped  up  in  the  insect  world.  Radiations  from  the  first 
A-bomb  experiment  have  so  affected  the  lowly  desert  ant 
that,  in  the  years  and  ant  generations  since,  creatures  ten 
feet  long  have  been  produced.  While  coping  efficiently  with 
the  menace,  Arness  and  Joan  find  a moment  or  two  for  love. 
But  the  picture  concentrates  on  chills.  family 

Eerie  sounds  warn  Jim  Arness  and  Joan  Weldon  of  danger 
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Playgirl 

V'V'  Shelley  Winters  has  a show-piece  of  a role  in  this  lurid 
expose  of  a big  city’s  night  life.  She’s  really  giving  two 
separate  performances,  since  her  character,  like  the  movie 
itself,  suddenly  takes  a different  direction  midway.  At  first, 
she’s  a wisecracking  night-club  singer,  sharing  her  apart- 
ment with  an  innocent  youngster  newly  arrived  in  New 
York.  Colleen  Miller,  fresh-faced  and  dark-haired,  makes 
a good  impression  in  this,  her  first  leading  role.  Advised 
by  Shelley  and  aided  by  their  neighbor  Gregg  Palmer,  she 
gets  off  to  a fast  start  as  a model.  Meantime,  Shelley’s 
involved  in  a long-time  affair  with  a married  man.  Barry 
Sullivan.  Level-headed  and  sharp-witted  to  start  with,  she 
goes  emotional  as  the  film  shifts  gears  to  wind  up  in 
melodrama,  gunplay  and  hints  of  vice.  adult 

Gregg  and  Shelley  give  Colleen  Miller  tips  on  popularity 


Hell  BeloiV  Zero  COLUMBIA,  technicolor 

PV  Against  the  fascinating  background  of  the  present-day 
whaling  industry,  Alan  Ladd  tackles  an  unusual  sort  of 
mystery.  He’s  a drifter  who  signs  on  as  first  mate  of  a 
whaler  bound  for  the  Antarctic.  Also  aboard  are  Joan 
Tetzel.  daughter  of  a former  owner  of  the  company,  and 
Basil  Sydney,  her  late  father’s  partner.  Both  suspect  that 
her  father’s  death  on  the  preceding  trip  was  no  accident. 
Alan’s  sleuthing  is  climaxed  in  a battle  on  the  ice  floes, 
and  there’s  also  a triangle  involving  him  with  Joan  and 
Stanley  Baker.  Sydney’s  arrogant  son.  But  the  chief  interest 
of  the  picture  lies  in  the  authentic  shots  obtained  by  a 
camera  crew  in  the  Antarctic:  the  processing  of  whale  car- 
casses on  the  big,  ungainly  factory  ship;  harpooners  at 
work  on  small,  fast  boats.  family 

Sub-zero  weather  can’t  cool  off  Joan  Tetzel’ s love  for  Alan 


Lucky  TMe  WARNERS;  cinemascope,  technicolor 

PV’  It’s  up  to  Doris  Day  to  carry  this  musical  to  success, 
and  she  responds  nobly,  singing  its  not  too  notable  songs 
and  going  through  the  paces  of  its  plot  with  irresistible 
gusto.  When  a stage  revue  folds  in  Florida,  she  and  her 
fellow  troupers  are  left  penniless.  Thanks  to  the  inefficient 
conniving  of  the  head  man.  Phil  Silvers,  the  stars  of  the 
show  find  themselves  slaving  away  in  a hotel  kitchen.  How- 
ever, song-writer  Robert  Cummings  happens  to  be  a guest 
at  the  hotel,  planning  a big  Broadway  musical.  The 
stranded  show  people  see  their  chance — all  except  Doris, 
who  has  fallen  in  love  with  Bob  with  no  ulterior  motives, 
not  realizing  who  he  is.  Comics  Silvers,  Nancy  Walker  and 
Eddie  Foy,  Jr.,  get  opportunity  only  in  a couple  of  bright 
song-and-dance  routines.  family 

Freed  from  kitchen  drudgery,  Doris  goes  stepping  with  Bob 


More  reviews  on  page  24 
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rosemary  clooney  plays  in  an  unbe- 
lievable TV  sketch  and  I believe  her 
. . . What  I don’t  understand  is  why 
Debra  Paget’s  mother  trots  all  over  the 
studio  with  Debra  but  is  never  at  the 
studio  with  Lisa  Gaye,  a younger 
daughter  . . . My  favorite  current  male 
singer  is  Eddie  Fisher,  but  I'm  just  a 
member  of  a large  army.  Fisher  should 
be  making  a movie  . . . I’m  still,  and 
always  will  be,  loyal  to  Bing  Crosby. 
The  greatest.  Guess  I’ll  never  tire  of 
hearing  Bing  sing  “Down  the  Old  Ox 
Road.” 

Grace  Kelly  should  do  a p.a.  tour,  so 
she’d  be  as  popular  with  the  fans  as  she 
is  with  her  leading  men.  Grace  has  the 
personal  touch  . . . James  Mason  likes 
Hollywood  now  almost  as  much  as  he 
likes  money.  “I  became  an  actor  because 
I didn’t  know  an  easier  and  nicer  way 
to  make  money,”  admits  James  . . . 
When  I’m  asked  how  long  do  I think 
Marilyn  Monroe  will  be  popular,  my 
answer  is:  “Marilyn’s  popularity  will 
continue  until  men  go  out  of  style.” 


. . . Tom  Jenks’  conclusion  about  a 
popular  actor:  “He’s  put  his  foot  into 
everything,  except  the  forecourt  of 
Grauman's  Chinese.” 

I would  like  to  see  a television  broad- 
cast of  the  Academy  Oscars  good 
enough  to  win  an  Emmy  ...  I think 
Jerry  Wald  is  playing  it  real  cool  by 
giving  Sheree  North  a good  role  in  the 
next  Judy  Holliday  movie.  If  handled 
properly,  Sheree  could  make  stardom 
. . . Robert  Wagner  likes  girls  who  are 
sincere  and  without  artifice.  While 
playing  gin  Bob  told  me:  “I  can’t  stand 
gals  who  are  amateur  psychologists  and 
start  telling  me  all  about  myself.” 
. . . They  should  restrict  the  singing  of 
“No  Business  Like  Show  Business,”  or 
people  are  apt  to  be  weary  of  it  by  the 
lime  the  picture  is  playing  . . . Wish  I 
could  tell  you  one  of  the  reasons  Terry 
Moore  goes  to  Terry  Hunt's  gym,  but  I 
can't.  Please — don’t  insist.  leant! 

Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  doesn't  send  me,  not 
even  an  inch.  However,  it  was  Zsa  Zsa 
that  I overheard  saying  to  Janet  Leigh: 


“I  don’t  like  to  repeat  gossip,  honey, 
but  what  else  can  you  do  with  it?” 

Elizabeth  Taylor  is  getting  prettier 
than — well,  than  Elizabeth  Taylor  . . . 
Donna  Reed  takes  a bubble  bath  occa- 
sionally but  prefers  a shower  to  a tub. 
“It’s  like  walking  in  the  rain.”  ...  I ad- 
mit 1 don't  understand  the  success  of 
Liberace  . . . My  favorite  character, 
Mike  Curtiz,  is  getting  competition  from 
Joe  Pasternak,  who  told  Gene  Kelly  he 
ought  to  dress  better.  “You’re  always 
running  around  in  an  old  pair  of  Gunga 
Dins.” 

-k  *k  -k 

I’ll  make  a bet  right  now  that 
George  Stevens’  “Giant”  will  be  a great 
picture.  He  hasn’t  learned  how  to  make 
a bad  one  ...  I want  to  say  Arlene  Dahl’s 
classmates  knew  what  they  were  doing. 
Back  in  high  school  they  voted  Arlene 
“Most  Likely  to  Succeed.”  . . . And 
don’t  forget  that  in  Hollywood  a per- 
son who  says  he  hopes  to  see  the  light 
— means  spell  out  his  name  on  a mar- 
quee. That’s  Hollywood  For  You. 
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Casual,  carefree— that’s  the  “Signet”— thanks  to  Bobbi.  Bobbi  Pin-Curl  Per- 
manents always  give  you  soft,  carefree  curls  and  waves  right  from  the  start. 


NO  TIGHT,  FUSSY  CURLS  ON  THIS  PAGE! 

These  hairdos  were  made  with  Bobbi 
...  the  special  home  permanent 
for  casual  hair  styles 


Yes,  Bobbi  Pin- Curl  Permanent  is 
designed  to  give  you  lovelier, 
softer  curls  . . . the  kind  you  need 
for  today’s  casual  hairdos.  Never 
the  tight,  fussy  curls  you  get  with 
ordinary  home  or  beauty  shop 
permanents.  Immediately  after 
you  use  Bobbi  your  hair  has  the 
beauty,  the  body,  the  soft,  lovely 
look  of  naturally  wavy  hair.  And 
your  hair  stays  that  way  — your 
wave  lasts  week  after  week. 


Bobbi’s  so  easy  to  use,  too.  You 
just  put  your  hair  in  pin  curls. 
Then  apply  Bobbi  Creme  Oil  Lo- 
tion. A little  later  rinse  hair  with 
water,  let  dry,  brush  out  — and 
that’s  all.  No  clumsy  curlers  to 
use.  No  help  needed. 

Ask  for  Bobbi  Pin- Curl  Perma- 
nent. If  you  like  to  be  in  fashion 
— if  you  can  make 
a simple  pin  curl— 
you’ll  love  Bobbi. 


Guaranteed  by 
l Good  Housekeeping  , 


Just  simple  pin-curls  and  Bobbi  give  this  far  easier  home  permanent.  When 
hair  is  dry,  brush  out.  Neutralizing  is  automatic.  No  curlers,  no  resetting. 


Bobbi  is  perfect  for  this  gay  “Miss 
Liberty”  hairdo.  Bobbi  is  the  perma- 
nent designed  to  give  soft,  casual  look- 
ing curls.  No  nightly  settings  necessary. 


Only  Bobbi  is  designed  to  give  the  soft 
waves  needed  for  this  “Aloha”  hairdo. 
With  Bobbi  you  get  curls  and  waves 
exactly  where  you  want  them. 


Bobbi's  soft  curls  make  a casual  wave 
like  this  possible.  Notice  the  soft,  natu- 
ral look  of  the  new  “Jasmine”  hair  style. 
So  simple!  No  help  is  needed. 


Everything  you  need!  New  Creme  Oil 
Lotion,  special  bobby  pins,  complete 
instructions  for  use.  $1.50  plus  tax. 
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HAIR  DRY  SWIM  CAPS 
KEEP  YOUR  HAIR  DRY- 
PROTECT  YOUR  WAVE/7 


Terry’s  an  authority — she  rates  high  with  guys  Like  Bob  Wagner 


HOW’S  YOUR  SOCIAL  RATING? 


BY  TERRY 

The  dictionary  puts  it  this  way. 
Wallflower:  the  lady  who  remains  a 
spectator  at  a ball.  Well,  that’s  just 
fine.  If  your  feet  hurt,  if  your  head 
aches  or  if  you  simply  don’t  care! 
But  if  you  do  care — anil  who  can 


MOORE 

honestly  say  she  doesn’t? — think 
about  the  questions  below  and  an- 
swer them  as  carefully  as  you  can. 
All  they  need  is  a yes  or  no,  and  they 
should  provide  a lot  of  clues  that  will 
help  you  have  fun  at  your  next  party. 


1.  Do  you  enjoy  being  with  people? 

2.  Do  you  have  a.  feeling  of  panic  when  you're  about  to 

enter  a roomful  of  strangers?  Q □ 

/ 

II.  Do  you  like  making  new  acquaintances?  □ 


4.  When  you  don’t  know  many  people  at  a gathering,  do 
you  find  yourself  a corner  and  hide? 

5.  When  you  go  to  a party,  are  you  confident  you’ll  have 
a good  time? 


□ 

□ 


a/ 

g/ 


6.  Do  hostesses  seem  to  feel  they  must  hover  around  you 

constantly  to  make  sure  you're  having  a good  time?  □ F2/ 

7.  Do  you  dance  well?  □ 


says  FLORENCE  CHADWICK 

famous  Channel  swimmer 


WATERTIGHT  j 
SUCTION  BAND  ! 
SEALS  HAIR  IND 


PATENTED 
INCURVING 
V-RIBS  KEEP 
WATER  OUT! 


To  complete  any  smart  beach  en- 
semble, choose  a U.  S.  Howland 
from  the  wonderful  1954  collection 
of  exciting  styles  and  colors.  Small, 
medium,  large.  Swim  all  you  want 
— your  hair  stays  dry 
and  lovely! 


UNITED  STATES 
RUBBER  COMPANY 

ROCKEFELLER  CENTER  • NEW  YORK 


«.  If  you  accidentally  spilled  something  on  your  dress, 
would  it  ruin  your  entire  evening? 

fl.  Can  you  pay  a sincere  compliment — and  do  it  often? 

lO.  Are  you  always  the  first  to  arrive  and  the  last  to  leave 
a party? 

1 I . Do  you  enter  into  party  games  wholeheartedly? 

I 2.  Do  you  feel  you  have  to  be  "on  stage”  constantly  in  order 
to  have  fun? 

III.  Do  you  enter  into  a group  discussion  easily? 

14.  Do  you  think  it’s  smart  to  be  sarcastic? 


□ ,□ 
□ 


□ 0 

wC  □ 

□ 0^ 

d □ 

□ 0^ 


15.  Are  you  well-informed  on  a variety  of  subjects  and  can 
you  talk  about  them  intelligently? 


16.  Do  you  figure  the  more  noise  you  make,  the  more  atten- 
tion you’ll  get — and  the  more  attention,  the  better? 

17.  Are  you  a good  listener? 


□ CB 

d'  □ 


in. 


u>. 

20. 


Do  you  irritate  the  other  girls  by  flirting  with  every  man 
in  sight? 

Do  you  try  to  see  to  it  that  others  around  you  are  having 
fun? 

If  the  party’s  formal,  do  you  usually  dress  differently — 
let’s  say  informally? 


□ ^ 
sj\ 

□ s/ 


Continued  on  page  20 
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Screen  Play  by  ALEC  COPPEL  and  MAX  TRELL  ^ 

Adaptation  by  RICHARD  MAIBAUM 
Based  on  the  novel  "The  White  South"  by  Hammond  Inncs 

Associate  Producer  George  W.  Willoughby-  Produced  by  IRVING  ALLEN  and  ALBERT  R.  BROCCOLI  • Pir< 


1 1 1 

2 

row  m 

i 

.JOANTETZEL 

1 ' m %L  * 

W&mm  1 9-  4 ; 

Basil  Sydney  • Stanley  Baker 

One  enchanted  evening — when  Barbara 
Rush  became  a star  and  Rock  Hudson 

became  the  man  of  the  hour 


wCe/v/rtMcma, 


Barbaras  night — but 

husband  Jeff  Hunter  » 
shares  her  happiness 


A proud  mother  beams 
between  Rock  and  his 
friend,  Betty  Abbott 


MAGNIFICENT  PROCESSION 
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Disc  jockey  Johnny  Grant  introduces  Susan  Cabot,  Dick  Anderson  met  at 

co-stars  Jane  Wyman,  Claire  Trevor  "Blind  Dale  Party ” (see  page  48) 


• Of  all  the  brilliant  throng  that  attended  the 
opening,  in  Hollywood,  of  the  long-awaited 
picture.  “Magnificent  Obsession,”  none  was 
more  thrilled  than  Rock  Hudson  and  Barbara 
Rush.  For  this  was  their  night  to  howl.  The 
critics  said  so,  their  co-star  Jane  Wyman  said 
so,  the  congratulations  of  the  movie  star 
audience  confirmed  it.  For  Barbara,  her  role 
was  a boost  to  stardom.  For  Rock,  it  was  the 
most  challenging,  most  satisfying  of  his  pic- 
ture career. 

As  the  autograph  books  eddied  around  them, 
Rock  and  Barbara  grinned  at  each  other.  There 
would  be  other  roles  and  other  premieres — but 
for  these  two.  never  the  excitement,  the  sky- 
rocketing happiness  of  this  magnificent  night! 


IVew  lUt  Home  Permaiieiil 

looks,  feels  and  stays  like  the 

Loveliest  Naturally  Curly  Hair! 


■ 6 S outfit  /IaJm/L 

0M-(^  office/ 

^De*MOA(.  e^(r/ 


Exclusive  new  wave  conditioner  means  that 
only  from  Lilt  can  you  get  such  soft,  natural-looking  curls ! 

Your  New  Lilt  wave  looks  as  lovely  as  the  loveliest 
naturally  curly  hair  . . . shimmering  with  healthy-looking  highlights.  You  get 
the  kind  of  wave  you  want  where  you  want  it ! 

Your  New  Lilt  wave  feels  like  naturally  curly  hair  because 
Lilt’s  Wave  Conditioner  makes  curls  so  extra-soft  you  can  feel  the  difference  ! 
Lilt  Curls  are  always  soft  and  smooth  like  nature’s  own! 

Your  New  Lilt  wave  stays  like  naturally  curly  hair 
because  it’s  the  longest-lasting  wave  possible  today ! Lilt  keeps 

its  shining,  soft  naturalness  month  after  month ! 


Procter  & Gamble's  new 


SUPER  Bl 

li 

for  hard-do-wave  hair 


recuurHH  , 

k 

23 

for  normal  hair 


GENTLE  H 

k 

23 

for  easy-to-wave  hair 


for  children's  hair 


Home  Permanent 


ISow  ! 

Lilt  lets  you 
choose  the  wave 
especially  made 
for  your  type 
of  hair.  Super, 
Regular  or 
Gentle  Lilt 
. . . and  Lilt’s 
new  Party  Curl, 
the  very  best 
children’s  home 
permanent. 


$1.50 

(plus  tax) 
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BY  EDYTH  GWYNN 


Mrs.  Dick  Long:  Bride  of  the  year 


The  Champions : Her  gown  glittered 


P 


there  were  two  extra-splashy  preems, 
plus  lots  of  parties  large  and  small,  to 
say  naught  of  “special  events”  this 
month.  But  of  course,  nothing  topped 
the  Academy  Awards — for  glamour  at- 
tendance and  glamorous  duds. 

No  one  looked  lovelier  than  Liz  Tay- 
lor in  her  full-skirted  Fontana  original. 
It  was  of  pale  pink  chiffon,  strapless 
and  embellished  with  a delicate  leaf 
design  in  pearls  and  rhinestones.  With 
it,  Liz  wore  a fabulous,  250-year-old 
necklace  of  pearls  and  diamonds  from 
Sweden,  also  pink  Italian  sandals  to 
match  her  gown  and  a straight-edged 
stole  of  white  fox.  . . . Irene  Dunne  was 
done  up  in  a Don  Loper  creation  of 
yellow  lace  with  myriad  brilliants  em- 
broidered into  the  voluminous  skirt.  . . . 
Gene  Tierney’s  slinky  form-hugging 
gown  of  black  crepe  was  topped  by  a 
four-layer  capelet  of  white  organdy 
that  billowed  around  her  shoulders.  A 
real  eye-catcher!  . . . Lana  Turner,  al- 
ways a knockout,  was  a knockout  again. 
This  time  in  strapless  bright  red  peau 
de  soie  with  full  tiered  skirt.  A large 
rose,  fashioned  of  the  gown’s  material, 
at  the  right  side  of  the  decolletage  was 
the  only  trimming — unless  you  want  to 
count  Lana’s  diamond  choker  and  ear- 
rings! She  wore  a white  fox  stole. 

Ann  Blyth’s  off-the-shoulder  dress  of 
emerald  chiffon  was  designed  by  Helen 
Rose  and  had  a full  skirt  bedecked 
with  emerald  green  sequins,  as  had  the 
bodice.  Ann's  wrap  was  dark  ranch 
mink.  . . . The  lovely  thing  Mitzi  Gavnor 
wore  when  she  danced  with  Don  O'Con- 
nor was  of  aquamarine  and  silver  metal- 
lic cloth  with  halter  top  and  a bodice 


fitted  tight  all  the  way  to  the  hipline. 
The  skirt  was  very  full  and  accordion- 
pleated  with  rhinestone  beading.  Mitzi’s 
white  mink  stole  was  brand-new  for  the 
occasion. 

Donna  Reed,  the  happiest  and  most 
excited  Oscar  winner  I’ve  ever  eyed, 
accepted  her  prize  wearing  a short 
evening  gown  of  blue-gray  lace — an- 
other Don  Loper  original.  The  bouffant 
skirt  and  decollete  bodice  were  slashed 
by  a wide  ribbon  of  Kelly  green  and 
pink.  Donna’s  gown  was  emphasized 
by  the  absence  of  jewelry.  Bits  of  glit- 
ter on  her  shoulders  and  in  her  hair 
added  sparkle. 

As  I said,  the  dolls  in  the  audience 
were  just  as  divinely  gotten  up  as  were 
those  on  stage,  and  fans  outside  the 
Pantages  Theatre  went  currazy  yelling 
for  their  favorites  as  the  stars  entered. 
Biggest  cheers  (honest!)  were  for 
Clark  Gable  with  Grace  Kelly  on  his 
arm.  Grace  was  stunning  in  a cham- 
pagne tulle  gown,  almost  the  shade  of 
her  own  blond  tresses.  It  was  embroi- 
dered all  over  in  a grape  design  in  gold 
pailletes.  . . . Tiny  Pilar  Palette,  with 
John  Wayne — natch!,  in  soft-falling 

white  crepe,  strapless  and  generously 

beaded  in  crystals. 

Marge  Champion  in  white  lace  over 
nude  tulle,  tremendously  full  skirt,  very 
low-cut  bodice  trimmed  with  iridescent 
sequins.  Marge  wore  a short  white 

mink  cape.  . . . Rosemary  Clooney  was 
in  draped  pale  gray  chiffon  embroi- 
dered with  pearls  and  crystals — a 

real  gown.  ( Continued  on  page  18) 
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Lustre  - Creme 
Shampoo... 


Cream  or  Lotion 


sHAM pOO 


“Yes,  I use  Lustre-Creme 
Shampoo,”  says  Debra  Paget.  It’s 
the  favorite  of  4 out  of  5 top 
Hollywood  movie  stars! 

It  never  dries  your  hair!  Lustre- 
Creme  Shampoo  is  blessed  with 
lanolin  . . . foams  into  rich  lather, 
even  in  hardest  water  . . . leaves 
hair  so  easy  to  manage. 

It  beautifies!  For  soft,  bright,  fra- 
grantly clean  hair — without  special 
after-rinses — choose  the  shampoo  of 
America’s  most  glamorous  women. 
LTse  the  favorite  of  Hollywood  movie 
stars — Lustre-Creme  Shampoo. 


starring  in  "DEMETRIUS 

AND  THE  GLADIATORS" 

20th  Century-Fox’s  CinemaScope  Production. 

Color  by  Technicolor. 


. 


s. 


uave 


Relieves  dryness.. .gives  hair 
healthy  looking  glow 


No  other  hairdressing 
leaves  hair  so 
natural  looking 


s. 


( You  look  prettier 
than  a picture!) 

HELENE  CURTIS 


uave 


Gives  your  hair 
that  “cared  for"  look 

WITHOUT  OILY  AFTER-FILM 


s. 


( Now  he'll  really 
take  you  places!) 

HELENE  CURTIS 


uave 


8*15- 

S**»ve 


4*  »#**«« 


I 


! forms:  lotion. 


No  other  hairdressing  adds  so  much  sheer 
beauty  to  your  hair!  For  only  SUAVE  contains  amazing 
non-greasy  Curtisol  . . . relieves  dryness,  frizz,  split  ends. 
Keeps  hair  in  place,  lovely  to  behold  all  day! 

No  wonder  women  prefer  it  7 to  1. 


creme  (in  jars), 
)<t  to  $1  ( plus  tax } 


* TRADEMARK 


( Continued  from  page  76) 

Everyone  was  certain  Audrey  Hep- 
burn would  win  her  Oscar — and  happy 
that  she  did.  But  before  the  night  was 
over,  you  could  have  heard  at  least 
twenty  people  remarking.  “Why  doesn’t 
Audrey  lose  that  weird  hair-cut?”  . . . 
One  of  the  after-Oscar  soirees  was  at 
Romanoff’s,  where  a cute  sight  was 
furnished  by  Donna  Reed  and  Esther 
Williams,  chatting  gaily  as  they  fresh- 
ened their  make-ups  together  at  the 
same  mirror. 

And  now  to  the  “Valiant”  opening 
which  brought  Bob  Wagner  to  star 
status  all  the  way.  His  date  was  Jean 
Peters.  It  was  the  second  premiere 
Jean’s  ever  attended — and  the  first  was 
a long  time  ago!  So  she’d  forgotten 
what  goes  on.  On  the  way  into  the 
theater  when  fans  in  the  bleachers  were 
yelling,  etc.,  Jean  turned  to  Bob  and 
exclaimed.  “You  forgot  to  tell  me,  they 
squeal!”  . . . Debra  Paget’s  sis,  Lisa 
Gaye.  was  with  Robert  Dix.  young  son 
of  (lie  late  Richard  Dix.  Robert’s  been 
signed  to  a movie  contract — and  they'll 
soon  he  squealing  at  him!  Among 
many  stars  on  hand,  and  at  the  Roma- 
noff dinner-dance  later,  were  June  Haver 
and  Fred  MacMurray,  Rock  Hudson, 
with  Susie  Zanuck,  Susan  Hayward, 
witli  long-time  friend.  Ned  Marin.  Paul 
Brinkman  and  Jeanne  Crain,  in  a fancy 
gown  of  white  and  gold,  Clifton  Webb 
and  Ids  Ma,  Maureen  O'Hara,  Mari 
Blanchard,  Ty  Power  and  Linda  Chris- 
tian. the  Edmund  Purdoms,  Terry 
Moore,  the  Ronald  Reagans,  Debbie 
Reynolds  with  Hugh  O’Brian,  the 
Sterling  Haydens,  Barbara  Rush  and 
Jeff  Hunter.  And,  of  all  things,  Debra 
Paget,  looking  dreamy  in  a strapless, 
full-skirted  shortie  gown,  all  alone! 

Terrific  turnout  it  was — for  the  Bev- 
erly Hills  bow-in  of  Danny  Kaye’s  fun- 
niest, most  frantic  picture,  “Knock  on 
Wood”!  If  you  haven’t  already  rocked 
at  th  is  laff-fest  (good  songs,  too! ) then, 
fevvens  sakes!  get  on  over  to  see  it! 
After  the  show,  Danny  and  his  Mrs., 
Sylvia  Fine,  who  did  the  words  and 
music  for  his  numbers  (as  usual)  took 
over  all  of  Mocambo  and  tossed  a mid- 
night-to-dawn  party  for  almost  everyone 
who’d  been  at  the  preem!  Vera-Ellen 
( in  beaded  white  satin  sheath  with  that 
“covered  up  look”  all  the  way  to  her 


ears!  ) was  with  Richard  Gully.  1 also 
saw  Jeanne  Martin,  wearing  virtually 
the  same  dress  as  Vera’s,  plus  tiny 
silver  and  white  bows  in  her  hair,  on 
the  arm  of  hubby,  Dean;  Ethel  Mer- 
man. Claudette  Colbert,  Jane  Powell 
and  Pat  Nerney,  Merle  Oberon,  back 
with  Dr.  Rex  Ross,  the  Keenan  Wynns. 
(Keenan  complete  with  a beard  he 
grew  for  a picture),  Ann  Robinson, 
with  silver  flakes  in  her  red  hair,  the 
Eddie  Robinsons,  Nancy  Sinatra  with 


Liz  Taylor — a (lrcant  in  diamonds 


Vic  Damone  (now.  there’s  a bit!),  the 
Jack  Bennys,  Eartha  Kitt  with  Arthur 
Loew,  Jr.,  Leslie  Caron’s  ex,  Georgie 
Hormel  with  Marla  English,  and  Deb- 
bie Reynolds,  in  her  favorite  shade  of 
blue,  first-dating  with  singer  Bill  Shir- 
ley. Joan  Crawford  was  successfully 
wearing  a combination  that  would  scare 
many  a woman,  though  it  never  should. 
Joan’s  gown  was  of  flaming  red  net 
(miwyons  of  yards  in  the  skirt  I,  with  a 
huge  pale  pink  rose  pinned  to  one  of 
the  narrow  shoulder-straps  of  the 
lightly  draped  bodice.  Over  this,  she 
wore  PINK  mink!  And  if  you  don’t 
think  this  is  stand-out  stuff  for  a bru- 
nette. you're  color  blind! 

Day  after  the  Kaye  soiree,  Susan  and 
Richard  took  their  vows  in  Santa  Bar- 
bara. Mala  Powers,  Lori  Nelson.  Jeff 
Chandler  and  Julia  Adams  were  among 
the  thousand  guests  who  thrilled  (liter- 
ally!) to  tears  when  Susan  tossed  aside 
her  crutches  moments  before  the  cere- 
mony and  walked  down  the  aisle.  Just 
as  this  courageous  girl  had  told  the 
world  she  would — months  ago!  If  the 
slight  limp  bothered  her.  or  the  cause 
of  it  gave  her  pain,  it  wasn't  apparent 
at  the  small  wedding  supper  later. 
Susan,  shining  with  happiness,  said,  ‘‘1 
always  knew  I’d  get  married  without 
crutches!” 

Ooops!  Here  I am  at  the  end  of  my 
“aisle” — so  sorry. 


Mrs.  Grace  Brown  of  Scarsdale,  New  York,  keeps  her 
hands  lovely  as  a bride’s  with  Jergens  Lotion.  She  says: 

“I  use  detergents  as  often  as  you 
. . . but  Jergens  Lotion 
keeps  my  hands  pretty !” 


Grace  does  plenty  of  laundry  by  band. 
Detergents  help,  but  they  could  ruin  her 
hands.  IIow  does  she  keep  them  so  pretty? 


No  other  lotion  works  faster,  or  penetrates 
deeper.  Lovelier  hands  at  once!  jergens  nev- 
er leaves  a sticky  film  ( as  many  others  do ) . 


Jergens  Lotion!  This  famous  formula  has 
been  continuously  improved  for  fifty  years 
to  help  heal  chapped,  red  hands  instantly! 


Contains  two  softening  ingredients  doctors 
have  used  for  years.  And  Jergens,  the 
world’s  favorite  hand  care,  costs  you  less. 


Use  Jergens  Lotion -avoid  detergent  hands 


p 


Actual  skin  tests  prove 
YODORA  SO  "KIND"  TO  SENSITIVE  SKIN 
we  can  make  this  bold  statement 

FIRST  . . . shave  under  arms.  (For  faultless 
grooming  — ask  your  druggist  for 
Yodora  shaving  booklet.) 

THEN  . . . apply  Yodora  immediately  with 
complete  confidence* 

We  guarantee  Yodora  soothing  to  apply 
after  shaving  . . . gives  day-long  protection 
. . . won’t  harm  finest  fabrics,  or  your 
money  back. 

*//  you  suffer  from  skin  irritations  due  to  allergies  or 
functional  disorders,  see  your  doctor. 


YODORA 


ANSWERS  TO 

HOW’S  YOUR  SOCIAL  RATING? 

Continued  jrom  page  12 

F 01  a pel  feet  scoie  you  should  have  answered  a resounding 
"Yes!”  to  file  odd-numbered  questions  and  an  equally  re- 
sounding “No!  to  the  even-numbered  questions. 

Fifteen  correct  answers  is  about  average  and  certainly  no 
cause  for  concern  unless  you  want  to  go  into  politics.  But 
if  you  didn't  get  anywhere  near  a perfect  score  and  are 
beginning  to  feel  sorry  for  yourself — don’t!  Remember  that 
at  least  you're  honest  enough  to  admit  there’s  room  for  im- 
provement, and  that’s  half  the  battle  right  there. 

Think  about  the  questions  you  got  wrong.  Figure  out 
why  you  got  them  wrong  and — even  more  important— figure 
out  what  you  can  do  about  them. 

Remember  that  everyone  suffers  from  shyness  at  one  time 
or  another,  and  with  some  of  us,  shyness  is  a constant  com- 
panion, unwelcome  though  it  is.  Watch  how  other  people 
meet  and  overcome  the  things  that  have  you  stumped.  There’s 
nothing  wrong  with  duplicating  what  someone  else  does — for 
all  you  know  that  very  person  may  be  copying  something 
that  you  do  well. 

But  don  t go  too  far  in  the  other  direction  either  in  over- 
coming your  shyness.  The  life  of  the  party  can  also  be  the 
death  of  it  as  far  as  the  other  guests  are  concerned — and 
it’s  probable  that  this  person  is  actually  just  trying  desper- 
ately to  cover  up  a sense  of  shyness  by  being  boisterous  and 
dominating  everyone. 

Fortunately,  there  s a happy  medium  which  means  happy 
guest  and  happy  hostess.  And  that's  something  to  strive  for. 

Fry  it  and  see.  But  don  t try  to  do  everything  at  once. 
Tackle  one  thing  at  a time,  starting  out  slowly  gaining  speed 
as  you  gather  momentum. 

Remembei  the  truth  in  the  fable  about  the  tortoise  and 
the  hare  and  you  can’t  go  wrong. 


The  role  of  parent  in  Broadway  play  “ Anniversary  Waltz ” comes  naturally  to  Mac 
Carey!  He  and  wife  Betty,  shown  here  with  Stevens,  Elizabeth  (rear)  Lynn  and  Anna 
(front)  became  parents  a fifth  lime  with  birth  of  Edward  Macdonald  Jr.,  April  22 
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Marriages  may  be  made  in  heaven  but 
they  must  be  lived  on  earth.  And  Mrs. 
j — finds  it  more  livable  if  she  lets  noth- 
ing mar  her  charm.  Like  unpleasant 
breath,  for  example.  Not  for  her,  make- 
shifts that  deodorize  temporarily!  She 
lets  Listerine  Antiseptic,  with  its  lasting 
effect,  look  after  her  breath  . . . lets  it 
accent  her  sweetness,  heighten  her  ap- 
peal, day  in,  day  out.  Why  don’t  you 
make  this  a must  in  daily  grooming?  It 
certainly  pays  off  in  added  attractiveness. 

lasting  Effect 

You  see,  Listerine  instantly  stops  bad 
breath,  and  keeps  it  stopped  usually  for 
hours  on  end  . . . four  times  better  than 
tooth  paste.  It’s  the  extra-careful  pre- 
caution against  offending  that  count- 
less fastidious  people  rely  on. 

Listerine  Antiseptic  does  for  you 


what  no  tooth  paste  does.  Listerine 
Antiseptic  instantly  kills  bacteria  . . . by 
millions— stops  bad  breath  instantly, 
and  usually  for  hours  on  end. 

No  Tooth  Paste  Kills  Odor  Germs 
like  This... Instantly 

You  see,  far  and  away  the  most  com- 
mon cause  of  offensive  breath  is  the 
bacterial  fermentation  of 
proteins  which  are  always 
present  in  the  mouth.  And 
research  sho  ws  that  your  breath 
stays  sweeter  longer , depending 
upon  the  degree  to  which  you 
reduce  genus  in  the  month. 

No  tooth  paste,  of  course, 
is  antiseptic.  Chlorophyll 
does  not  kill  germs  but  Lis- 
terine kills  bacteria  by  mil- 


lions, gives  you  lasting  antiseptic  pro- 
tection against  bad  breath. 

Listerine  Clinically  Proyed 
Four  Times  Better  Than  Tooth  Paste 

Is  it  any  wonder  Listerine  Antiseptic 
in  recent  clinical  tests  averaged  at  least 
four  times  more  effective  in  stopping 
bad  breath  odors  than  the  chlorophyll 
products  or  tooth  pastes  it  was  tested 
against?  With  proof  like  this, 
it’s  easy  to  see  why  Listerine 
belongs  in  your  home.  Every 
morning  . . . every  night  . . . 
before  every  date,  make  it  a 
habit  to  always  gargle  Lis- 
terine, the  most  widely  used 
antiseptic  in  the  world. 

Every  week 

2 different  shows,  radio  & television — 

"THE  ADVENTURES  OF  OZZIE  & HARRIET" 


LISTERINE  ANTISEPTIC  STOPS  BAD  BREATH 

4 times  better  than  any  tooth  paste 


p 
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All  you  have  to  do  is  give  up  hot, 
“chafey”  external  pads  and  turn  to  the 
Tampax*  method  of  sanitary  protection. 
Tampax  is  worn  internally  and  positively 
will  not  chafe  or  irritate,  no  matter  how 
warm  the  weather  is.  In  fact,  the  wearer 
doesn’t  even  feel  it,  once  it’s  in  place. 

Tampax  has  many  other  warm  weather 
advantages.  For  one  thing,  it  prevents 
odor  from  forming — and  what  a blessing 
that  is!  Tampax  also  gives  you  the  free- 
dom of  the  beach.  It  can’t  “show”  under 
a bathing  suit;  you  even  wear  Tampax 
while  you’re  swimming. 

If  you’re  planning  on  going  away, 
just  remember  this:  Tampax  is  extremely 
easy  to  dispose  of,  even  when  the  plumb- 
ing is  erratic.  Get  this  doctor-invented 
product  at  any  drug  or  notion  counter 
in  your  choice  of  3 absorbencies:  Regu- 
lar, Super,  Junior.  Month’s  supply  goes 
into  purse;  economy  size  gives  4 times 
as  much.  Tampax  Incorporated,  Palmer, 
Massachusetts. 


by  the  Journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 
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ELEBRITY  CORNER 


No  shadow  of  things  to  come  marred  the  en- 
joyment of  these  guests  in  Booth  1 , in  the 
Pump  Room  of  Chicago’s  Ambassador  Hotel. 
But  of  the  six  star  couples  shown  here — 
three  have  divorced  in  the  last  five  years! 


Engagement  party.  But  marriage  was  Janet  Leigh  and  Tony  Curtis  still 

brief  for  Liz  Taylor , Nicky  Hilton  kid — but  not  about  their  marriage 


The  Clark  Gables  seemed  set  for  life. 
But  these  two  were  to  part  in  1952 


No  secret  about  who’s  Doris  Day’s 
“secret  love” — hubby  Marty  Melcher 


<s> 

PLAYTEX 


To  look  best  in  1954  s 

revealing  summer  fashions 


Hollywood  Stars 


recommen 


d 


You  can  see  for  yourself  that  this 
year’s  summer  silhouette  is  slender 
as  a stem.  That’s  why  now,  more 
than  ever,  you  need  a Playtex  Panty 
Brief  to  trim  away  extra  inches/ 
Without  a seam,  stitch  or  bone, 
Playtex  slims  you  in  complete  free- 


dom. Made  of  a smooth  latex  sheath, 
Playtex  is  invisible  under  the  most 
revealing  fashions.  And.  it  washes 
in  seconds,  dries  with  the  pat  of  a 
towel,  ready  to  wear  again,  right 
away.  At  department  stores  and  bet- 
ter specialty  shops  everywhere/ 


J 


St 


an  uten 


star  of  Paramount’s  “alaska  seas  says  . . . \ou  could 
buy  the  most  expensive  of  girdles  and  still  not  get  the 
comfort  and  control  of  Playtex/ 


Living  Panty  Brief 


playtex®  Living®  panty  brief  (without  garters) 
playtex  Living  panty  cirdle  (with  garters)  . . 

playtex  Living  cirdle  (with  garters) 

playtex  Fabric  Lined  panty  brief 

playtex  Magic-Controller * panty  brief  . . . . 


$3.50 

3.0,7 

3.95 

4.95 

6.95 


i'U.S.A.  and  Foreign  Patents  Pending  ( Prices  slightly  higher  outside  U.S.A.) 

954  International  Latex  Corporation  ...  PLAYTEX  PARK  ...  Dover  Del; 
In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Arnprior,  Ont. 


OWEN 


SCHNURER  EMILIO  of  CAPRI 


DE  GRAB 


P 
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( Continued  from  page  9) 
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"Eat  and  Grow  Thin!”  says  Corinne  Calvet 


Famous  Movie  Star  Tells  You 
How  To  Lose  Weight ! 


Ayds  has  helped  many  famous  Hol- 
lywood stars  to  a lovelier  figure.  It 
can  do  the  same  for  you ! At  drug  or 
department  stores. 


When  so  many  beautiful  Hollywood  stars  like 
Corinne  Calvet  keep  their  figures  slim  and  lovely 
with  the  help  of  Ayds,  you  know  that  the  Ayds 
way  must  work.  Let  it  help  you  to  lose  weight,  too! 

Proved  by  Clinical  Tests! 

With  Ayds  you  lose  weight  the  way  Nature 
intended  you  to — without  strenuous  dieting  or 
hunger.  A quick,  natural  way,  clinically  tested 
and  approved  by  doctors,  with  no  risk  to  health. 
With  the  Ayds  Plan  you  should  feel  healthier, 
look  better  while  reducing— and  have  a lovelier 
figure.  When  you  take  Ayds  before  meals,  as 
directed,  you  can  eat  the  foods  you  like.  No 
starvation  dieting— no  gnawing  hunger  pangs. 
Ayds  is  a specially  made,  low  calorie  candy 
fortified  with  health-giving  vitamins  and 
minerals.  Ayds  curbs  your  appetite— you 
automatically  eat  less— lose  weight  naturally, 
safely,  quickly.  It  contains  no  drugs  or  laxatives. 

Guaranteed — A Lovelier  Figure! 

Users  report  losing  up  to  ten  pounds  with  the 
very  first  box.  Others  say  they  have  lost 
twenty  to  thirty  pounds  with  the  Ayds  Plan. 
You,  too,  must  lose  pounds  with  the  very  first 
box  ($2.98)  or  your  money  back. 


Corinne  in  a boudoir  scene.  “I  can 
sincerely  recommend  Ayds  to  any- 
one who  wants  a lovelier  figure,” 
says  Corinne. 


Corinne  Calvet  loves  boating.  She 
says:  “I  can  say  from  my  own  ex- 
perience and  that  of  my  friends  that 
Ayds  is  wonderful.” 


Gorilla  at  Large 


20th; 

3-d,  technicolor 


V'V'  Stir  together  chills,  a whodunit  plot 
and  carnival  atmosphere,  and  you  get  a 
batch  of  lively  entertainment.  Newly  seduc- 
tive, Anne  Bancroft  plays  an  aerialist  with 
a tangled  marital  history,  gradually  uncov- 
ered when  the  killings  begin  along  the 
midway.  Among  the  suspects:  Raymond 
Burr,  her  current  husband;  Cameron 
Mitchell,  a law  student  with  a summer  job 
at  the  carnival;  Peter  Whitney,  Anne’s  first 
husband,  now  a slow-witted  keeper  to  the 
gorilla  that  is  the  show’s  big  attraction. 
Lee  J.  Cobb  plays  sleuth,  and  Charlotte 
Austin  romances  with  Cameron.  The  3-D 
is  good  (if  your  theatre  uses  it),  family 


Drums  Across  the  River  u'1’ 

TECHNICOLOR 

PV  Here’s  a Western  with  no  nonsense 
about  it,  getting  right  down  to  action  at 
the  start  and  keeping  it  up  briskly  all  the 
way.  Misguidedly,  Audie  Murphy  joins  a 
group  invading  Ute  Indian  territory  in 
search  of  gold.  His  dad  (Walter  Brennan) 
warns  them  not  to  break  the  treaty  and 
renew  warfare.  After  discovering  that  Lyle 
Bettger  and  henchmen  actually  want  to 
goad  the  Utes  to  battle,  Audie  turns 
against  the  gang.  The  ladies  get  only  a 
scant  look-in:  Lisa  Gaye  (Debra  Paget’s 
sister),  a wistful  Western  heroine;  Mara 
Corday,  Bettger’s  girl.  family 

Prisoner  of  War  m-c-m 

V'V'  A study  of  American  POW’s  in  North 
Korea  is  a subject  calculated  to  touch  the 
heart,  but  here  it’s  handled  shallowly. 
Ronald  Reagan  is  an  officer  who  deliber- 
ately lets  himself  be  captured,  so  he  may 
smuggle  back  reports  on  conditions  in  the 
Red  Prison  camps.  The  GIs’  reactions  are 
a cross-section  of  reality:  Dewey  Martin 
promptly  goes  “progressive”  to  get  privi- 
leges; Steve  Forrest  refuses  to  give  in  to 
Red  persuasions  and  brutality.  But  the 
characters  are  over-simplified  and  the 
story  becomes  merely  a catalogue  of 
atrocities,  without  meaning.  adult 


Arrow  in  the  Dust 


ALLIED  ARTISTS, 
TECHNICOLOR 


V'V'  A vigorous  yarn  of  Indian-fighting 
shows  Sterling  Hayden  continuing  to  de- 
velop assurance  as  an  adventure  star.  At 
the  outset,  he’s  a self-centered  type,  de- 
serting from  the  cavalry  to  head  for  Cali- 
fornia. But  he’s  persuaded  to  assume  the 
identity  and  responsibilities  of  a dead 
officer  and  go  to  the  rescue  of  a wagon 
train  threatened  by  warring  tribes.  Coleen 
Gray’s  a courageous  pioneer  drawn  to 
Hayden,  the  impostor.  family 


The  Miami  Story  Columbia 

W Though  introduced  in  documentary 
style,  this  racket-busting  melodrama  has 
no  great  degree  of  plausibility.  “Set  a thief 

( Continued  on  page  26) 


BRUSHES  OUT 
INSTANTLY 

A few  brush  strokes  and 
every  trace  of  SPRAY  NET  is 
gone.  Doesn't  flake,  linger 
on  the  scalp,  or  necessitate 
washing  your  hair  more 
often  than  you  like. 


NO  DROOPING  CURLS 
ON  DAMP  DAYS 

With  spray  net  your  hair 
doesn’t  pay  any  mind  to 
dampness.  Curls  and  waves 
stay  in,  weather  or  no.  Even 
the  most  wilting  day  won't 
wilt  your  hair-do! 

*T.  M.  REG.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF. 
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keeps  your  hair  in  place  softly,  softly . . . without  ever 
drying  it . . . thanks  to  the  spray-on  Lanolin  Lotion  in  SPRAY  NET* 


What  a delightful  difference! 

And  the  difference  is  this  . . . 
SPRAY  NET  keeps  your  hair  soft  and 
"touchable”  while  keeping  it  in 
place  all  day  long. 

Your  hair  isn’t  glued,  or  stuck,  or 
starched  in  place  when  you  spray  on 
Helene  Curtis  spray  net. 

It’s  as  if  your  hair  grew  the  way 
you  set  it  . . . naturally  inclined  to  stay 
in  place . . . every  wandering  wisp  of  it. 

Touch  your  lingers  to  your  hair 


(and  don’t  be  surprised  if  he  wants 
to,  too).  Such  softness  is  irresistible. 

And  if  you’re  a girl  who  varies  her 
hair-do  . . . you  especially  should  try 
Helene  Curtis  spray  net.  It  keeps 
an  "up-sweep”  up  all  evening,  and 

a "down-do”  beautifully  doneall  day. 

You’ll  never  vary  from  SPRAY  NET ! 


Try  it  today. 

Regular  size  (414  oz .) 

New  large  economy  size  (l  l oz.)  $1.89, 
both  prices  plus  lax 


only  Helene  Curtis  Spray  Net  contains  spray -on  lanolin  lotion... 


'15 


( Continued  from  page  24) 


She  stuck  in  her  thumb, 

And  pulled  out  PINK  PLUM 

And  cried,  “What  a smart  girl  am  I!” 


Smart  girl,  indeed!  For  w hat  could  be 
more  tempting  to  the  lips  than  the  sun- 
ripe,  sun-sweet  color  of  fresh  plums? 
And  what  more  effective  accent  to  the 
whole  new'  range  of  Paris  blues,  off- 
pinks,  charcoal  and  black?  (Nice,  too, 
to  know  that  Cashmere  Bouquet's 
Pink  Plum  stays  pink,  stays  on — for 
hours — without  re-touching!) 

7 Cover-Girl  Colors  49X 


cashmere 


Conover  girls  pick  Cashmere  Bouquet 


"We  teach  our  Conover  School  stu- 
dents how  to  use  Cashmere  Bouquet 
Indelible-Type  lipstick.  They  apply, 
splash  cold  wafer  on  their  lips,  then 
blot.  The  color  clings  for  hours!” 


CwUfJtm J (*&^) 

■ Director  Conover  School 

bouquet 

INDELIBLE-TYPE  LIPSTICK 


Super-Creamed  to  Keep  Your  Lips  Like  Velvet 
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to  catch  a thief”  is  its  theme.  Barry  Sulli- 
van, a reformed  gangster,  is  hired  by  out- 
raged leading  citizens  of  Miami  to  break 
up  the  criminal  ring  gripping  the  city.  So 
he  pretends  he’s  out  to  rule  the  rackets, 
supplanting  boss  Luther  Adler.  Beverly 
Garland’s  seen  as  a sweet  youngster  look- 
ing for  her  sister  (Adele  Jergens),  who’s 
become  Adler’s  partner.  And  fair-haired 
John  Baer  scores  as  Adler’s  gunman- 
protege,  a college  grad.  family 


Southwest  Passage 


U.A., 

PATHECOLOR 


VV  An  interesting  touch  of  the  exotic 
crops  up  in  this  horse  opera— it’s  also  a 
camel  opera.  Rod  Cameron  leads  a strange 
expedition  designed  to  find  out  whether 
camels  would  be  as  useful  on  our  South- 
western desert  as  on  the  Sahara.  The  mixed 
caravan  is  joined  by  John  Ireland,  an  out- 
law posing  as  a doctor,  and  Joanne  Dru, 
his  sweetheart.  Battles  with  thirst  and 
Apaches  maintain  tension.  family 


The  Saracen  Blade 


COLUMBIA, 

TECHNICOLOR 


VV  Ricardo  Montalban  cuts  a stalwart 
figure  in  a swashbuckling  tale  of  the  Cru- 
sades and  intrigues  in  Italy.  He’s  a sup- 
posed commoner,  actually  out  for  revenge 
on  the  powerful  family  that  killed  his 
nobly  born  father.  Betta  St.  John,  his  true 
love,  is  forced  to  marry  Rick  Jason,  scion 
of  the  hated  clan.  Having  attained  knight- 
hood through  friendship  with  the  Emperor, 
Ricardo  then  claims  Carolyn  Jones,  Rick’s 
cousin,  as  his  bride,  resolved  to  treat  her 
with  scorn.  There’s  enough  plot  here  for 
three  or  four  movies,  so  events  have  to 
keep  moving  at  a fast  clip.  family 


The  Cowboy 


LIPl’ERT, 
EASTMAN  COLOR 


VV  A documentary  on  the  loved,  half- 
legendary hero  of  the  West  is  a splendid 
project,  long  overdue.  The  opening  of 
this  modest  film  casts  a spell,  close-upping 
the  wise,  weatherbeaten  faces  of  ancient 
cowhands,  who  remember  the  West  when 
it  and  they  were  young.  But  the  recon- 
struction of  old  days  on  the  range  is  not 
well  organized.  The  movie  takes  on  real 
interest  when  it  follows  two  genuine  mod- 
ern cowboys,  going  about  their  daily 
chores.  Drawbacks  are  one  scene  of  obvi- 
ous fakery  and  a musical  score  of  written- 
to-order  songs,  lacking  the  flavor  of  au- 
thentic Western  ballads.  family 


Fireman  Save  My  Child  u-i 

VV  This  headlong  bit  of  slapstick  is  a 
typical  Abbott  and  Costello  vehicle — ex- 
cept that  Bud  and  Lou  aren’t  in  it.  Hugh 
O’Brian  (quite  handsome  in  his  dark  uni- 
form) plays  straight  man,  and  Buddy 
Hackett  is  the  bumbling  comic.  Both  work 
in  a firehouse  that’s  a madhouse,  since 
the  boss  is  Spike  Jones  and  the  smoke- 
eaters  are  his  City  Slickers.  Some  of  the 
running  gags  are  good  for  laughs,  family 
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BY  ERSKINE  JOHNSON 


know  ? 


The  guest  no  one  invites  again  is  — 

I | A lazy  daisy  Q A lem-me  girl  Q A Plain  Jane 

Thai  camera  she’s  toting  on  a tippy-canoe 
ride:  It’s  expensive;  it  belongs  to  her  hostess. 
Like  the  swim  suit  she’s  wearing  — and  the 
tennis  racket  she’ll  use  later.  Don’t  be  a lem- 
me  girl  ("lend  me”  this  or  that).  When  visit- 
ing, bring  your  own  sports  props;  why  in- 
convenience your  friends  — or  risk  being 
dubbed  a vandal?  Dodge  calendar-time  risks, 
too.  You  get  safety  you  trust  with  Kotex,  for 
this  extra  absorbent  napkin  gives  protection 
that  doesn’t  fail ! 


If  you’re  baffled  by  a French  menu  — 

I I Take  a chance  Q Get  a translation 

Better  not  stab  at  just  anything  listed.  It 
might  turn  out  to  be  snails’  brains  — when 
you  were  drooling  for  duck!  So  even  if  your 
squire  is  that  suave  new  blade-about-town 
you’d  impress  — let  him  pollyvoo  for  you. 
Ask  what  vittles  he’d  suggest.  In  any  lan- 
guage, confidence  (on  certain  days)  means 
Kotex.  One  reason:  special  flat  pressed  ends 
that  prevent  telltale  outlines. 


More  women  choose  KOTEX 
than  all  other  sanitary  napkins 


Does  that  very  swish  shindig  call  for  — 

I | A new  hairdo  Q Your  usual  style 


Yah  — you  look  different  all  right,  with  that 
new  siren-ish  chignon!  In  fact,  you’re  a 
Stranger  in  Harry’s  eyes— so  now  you  feel 
unsure.  A special  occasion’s  no  lime  lo  try 
new  hairdo  tricks.  But  at  "that”  time,  it’s  no 
trick  to  be  sure  about  whether  Regular,  Junior 
or  Super  Kotex  suits  you  best.  Try  all  3.  Each 
size  has  chafe-free  softness;  holds  its  shape! 


— *T.  M.  REG.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF, 


When  shouldn’t  a gal  just  trust  to  luck? 

I I On  a quiz  show  Q On  certain  days  Q In  Canasta 

It’s  the  wise  lassie  who  doesn’t  lake  chances  with  personal 
daintiness  on  certain  days,  but  trusts  to  Quest*  deodorant 
powder.  Quest  was  specially  designed  for  sanitary  napkins 
. . . no  moisture  resistant  base  to  slow  up  absorption.  Unscented 
Quest  powder  positively  destroys  odors.  Use  Quest  to  be  sure! 


laughiivg 

STOCK 

Red  Skelton,  hoping  to  sleep  late  one 
Sunday  morning,  offered  a prize  to  which- 
ever of  his  youngsters  slept  the  latest. 

At  5 a.m.  son  Richard  awoke  him  and 
asked : 

“Daddy,  who’s  winning  the  prize?” 

Jan  August’s  telling  about  the  actor  who 
has  a 3-D  wife — 

“She’s  been  throwing  things  at  him  for 
years.” 

Richard  Barstow  met  a celebrated  movie 
doll  and  later  commented,  “There  was  a 
gap  in  the  conversation — her  mind.” 

King  Paul  and  Queen  Frederika  of 
Greece  were  introduced  to  Marilyn  Mon- 
roe during  their  Hollywood  visit.  But  the 
newspaper  stories  neglected  to  report  if 
the  Greeks  had  a word  for  it. 

Art  Linkletter  gave  Marie  Wilson  of  the 
low  necklines  a gag  gift — a stick  with  a 
nail  on  it,  “So  you  can  pick  up  things 
without  bending  over.” 

Sign  on  the  office  of  Milton  Berle’s  gag 
writers,  “The  biggest  quip  joint  in  town.” 

A Hollywood  night-club  press  agent  ex- 
plained why  certain  film  stars  are  invited 
on  the  cuff  to  openings,  “We  make  up  a 
list  ol  names.  Then  we  invite  a lot  of  peo- 
ple they  don’t  like — and  pray  for  a fight.” 

A bar  on  Hollywood’s  tv  row  is  serving 
a non-Dragnet  cocktail.  One  drink  and  you 
care  nothing  about  the  facts. 

Sign  on  a studio  secretary’s  desk : “Be 
Brief.  Be  Bright.  Be  Gone.” 

The  football  season  is  over  hut  Jack 
Benny’s  great  gag  lingers  on.  “This  foot- 
ball team,”  Jack  told  it,  “was  good  but 
not  very  bright.  So  the  coach  had  little 
radios  installed  in  their  helmets  so  they 
could  listen  to  the  broadcast  of  the  game 
and  find  out  who  had  the  ball.  But  one  day 
the  quarterback  tuned  in  the  wrong  station 
and  tackled  Johns  Other  Wife.” 

Double  feature  at  a drive-in  theatre — 
when  you  go  with  two  girls. 

Overheard : 

At  Ciro's:  “Do  you  mind  moving  about 
10  yards  to  the  right — you  are  sitting  di- 
rectly on  my  nerves.” 

At  the  Mocambo:  "Her  heart  is  in  the 
right  place  but  nothing  else  is.” 

At  the  House  of  Murphy:  “He’s  the  most 
modern  psychoanalyst  in  Hollywood.  He 
uses  sectional  couches  for  patients  with 
split  personalities.” 

George  Jessel,  lunching  with  Fred  Allen, 
affixed  his  monocle  to  read  the  menu. 

“What’s  the  matter,”  leered  Fred,  “isn’t 
the  other  eye  eating?” 

Ed  Wynn  was  reading  the  eye  chart  for 
renewal  of  his  driver’s  license: 
“S-C-W-A-L-S-K-I.” 

“Oh,  I know  him,”  said  Ed.  “We  played 
football  together.” 
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*See  Erskine  Johnson's  "Hollywood  Reel " on  your 
local  TV  station 


Joan  the  glamorous!  Joan  the  gunfighter! 

She’s  fire  and  steel  in  a story 
of  passion  and  bitter 
hatred  as  big  as  the 
great  Southwest! 


p 
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GOOD  SUMMER  THEATRE  . . . 

lively,  lovely  Sun-Sets,  the  bras 
beautifully  shaped  for  keeps,  just  as 
you’d  expect  from  Lovable. 

Left:  “Show  Business”  with  curved 
lines  and  hip  bows  defined  by 
contrast  piping.  Lower:  “On  Stage” 
with  bra  that  crosses  in  back  or 
converts  to  a halter,  cuffed  shorts 
with  zipper  closing.  Cotton  twill, 
bras  32  to  38,  shorts  10  to  16. 
Colors  bright  as  all  outdoors, 

$3  a set! 


FEATURED  AT  DEPARTMENT  AND  SPECIALTY  SHOPS  EVERYWHERE,  INCLUDING 

SEARS.  ROEBUCK  STORES  THROUGHOUT  THE  COUNTRY.  FOR  STORE  NEAREST  YOU.  WRITE  DEPT.  M-7 

THE  LOVABLE  BRASSIERE  CO.  • 180  MADISON  AVENUE  • NEW  YORK  16 


CASTS 


OF 


CURRENT 


PICTURES 


ARROW  IN  7 HE  DUS'l — Allied  Artists.  Directed 
% Ug*d^y  Selander:  Bart  Laish,  Sterling  Hayden; 
C hmteuu.  Loieefl  Gray ; Lt.  King , Keith  Larsen; 
Crowshaw , Tom  lully;  Pepperis,  Carleton  Young; 
Lavqueville,  Jimmy  Wakely;  T illot  son,  Tudor  Owen; 
t rciv  Boss , Lee  Van  Cleef;  Lybargcv , John  Pickard. 


COll  BOY,  FHh — Lippert  Pictures,  Inc.  Directed 
by  Elmo  Williams:  Narration  by  Tex  Ritter;  Bill 
Conrad;  John  Dehner;  Larry  Dobkin. 


DRUMS  ACROSS  THE  RIVER — U-I.  Directed  by 
Nathan  Juran:  Gary  Brannon,  Audie  Murphy;  Jen- 
me  Marlowe,  Leslie  Gave;  Frank  Walker,  Lyie  Bett- 
ger;  Sam  Brannon,  Walter  Brennan;  Sue,  Mara 
Corday;  Morgan,  Hugh  O’Brian;  Taos,  Jay  Silver- 
heels;  Shenff  Beal,  Regis  Toomey;  Ouray,  Morris 
Ankrum;  Jed  Walker,  James  Anderson;  Les  Walker, 
George  Wallace;  Billy  Costa,  Bob  Steele;  Ralph 
Costa,  Lane  Bradford;  Marlowe.  Emile  Meyer; 
Fallon,  Greg  Barton;  Stilwell,  Howard  McNear; 
Red  Knife,  Ken  Terrell. 


FIREMAN  SAVE  MY  CHILD— U-I.  Directed  by 
Les  Goodwins:  McGinty,  Spike  Jones;  Firemen,  The 
City  Slickers;  Smokey,  Buddy  Hackett;  Smitty, 
Hugh  O’Brian;  Harry’s  wife,  Adele  Jergens;  Bill 
Peters,  Tom  Brown;  Commissioner  Spencer,  Harry 
Cheshire;  Chief  Rorty,  George  Cleveland;  Tucker, 
Tristram  Coffin;  Crane,  John  Cliff;  Mayor,  Willis 
Bouchey;  Harry,  Henry  Kulky;  Mayor’s  wife,  Madge 
Blake. 


GORILLA  AT  LARGE — Panoramic  Productions. 
Directed  by  Harmon  Jones:  Joey  Matthews.  Cameron 
Mitchell;  Laverne  Miller,  Anne  Bancroft;  Detective 
Sergeant  Garrison.  Lee  J.  Cobb;  Cyrus  Miller,  Ray- 
mond Burr;  Audrey  Baxter,  Charlotte  Austin; 
Kovacs,  Peter  Whitney;  Sliaughnessy,  Lee  Marvin; 
Mack,  Warren  Stevens;  Morse,  John  G.  Kellogg; 
Owens,  Charles  Tannen. 


HELL  BELOW  ZERO — Columbia.  Directed  by 
Mark  Robson;  Duncan  Craig,  Alan  Ladd;  Judic 
Nordahl,  Joan  Tetzel;  Bland,  Basil  Sydney;  Erik 
Bland,  Stanley  Baker;  Capt.  McPhee,  Joseph 
Tomelty;  Dr.  Howe,  Niall  MacGinnis;  Gerda  Peter- 
sen, Jill  Bennett;  Miller,  Peter  Dyneley;  Kathleen, 
Susan  Rayne;  Sandeborg,  Philo  Hauser;  Larsen, 
Ivan  Craig;  Manders,  Paddy  Ryan;  Factory  Ship 
Radio  Operator,  Cyril  Chamberlain;  Kista  Dan  Radio 
Operator,  Paul  Homer;  Ulvik,  Edward  Hardwicke; 
Martens,  John  Witty;  Christiansen,  Brandon 
Toomey;  Stewardess,  Jenine  Graham;  Office  Mana- 
ger, Basil  Cunard;  Drunken  Sailor,  Fred  Griffiths; 
Hotel  Receptionist,  John  Warren;  Captain  Peter- 
sen, Philip  Ray;  Svensen,  Paul  Connell. 


LUCKY  ME — Warners.  Directed  by  Jack  Dono-  1 
hue:  Candy,  Doris  Day;  Dick,  Robert  Cummings;  • 
Hap,  Phil  Silvers;  Duke,  Eddie  Foy,  Jr.;  Flo,  Nancy  I 
Walker;  Lorraine,  Martha  Hyer;  Thayer,  Bill 
Goodwin;  Anton,  Marcel  Dalio;  Tommy  Arthur,  I 
Hayden  Rorke;  Mahoney,  James  Burke. 


MAN  WITH  A MILLION - — U.A.  Directed  by 
Ronald  Neame:  Henry  Adams,  Gregory  Peck; 
Portia  Lansdowne,  Jane  Griffiths;  Oliver  Montpelier, 
Ronald  Squire;  Duchess  of  Cromarty,  Joyce  Gren- 
fell; Duke  of  Grognal,  A.  E.  Matthews;  Roderick 
Montpelier,  Wilfrid  Hyde  White;  Rock,  Reginald 
Beckwith;  Hastings.  Hartley  Power;  Lloyd,  Brian 
Oulton;  American  Ambassador,  Wilbur  Evans;  Mr. 
Reid,  Maurice  Denham;  Parsons,  John  Slater;  Duke 
of  Cromarty,  Hugh  Wakefield;  Tod  ( Tailor  shop), 
Bryan  Forbes;  Rente,  Ann  Gudrun;  Chop  House 
Proprietor,  George  Devine;  Mr.  Clements,  Ronald 
Adam:  Chop  House  Proprietor’s  Wife,  Joan  Hick- 
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son;  Bank  Director,  Ernest  Thesiger;  Consulate 
Official { Eliot  Makeham;  James,  Richard  Caldicott; 
Receptionist  ( Bumbles ),  Hugh  Latimer;  Williams, 
Jack  McNaughton;  Commissionaire,  John  Kelly. 


MIAMI  STORY,  THE — Columbia.  Directed  by 
Fred  F.  Sears:  Mick  Flagg,  Barry  Sullivan;  Tony 
Brill,  Luther  Adler;  Ted  Dclacortc,  John  Baer; 
Given  Abbott,  Adele  Jergens;  Holly  Abbott,  Beverly 
Garland;  Frank  Alton,  Dan  Riss;  Chief  Martin  Bcl- 
man,  Damian  O’ Flynn;  Robert  Bishop,  Chris  Al- 
caide; Johnny  Lokcr,  Gene  D’Arcy;  Louie  Mott, 
George  E.  Stone;  Gil  Flagg,  David  Kasday;  Charles 
Larnshaiv,  Turn  Greenway. 


FLAY GIRL — U-l.  Directed  by  Joseph  Pevney : Fran 
Davis,  Shelley  Winters;  Mike  Marsh,  Barry  Sulli- 
van; Tom  BradleY,  Gregg  Palmer;  Barron  Courtney, 
Richard  Long;  Ted  Andrews,  Kent  Taylor;  Jonathan 
Dave  Barry;  LcvJ  Martel,  Philip  Van  Zandt;  Paul, 
James  McCallion;  P audio,  Don  Avalier;  Wilbur, 
Paul  Richards;  Cab  Driver,  Carl  Sklover;  Phyllis 
Matthews,  Colleen  Miller. 


PRISONER  OF  WAR-  M-G-M.  Directed  by  An- 
drew Marton : Web  Sloane,  Ronald  Reagan;  Cpl. 
Joseph  Robert  Stanton,  Steve  Forrest;  Jesse  T read- 
man,  Dewey  Martin;  Col.  Nikita  I.  Biroshilov,  Oscar 
liomolka;  Francis  Aloysius  Belney,  Robert  Horton; 
Capt.  Jack  Hodges,  Paul  Stewart;  Maj.  O.  D.  Halle, 
Henry  Morgan ; Lt.  Georgi  M.  R’obovnik,  Stephen 
Bekassy;  Col.  Kim  Doo  Yi,  Leonard  Strong;  Mer- 
ton Tollivar,  Darryl  Hickman;  Red  Guard,  Weaver 
•Levy;  Capt.  Lang  Hyun  Choi,  Rollin  Moriyama; 
Benjamin  Julesberg,  Ike  Jones;  MVD  Officer, 
Clarence  Lung;  Axel  Horstrom,  Jerry  Paris;  Lt. 
Peter  Reilly,  John  Lupton;  Red  Guard,  Ralph  Ahn. 


RIVER  OF  NO  RETURN— 20th.  Directed  by  Otto 
Preminger:  Matt  Caldcr,  Robert  Mitchum;  Kay, 
Marilyn  Monroe;  Harry  Weston,  Rory  Calhoun; 
Mark,  Tommy  Rettig;  Colby,  Murvyn  Vye;  Benson, 
Douglas  Spencer;  Gambler,  Ed  Hinton;  Ben,  Don 
Bcddoe;  Surrey  Driver,  Claire  Andre;  Dealer  at 
C rap  Table,  Jack  Mather;  Barber,  Edmund  Cobb; 
Trader,  Will  Wright;  Dancer,  Jarma  Lewis;  Young 
Punk,  Hal  Baylor. 


SARACEN  BLADE,  THE — Columbia.  Directed  by 
William  Castle:  Pietro,  Ricardo  Montalban;  lolauthe, 
Betta  St.  John;  Enzio,  Rick  Jason;  Elaine  of  Sinis- 
eola,  Carolyn _ Jones;  Frederick  II,  Whitfield  Con- 
nor; Count  Siniscola,  Michael  Ansara;  Baron  Rogli- 
ano,  Edgar  Barrier;  Isaac,  Nelson  Leigh;  Zenobia, 
Pamela  Duncan;  Donati,  Frank  Pulaski;  Haroun, 
Leonard  Penn;  Maria,  Nyra  Monsour;  Giuscppi,  Ed- 
ward Coch;  Italian  Prince,  Gene  D’Arcy;  Gina, 
Poppy  Deluando. 


SOUTHWEST  PASSAGE— V. A.  Directed  by  Ray 
Nazarro:  Lilly,  Joanne  Dru;  Edward  Beale,  Rod 
Cameron;  Clint  McDonald,  John  Ireland;  Matt  Car- 
rol, John  Dchner;  Tall  Tale,  Guinn  (Big  Boy) 
Williams;  Hi  Jolly,  Mark  Hanna;  Jcb,  Darryl  Hick- 
man; Lieut.  Ozvens,  Stuart  Randall;  Doc  Stanton, 
Morris  Ankrum;  Sheriff  Morgan,  Kenneth  Mac- 
Donald; Constable  Bartlett,  Stanley  Andrews. 


THEM — Warners.  Directed  by  Gordon  Douglas: 
Sgt.  Ben  Peterson,  James  Whitmore;  Dr.  Harold 
Medford,  Edmund  Gwenn;  Dr.  Patricia  Medford, 
Joan  Weldon;  Robert  Graham,  James  Arness;  Brig. 
Gen.  O’Brien,  Onslow  Stevens;  Major  Kibbee,  Sean 
McClury;  Ed  Blackburn,  Chris  Drake;  A Little  Girl, 
Sandy  Descher;  Mrs.  Logo,  Mary  Ann  Hokanson; 
t apt.  of  Troopers,  Don  Shelton;  Crotty,  Fess  Park- 
er; Jensen,  Olin  Howlin. 


To  introduce  you  to  this  new  Lady  Esther  Powder  Shade 


Sensational  Compact  Offer 


WITH  COUPON  FROM  “HONEY"  FACE  POWDER  BOX 


• Save  $2  on  this  exquisite 
loose-powder  compact. 
Magnificently  jeweled  with 
simulated  Baroque  Pearl 
and  sparkling  stones. 
Opens  like  heirloom  watch. 
Mirror  and  puff  inside. 


Vl  actual  size 


Value  *3?? 


ONLY 


NEW  POWDER  SHADE 


Be  a Honey!  Catch  a Honey  with  Honey! 

• Try  “Honey”  no  matter  what  your 
coloring!  It’s  fabuloushj  flattering  . . . 
like  no  shade  ever  before.  Not  too  dark 
. . . not  too  light  — it  gives  your  skin 
the  most  enchanting  glow,  like  radiance 
from  within. 

Don’t  wait  till  you’ve  used  up  your 
powder.  Start  being  a “Honey”... today! 

^ FACE  POWDER 


P.  S.  Rated  first  of  all  46 

face  powder  brands  — including 
$3  powders— tested  by  a leading 
consumer  research  organization. 
Surprisingly  priced  at  only 

594  ™s 

Slightly  higher  in  Canada 


P 
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20th  Century-Fox 
presents 


The  continuation  of  the 
greatest  story  of  love  and 
faith  in  the  history  of 
entertainment!  The  soul- 
searching  drama  of  what 
happened  to  “The  Robe”  and 
Demetrius— who  defied 
the  word  of  God  for  the 
wanton  smile  and  willing 
arms  of  the  high 
priestess,  Messalina, 
and  met  the  most 
awesome  challenge  of 
the  human  spirit... on 
the  blood-drenched  sands 
of  the  Colosseum! 


color  by 


Produced  by  FRANK  ROSS 
Directed  by  DELMER  DAVES 


In  the  Wonder  of  4-TRACK,  HIGH 
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TECHNICOLOR 


FIDELITY  STEREOPHONIC  SOUND 


Written  by  PHILIP  DUNNE 

Based  on  a Character  Created  by 
Lloyd  C.  Douglas  in  "THE  ROBE" 
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BRIEF  REVIEWS 

For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay  for  months  in- 
dicated. For  this  month’s  full  reviews,  see  page  8. 


PVpV  EXCELLENT  PW  VERY  GOOD  V'y'  GOOD  ^ FAIR 

A — ADULTS  F — FAMILY 


Some  3-D  films  are  also  being  shown  in  2-D  versions.  Check  your  theatre  to  see  which  is  being  used. 


PV  ACT  OF  LOVE— U.A.:  Kirk  Douglas  and 
newcomer  Daily  Robin  interpret  the  ill-starred 
love  affair  of  a Cl  and  a French  waif.  Filmed  in 
France;  interesting  backgrounds.  (A)  April 

|Pp^  BAIT — Columbia:  Efficiently  written  little 
melodrama.  Gold  prospector  Hugo  Haas  plots  to 
get  rid  of  his  partner,  John  Agar.  (A)  April 

PVPV  BEAUTIES  OF  THE  NIGHT— U.A.:  En- 
chanting French  film  (titles  in  English),  mixing 
slapstick  and  sense.  Gerard  Plnlipe,  a poor  young 
composer,  dreams  he  s a big  success  in  bygone 
limes,  wooing  Gina  Lollobrigida.  (F)  June 

P^P*V  BEA 1 THE  DEVIL — LI. A.:  Wonderfully 
wacky  characters  in  a melodramatic  satire,  shot  in 
Italy.  Bogart  tangles  with  uranium-seekers,  eccen- 
trically neglects  Gina  Lollobrigida  to  dally  with 
Jennifer  Jones.  (F)  May 

P'PV  BOY  FROM  OKLAHOMA,  THE— Warners, 
WarnerColor : Will  Rogers,  Jr.,  and  Nancy  Olson 
score  in  a delightful  yarn  of  a peace-loving  sheriff 
in  a rootin’,  tootin’  town.  (F)  March 

P'pV  CARNIVAL  STORY— RKO,  Agfa  Color: 
Gaudily  effective  drama  of  passion  and  violence 
on  the  midway.  Anne  Baxter  has  a juicy  role  as 
a German  girl  involved  with  no-good  Steve  Coch- 
ran and  likable  Lyle  Bettger.  (A)  June 

P'PV  CASANOVA’S  BIG  NIGHT— Paramount, 
Technicolor:  Wild  gags  and  slapdash  action  keep 
Renaissance  Italy  jumping.  Boh  Hope's  a timid 
tailor  who  impersonates  the  great  lover  in  a plot 
masterminded  by  Joan  Fontaine.  (F)  June 

PV  CREATURE  FROM  THE  BLACK  LAGOON 
U-I,  3-D:  Exciting  if  unscientific  science-fiction. 
Richard  Carlson  and  Julia  Adams  find  a prehis- 
toric fish-man  in  Amazon  jungles.  (F)  May 

P'P'P**  CRIME  WAVE — Warners:  Expert,  crisp 
thriller.  Detective  Sterling  Hayden  checks  on 
parolee  Gene  Nelson  and  wife  Phyllis  Kirk, 
snared  in  a robbery  plot.  (F)  September 

PV  DANGEROUS  MISSION— RKO,  Technicolor: 

Gangster  thriller  refreshingly  set  in  the  Rockies. 
Piper  Laurie  s fled  there  after  witnessing  a racket 
killing.  Vic  Mature  and  Vincent  Price  pursue  her 
with  different  motives.  (F)  June 

PW  DRIVE  A CROOKED  ROAD-Columbia: 
Mickey  Rooney’s  fine  as  a first-rate  but  under- 
sized driver-mechanic  lured  into  crime  by  Dianne 
Foster.  Taut,  well-scripted  action.  ( F)  May 

P^P'P'  ELEPHANT  WALK — Paramount,  Techni- 
color: In  a flamboyant  drama,  Liz  Taylor’s  the  be- 
wildered bride  of  Ceylon  tea-planter  Peter  Finch. 
With  exotic  locales  and  Dana  Andrews.  (F)  May 

P PVlPV  EXECUTIVE  SUITE-M-G-M:  A star- 
bright  cast  topped  by  Fredric  March  and  William 


Holden  shows  the  intense  struggle  for  power  that 
follows  a business  tycoon’s  death.  (A)  May 

PVV  GENEVIEVE— Rank,  U-I;  Technicolor: 
Nice  British  comedy  about  antique-car  fans.  With 
Dinah  Sheridan  and  dashes  of  sex.  (A)  January 

PVW  HOLLY  AND  THE  IVY,  THE— London 
Films:  Splendidly  acted  though  talkative  British 
movie.  Ralph  Richardson,  Margaret  Leighton, 
Celia  Johnson  tell  the  intimate  story  of  a country 
minister  and  his  unhappy  family.  (A)  May 

PVV  INDISCRETION  OF  AN  AMERICAN 
WILE — Columbia:  Unusual  drama,  shot  in  Rome. 
Tourist  Jennifer  Jones  tries  to  end  her  love  affair 
with  an  Italian  (Montgomery  Clift).  (A)  May 

V'v'V'V  IT  SHOULD  HAPPEN  TO  YOU— Co- 
lumbia: Clever,  likable  comedy  starring  Judy 
Holliday  as  a fame-hungry  girl  in  New  York,  wooed 
by  Jack  Lemmon  and  Peter  Lawford.  (F)  April 

P'p'  LONG  WAIT,  THE— U.A.:  Gruesome,  gory 
Spillane  mystery.  Amnesia  victim  Anthony  Quinn, 
accused  of  murder,  tangles  with  racketeer  Gene 
Evans  and  four  alluring  girls.  (A)  June 

PV  MA  & PA  KETTLE  AT  HOME— U-I:  More 
knockabout  comedy  by  Marjorie  Main,  Percy 
Kilbride.  To  help  son  Brett  Halsey  win  a contest, 
they  try  to  convince  a magazine  editor  that  their 
ramshackle  old  home  is  a model  farm.  ( F)  June 

P'PV  NAKED  JUNGLE,  THE— Paramount,  Tech- 
nicolor:  Neatly  made  thriller  with  a different  sort 
of  villain.  Eleanor  Parker  comes  as  a mail-order 
bride  to  Charlton  Heston’s  plantation  deep  in  the 
jungles  of  South  America.  ( F)  June 

P'PV  NEW  FACES — 20th;  CinemaScope,  color: 
Bright,  sophisticated  stage  revue  filmed  with  the 
original  cast,  including  Eartha  Kitt.  (F)  May 

P'p'P'P'  NIGHT  PEOPLE — 20th;  CinemaScope, 
Technicolor:  Crackling,  well-dialogued  melodrama 
of  modern  Berlin.  Gregory  Peck’s  excellent  as  an 
Army  officer  bargaining  for  the  freedom  of  a GI 
kidnapped  into  the  Red  East  Zone.  (F)  June 

PV  PHANTOM  OF  THE  RUE  MORGUE— 
Warners;  3-D,  Technicolor:  Chiller  about  atrocious 
murders  in  Paris  of  1900.  Psychologists  Steve  For- 
rest and  Pat  Medina  are  threatened.  (F)  May 

PVPV  PICKWICK  PAPERS,  THE— Mayer- 
Kingsley:  Mellow,  adeptly  stylized  British  version 
of  Dickens’  beloved  novel.  James  Hayter  and  Nigel 
Patrick  head  a fine  cast.  (F)  April 

P'P'p'P'  PRINCE  VALIANT — 20th;  CinemaScope, 
Technicolor:  Rousing  adventure  yarn  of  knight- 
hood days.  Bob  Wagner's  the  exiled  prince  who 
seeks  justice  and  fights  treachery  at  the  court  of 


Arthur.  James  Mason  takes  care  of  the  menace; 
Janet  Leigh,  the  romantic  angle.  (F)  June 

PV  RAILS  INTO  LARAMIE-U-I,  Technicolor; 
Lively  outdoor  action.  Opposed  by  old  friend  Dan 
Duryea.  John  Payne  tackles  a racket-ridden 
town  where  railroad-building  is  stalled.  (F)  June 

PVlP  RED  GARTERS — Paramount,  Technicolor: 
Westerns  take  a ribbing  in  an  imaginative  musical. 
Rosemary  Clooney  runs  the  dance  hall;  Guy 
Mitchell  trails  a killer;  Pat  Crowley  and  Joanne 
Gilbert  are  decorative.  (F)  April 

P'P'P'  RHAPSODY — M-G-M,  Technicolor:  Ro- 
mance given  weight  by  fine  music  and  real  Euro- 
pean  locales.  Liz  Taylor's  a possessive  rich  girl  who 
loves  violinist  Vittorio  Gassman.  (A)  May 

PVp'  RIDE  CLEAR  OF  DIABLO— U-I,  Teclini- 
color:  Fast,  humorous  Audie  Murphy  horse  opera, 
with  luscious  Susan  Cabot.  Dan  Duryea  has  an 
amusing  heavy  role.  (F)  April 

P'PV  RIDING  SHOTGUN— Warners,  Warner- 
Color:  ITnassuming  Western  with  unusual  twists. 
Randolph  Scott,  a stagecoach  guard,  tries  to  save 
a town  threatened  by  a bandit  gang — nearly  gets 
lynched.  Joan  Weldon  stands  by  him.  (F)  June 

PV  ROSE  MARIE — M-G-M;  CinemaScope,  Tech- 
nicolor: Conventional  operetta,  full  of  long-loved 
songs.  Ann  Blyth’s  the  French-Canadian  hoyden, 
courted  by  Fernando  Lamas,  a dashing  trapper, 
and  Howard  Keel,  a bluff  mountie.  (F)  June 

P'PV  SASKATCHEWAN — U-I,  Technicolor:  Sat- 
isfying Northwestern.  In  the  Canadian  Rockies, 
mountie  Alan  Ladd  defends  Shelley  Winters  and 
other  whites  against  warring  Sioux.  (F)  May 

. 

P'PV  SIEGE  AT  RED  RIVER,  THE— 20th,  Tech- 
nicolor:  The  Civil  War’s  fought  out  West,  with 
plenty  of  local  color  and  vigorous  action.  Con- 
federate Van  Johnson  steals  a new  Union  weapon, 
woos  a dear  enemy,  Joanne  Dru.  (F)  June 

lP*PlP  TENNESSEE  CHAMP— M-G-M,  Ansco 
Color:  Cheerful,  off-beat  tale  of  a religious  hill- 
billy (Dewey  Martin)  groomed  for  the  prize  ring 
by  unscrupulous  manager  Keenan  Wynn.  Shelley 
Winters  scores  as  Wynn’s  wife.  (F)  May 

PVp'  WITNESS  TO  MURDER— U.A.:  In  genious  j 
suspense  movie.  Barbara  Stanwyck  sees  neighbor 
George  Sanders  commit  a murder,  reports  it — 
then  can’t  get  the  police  to  believe  she  isn’t  a 
neurotic,  subject  to  delusions.  (F)  June 

PV  YANKEE  PASHA — U-I,  Technicolor:  Florid 
adventure  story.  Jeff  Chandler's  a frontiersman 
come  to  North  Africa  to  rescue  Rhonda  Fleming, 
enslaved  by  Barbary  pirates.  (F)  May 


Mj  may  u 


willi  //JZZ/Ze  ^/f/W 

You’ll  have  sunshine  wherever  you  go  when  you  use  White  Rain  Shampoo. 

For  lovely  hair  is  your  most  delightful  beauty  asset.  And  White  Rain 
sprinkles  your  hair  with  sunlight  . . . leaves  it  soft  to  touch,  fresh  as  a breeze, 
and  so  easy  to  manage.  Ask  for  this  fabulous  new  lotion  shampoo  that  gives 
you  results  like  softest  rain  water.  And  as  surely  as  sunshine  follows  rain 
. . . you’ll  find  that  romance  follows  the  girl  whose  hair  is  sunshine  bright. 

Use  New  /(Jzz/Ze  £N/W  Shampoo  tonight 

and  tomorrow  your  hair  will  be  sunshine  bright! 


/ 
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TARTAJV 

SUNTAN  LOTION 


T A R TA 


lets  you  tan  • • • never  burn  ! * 

Be  sun  safe... sun  sure... with  Tartan.  There  is  no  better  suntan  lotion 
».  in  the  country  today.  Wonderfully  easy  to  apply... greaseless... Tartan 
ymmii//  will  not  dry  the  skin.  Put  your  trust  in  a suntan  lotion  that  can  say 

'iriKirR'  1 

“lets  you  tan-never  burn*”... preferred  by  millions  from  coast 
to  coast.  Ask  for  Tartan  Suntan  Lotion  or  Tartan  Cream  Suntan  Lotion. 


* when  used  according  to  directions 

Made  and  guaranteed  by  McKesson  & Robbins 


At  all  drug  and  cosmetic  counters 
in  the  U.  S.  and  Canada. 


Bathing  suit  by  Rose  Marie  Reid  . . . Trunks  by  McGregor  in  Bates 
disciplined  fabric  . . . Surf  Scooter  by  Ideal  Toy  Corporation  . . . 
3-Way  Radio  by  Sylvania  . . . Skotch  Kooier  by  Hamilton  . . . 
Sports  car  by  Sunbeam-Talbot  Alpine  . . . Beach  towel  by  Martex 

America's  -favorite suntan  lotion! 


I recently  made  a bet  with  a friend  con- 
cerning Marie  Wilson's  correct  age.  Could 
you  tell  me  where  and  when  she  uas  horn? 
Sct.  R.  W.  Mathf.ws 
c/o  FRO  San  Francisco,  California 
She  was  horn  in  Anaheim.  California,  on 
the  last  day  of  Cl  17. — ED. 


Marie  Wilson  is  ageless 


My  husband  made  a bet  with  a buddy 
about  when  "The  Outlaw”  came  out. 

Mrs.  Robert  Meau 
Deer  Lodge,  Montana 
In  1943,  withdrawn , re-released  in  1950. 
—ED. 

“The  Eddie  Cantor  Story”  was  wonder- 
ful! Who  played  Harry  Harris,  the  doctor? 

Anna  Jane  Smith 
Montgomery,  Alabama 
That  was  Arthur  Franz. — ED. 

Would  you  please  tell  me  which  picture 
was  released  first  -“The  Wild  North”  or 
“Singin’  in  the  Rain”? 

A/3c  Sam  Di  Angelo 
RM  San  Francisco,  California 
“The  Wild  North ” was  released  in  March. 
1952,  approximately  one  month  before 
“Singin’  in  the  Rain.” — ED. 

My  girl  friend  and  I have  been  arguing 
about  who  had  the  supporting  role  of  Robert 
Taylor's  uncle  in  “Quo  Vadis.”  I say  it  was 
James  Mason,  she  says  Leo  Genn. 

D.  B. 

Oceanside,  California 
She’s  right.  It  was  Leo  Genn. — F.D. 


A round-up  on  Ricurdo 


Will  you  please  tell  me  something  about 
Ricardo  Montalban,  who  played  in  "Som- 
brero." Is  he  married,  what's  his  address? 

F.  1.  Doeel 
Seaside,  California 
He  is  married  to  Loretta  Young’s  sister. 
Georgianna.  They  hare  4 children.  Write 
him  at  M-G-M. — ED. 

In  the  picture  “Decision  Before  Dawn,’ 
who  played  the  German  medic  whose  name 
in  the  piv_  :-e  was  Happy ? I have  never 
seen  him  before  and  thought  he  was  good. 

Nora  Graham 
Winnipeg,  Manitoba 


(Continued  from  page  6) 


FAMOUS 


That  was  Oskar  Werner,  who  has  re- 
mained in  Europe. — ED. 

Please  settle  an  argument.  How  old  is 
Sonja  Henie,  and  how  many  times  did  she 
win  the  Olympics? 

Edna  Armstrong 
Detroit,  Michigan 

She  was  horn  April  8.  1918.  in  Oslo.  She 
has  won  the  Olympic  Games  3 times. — ED. 

I have  just  seen  “Young  Bess”  and 
thought  it  was  wonderful.  I would  like  to 
know  who  played  the  young  page,  Burnaby. 

Karen  Unruh 

West  Hartford,  Connecticut 

Robert  Arthur  played  Barnaby. — ED. 

f would  appreciate  your  telling  me  Scott 
Brady’s  real  name  and  where  I can  get  in 
touch  with  him. 

Er\a  Ziaiaier 
Bronx,  New  York 

II  is  real  name  is  Gerard  Tierney,  and 
since  he’s  been  free-lancing,  suggest  you 
write  him  at  the  Screen  Actors  Guild. — ED. 


Evelyn  Keyes:  She's  “it" 


In  the  picture,  “The  Jolson  Story,”  who 
played  his  wife — Joan  Caulfield,  Evelyn 
Knox  or  Evelyn  Keyes? 

Joan  .1.  Mastsious 
Jersey  City,  New  Jersey 

Evelyn  Keyes  played  Julie  Benson. — ED. 

John  Wayne  has  always  been  one  of  my 
favorite  actors  ever  since  I can  remember. 
Could  you  tell  me  how  long  he  has  been  in 
motion  pictures  and  his  first  starring  role? 

Mary  Ann  Perry 
Akron,  Ohio 

lie  has  been  appearing  in  motion  pictures 
for  20  years,  ever  since  “ The  Big  Trail”  for 
Warners  in  1930.— ED. 

I would  like  to  know  the  name  of  the 
man  who  played  the  part  of  Grace  Kelly’s 
husband  in  “Mogambo.” 

Susan  Petroff 
Iron  River,  Michigan 

Donald  Nordley  was  played  by  Donald 
Si  tt  den. — ED. 

I would  like  to  praise  Doris  Day’s  won- 
derful performance  in  “Calamity  Jane.”  No 
one  can  take  the  place  ol  her  bright,  ex- 
citing, warm  personality. 

I would  like  to  know  her  real  name  and 
her  age.  My  girl  friend  seems  to  think  she 
is  in  her  late  thirties.  1 say  she's  about  35. 

Edeaine  Freisinghr 
La  Grange,  Illinois 

Doris  Day  was  born  Doris  Kappelhoff  in 
1924.— ED. 

Several  years  ago  my  friends  and  I saw 
“Broken  Arrow,”  a wonderful  picture.  Could 
you  please  tell  us  who  Debra  Paget  mar- 
ried? It  will  settle  an  argument. 

Carrol  Tate  and  Marilyn  Viele 
Sjiringfield,  Illinois 

It  was  Jimmy  Stewart. — ED. 


LIMITED  TIME  ONLY 


Here’s  a sensational  offer ! A big  8 oz.  $1  size  of 
famous  Shampoo  Plus  Egg . . . the  shampoo  that  con- 
ditions your  hair  with  the  magic  touch  of  fresh  whole 
egg ! Plus  a big  regular  59p  size  of  famous  Creme 
Rinse  FREE  ! . . . the  after-shampoo  beauty  rinse 
guaranteed  to  make  hair  soft,  silky,  easy  to  manage  ! 


“This  will  put 
egg-citement 
into  your  hair!’' 
Robert  Q.  Lewis J 


BEAUTY  PAIR 
BOTH  FOR  if 

regularly  i JL 


For  the  most  beautiful  hair  of  your  life,  get  this 
famous  beauty  pair  ...  at  this  $1  beauty  bargain 
price  today ! Hurry  ! Supply  limited  ! 


CBS 

Coast-tc-Coast. 


Today's  #l 


in  two  glorious  Summer  shades  ! 


[h{  POND'S 


For  skin  that  tans  deeply— 
"'Angel  Face  in  rich  “mocha,”  the  most  authentic 
suncolor  ever  smoothed  on  with  a puff ! 


For  a gentle,  light  tan— 
Angel  Face  hy  Pond’s“in  this  golden  sun-kissed  shade. 
Never  streaky,  never  drying,  never  shiny. 


Beloved  Angel  Face  by  Pond’s  also 
comes  in  this  charming  blue-and- 
gold  box— in  two  sizes,  894,  594* 

*plus  tax 


SE 


No  greasy  fingers  or  wet  sponge! 

No  cakey,  dry  look.  Not  shiny.  A touch 

of  the  Angel  Face  puff  smooths  you, 

de-shines  you,  makes  you  the  “coolest” 

girl  under  the  sun!  Pond’s  Angel  Face  is 
o o 

today’s  number-one  flatterer  — more 
women  use  it  than  any  make-up! 


No  spilly  loose  powder! 

No  over  loaded  puff.  No  “clumping” 
on  your  face.  Angel  Face  is  powder  and 
foundation  in-one.  Smoother  than 
powder,  clings  longer.  Can’t  spill. 

1 here’s  just  no  make-up  so  wonderful l 


Travel  light!  Carry  _ 

Angel  Face  in  its  slim  C&&C 

Only  one  make-up  to  pack  — the 
Mirror  Case  holds  a seasonful  of 
powder  and  foundation  in-one . . . mirror 
and  puff!  Only  one  make-up  to  apply  — 
freshen-up  with  Angel  Face  anywhere! 
Choice  of  7 lovely  skin  tones.  Just  $ J * 


# And  “The  Caine  Mutiny"  is  another  of  several  excellent  films  that  have 
come  alortg  this  year  to  prove  it  I 

It’s  fun  to  see  two  newcomers,  Robert  Francis  and  May  Wynn,  introduced  to 
screen  audiences  in  a fine  tender  love  story.  It's  rewarding  to  see  Humphrey 
Bogart,  Van  Johnson  and  Fred  MacMurray  in  such  splendid  roles  — they've 
never  been  better. 

When  you’re  in  need  of  relaxation,  in  need  of  shedding  the  cares  of  the  day, 
there  is  nothing  better  than  a good  motion  picture  to  take  you  out  of  this  world. 
We  highly  recommend  “The  Caine  Mutiny"  as  the  film  that  can  do  it. 


EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 
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Sun-Kissed  Stars 


Elaine  Stewart:  This  water 
nymph  dove  right  in  for  the  role 
she  wanted — and  got! 


Rhonda  Fleming : She’s  in 
troubled  waters  now,  but  that  trip 
to  Europe  may  help  her 


Stern 

inside 

stuff 

Cal  York’s  Gossip 

of  Hollywood 


Sweet 


Sun-kissed  Sweeties:  A lass  with  a deli- 
cate air — and  a still  more  delicate  skin 
— Piper  Laurie  takes  her  sunbathing  in 
small  doses.  But  with  a figure  like  hers, 
not  even  a shady  porch  could  put  Piper 
in  the  shade!  ...  Yes,  there  was  good 
reason  for  those  crazy,  mixed-up,  low- 
flying  planes  over  RKO!  For  her  role 
of  the  part-Cuban  girl  in  “Big  Rain- 
bow,” Jane  Russell  had  to  have  creamy 
coffee-colored  skin.  So  she  sun-tanned 
that  terrific  torso  every  day  on  the 
studio  roof!  And  speaking  of  Jane  who 
loves  to  pound  that  pillow  until  noon 
when  she  isn’t  working,  she’s  up  at 
dawn  these  days.  Her  newly  formed 
Russ-Field  Corporation  leased  office 
space  on  the  Goldwyn  lot.  Madame  her- 
self is  supervising  the  decorating  and 
it’s  quite  a sight  to  see  her  in  overalls 


Jane  Russell:  Her  sun  baths 
on  the  studio  roof  had  local  planes 
dropping  to  a new  low! 


Piper  Laurie:  She  loves  to 
swim — but  leave  her  in  the  sun 
too  long  and  Piper  burns ! 


Estabrook 


Blackwell.  Jt. 


wielding  a wicked  paint  brush!  . . . 
There’s  a wise  brain  inside  Elaine  Stew- 
art’s beautiful  head.  She  hasn’t  worked 
for  director  Vincente  Minnelli  since 
that  sensational  bit  in  “Bad  and  the 
Beautiful,”  which  launched  her  career. 
So  when  she  heard  that  Vincente  need- 
ed her  type  in  a short  modern  sequence 
for  “Brigadoon,”  she  went  after  the  role 
and  got  it.  Contrary  to  all  those  serious 
romance  rumors,  Elaine  says:  “Leo  the 
Lion  is  my  only  love!”  That’s  what  the 
girl  said ! . . . Everyone  knew  something 
was  bothering  luscious-looking  Rhonda 
Fleming  when  she  arrived  at  the  studio 
red-eyed  to  work  in  “Yankee  Pasha.” 
Now  everyone  knows!  Rhonda  and  Dr. 
Lew  V.  Morrill  have  separated.  Their 
courtship  was  tempestuous  and  their 
marriage  simmered  down  to  a series  of 


near-separations.  The  toast  of  Techni- 
color hopes  she  can  make  a movie  in 
Europe  and  get  away  from  it  all  . . . 
And  while  we’re  in  Europe,  Anne  Fran- 
cis turned  thumbs  down  on  those  Italian 
film  offers  and  is  remaining  right  in 
Hollywood.  In  love  with  Bam  Brice,  she 
believes  a husband  and  wife  should  stay 
together  if  they  want  to  remain  to- 
gether. Since  “Susan  Slept  Here,” 
Anne’s  been  helping  Bam  complete  that 
movie  he’s  making.  It’s  actually  his 
thesis  and  the  subject  deals  with  the 
effect  of  narcotics.  They’re  both  pray- 
ing it  will  win  him  his  master’s  degree. 

Helping  Hand:  Cal  feels  confident  that 
his  readers  will  agree  on  the  following. 
Much  has  been  written  about  Guv 
Madison’s  (Continued  on  page  80) 


Anne  Francis:  Not  even 

Italy's  sunny  shores  could  lure  her 

away  from  husband  Bam  Price 


BY  HEDDA  HOPPER 


Jean  Simmons  lives  on  an  acre  of  heaven — with  views  that  are  down  to  earth! 


• Jean  Simmons  had  invited  me  to  her  home 
many  times,  but  I hadn’t  managed  to  get  there 
until  the  morning  of  our  interview.  When  she 
phoned,  just  as  I was  putting  on  my  new  hat,  to 
suggest  she’d  meet  me  at  a given  point  and  lead 
the  way,  I was  skeptical  of  the  need  for  such  service, 
but  by  the  time  I spotted  her  little  putty-colored 
Jaguar  waiting  at  one  of  the  hairpin  curves  of  the 
highway,  I was  eager  to  encounter  my  guide. 

I began  driving  behind  her,  and  suddenly  her 
roadster  plunged  through  a gap  in  the  shrubbery 
and  onto  a curving  lane  which  wound  sharply 
around  the  mountain  until  we  were  climbing  almost 
straight  up.  Speeding  through  a breezeway,  we 
came  out  on  a huge,  circular  brick-paved  court  with 


a swimming  pool.  The  low  gray  house  circled  three 
sides  of  the  landing  spot  like  a protecting  arm. 
Below  us  lay  the  world,  stretching  off  to  an  infinity 
of  sea  and  mountains  on  every  side. 

“How  did  you  find  this  eagle’s  nest?”  I asked. 

“I  didn’t  even  know  it  was  here.” 

“We  used  to  go  prowling  around,  and  one  day 
we  came  on  it,”  Jean  said.  “It  wasn’t  finished — - 
there  was  nothing,  really — not  a tree  or  a plant  or 
a blade  of  grass.  We  completed  the  building  of  the 
house  and  Jimmie  brought  up  every  single  thing, 
even  that  birch  tree  over  the  kitchen  roof.  He 
planted  the  hill  all  the  way  down  to  the  main  road — 
about  an  acre  in  all.” 

“An  acre  of  heaven,”  ( Continued  on  page  101) 

Color  portrait  by  Smith 
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State  of  Mind 


BY  DAN  SENSENEY 

i 

The 

Day 

Fate 

Smiled 

Their  private  griefs  were  forgotten  in  the  laughter 
they  shared.  They  were  learning  to  live  again 

• They  did  not  run  to  meet  him.  That  was  the  frightening  thing. 
Always  before  when  he  had  entered  the  house — even  if  it  were 
only  after  a day  at  the  studio — they  had  come  laughing,  eager,  in 
happy  rivalry  to  see  which  could  reach  him  first.  Now  they  stood 
rather  too  close  together,  the  girl  just  into  her  teens,  the  boy  younger 
and — waited.  It  was  long  past  their  bedtime.  They  had  been  waiting 
for  hours.  But  not  to  greet  him  this  time — rather,  to  know  if  what 
they  had  read  in  the  newspaper  and  heard  on  the  radio  was  true. 

He  glanced  involuntarily  at  the  nursemaid  who  stood  a little  apart, 
and  she  gave  him  a helpless  look  which  meant,  “I  tried.  But  you 
know  how  Susan  loves  to  read  the  paper.  She  saw  it  before  I did.  I’m 
sorry.”  He  gave  a little  nod,  forcing  back  the  bitterness  he  couldn’t 
help  feeling.  It  wasn’t  her  fault — it  wasn’t  anyone’s  fault,  really. 
Unless,  maybe,  it  was  his  own. 

With  that  thought  hurting  him,  Fred  MacMurray  crossed  the  room 
to  his  children.  He  dropped  to  his  knees,  putting  an  arm  around 
each,  holding  them  close.  “Susan — Bobby — ” he  said  huskily.  “I’m 
not  married.  Don’t  you  know  I wouldn’t  marry  anyone  without  telling 
you  first?  Don’t  you  know  I couldn’t  do  {Continued  on  page  97) 


June  Haver’s  marriage  to  Jimmy  Zito  was  unhappy 
but  it  made  June  a wiser,  more  understanding  person 


With  Dr.  John  Duzik,  June  hoped  for  a new  life, 
but  his  untimely  death  brought  fresh  heartbreak 


Inconsolable  over  loss  of  beloved  wife  Lillian , 
Fred  MacMurray  all  but  retired  from  public  life 
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Whatever  his  romantic  future,  Fred  made  sure  his 
children  Bobby  and  Susan  would  trust  his  judgment 


— 


Rock  Hudson’s 
Tip  to 
Teen-Agers: 


Teen-ager  Margie  Thomas  took  a tip  from  Rock 


Call  That  Boy  A Square” 


BY  ROCK  HUDSON 


• Having  nothing  in  particular  to  do  one  evening, 
1 made  a short  hop  over  to  see  some  old  friends. 
We  were  all  sitting  around  laughing  and  talking- 
having  one  good  old  gab  fest — when  the  telephone 
rang.  Conversation  came  to  a fast  stop  as  Joan, 
their  teen-age  daughter  jumped  from  her  easy  chair, 
hurling  the  family  pooch  out  of  her  lap,  and  raced 
to  the  phone  as  if  the  whole  world  were  headed  for 
that  same  call.  A few  minutes  later,  she  was  back 
again. 

“That  was  quick,”  her  father  said,  giving  her  a 
hep  look.  “‘The  Crumb’?” 

“I  don’t  know  why  he  keeps  calling,”  said  our 
pretty  heroine  with  disgust.  “I  wouldn’t  be  caught 
dead  with  him — let  alone  alive  at  the  movies.” 

“Why  not?”  inquired  not-so-hep  old  Uncle  Rock. 

“Somebody  might  see  us  together.”  She  shud- 
dered at  the  thought. 

“New-type  monster?”  I asked  pleasantly. 

Omits  • Rock  is  in  " Magnificent  Obsession” 


“Same  old  kind,”  said  her  father.  “There’s  a crop 
every  year,  I understand.” 

“Two  heads — both  square,”  I guessed. 

“Well,  no,”  grinned  our  girl.  “But  it  might  help. 
At  least,  then  he’d  have  a choice.  It’s  just  that  he’s 
so  laughable.  Gawky.  All  hands  and  feet.” 

“Jimmy’s  an  awfully  nice  boy,”  the  girl’s  mother 
said.  “And  he  comes  from  a fine  family.  Seems  to 
me  I remember  a certain  young  lady  who  went 
through  that  gawky  stage  herself,  not  so  long  ago.” 

“Oh,  mother — I wasn’t  rude,”  said  the  girl.  Then 
she  flipped,  “I  even  said  goodbye  before  I hung  up.” 

Oh,  brother,  girls  that  age  don’t  know  how  cruel 
they  are,  I thought,  because  I have  a few  memories 
myself  of  a time  when  I was  a gawky  kid  back  in 
Winnetka,  Illinois. 

One  of  my  teen-age  loves  was  a girl  named  Nancy. 
It  was  the  most  beautiful  name  I’d  ever  heard. 
And  Nancy  was  the  most  ( Continued  on  page  87) 
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No  one  was  wearing  red  before  the  party  so  three  girls 
changed  their  minds  at  the  last  minute  — and  wore  red 


Teacher  Dick  and  pupil  Terry  did  one  of  their  routines. 
"Terry's  been  one  of  my  best  pupils,"  said  Dick  proudly 


Food  being  the  way  to  a man's  heart,  be  he  guest  or  host, 
Mitzi  served  a buffet  supper  which  was  fun  and  delicious 


Mitzi  Gaynor's  blind  date  party  began  as 
a dinner-time  conversation.  "It's  spring," 
said  Mitzi  to  her  mother  and  her  fiance. 
Jack  Bean,  that  evening.  "And  I don't 
need  a calendar  to  know  it." 

"You're  real  crazy,"  grinned  Jack.  "But 
I love  you." 

"And  I love  you,"  said  his  girl.  "That's 
just  it.  It's  my  theory  that  everyone  should 
be  in  love." 


S S3 


PHOTOS 


STERN 


"I  second  the  emotion,"  was  Mr.  Bean's 
enthusiastic  reply. 

"And  Dick  Allan  should  ask  Terry  Moore 
for  a date,"  Mitzi  went  on. 

"Mitzi,"  said  her  mother.  "Eat  your 
dinner." 

"Why  should  Dick  Allan  ask  Terry 
Moore  for  a date?"  asked  the  reasonable 
Mr.  Bean.' 

Mitzi's  reply  was  eauallv  reasonable. 


Terry  and  Dick  had  known  each  other  for 
nearly  a year.  Terry'd  taken  dancing  les- 
sons from  Dick  at  the  Fox  lot.  But  Richard 
had  confided  to  Mitzi  he'd  never  had  nerve 
enough  to  ask  ( Continued  on  page  79) 


Sitting  in  front  row:  Mitzi,  Lori 
Nelson,  Dolores  Dorn,  Susan  Cabot. 
Back  row:  Jack  Bean,  Terry  Moore, 


Breaking  through  the 


are  the  facts  about 


Dean’s  and  Jerry’s  feud 


LEWIS  Breaking  Up? 

By  Maxine  Arnold 


I T happens  to  every  team.  One  of  them  has 
a headache  some  day  and  gets  annoyed  at  his 
partner  for  something  that  any  other  day  he 
would  brush  aside  with  a cheerful  grin.  Im- 
mediately the  rumors  start  to  fly  hot  and  heavy. 

It  happened  recently  to  Martin  and  Lewis, 
as  it  must  eventually  happen  to  every  team, 
but  there’s  no  stopping  this  irrepressible  pair. 
In  the  face  of  rumors  that  they’ve  lost  their 
magic  formula  and  that  theirs  is  becoming  a 
partnership  in  name  only.  Dean  and  Jerry  re- 
cently issued  a statement  acknowledging  that 
they  were  in  fact  going  to  break  up  and  go 
their  separate  ways — on  July  25,  1996.  This 
will  be  some  forty-two  years  from  today! 

For  those  close  to  Martin  and  Lewis,  any- 
time within  the  next  couple  of  hundred  years 
would  still  be  too  soon.  It  would  seem  incon- 
ceivable that  either  Dean  or  Jerry  could  ever 
really  split  up.  They’ve  been  bound  too  long 
together  by  a handshake  that’s  survived  an 
eternity  of  experience.  Their  lives  have  been 
linked  by  too  much — and  too  many. 

Linked  by  a sea  of  happy  faces  which 
stretches  limitlessly,  by  the  sound  of  laughter 
— to  them  the  most  magical  sound  in  the  world 
— by  the  happy  smiles  of  children  like  a little 
boy  named  Bill  who  sat  in  the  front  row  of 
the  El  Capitan  Theatre  the  other  day  watching 
their  television  rehearsal  with  feverish  blue 
eyes,  as  though  committing  all  of  it  to  heart 
and  memory.  Beside  him,  a grave  woman  smiled 
when  he  smiled,  laughed  when  he  laughed 
and  thanked  Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis  with 
all  of  a mother’s  heart  for  playing  the  whole 


jr* 
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Are  MARTIN  and  LEWIS  Breaking  Up?  — continued 


1947 — on  their  uhix 


Two  kindred  comedians  with  the  heart  and  humor  of  one 


In  1951,  a moment  to  cherish — Pattis  happy 
tears  at  surprise  seventh  wedding  celebration 


show  straight  to  her  boy — to  those  excited 
and  feverish  eyes  which  might  never  see 
them  again,  which  might  never  see  any- 
thing again.  He  faced  an  operation  that 
might  leave  him  blind.  Anxious  to  give 
him  something  to  remember,  his  parents 
had  asked  what  he  would  like  to  see. 
“Martin  and  Lewis,”  he  said  with  no  hesi- 
tation. And  so  this  little  boy  became  one 
more  link  binding  Martin  and  Lewis  to- 
gether in  a seemingly  unbreakable  chain. 

Their  lives  are  linked  too  by  all  those 
who  may  be  affected  by  the  $6,500,000 
they’ve  raised  toward  the  eradication  of 
Muscular  Dystrophy  and  by  their  own 
knowledge  that  together  some  day  they 
might  well  be  the  financial  means  of  wip- 
ing this  dread  disease  completely  out. 

The  music  Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis 
have  made  together  is  the  happy  music. 


A great  team,  a great  moment.  In  1953  they 
won  Photoplay  Awards  as  top  team  of  the  year 


IV hen  Dean  and  Jeanne  separated,  temporarily, 
Jerry  stood  by  with  advice,  room  in  his  home 


The  first  appearance  of  Martin  & Lewis  on  TV — a team  bound  together  by  the  tough  times  and  the  triumphs,  by  the  million  laughs  they've  had 


The  sweetest  music  this  side  of  any  place. 
The  laughter  to  lighten  the  lives  of  mil- 
lions of  human  beings  the  world  over  in 
tense  times  when  they’ve  needed  it  most. 
Laughter  which  must  not  stop. 

More  personally,  Martin  and  Lewis  will 
always  be  b-  und  together  by  the  million 
laughs  they’ve  had,  the  tough  times  and 
the  triumphs  they’ve  shared  since  they  met. 

Theirs  has  been  the  most  perfect  wed- 
ding of  talent  in  recent  show  business. 
Their  magic  formula,  the  heart  behind 
their  humor  is  an  affinity  almost  too  close 
to  define.  Together  the  handsome  crooner 
and  the  comedian  with  the  chrysanthemum 
haircut  have  proven  themselves  to  millions 
of  laughing,  cheering  admirers.  As  a team 
they’ve  been  indivisible  and  indestructible. 
And  everyone  who  has  tried  to  separate 
them  has  gotten  a (Continued  on  page  93) 


Let  Martin  & Lewis  know  how  you  feel:  P.O. 
Box  No.  3155  Olympic  Station , Beverly  Hills 
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Hollywood’s  headline 
hunters  should  take 
a lesson  from  some 
stars  whose  private  lives 
and  careers  prove 


Grace  Kelly,  here  with  Clark  Gable,  learned  in 
time  that  the  wrong  kind  of  publicity  has  its  price 


BY  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


• Just  a few  short  years  ago,  Ann 
Blyth,  Jane  Powell,  Liz  Taylor,  June 
Allyson,  Jeanne  Crain,.  Ava  Gardner. 
Lana  Turner,  Shelley  Winters  and 
Marilyn  Monroe  were  growing  up,  ma- 
turing in  Hollywood.  Today,  Piper 
Laurie,  Debbie  Reynolds,  Terry  Moore. 
Grace  Kelly  and  Elaine  Stewart  are 
in  the  same  position  the  older  stars 
once  occupied.  For  some,  stardom  is 
an  overnight  miracle;  for  others,  it 
has  taken  years  of  hard  work  to  achieve 
success.  But  no  matter  which  way  it 
comes,  the  one  thing  both  youngsters 
and  their  older  sisters-in-glamour  have 
discovered  is  that  it  pays  to  be  good! 

Notoriety  is  not  fame — this  Jane 
Powell  has  now  discovered.  When  a 
star  breaks  the  rules  of  decent  human 
behavior  laid  down  by  society,  he  or 
she  pays  for  it.  even  as  you  and  I. 
To  the  public,  a little  less  than  a year 
ago.  Jane  Powell  was  a symbol  of  the 
perfect  wife,  mother  and  star.  Her 
home  life,  outwardly,  was  an  example 
of  what  every  marriage  should  be. 
Then  came  not  only  her  infatuation 
for  dancer  Gene  Nelson,  with  whom 


When  Jane  Powell,  above  with  Pat  Nerney,  stepped 
out  of  “perfect  wife”  role,  her  career  suffered 


she  worked  in  “Three  Sailors  and  a 
Girl,”  but  her  outward  flaunting  of 
propriety  which  caused  her  marriage 
to  Geary  Steffen  to  break  into  a million 
pieces.  When  Jane  detoured  from  the 
straight  and  narrow,  the  people  who 
loved  her  were  disappointed,  and  dis- 
approval was  expressed  at  the  box 
office.  For  Jane  herself,  there  is  the 
heartbreak  of  a broken  home  for  her 


two  young  children,  Geary  and  Suzanne, 
the  rebuilding  of  her  personal  life  and 
the  rebuilding  of  her  career.  For  those 
who  dance  to  the  piper  must  pay  and 
pay  and  pay. 

At  all  the  glittering  parties  during 
recent  months  in  Hollywood,  where 
beauties  were  a dime  a dozen,  Lana 
Turner  and  Lex  Barker  drew  lots  of 
admiring  attention.  Why?  Lana  with 
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Jeanne  Crain,  with  Paul  Brinkman,  changed  her  ap- 
pearance— and  her  mind,  about  those  “bad  girl”  roles 


Liz  Taylor  (Mrs.  Mike  Wilding)  learned  that  growing 
up  is  as  important  for  your  heart  as  for  your  head 


Ava  Gardner  continues  to  make  news — and  the  Hap- 
piness she  wants  50  much  continues  to  avoid  her 


Mrs.  Lex  Barker  is  happier  and  far  more  attractive 
to  her  public  than  the  Lana  who  made  the  headlines 


her  brown  hair  was  certainly  a less 
flashy  femme  than  in  other  days.  But 
the  very  look  in  her  eyes,  the  relaxed 
manner,  the  happiness  spoke  loudly  oi 
a woman  who  is  loved,  and,  because 
she  is  loved,  has  an  inner  strength 
which  cannot  be  denied.  And  every- 
one who  admires  her  as  a talented 
actress  rejoiced  with  her.  Her  marriage 
to  Lex  Barker  seems  to  have  swung 


her  successfully  over  to  the  side  of 
convention. 

Lana’s  past  amours  once  kept  her 
in  a most  uncomfortable  hot  spot  as 
top  news.  Lana’s  present  calm  and  the 
obvious  adjustment  of  her  life  gives 
the  lie  to  one  of  Hollywood’s  tritest 
cracks  that  it  doesn’t  matter  what  they 
say  or  print  about  you,  just  as  long 
as  they  spell  your  name  right.  Lana 


would  be  the  first  to  say  that  when  you 
play  fast  and  loose  with  high  stand- 
ards in  personal  life,  life  has  a way 
of  slapping  you  down.  Liz  Taylor  is 
another  woman  who  has  learned  that 
the  mistakes  of  youth  can  cost  dearly. 
However,  now  that  she  is  the  wife  of 
Michael  Wilding  and  the  mother  of  a 
son,  Michael,  Jr.,  she  is  able  to  look 
back  and  (Continued  on  page  100) 
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UCKY 
ME" 

• Maybe  the  music  in  Doris  Day’s  heart  was  out  of 
tune  for  a while,  but  now  it  rings  as  true  as  the 
notes  of  her  singing  voice.  You  remember  that  she 
began  Warners’  “Lucky  Me”  under  a shadow  of 
rumored  illness.  Yet  the  millions  of  movie-goers 
who  watch  her  dance  across  the  CinemaScope  screen 
see  only  the  wholesome  gaiety  that’s  always  been 
the  essence  of  her  appeal.  Is  it  just  an  illusion 
created  by  clever  acting?  These  candids  give  you 
the  answer.  Snatched  on  the  set,  they  show  you  how 
Doris  herself  actually  felt.  In  musical  numbers,  the 
picture  and  the  sound  are  recorded  at  different 
times  to  insure  perfection  in  each.  Doris’  warm 
good  humor,  matching  the  film’s  title,  was  no  act 
put  on  for  the  movie  cameras — they  weren’t  rolling. 

Music  lifts  a singer’s  own  spirits  as  it  does  yours. 


Up  goes  the  baton  in  the  hand  of  musical  director  Ray 
Heindorf,  and  Doris  Day’s  off  on  a recording  session. 
All  the  tunes  of  her  latest  movie  went  on  the  sound 
track  lilting  with  laughter  right  out  of  a full  heart 
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Love  isn’t  just  fifty-fifty  with 
Scott — it’s  a hundred-hundred 


The  girl  he  loves  will  either  like 
the  things  he  does — or  he’ll  change! 


He  can’t  stand  moods,  mystery,  wants 
to  see  his  girl  smile,  enjoy  herself 


Scott  Brady’s  kind  of 
girl  would  need  a sense 
of  humor,  a strong 
constitution  and  the  femininity 
of  Eve.  But  she’d  be  living ! 


I t was  one  of  those  small  out-of-the-way  restaurants  that  seems 
to  swim  in  candlelight  and  old  world  charm.  Scott  Brady  was  seated 
opposite  a very  attractive  young  lady  when  she  suddenly  said, 

“She’ll  be  very  lucky.”  The  very  attractive  young  lady  sighed  and 
tried  a sweet,  sweet  smile. 

“Who?”  asked  the  bewildered  Scott. 

“The  girl  you  marry,”  she  replied.  “You’re  still  looking  for  her, 
aren’t  you?  Or  are  you?  Tell  me  about  her.” 

Scott  has  never  been  known  to  actually  panic  at  a direct  or 
indirect  approach  to  the  subject  of  marriage.  However,  when  a 
lady  has  that  certain  gleam  in  her  eve  and  it’s  beamed  in  his 
direction,  mentally  he  heads  for  the  hills.  Alone.  “I’m  not  getting 
married,”  he  assured  her.  “I  don’t  want  to  get  married.” 

“Of  course  you  do  . . . someday,”  the  lady  insisted. 

“No,”  he  issued  another  denial,  still  managing  to  keep  a straight 
face.  “What  in  the  world  would  I do  with  ( Continued  on  page  89) 
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man, 


if. . 


By 

BEVERLY  OTT 


Brnrfii  it  in  “Jnhnnn  duitar’' 


PHOTOPLAY 

PREVIEW 


a: 


he  average  young  married 
couple  kisses  a loving  goodbye  on  the 
morning  of  each  working  day.  But 
for  Janet  Leigh  and  Tony  Curtis 
there  was  a sweet  hello-again  almost 
every  day  that  “The  Black  Shield 
of  Falworth”  was  shooting.  In  this 
swashbuckling  adventure  tale  from 
U-I,  resplendent  in  CinemaScope 
and  Technicolor,  Tony  and  Janet 
voyage  back  to  the  lusty  England  of 
Henry  IV  (Ian  Keith).  There 
Tony’s  a courageous  youth  brought 
up  as  a peasant,  and  Janet’s  a lady  of 
high  degree.  Her  father  (Herbert 
Marshall)  brings  Tony  and  his  sister 
(Barbara  Rush)  to  the  royal  court. 
The  two  discover  that  they  are 
actually  the  last  of  the  Falworths, 
a noble  family  wiped  out  by 
treachery.  Tony  must  attain  knight- 
hood so  that  he  may  defeat  the 
traitor,  avenge  his  family,  save  his 
country — and  win  Janet’s  hand. 


Slack 


Wearing  for  the  first  time  the  red-blazoned, 
arms  of  his  family,  Tony  tackles  his  enemy 


Schemer  David  Farrar,  in  dark  armor,  tries 
to  unseat  Tony  as  the  joust  nears  a climax 


Tony  receives  the  spurs  of  knighthood  from  Torin  Thatcher.  Beyond  him,  his  sister,  his  most 
deadly  enemy  and  his  sweetheart  watch  the  gleaming  pageantry  at  the  court  of  England’s  king 
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THIS  IS 
YOUR  LIFE 

BY 

RALPH  EDWARDS 


valiant  prince 


• Today,  yours  is  a magic  singing  sword.  Your  subjects  number 
millions  throughout  the  land.  They  call  you  “Prince” — and  well 
they  should.  For  you  are  a Prince  of  hearts — age  seven  to  seventy. 

They  call  you  “Valiant.”  And  this  too  you  have  earned.  In  the 
battle  of  Hollywood,  you’ve  conquered  many  comers  and  you’ve 
met  challenge  in  any  form.  Yet  yours  has  been  a divided  victory, 
for  to  win  meant  defeating,  too,  the  lifetime  dreams  of  those  who 
loved  you — exchanging  your  father’s  world  of  steel  for  a kingdom 
of  celluloid. 

But  from  childhood,  yours  was  a magical  dream  not  to  be 
denied.  It  lay  within  the  high  walls  of  a motion-picture  studio 
and  in  the  path  of  lights  that  streaked  across  Hollywood  skies. 
You  fought  your  way  into  that  world,  not  by  joust  nor  with  a 
sword  that  sings  but  with  an  instinct  for  acting,  a willingness  to 
work  and  an  eagerness  to  listen  and  to  learn. 

As  a kid,  you  spent  Saturday  afternoons  in  a Westwood  Village 
theatre,  thrilling  as  thousands  of  other  youngsters  thrilled  before 
you  to  the  adventures  of  Tarzan.  You  watched,  wide-eyed,  Johnny 
Weissmuller’s  leaps  from  tree  to  tree,  bellowing  his  call  of  victory. 
Your  top  treasure  then — a picture  he’d  signed. 

A small  voice  in  the  crowd  at  the  Riviera  Country  Club,  you’d 
cheered  a star  playing  polo.  Name?  Spencer  Tracy— with  whom 
even  a dream  like  yours  would  not  dare  say  you  will  later  co-star. 

Like  any  other  movie  fan  you  stood  and  stood  in  the  footprints 
in  the  forecourt  of  Grauman’s  Chinese.  Most  of  the  time  you  tried 
Clark  Gable’s,  thrilled  even  reading  his  name  scrawled  there,  but 


He  had  no  magic  sword 
with  which  to  conquer  Holly- 
wood. Only  a dream.  But 
it  was  enough 


Color  by  Ornitz 
Bob's  next  is 
“ Broken  Lance" 


( Continued  .on  next ' page) 
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ROBERT  WAGNER: 

valiant  prince 

—continued 


Bob’s  success  charm  was 
evident  even  at  four 

■ 


As  “Prince  Valiant,”  with  Janet 
Leigh,  Bob  played  childhood  hero 
— and  his  most  challenging  role 


you  tried  on  others  like  Robert  Taylor’s 
and  Tyrone  Power’s  too.  Just  for  size. 
You  stood  there  unnoticed,  just  another 
boy  in  blue  jeans  and  T shirt  trying  on 
footprints  too  large  for  him,  dreaming 
about  those  whose  names  are  immor- 
talized in  cement.  With  a kid’s  curi- 
osity, you  wondered  how  they’d  put 
them  there.  . . . 

Today  you  know — every  print  must 
find  its  own  way.  The  story  behind  any 
of  them  could  be  this  story  of  a movie 
fan  who  became  a star.  Your  story, 
Robert  Wagner.  And  here  is  your 


answer.  For  this  is  your  life.  . . . 

It  begins  one  day  in  February,  the 
tenth  to  be  exact.  The  year  is  1930— 
the  same  year  a serene  blond  star 
named  Ann  Harding  is  being  foot- 
printed  to  fame ; a tow-haired  kid 
named  Jackie  Cooper  is  becoming 
America’s  boy;  and  a handsome  husky 
from  Ohio  is  fluttering  the  first  of 
many  hearts  who  will  hold  him  dear 
through  a long  motion-picture  career, 
a guy  named  Gable.  Gable  is  later  to 
play  an  important  part  in  your  own,  but 
you  couldn’t  be  aware  of  it  then.  For 
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As  the  young  soldier  in  “With  a 
Song  in  My  Heart  ,”  with  Susan 
Hayward,  Boh  won  acting  spurs 


Things  began  to  happen  fast  to 
Bob.  Now  he  had  his  own  apart- 
ment. reveled  in  bachelor  life! 


In  New  York,  with  Terry  Moore, 
he  knew  thrill  of  being  a celeb- 
rity to  Ed  Sullivan  and  others 


Bob’s  dream  was  not  theirs,  but 
today  his  parents  take  pride  in 
their  son’s  self-made  success 


Proud,  too.  is  Bob  ( here  with 
Janet)  of  Photoplay  Award  he 
won  as  fastest  rising  young  star 


the  biggest  news  in  your  block  in  De- 
troit, Michigan,  is  that  a son  has  been 
born  to  a paint  salesman  named  R.  J. 
Wagner,  Sr.,  and  his  lovely  wife,  Hazel 
Boe. 

In  Detroit,  the  first  years  of  child- 
hood drag  slowly  by — while  Hollywood 
footprints  a glamorous  blond  named 
Jean  Harlow  and  salutes  America’s 
new  sweethearts  Marie  Dressier  and 
Wally  Beery  for  “Min  and  Bill.”  . . . 

But  in  1937,  you  too  are  in  Hollywood. 
Director  William  Wellman,  later  to 
guide  your  destiny,  directs  to  fame  “A 


Star  Is  Born”  and  for  “Captains  Cour- 
ageous” Spencer  Tracy  wins  Holly- 
wood’s Academy  Award,  while  Gene 
Autry  is  winning  the  West,  armed  only 
with  a guitar.  Mickey  Rooney,  as 
Andy  Hardy,  is  an  endearing  part  of 
every  household  in  the  land.  The 
twinkling  feet  of  Ginger  Rogers  and 
Fred  Astaire  are  still  making  history. 
And  a vigorous  executive  at  20th  Cen- 
tury-Fox’s studio,  named  Darryl  Za- 
nuck,  is  being  hailed  a star-maker  for 
his  faith  in  unknowns.  Like  that  trusty 
triumvirate,  Tyrone  Power,  Don  Ame- 


che  and  Alice  Faye.  Little  does  he 
know  then  that  there  arrived,  special 
delivery,  a seven-year-old  he  will  some 
day  discover,  too,  and  star — initialed 

“R.  J.” 

This  is  the  year  your  parents  move 
to  Hollywood.  They  send  you  ahead 
on  the  train,  pinned  to  you  a note  of 
instructions  addressed  to  a matron 
named  Mrs.  Pierce,  which  says,  “This 
is  Robert  Wagner,  Jr.  Please  deliver  to 
Hollywood  Military  School.”  With  you 
is  your  sister  Mary  Lou,  age  twelve. 
Your  father  (Continued  on  page  84) 
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Sometimes  I wonder  what  we’ll  do 
for  laughs  when  she  leaves 
our  home  as  a bride.  And  I envy  the 
girl  who’ll  be  my  grandchild! 


'"When  Deb  jails  in  love.  I'll  know  it.  She’s  a shouter!’ 


BY  MAXENE  REYNOLDS 

as  told  to  MAXINE  BLOCK 


Ornltz  • Debbie  Reynolds  is  in  “Susan  Slept  Here" 


# The  letter  that  arrived  yesterday  morning  worried 
us.  My  youngest  brother  in  El  Paso,  Texas,  just 
eighteen  and  in  his  first  year  of  a four-year  college 
scholarship,  announced  his  plan  to  marry  immedi- 
ately if  he  could  get  my  consent.  When  Debbie 
came  home  from  the  studio  and  heard  the  news 
about  her  young  Uncle,  she  cracked  up  a storm 
and  began  spluttering. 

“The  dope!  Marry  at  eighteen!  Holy  cow!  With 
three  years  of  college  ahead  of  him?  He’s  only  a 
baby.  Why — why,  I’ll  buy  him  a ticket  to  Paris — 
anything.  Only  we  must  try  to  talk  some  sense  into 
him,”  Debbie  begged  her  grandmother,  who  is 
visiting  us. 

Debbie’s  fuss  ended,  however,  when  Grandmother 
pointed  out  that  she  had  no  right  to  interfere — ;any 
more  than  she  would  if  Debbie  made  such  a deci- 
sion. If  Debbie  wanted  to  write  her  Uncle  her  views 
— all  right,  but  it  wasn’t  up  to  the  family  to  in- 
fluence him  one  way  or  the  other. 

Debbie’s  like  a lot  of  teen-agers  I know.  She’s 
been  brought  up  to  use  her  mind  to  make  her  own 
decisions.  And  thank  goodness.  For  how  else  does 
one  prepare  a daughter  to  take  the  good  steps,  the 


Continued  on  next  page 
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Deb  signs  autographs  at 
Scout  ball  game. 

Both  Deb  and  her  mother 
are  scout  counselors 


With  M/Sgt  Paul  Lillar. 
She's  never  too 
busy  or  tired  to  en- 
tertain the  troops 


Dates  don't  have  to  be 
a big  production — 
just  fun.  Tab  Hunter 
is  a favorite  date 


With  her  sister-in-law 
Joyce,  niece  Gail. 

Deb  loves  her  home,  re- 
fused own  apartment 


right  steps  toward  adulthood  and  marriage? 

Debbie’s  ideas  against  early  marriage  are 
strictly  her  own.  Her  own  brother  Bill  married 
at  nineteen.  I married  at  sixteen — and  very 
happily- — so  I’ve  never  tried  to  influence  the 
children  one  way  or  the  other.  Dad  and  I 
have  tried  to  show  Debbie  what  constitutes 
a good  marriage  indirectly,  and  listening  to 
her  views  at  present,  I think  we’ve  succeeded. 

Once,  when  Debbie  was  a little  girl  in  El 
Paso,  she  watched  me  setting  four  places  at 
the  table  for  dinner.  It  was  even  before  the 
birds  and  bees  period  of  explanation!  Debbie 
appeared  to  be  thinking  deeply,  looked  up  at 
me  and  said,  “When  I get  big,  I’m  going  to 
ask  ten  children  to  come  live  with  me — not 
just  two.  What  do  I have  to  learn  to  have 
my  own  house?”  I told  her  she  could  practice 
taking  care  of  children  with  her  own  dolls, 
that  she’d  learn  more  and  more  each  year  and 
by  the  time  she  was  ready  to  marry,  I hoped 
she’d  know  the  answer. 

Today,  I think  Debbie  knows  how  to  run  a 
home  of  her  own,  even  though,  because  of  the 
demands  of  her  career,  she  has  had  less  time 
to  practice  household  arts  than  other  girls  of 
her  age.  Yet,  I feel  confident  she’ll  make  out 
all  right. 

What  mother  ever  thinks  she’s  done  a per- 
fect job  on  her  children?  None.  And  that’s 
as  it  should  be.  What  I’ve  done  for  Bill  and 
Debbie  is  try  to  make  them  self-reliant  and 
to  respect  not  only  others  but  themselves,  too. 
Debbie’s  grandfather  used  to  tell  her,  “Live 
by  the  Ten  Commandments  and  you’ll  be 
all  right.” 

Debbie  was  born  in  El  Paso  on  April  Fool’s 
Day,  1932,  Dad  was  a railroad  carpenter  on 
the  Southern  Pacific  in  that  town.  When  she 
was  eight,  Dad  was  transferred  to  Los  Angeles 
and  we  found  a house  in  Burbank.  We’re  still 
there,  and  Dad  is  still  on  the  job.  Our  home 
is  about  twenty  miles  from  Debbie’s  studio, 
M-G-M,  but  it’s  thousands  of  miles  away  as 
far  as  the  glamour  and  razzle-dazzle  of  Holly- 
wood is  concerned. 

None  of  us  would  have  it  any  other  way. 
Our  home  was,  and  is,  run  for  the  family 
as  a whole.  We  share  pleasures  together  and 
we  share  responsibilities  together.  When  Deb- 
bie was  very  young,  I gave  her  duties,  such  as 
setting  the  table,  helping  with  the  dishwashing, 
making  her  own  bed  and  picking  up  her 
clothes  in  her  room.  On  the  last,  though,  I’ve 
never  had  much  success.  And  when  I talk  to 
the  mothers  of  Debbie’s  friends,  I find  they 
haven’t  had  any  ( Continued  on  page  90) 
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PHOTOPLAY  FASHIONS  PRESENTS 


VACATION  CLOTH 


COOL 


LNNE  BAXTER  CURRENTLY  IN  R.K.O.’s  “CARNIVAL  STORY 


Anne  Baxter  models  our  buy-of-the-month  dress  of 
pink  cotton  and  orlon,  with  deep-cut  scoop  neckline 
softened  by  tiny  tear  drops  of  pearls.  Flare  skirt  ac- 
cented with  white  rickrack.  Needs  no  ironing,  dries 
in  an  hour!  Also  aqua,  blue,  lilac.  7-15.  $8.95.  By 
Kaytron.  Saks  34th  St.  Jewel-dotted  linen  handbag 
by  Magid.  Pumps  by  Confetti,  at  Franklin  Simon. 


For  "Where  to  Buy ” turn  to  p&ge  83 
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PHOTOPLAY 

FASHIONS 

PRESENTS 


COOL 

VACATION 

CLOTHES 

Continued 


Left:  Judy  Lynn  happily  suns  herself  in  a fun-loving 
white  twill  halter  and  shorts  set.  Cuffed  shorts  have 
handy,  navy  slash  pockets,  halter  has  bra  construction. 
32-38.  $3.  By  Lovable.  Silk  scarf  by  Baar  & Beards 
Right:  the  perfect  partnership  for  play.  Polly  Bergen 
likes  little-boy  chartreuse  cotton  suit  that  takes  cover 
when  out  of  water  under  a matching  jacket.  32-38.  $9. 
Brilliant.  Large  red  hoop  earrings  by  La  Tausca.  $2 
Far  right:  Jan  Sterling  is  the  biggest  catch  on  the 
beach  in  gay  gingham  romper  suit,  form-fitting,  zip- 
pered  up  the  back.  Green  and  purple  plaid.  10-16.  $12. 
Rose  Marie  Reid.  Hat  by  Madcaps.  U.  S.  Rubber  shoes 

For  "Where  to  Buy ” turn  to  page  83 


PHOTOGRAPHS  ON  PACES  69-74  BY  RICHARD  LITW1N  * ALL  DESICNS  BY  AARON  FINE  USING  SUMMER  COTTON  FABRICS  BY  EVERFAST  AND  PARL1AMENT-CELANESE 
JUDY  LYNN  IS  IN  “TOP  BANANA”  • POLLY  BERGEN’S  IN  “HALF  A HERO”  • JAN  STERLING’S  NEXT  IS  WARNERS’  “THE  HIGH  AND  THE  MIGHTY” 
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MORE  FASHIONS  ► 


COOL 

VACATION 

CLOTHES 

Continued 
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JOAN  WELDON  IS  IN  WARNERS’  “THEM" 


Left:  For  wilting  summer  days,  Joan  Weldon 
chooses  a crisp  cool  suit.  Cardigan  jacket,  to  belt 
or  not,  with  push-up  sleeves,  slim  skirt  and  perky 
polka-dotted  sleeveless  blouse.  Wrinkle-resistant. 
Comes  in  white,  red,  natural,  navy.  10-18.  $30.  By 
Printz  Biederman.  Shortie  gloves  by  Wear  Right. 
Right:  Polly  Bergen  wears  this  pretty  butterfly- 
dotted  cotton  dress  with  deep  round  neckline, 
shirred  skirt.  All-wool  white  sweater  is  trimmed 
with  dress-matching  collar  and  cuffs,  In  aqua, 
pink,  yellow  on  white.  8-16.  $20.  By  Serbin. 
Jewelry  by  La  Tausca.  $2  each.  Wear  Right  gloves 


'<r  jf* 


MOKE  FASHIONS 


For  “ Where  to  Buy”  see  paqe  8$ 
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Jan  Sterling  smiles  right  back  at  the  sun  in  a per- 
fectly molded  jet-black  linen  sheath.  Tiny  sleeves 
cap  a wide-away  velvet-trimmed  neckline.  Also  in 
navy.  8-18.  $35.  By  Richard  Cole.  For  drama: 
jeweled  linen  pumps  by  Confetti  at  Franklin  Simon 


PHOTOPLAY 

FASHIONS 

PRESENTS 

COOL 

VACATION 

CLOTHES 

Continued 


For  “Where  to  Buy ” see  page  83 
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When  Tony  Curtis  heard  he  was  at  last  going  to  do  a musical,  he  leaped  with  joy.  He  went  on  leaping 
in  dance  rehearsals  with  Gene  Nelson  for  “Three  Gobs  in  Paris.”  “Whoever  said  dancing  was  sissy 
stuff  ought  to  try  a few  routines  with  Gene,”  groaned  Tony.  But  after  the  initial  aches  and  pains, 
Tony  began  to  enjoy  his  role  as  a song-and-dance  man.  Says  Gene,  “Tony’s  a natural.”  Maybe  some 
day  the  public  will  be  seeing  a musical  in  which  the  co-stars  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tony  Curtis! 


Tony  is  also  in  “Johnny  Dark ‘ 
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STARS  IN  ACTION 


Frank  Sinatra  is  iiext  in  “Suddenly”  and  “Not  as  a Stranger” 


A WONDERFUL  REUNION 

Two  of  the  proudest  kids  in  the  world  watched  Frank  Sinatra  step  up  to  re- 
ceive an  Oscar  for  his  great  performance  in  “From  Here  to  Eternity.”  They 
were  Frankie,  Jr.  and  Nancy,  Jr.  When  the  news  was  announced,  Nancy  began 
to  cry  from  sheer  joy.  At  dinner  that  night,  the  children  had  given  their 
father  two  medals — a St.  Anthony  and  a St.  Genesius.  Looking  at  them,  Frank 
knew  he  had  to  win.  For  on  the  back  of  the  St.  Genesius  medal  was  a small 
Oscar — and  the  inscription,  “to  daddy — all  our  love  from  here  to  eternity” 


THIRTY  MINUTES  ’TIL  GOODBYE 

When  accordionist  Dick  Contino  came  back  from  Korea,  the  first  girl  he  saw 
was  Piper  Laurie.  And  when  Piper  left  for  a short  visit  with  relatives  in 
Detroit,  the  last  boy  she  saw — was  Dick  Contino.  Both  deny  it’s  a romance — 
insist  they’re  just  friends.  And  it’s  a fact  they’re  both  dating  others.  But 
maybe  Cupid’s  just  being  coy.  Because  Dick  rushed  all  the  way  from  Glendale 
to  Los  Angeles’  Union  Station  to  say  goodbye  to  Piper.  He  hadn’t  even  had 
time  to  buy  a farewell  gift.  But  the  fact  that  he  was  there  seemed  enough  for 
Piper.  And  when  her  train  pulled  out,  Dick  watched  it  until  it  disappeared ! 
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Continued 


Piper  Laurie  appears  in  “Johhny  Dark” 
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A CHAMPION  TAKES  THE  HURDLES 

Horses  have  been  tops  with  Tab  Hunter  ever  since  he  was  a kid  of  twelve.  But  in  the  last 
year  he’s  had  little  time  for  his  favorite  sport.  Tab’s  been  concentrating  on  his  career.  The 
public  went  for  him  in  his  first  film,  “Island  of  Desire.”  But  the  producers  claimed  he  couldn’t 
act.  Tab  knew  it  was  up  to  him.  He  studied  hard,  won  the  co-starring  role  with  Marilyn  Erskine 
in  road  show,  “Our  Town.”  His  acting  brought  the  critics’  acclaim  and  producers  to  his  door 
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GARDOL . . . 

Colgate's 

miracle  ingredient 
makes  it 
doubly  effective! 


Blind  Date  Party 

(Continued  from  page  49) 

Terry  for  a date.  She  always  seemed  to 
be  going  out  with  five  other  guys  . . . and 
. . . well  . . . 

“Think  of  all  the  kids  who  would  make 
cute  couples  and  they  don’t  even  know  it,” 
sighed  Mitzi. 

Operation  Cupid  was  underway.  Be- 
fore the  evening  was  over,  the  party  was 
planned.  Comprising  the  guest  list  were 
some  of  Hollywood’s  most  eligible  bachelor 
boys  and  bachelor  girls — Terry  and  Dick, 
Lori  and  George,  Susan  Cabot  and  Dick 
Anderson,  Dolores  Dorn  and  Hugh  O’Brian. 
Next  day,  Mitzi  called  to  invite  the  girls. 
Jack  phoned  the  boys.  The  inevitable 
question,  “Who’ll  be  my  date?”  was  an- 
swered with  mysterious  stretches  of  silence, 
followed  by  double  talk,  ending  with  “Wait 
and  see.” 

The  girls  planned  to  arrive  early.  Dolores 
was  first.  She’d  made  up  her  mind  to 
wear  a blue  gown,  then  decided  upon  her 
new  red  dress.  Mitzi  met  her  at  the  door. 
“Twins,”  she  whooped,  standing  there  in 
her  chiffon  creation.  Terry,  coming  up  the 
steps,  heard  her.  “Triplets,”  she  corrected 
when  she  reached  the  door.  Terry  was  al- 
so wearing  red.  When  Lori  arrived,  the 
girls  breathed  sighs  of  relief.  “Now  here’s 
a girl  who  dares  to  be  different,”  Dolores 
declared.  Lori  wore  pink. 

Just  then  Susan  Cabot  appeared  in  the 
doorway  and  Jack  went  to  greet  her.  She 
looked  around.  “Where’s  everybody?”  she 
asked. 

“Here  we  are,”  volunteered  Hugh. 

Then  Mitzi  appeared.  “Here  we  are,” 
she  grinned.  “Come  on  in.” 

So  Susan  went  in  and  pretty  soon  the 
girls  came  out  and  there  was  a flurry  of 
introductions.  And  for  an  ice-breaker 
Mitzi  organized  a game  of  charades,  during 
which  Hugh  O’Brian’s  idea  of  “The  Rise 
and  Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire”  nearly 
broke  the  floor. 

Mitzi  and  Jack  beamed  as  the  couples 
paired  off.  Lori  and  George  took  to  one 
another  right  away.  They’re  both  quiet, 
both  very  serious  about  their  careers.  .She’d 
seen  him  in  RKO’s  “Carnival  Story,”  in 
which  he  has  a lead.  He’d  heard  raves 
about  her  performance  as  Nora  in  the 
scene  from  “Here  Come  the  Clowns,”  which 
was  featured  in  the  Universal-Interna- 
tional stage  show,  “Inside  U-I.”  They 
talked  about  acting  and  they  talked  about 
travel.  George  had  made  pictures  in  India, 
Sweden  and  Germany.  Lori  talked  of  the 
film  festival  in  South  America  which  she’d 
recently  attended. 

“You  make  a beautiful  corpse,”  said 
Hugh  to  Dolores. 

“Why  thank  you,”  said  Dolores  to  Hugh, 
taking  no  offense. 

She  was  a victim  of  the  killer  in  “Phan- 
tom of  the  Rue  Morgue.”  However,  she’s 
very  much  alive  in  “Lucky  Me”  and  cur- 
rently under  contract  to  Warners.  Hugh 
obtained  his  release  from  Universal-Inter- 
national to  freelance,  and  was  signed  by 
Fox  for  a role  in  “Broken  Lance.” 

Dick  Anderson,  who’s  in  M-G-M’s  “Stu- 
dent Prince,”  dubbed  tiny  Susan  Cabot 
“Half-pint.”  Susan  (in  “Ride  Clear  of 
Diablo”)  likes  tall  guys,  used  to  date 
Rock  Hudson.  Dick  occasionally  squires 
Debbie  Reynolds  and  Vera-Ellen. 

After  everyone  devoured  the  buffet  sup- 
per provided  by  Mrs.  Gerber,  . . Terry  and 
Dick  were  talked  into  going  through  one 
of  their  dance  routines.  “Terry’s  one  of 
my  best  pupils,”  said  Dick  proudly. 

Kids  left  shortly  before  midnight,  leav- 
ing a thoughtful  host  and  hostess  sitting 
dreaming  beside  the  pool — happy  as  a 
couple  of  Cupids. 

The  End 


New  Colgate  Dental  Cream  with  GARDOL 


Works  instantly  to  stop 

Bad  Breath! 

One  brushing  with  New  Colgate  Dental 
Cream  leaves  your  mouth  cleaner,  fresher 
for  12  hours  or  more— helps  keep  you  socially 
acceptable.  Tests  prove  Colgate  Dental 
Cream  stops  bad  breath  instantly  in  7 out 
of  10  cases  that  originate  in  the  mouth. 


HOW  GARDOL  WORKS: 


Every  time  you  brush  your  teeth  with  New 
Colgate  Dental  Cream,  Gardol  binds  itself 
to  your  teeth  . . . remains  active  for  12  hours 
or  more.  That’s  why  Gardol,  Colgate’s  mir- 
acle anti-enzyme  ingredient,  gives  you  the 
surest  protection  against  tooth  decay  ever 


offered  by  any  toothpaste  — leaves  your 
mouth  cleaner,  fresher  for  12  hours  or  more! 

Gardol’s  protection  won’t  rinse  off  or 
wear  off  all  day.  Thus,  morning  and  night 
brushings  with  New  Colgate’s  with  Gardol 
give  continuous  protection  around  the  clock. 


♦COLGATE'S  TRADE-MARK  FOR  SODIUM  N-LAUROYL  SARCOSINATE 

ONLY  COLGATE’S  GIVES  YOU  FULL  GARDOL  PROTECTION  AGAINST  TOOTH  DECAY! 


CLEANS  YOUR  BREATH... 


« GUARDS  YOUR  TEETH ! 


Works  constantly  to  stop 

Tooth  Decay! 

One  brushing  with  New  Colgate  Dental 
Cream  guards  against  tooth  decay  for  12 
hours  or  more.  Night  and  morning  brushings 
guard  your  teeth  all  day— all  night.  In  this 
way,  Colgate’s  Gardol  works  around  the 
clock  to  stop  the  action  of  decay-causing 
enzymes.  In  full-year  clinical  tests,  X rays 
showed  far  fewer  cavities  for  the  hundreds 
of  people  in  the  group  using  Colgate  Dental 
Cream  with  Gardol.  In  fact,  no  new  cavities 
whatever  for  4 out  of  5. 
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Premiere  party:  Rory  Calhoun,  here  with  wife  Rita, 
co-stars  with  Jean  Simmons  in  “A  Bullet  Is  Waiting” 

There’ll  be  no  going  back  together  for  the  Nelsons, 
who  announced  that  attempts  to  reconcile  have  failed 


Jean  Peters  had  flu  relapse,  lost  role  in 
“IFoman’s  World.”  Above,  with  Bob  Wagner 


Guests  shed  tears. 
Julia  Adams,  Lori 
Nelson  at  Suzan 
Ball’s  wedding 


devotion  to  Gail  Russell  and  rightly  so. 
Gail’s  brave  attempt  to  regain  her  health 
and  find  peace  of  mind  is  something  to 
comment  about  too.  She’s  attending  lec- 
tures in  Beverly  Hills  conducted  each 
week  by  an  admirable  religious  man  who 
teaches  “right”  thinking.  Gail’s  trying 
hard  to  help  herself,  so  let’s  all  add  our 
prayers  to  hers.  If  ever  anyone  deserved 
them,  she  does! 

Many  Happy  Returns:  Jane  Powell  wore 
Pat  Nerney’s  gift  of  gold-encrusted  watch 
and  earrings  on  her  twenty-fifth  birthday. 
They  took  her  children  to  lunch  in  the 
patio  at  Frascotti’s  on  Wilshire  Boulevard, 
and  Debbie  Reynolds  who  was  twenty-two 
on  the  same  day  joined  them.  Robert  Dix 
(now  at  M-G-M)  son  of  the  late  matinee 
idol,  Richard  Dix,  was  Debbie’s  date  that 
evening.  “Why  is  it,”  she  sighed  wishfully 
to  her  mother,  “I  always  fall  for  the  name 
P of  Bob?”  Senor  Wagner  please  note! 


Today's  Target:  For  Cal’s  cold  cash.  Don- 
ald O’Connor  did  a brilliant  job  at  MCing 
this  year’s  Academy  Awards.  Following 
instructions,  he  kept  things  light  and  gay. 
However,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  the 
press  let  him  have  it.  He  was  accused  of 
lacking  in  dignity,  maturity  and  showing 
little  respect.  After  the  first  blast,  poor 
bewildered  Donald  called  his  close  friend. 
Marilyn  Erskine.  “I  tried  my  best.”  he  said 
sadly,  “what  did  I do  that  was  so  wrong?” 
Wise  in  her  way.  Marilyn  comforted  him: 
“You  were  wonderful.  Donald.  Everyone 
goes  through  the  same  thing.  It  just  hap- 
pened to  be  your  turn!” 

Son  Up:  World  War  II  hero.  Audie  Mur- 
phy. now  thinks  the  Army  is  pretty  good. 
He  was  out  making  personal  appearances 
when  the  stork  suddenly  decided  to  make 
a forced  landing.  Audie  and  the  ambu- 
lance arrived  simultaneously  at  his  front 
door.  On  the  way  to  the  hospital  they  were 


forced  to  detour  because  of  a fire.  Then,  irl 
all  the  excitement  of  getting  his  wife  to 
her  room,  the  expectant  father  discovered 
he’d  left  her  packed  bag  in  the  ambulance. 
Despite  it  all,  James  Shannon  Murphy 
weighed  in  at  eight  healthy  pounds.  “And 
looking,”  says  Audie  humorously,  “just 
like  an  Indian  chief!” 

Academy  Award  Sidelights:  So  typical, 
modest  Bill  Holden  wouldn’t  walk  into 
Chasen’s  carrying  his  highly  deserved  Os- 
car. So  his  wife  sneaked  it  in  under  her 
furs  and  then  set  it  up  on  the  table  where 
they  celebrated  with  close  friends.  . . . 
Since  winning  the  acting  award,  the 
change  in  Frank  Sinatra  is  heartwarming. 
Not  too  co-operative  in  the  past,  grateful 
Frankie  drives  all  the  way  in  from  Palm 
Springs  to  keep  appointments  with  the 
press.  . . . When  Grace  Kelly  confided 
she’d  turned  down  Clark  Gable’s  proposal 
in  Africa,  she  provoked  skepticism.  But  if 
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she  could  persuade  him  to  escort  her  to 
the  Awards — his  first  time  in  fifteen  years, 
looks  like  Gracie  could  be  the  King’s 
queen  of  hearts.  . . . And  now  it  can  be 
told!  At  the  eleventh  hour,  hysterical  Gene 
Tierney  tried  to  get  out  of  her  stint.  She 
was  forced  to  postpone  her  unexpected 
rendezvous  with  Aly  Khan  in  Mexico  un- 
til the  next  day! 

Cal  Wonders:  Where  those  rumors  start 
that  all  is  not  well  between  Jeffrey  Hunter 
and  Barbara  Rush.  Currently  her  career 
seems  to  be  gaining  a faster  momentum, 
but  Jeff  is  so  enthused  for  her.  They  had  a 
ball  together  at  the  Argentine  Film  Fes- 
tival and  their  obvious  devotion  thrilled 
the  natives.  . . . When  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  is 
going  to  learn  that  too  much  publicity  is 
much  more  harmful  than  none  at  all.  In- 
siders report  that  women’s  clubs  have 
subtly  suggested  that  studios  instruct  the 
: uninhibited  Hungarian  actress  to  stop  liv- 
ing her  life  on  daily  front  pages! 

Stork  Club:  Liz  Taylor  and  Mike  Wilding 
are  saying  right  out  loud  that  they  want 
another  baby  and  soon.  First  they  have  to 
find  a larger  house,  so  in  the  meantime 
M-G-M  waits  and  wonders!  . . . And  the 
Ronald  Reagans  face  the  same  situation. 
They  may  add  a room  where  they  are, 

■ however,  if  the  stork  outsmarts  them.  . . . 
Mrs.  Edmund  Purdom  has  the  most  glam- 
orous maternity  costumes.  Mrs.  Tyrone 
Power  who  wore  ’em  first  gave  them  to 
her.  . . . Rory  Calhoun  to  a reporter  who 
called  to  ask  if  they  were  expecting:  “The 
I only  thing  we’re  expecting  is  a new  out- 
board motor  I ordered!” 

Man  Power:  Most  movie  stars  have  to 
watch  that  waist  line  but  not  Robert  Wag- 
; ner.  He  can’t  gain  an  ounce,  so  he’s  work- 
ing out  in  a Westwood  gym  to  build  up  a 
body  beautiful.  . . . Dale  Robertson’s  shar- 
i ing  a valley  house  with  former  Argentine 
' polo  player,  Manuel  Rojas.  You’d  be  so 
surprised  at  the  names  on  their  long  list  of 
lonesome  ladies  who  offer  to  come  over 
and  cook  dinner.  . . . Poor  Tab  Hunter 
didn’t  work  for  a year.  Then  he  played 
opposite  Claudette  Colbert  in  her  first  tv 
pilot  film  and  now  Warners  won’t  let  him 
sign  for  the  series! 

Home  Fires  Burning:  Cute  gag  Janet 
Leigh  pulled  on  Tony  Curtis  who  was 
working  and  unable  to  accompany  her  to 
New  York  to  exploit  “Prince  Valiant.”  Jan 
bought  a dozen  thick  novels  and  instructed 
the  book  store  to  deliver  one  daily  to  her 
husband!  . . . Marilyn  Monroe  was  Jane 
Russell’s  neighbor  long  enough  to  move 
into  a house  and  right  out  again.  Crowds 
parked  out  front  all  day  in  hopes  of  get- 
ting a glimpse  of  the  famous  DiMaggios. 
...  And  when  Alan  Ladd  learned  Richard 
Widmark  was  going  to  make  a London 
movie,  the  thoughtful  guy  cabled  the  own- 
er and  secured  the  house  the  Ladds  rented 
for  the  Widmarks.  (Continued  on  page  82) 
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Oh.  her  aching  feet!  Ava  Gardner  warms  up 
with  footbath  on  “ Barefoot  Contessa”  set 


Gene  Tierney  and  Aly  Khan.  The  question 
is  no  longer  if  they’ll  marry — but  when! 


That  Old  Feeling:  Now  that  everyone 
realizes  Doris  Day  was  really  ill  and 
not  temperamental,  all  hatchets  are 
huried.  And  Doris  is  so  well  these  days, 
she  even  called  the  publicity  depart- 
ment and  requested  a portrait  sitting — 
her  first  in  two  years.  When  she  walked 
into  the  gallery,  the  gang  had  a red 
carpet  at  the  door.  There  were  signs 
posted  that  read:  “Welcome  Home” — 
“You  Know  Who  We  Love.”  Doris 
laughed  and  cried  at  the  same  time. 

Sour  Note:  Before  he  left  for  the 
“Bengal  Rifles”  location,  with  Arlene 
Dahl.  Rock  Hudson  dashed  into  a 
Beverly  Hills  record  shop.  He  had 
about  ten  minutes  to  listen  to  new  re- 
cordings and  then  he  was  due  at  the 
city  hall  for  publicity  pictures.  Sud- 
denly. a group  of  hysterical  teen-agers 
spied  him  in  the  glass-enclosed  booth. 
They  swarmed  around  it,  turned  the 
key  and  stood  there  gazing  rapturously 
at  their  idol.  Rock  would  have  been 
amused — if  he  hadn’t  known  the  Mayor 
was  waiting!  The  store  owner  finally 
sprung  him! 

The  Facts,  Ma'am:  It  isn’t  exactly  news 
that  Jimmy  Stewart  is  a pretty  even- 
tempered.  easygoing  guy.  But  recently, 
while  he  was  on  location  in  Florida  for 
“Strategic  Air  Command,”  one  of  those 
smart-alec  troublemakers  buttonholed 
him.  “Why  do  you  make  so  many  pic- 
tures with  June  Allyson?”  needled  the 
pest.  “Don’t  you  two  get  sick  of  look- 
ing at  each  other?”  Jimmy  started 
talking  fast!  “She’s  one  of  the  best 
actresses  in  Hollywood.”  he  said.  “I 
like  June  personally,  she’s  always  good 
luck  for  me  because  our  pictures  make 
money — and  it’s  still  none  of  your  busi- 
ness!” 

Change  of  Heart:  Twentieth  called  off 
its  two-million-dollar  breach  of  contract 
suit  against  Marlon  Brando.  Under 
psychiatric  care,  he  walked  out  on  “The 
Egyptian,”  but  will  now  play  Napoleon 
in  “Desiree”  instead.  The  sudden  death 

p of  his  mother,  who  was  visiting  a sister 
in  Pasadena,  touched  Marlon  deeply. 
He  rushed  to  the  coast  immediately, 
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and  since  this  unhappy  event,  lie’s  a 
changed  man. 

Idle  Thoughts:  Wonder  if  Grace  Kelly’s 
secret  love  really  is  Jean  Pierre  Au- 
mont.  as  whispered?  Some  say  her 
various  dates  (including  Gable)  are 
merely  to  throw  people  off  the  trail.  . . 
Will  Leslie  Caron  eventually  leave 
Hollywood?  Essentially  an  artist  seek- 
ing self-expression,  she’s  still  trying, 
but  not  too  successfully,  to  adapt  her- 
self to  a spotlighted  existence  here.  . . 
Is  Pier  Angeli  quietly  planning  a cam- 
paign to  emulate  Jane  Powell,  Jeanne 
Crain  and  Anne  Baxter  by  going  on  the 
glamour  kick?  Pretty  Pier,  who’s  been 
dating  Kirk  Douglas  again  and  Richard 
Anderson,  too,  isn’t  too  happy  with  her 
role  of  Miss  Mouse  on  and  off  the 
screen. 

Romantic  Rumors:  Handsome  George 
Nader  (he’s  terrific  in  “Carnival 
Story”)  doesn’t  want  to  go  steady,  not 
even  with  Barbara  Stanwyck,  whom  he 
admires  tremendously.  . . And  Joan 
Crawford’s  recent  date  whirl  with 
Franchot  Tone  was  strictly  for  fun  and 
not  for  publicity,  as  some  say.  . . Re- 
member back  a husband  or  two  ago 
when  Rita  Hayworth  was  the  gal  Fer- 
nando Lamas  hoped  to  date  the  most- 
est?  Well,  he’s  now  dating  Mary 
Castle,  who  looks  like  Rita’s  twin. 

The  Truth  Is:  Jeff  Chandler’s  been 
christened  into  a new  world  of  music. 
He’s  getting  a terrific  kick  traveling 
from  city  to  city  to  plug  his  new  record 
with  disc  jockeys.  . . Although  the 
little  daughter  of  Ursula  Thiess  has 
been  in  this  country  only  three  months, 
she  speaks  perfect  English.  Her  teacher 
was  the  devoted  Robert  Taylor. 

Predictions:  That  Eleanor  Parker  will 
marry  famous  artist  Paul  Clemens. 
When  you  see  them  together,  you  under- 
stand why.  . . That  Lana  Turner  and 
Lex  Barker  will  be  on  the  stork’s  wait- 
ing list  before  the  year  is  out.  They 
want  it  this  way  because  they’re  so 
much  in  love.  . . That  the  divorce  trial 
of  Susan  Hayward  and  Jess  Barker  will 


make  unhappy  history  for  Hollywood. 
His  fight-it-out-to-the-finish  ultimatum  is 
the  result  of  failure  to  settle  their  dif- 
ferences out  of  court.  . . That  his  ad- 
visors will  succeed  in  convincing  John 
Wayne  a marriage  to  Pilar  Palette  is 
inadvisable,  careerwise — and  they  have 
nothing  against  the  lady  personally. 

Lights,  Camera,  Action:  A torn  liga- 
ment (which  necessitated  a cast  from 
ankle  to  thigh)  postponed  Elizabeth 
Taylor’s  new  picture.  But  Stewart 
Granger  drove  her  to  lunch  with 
Michael  Wilding  at  20th  where  Mike 
was  making  “The  Egyptian.”  Stewart, 
of  course,  lunches  with  Jean  Simmons, 
who’s  in  the  same  picture.  . . Girls! 
Now  hear  this!  In  “Three  Gobs  in 
Paris,”  Tony  Curtis,  Gene  Nelson  and 
Paul  Gilbert  do  a musical  strip  tease 
right  down  to  their  shorts.  The  big 
news  of  this  picture,  however,  is  Tony’s 
singing.  He  played  his  first  recording 
for  Cal,  and  it  sizzles  with  sex  appeal. 
. . . Humphrey  Bogart,  who  delights  in 
needling  his  new  leading  ladies,  didn’t 
uncurl  a hair  on  Ava  Gardner.  Those 
typical  Bogartisms  during  “Barefoot 
Contessa”  only  amused  her,  and  they 
got  along  famously. 

News  and  Views:  It’s  another  son  for 
the  Gordon  MacRaes,  which  gives  them 
two  boys  and  two  girls — or,  as  Gordy 
puts  it,  “A  perfect  family”.  . . Since 
seeing  “About  Mrs.  Leslie,”  Shirley 
Booth  wishes  she  didn’t  have  one  more 
picture  to  make  for  producer  Hal 
Wallis.  She’s  great.  The  picture  isn’t. 
. . . And  while  we’re  checking  out  of 
studios,  the  day  Greer  Garson  moved 
out  of  M-G-M  and  into  Warners  Leo 
the  Lion  handed  her  a phone  bill  for 
thirty  cents.  . . . Fortunately,  Bob  Wag- 
ner was  on  location  in  Nogales  when 
police  found  a fan  under  the  bed  of  his 
Westwood  apartment.  Believe  it  or  not, 
he  was  waiting  to  get  an  autograph!  . . . 
The  taste  and  talent  of  designer  Jean 
Louis  rates  him  a life-long  friend — and 
customer.  Betty  Grable  was  so  thrilled 
over  her  gowns  for  “The  Pleasure’s  All 
Mine”  that  from  now  on  her  personal 
wardrobe  will  feature  Jean  Louis  labels. 


O minute 
egg- sheen! 


New  beauty  for 
your  hair  with 
RICHARD  HUDNUT 
Enriched  Creme  Shampoo 

This  amazing  shampoo  creation, 
with  elemental  protein  of  real 
eggs  powdered  in  a wonderful 
cleansing  formula,  adds  new 
gleam  to  hair  instantly ! Hair 
itself  is  protein  so  it  naturally 
benefits  from  this  affinity  of 
protein  to  protein. 

Enriched  Creme  Shampoo,  a 
golden  lotion  creme,  sudses 
quickly  even  in  hardest  water. 
Gently,  efficiently,  it  rids  hair 
of  loose  dandruff  and  dust- 
puts  nature’s  own  sheen  in  hair. 

CREME  rinse  takes  only  a 
minute  more— seals  in  the 
gleam.  Leaves  hair  tangle-free 
and  easy  to  set.  Try  it  on 
children’s  hair  too,  no  more 
snarls  to  comb  through ! 


Both  come  in  60c  and  $1  sizes. 


Tax  on  Creme  Rinse  only. 

RICHARD  HUDNUT 


WHERE  TO  BUY 
PHOTOPLAY 
STAR  FASHIONS 

Kaytron  Dress : 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  Saks  34th  St. 

At  all  C.  R.  Anthony  Stores 

Richard  Cole  Dress: 

Chicago,  111.:  Mandel  Brothers 
Memphis,  Tenn.:  Levy’s 

Serbin  Dress : 

At  all  Saks  5th  Avenue  Stores 

Rose  Marie  Reid  Swimsuit: 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  Wanamaker’s 
Philadelphia,  Pa.:  Gimbels 
Phoenix,  Ariz. : Korricks 

Brilliant  Swimsuit: 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y. : Namm-Loeser’s 
Detroit,  Mich.:  J.  L.  Hudson 
Hartford,  Conn.:  G.  Fox 

La  Tausca  Jewelry: 

New  York,  N.  Y. : Tailored  Woman  ’ 

Wear-Right  Gloves: 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  Bloomingdale’s 
Washington,  D.  C. : Woodward  & Lothrop 

Baar  and  Beards  Scarf: 

Dallas,  Tex.:  Titche-Goettinger 

At  stores  across  the  country: 

U.S.  Rubber  Swim  Cap  and  Shoes 
Sea  Siren  Swim  Cap 


SWIM  CAPS 


You  get  a bonus  with  U.S.  Rub- 
ber’s swim  cap — it  comes  in  a 
plastic  holder  with  comb.  $1.50 


A quick  dip  won’t  spoil  your  curls 
if  you  wear  one  of  Sea  Siren’s 
swim  caps,  available  in  9 colors.  $1 


*3  different 
methods ! 


Your  choice  with 
the  all-new 
RICHARD  HUDNUT 
Home  Permanent 


Your  choice  of  3 waving  and 
drying  methods ! And  exclusive 
Beauty  Rinse  Neutralizer 
guarantees  you  best  results,  no 
matter  which  method  you  use ! 

1.  MOST  CASUAL!  For  soft 
waves  and  casually  curling 
ends,  use  the  easy  Richard 
Hudnut  PINCURL  METHOD. 

2.  FIRMEST!  The  Richard 
Hudnut  SALON  METHOD  is  the 
professional  way  to  get  deep, 
lasting,  natural-looking  waves 
and  bouncy  curls. 

3.  STEP  SAVING!  This  is  the 
most  satisfactory  On-Curler 
Method  because  Beauty  Rinse 
Neutralizer  safeguards  your 
hair.  It  works  instantly  to  give 
you  firm,  springy  curls ! 


$1.50  plus  tax 


RICHARD  HUDNUT 


Robert  Wagner — Valiant  Prince 


( Continued  from  page  65) 
has  stayed  behind  in  Detroit  to  settle  busi- 
ness problems  before  coming  West  to  be- 
come a manufacturers’  representative  for 
the  steel  industry. 

Christmas  1937 — a day  you  will  never 
forget.  Santa  Claus  brings  you  a squirt 
gun  and  a bicycle  and  an  electric  train. 
But  better  than  that — to  a lonely  little  boy 
— he  brings  your  parents  in  time  for  the 
whole  family  to  celebrate  Christmas  Eve 
together  in  your  new  Bel  Air  home. 

This  really  is  the  year  to  remember.  It 
marks  your  first  appearance  on  the  stage 
— -in  Hollywood  Military  School’s  produc- 
tion of  “The  Courtship  of  Miles  Standish.” 
You  play  Priscilla,  complete  with  costume 
and  curls.  But  your  manly  honor  is 
avenged  with  pathos  in  the  challenging 
part  of  the  cripple  Tiny  Tim  in  the  Christ- 
mas play.  And  this  is  the  year,  too,  that 
your  imagination  is  fired  by  the  daring 
and  brave  exploits  of  a comic-strip  char- 
acter called  Prince  Valiant. 

Athletics  you  like.  And  you  excelled  in 
swimming,  diving,  tennis  and  track.  How- 
ever, schooling  in  less  active  subjects  holds 
small  interest  for  you.  Impartially,  you  try 
them  all:  Fairburn  Avenue  Grammar 
School,  Emerson  Junior  High,  Black  Foxe 
and  Harvard  Military  Academy.  Some  you 
leave.  Others  invite  you  to.  At  Black  Foxe 
in  Hollywood,  they  put  it  politely  at  the 
end  of  the  term.  If  you  want  to  come  back, 
if  you  will  apply  yourself,  if  you  will  be 
regimented  . . . but,  for  you,  there’s  too 
much  marching  and  too  much  discipline. 
At  Harvard  Military  Academy  too  many 
demerits  mean  too  much  marching.  And 
one  day  when  a classmate  delivers  a jibe 
while  you’re  marching  off  a few  of  them, 
you  start  a one-soldier  riot  on  the  field. 
Yes,  you  always  were  an  active  boy,  as 
a boyhood  friend,  John  Derek,  can  well 
affirm. 

“You  can  say  that  again,  Ralph.  R.  J. 
was  always  plenty  fast  on  his  feet.  He  was 
three  years  younger  than  the  rest  of  our 
group  and  small  for  his  age.  But  he  was 
always  tagging  along  the  way  a young  kid 
will  tag  after  bigger  guys,  always  wanting 
to  get  in  on  things.  We  kept  our  horses 
at  the  same  stable  in  Bel  Air  and  rode 
together.  We  went  to  the  movies  in  West- 
wood  and  we  hung  out  at  the  same  malt 
shop.  And  wherever  we  went,  there  with 
us  or  ahead  of  us  was  R.  J.  He  learned 
to  drive  an  old  ’39  convertible  I had.  After 
my  break  in  pictures,  we  didn’t  meet  for 
some  time.  Then  one  day  photographers 
were  shooting  a magazine  layout  of  me 
in  Westwood  when  I heard  his  familiar 


‘Derr.’  He  told  me  he’d  signed  with  20th 
Century-Fox  and  was  prepping  for  some 
tests  there.  I’d  spent  some  time  at  20th 
and  nothing  had  happened.  With  all  the 
good-looking  guys  with  experience  sit- 
ting around  waiting  to  work  I was  afraid 
it  would  be  the  same  story  for  him.  My 
break  had  come  right  out  of  the  blue,  or 
I’d  still  have  been  sitting,  too.  I wished 
him  luck  in  the  movies,  but  I wasn’t  too 
hopeful.  Although  I should  have  known 
R.  J.  wouldn’t  miss  out  on  any  action. 
He  never  had.” 

These  are  typical  teen-age  years  for 
you,  Robert  Wagner.  With  the  help  of 
your  pal  and  neighbor,  Bob  Green,  today 
Lieutenant  Robert  Green,  U.  S.  M.  C.,  you 
build  a hot  rod  combining  a Model-A 
Ford  and  a Mercury  engine.  You  spend 
Saturdays  sanding  it  down  and  knocking 
off  the  chrome.  It  clocks  120  miles  an  hour 
at  the  Lakes.  The  hottest  rod  in  upper 
Bel  Air.  At  sixteen,  sweater  girls  are 
edging  out  jalopies  in  your  life.  Like  any 
teen-ager  today,  you’re  plagued  by  the 
folks’  famous  last  words,  “Where  are  you 
going?”  Also,  “What  time  will  you  be  in?” 
One  morning  you  get  in  pretty  late.  As 
I’m  sure  you  recall.  . . . 

“Do  I?  I’d  borrowed  my  dad’s  car  for 
a big  date  that  previous  evening.  We’d 
been  looking  at  a few  lights  of  the  city 
and  were  returning  when  something  went 
wrong  with  the  fuel  pump  on  the  car.  I got 
home  at  4 a.m.  and  my  folks  were  really 
burned  up.  They  thought  mine  a very  un- 
likely story  and  said  so  in  no  uncertain 
terms.  Later  that  day  when  dad  took  the 
car  to  work  he  got  stuck  with  the  same 
trouble.  ‘I’m  sorry  about  last  night,  kid,’ 
he  said  when  he  got  home.  Next  day?  New 
fuel  pump.” 

In  1946,  as  today,  in  any  teen-ager’s 
life,  truth  seems  sometimes  stranger  than 
fiction. 

Your  friend,  Lieutenant  Robert  Green, 
now  stationed  at  Camp  Pendleton,  remem- 
bers still  another  time  when  half  of  Palm 
Springs  was  out  searching  for  both  of  you. 

“At  least  half,  Ralph.  We  were  living  in 
Palm  Springs  and  ‘J’  was  dating  a beau- 
tiful little  blonde.  The  four  of  us  went 
horseback  riding  early  one  morning.  In  an 
adventurous  mood,  we  didn’t  want  to  stick 
to  the  usual  trails.  We  wanted  to  go  where 
nobody  else  ever  went.  And  we  just  about 
did.  We  rode  clear  up  to  the  snow.  Tired 
and  hungry,  we  got  lost  on  the  way  back 
home.  There  was  one  silver  lining.  It  was 
so  dark,  and  the  girls  were  so  scared  they 
couldn’t  keep  close  enough  to  us,  riding 
back.  We  got  in  around  eleven  p.m.  to  find 


search  parties  out  looking  everywhere 
for  us.  My  father  had  his  own  searching 
party.  So  did  Uncle  Bob,  ‘J’s’  dad.  For  a 
while  there — joining  the  Foreign  Legion 
seemed  like  a fine  idea.” 

During  your  own  normal,  eventful  teen 
years,  a blond  star  by  name  of  Betty 
Grable  has  been  pinned  up  all  over  the 
world  and  her  famous  legs  imprinted  in 
the  forecourt  of  Grauman’s  Chinese.  A 
crooner  from  Spokane,  Bing  Crosby,  has 
won  Hollywood’s  highest  acting  honors 
for  “Going  My  Way,”  and  time  is  growing 
shorter  between  now  and  that  fateful  hour 
when  you  too  must  decide  your  rightful 
destiny.  . . . 

Through  Jack  Anderson,  a friend  of 
Warners’  talent-head,  Solly  Biano,  you 
get  a reading  at  that  studio.  He  likes  you, 
but  three  days  later  there’s  a strike  and 
the  studio  closes  down.  To  earn  spending 
money  you  haunt  places  of  employment 
where  you  can  brush  shoulders  with  the 
stars.  On  Saturdays  you  cover  Clover 
Field,  presumably  a salesman  but  usually 
polishing  stars’  planes  and  firing  questions 
at  them.  When  you  won’t  accept  a tip  for 
polishing  Brian  Donlevy’s  plane,  he  leaves 
you  the  money  anyway  and  says,  “Here, 
kid.  Go  buy  yourself  a book  on  dramatics.” 
You  two  are  to  meet  again  in  a few  years 
guesting  on  the  show  at  the  Stork  Club  in 
New  York,  where  you’re  making  personal 
appearances  with  your  first  starring  pic- 
ture, “Beneath  the  12-Mile  Reef.” 

Through  a school  friend,  Carol  Lee 
Ladd,  you  meet  Alan  Ladd  and  ask  his 
advice.  You  take  a job  caddying  at  the 
Bel  Air  Club,  making  seven  dollars  a day 
and  a million  dollars  worth  of  acting  tips 
from  Clark  Gable,  Cary  Grant,  Fred  As- 
tire  and  Ken  Murray.  Eh,  Ken? 

“As  I remember,  there  were  a couple  of 
shots  when  I needed  Prince  Valiant  for  a 
caddy  too,  Ralph.  Bob  was  a good-looking 
kid.  Quiet,  well-mannered,  with  a quick 
alert  mind  and  his  eye  always  on  the  ball. 
It  was  apparent  to  me  then  that  whatever 
Bob  did  he  would  do  his  job  well.  Go  the 
whole  distance.” 

P.S.  However,  to  you,  Robert  Wagner, 
in  1947 — that  distance  still  seems  too  far. . . . 

Yours  is  one  of  the  voices  in  the  glee 
club  of  St.  Monica’s  High  School  at  Santa 
Monica — remember.  . . 

“All  hail  Alma  Mater 
Green  and  Gold  our  colors  hail. 

We’ll  sing  to  you  always 
On  and  on  through  all  the  years. 

For  all  the  Santa  Monica’s 
Our  love  will  never  fail. 

All  hail  to  Alma  Mater 

To  the  Green  and  Gold  all  hail.” 

Here  at  Santa  Monica’s  for  the  first  time 
you  feel  you  have  an  Alma  Mater.  You 
realize  the  serious  importance  of  an  edu- 
cation and  regret  those  years  you  might 
have  studied  more.  Although  a non-Cath- 
olic,  you’re  impressed  by  the  unselfishness 
of  the  priests  devoting  their  own  lives  to 
helping  others  without  monetary  reward. 
One  in  particular,  Brother  Hilary  J.  Deer- 
ing,  a young  Irish  priest  with  red  hair 
and  humorous  brown  eyes  and  a thick 
brogue,  is  a great  inspiration  to  you.  Long 
after  his  own  weary  day  is  through,  he 
works  tirelessly  at  night  and  on  Satur- 
days in  the  physics  lab  with  you,  tutoring 
you  on  the  alloys  and  the  processing  of 
steel  and  preparing  you  for  the  future. 
However,  at  first,  yours  is  a more  imme- 
diate incentive,  as  Brother  Hilary  will  re- 
member well. 

“Indeed  I do,  Mr.  Edwards.  R.  J.’s 
father  had  promised  him  a trip  East  with 
him  during  the  Easter  recess  if  he  mas- 
tered his  studies  of  steel.  And  R.  J.  really 
wanted  that  trip.  But  as  months  went  on, 


$1,000.00  REWARD 

...  is  offered  for  information  leading 
to  the  arrest  of  dangerous  "wanted" 
criminals.  Hear  details  about  the 
$1,000.00  reward  on  . . . 

TRUE  DETECTIVE  MYSTERIES 

Every  Sunday  Afternoon  on  MUTUAL 
Stations 

r Be  sure  to  read  that  True  Detective  Special — a double-length  feature — 

"Diary  of  the  Dead  Bride" — an  exciting  headline  case — in  July  TRUE 
DETECTIVE  Magazine  at  newsstands  now. 

84 


he  matured  a great  deal  both  in  his  think- 
ing and  serious  application  to  his  work. 
We  spent  a great  deal  of  time  together.  He 
introduced  me  to  my  first  Notre  Dame 
football  game  and  to  driving  in  the  Cali- 
fornia traffic.  I had  driven  in  Ireland,  but 
I was  hesitant  to  drive  here  until  R.  J.  got 
me  out  into  the  traffic  and  gave  me  con- 
fidence. As  a student,  his  increasing  ap- 
plication of  concentration  to  his  studies 
was  very  gratifying.  I was  amazed  from 
the  first — for  one  who  admittedly  had 
made  small  use  of  it— by  his  retentive 
memory.  He  was  preparing  for  the  steel 
world  then,  but  instead  the  celluloid  world 
captured  him.  . . .” 

You,  R.  J.,  are  impressed  by  the  hours 
the  priest  spends  preparing  you  for  the 
business  world,  and  you  respond  grateful- 
ly. According  to  the  high  school  annual, 
“The  Compass,”  your  favorite  saying  this 
senior  year  is  “That’s  very  dapper,”  and 
your  favorite  pastime  “listening  to  Louis 
Armstrong.”  You  make  the  glee  club, 
you’re  active  in  dramatics,  in  swimming 
and  tennis,  and  you  are  touchingly  over- 
whelmed when  the  students  vote  you 
senior-class  president. 

It’s  June  12,  1949 — commencement. 

You’re  handed  a green  leather  diploma 
and  you  are  on  the  threshold  of  an  ex- 
citing new  life.  A life  which  will  surprise 
some  of  your  classmates,  including  Bob 
Smith — today  a very  successful  insurance 
man. 

“I  was  in  Korea  with  the  Seventh  Army 
when  I saw  ‘With  a Song  in  My  Heart,’ 
and  realized  the  shell-shocked  soldier  was 
R.  J.  I hadn’t  even  heard  he  was  in  the 
movies.  In  school,  he  was  a devil-may- 
care,  easy  going  kid.  To  see  him  portray- 
ing such  a serious  role — and  doing  it  so 
i|  well — I was  surprised.  All  the  guys 
thought  he  was  great.  I kept  thinking  I 
went  to  school  with  this  kid,  but  I never 
realized  he  had  so  much  on  the  ball.  Yet, 


when  I thought  about  it,  the  more  I 
realized  it  was  always  there.” 

It  was  always  there,  all  right,  and  al- 
though you  make  every  effort  to  prepare 
seriously  for  the  place  your  father  has 
made  for  you,  your  own  dream  remains. 
You  work  in  steel  mills  back  East  this 
summer,  learning  firsthand  everything 
from  the  furnacing  and  milling  to  the 
marketing  of  steel.  You  take  a job  in  your 
father’s  office  going  after  new  accounts. 
He  pays  you  a retainer  of  two  hundred 
dollars  a month  and  plans  to  divide  the 
profits  with  you  at  the  end  of  the  year. 
For  a boy  of  nineteen  this  is  a bonanza. 
For  your  father  it  means  the  fulfillment  of 
a lifelong  ambition.  But  you  yourself 
know  this  is  not  your  life.  Nor  can  it  ever 
be.  Your  heart  is  within  those  studio  walls 
and  sound  stages  you  pass  on  the  way  to 
work  each  day.  One  night,  the  night  that 
is  to  change  your  whole  life,  you  tell  him. 
Nobody  knows  better  than  you,  R.  J., 
just  what  happened  that  night. 

“Looking  back  now  I was  pretty  selfish, 
Ralph.  I didn’t  know  then  what  a blow 
it  would  really  be  to  Dad.  How  many 
plans  he’d  made  for  the  two  of  us.  He  was 
disappointed  all  right,  but  how  disap- 
pointed he  didn’t  let  me  know  then.  And 
me — I was  concerned  with  what  I wanted 
to  do.  Even  though  I’m  sure  he  hoped  it 
would  prove  just  a whim,  when  I asked 
Dad  to  back  me  for  a year,  he  agreed.  If  he 
hadn’t,  I could  have  become  embittered 
and  resentful,  and  he  could  have  changed 
my  whole  life.  What  a guy!” 

September  1949  and  “What  a guy!”  is 
right.  When  nothing  happens  to  help  you 
realize  the  dreams  that  mean  your  own 
happiness,  your  father  seeks  advice  from 
an  old  friend,  director  William  Wellman, 
who  gives  you  a double  bit  in  his  M-G-M 
picture,  “The  Happy  Years.” 

In  your  first  scene,  you  play  a tough 
catcher  on  a kids’  baseball  team  with  a 


catcher’s  mask  completely  covering  your 
face.  You  make  $37.50  for  the  day’s  work, 
and,  tired  but  happy,  you  insist  on  cele- 
brating by  taking  your  parents  to  dinner 
at  The  Beachcombers  Restaurant  in  Hol- 
lywood and  paying  the  check.  A few  years 
later,  you  are  to  celebrate  there  another 
occasion — the  most  exciting  event  of  your 
life. 

Even  behind  a catcher’s  mask  director 
William  Wellman  sees  great  promise  in 
you.  Suppose,  Bill  Wellman,  you  tell  us 
why. 

“Because  I made  Bob  do  a bit  part  that 
needed  an  experienced  actor,  Ralph,  and 
Bob  played  it  like  a professional.  All  I 
remember  advising  was,  ‘Think  you  can 
do  it  and  you  can.’  But  I can’t  take  any 
credit  for  discovering  Bob  Wagner.  As 
much  as  Bob  wanted  this,  he  would  have 
stuck  to  it  no  matter  how  long  until  one 
way  or  another  he  got  a break.  I tried  to 
get  M-G-M  to  sign  him,  but  they  thought 
I was  crazy.  They  couldn’t  see  him  at  all 
then.” 

Yes,  despite  director  Wellman’s  personal 
pitch,  the  talent  department  there  dis- 
courages you,  advising  you  to  go  to  New 
York  and  study  for  two  years,  get  yourself 
an  agent  and  then  come  back  and  talk  to 
them.  Nor  will  Wellman’s  agent  handle 
you.  He  explains  kindly  that  he  cannot 
give  you  the  time  and  attention  a new- 
comer should  have. 

Finally,  the  big  management  corpora- 
tion, MCA,  agrees  to  sign  you  if  you  will 
study  at  Pasadena  Playhouse  for  a year. 
You  arrange  to  meet  at  the  agency  on  a 
Monday  morning.  But  on  Sunday  night  at 
a friend’s  restaurant,  the  Beverly  Gour- 
met, you’re  clowning  around  and  singing 
with  the  piano  player,  whom  you  know, 
when  a star-maker,  Henry  Willson,  ob- 
serves and  sees  screen  possibilities  in  you. 
He  sends  a note  to  your  table,  saying  if 
you’re  interested  in  being  in  pictures  to 
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Now  Improved 
Vaginal  Suppositories 

NORFORMS 


/ (Protection  from  germs ) 

Norforms  are  now  safer  and  surer  than  ever!  A highly  perfected  new 
formula  combats  germs  right  in  the  vaginal  tract.  The  exclusive  new 
base  melts  at  body  temperature,  forming  a powerful,  protective 
film  that  permits  long-lasting  action.  Will  not  harm  delicate  tissues. 


J?  (Protection  from  odor) 

Norforms  were  tested  in  a hospital  clinic  and  found  to  be  more 
effective  than  anything  it  had  ever  used.  Norforms  are  powerfully 
deodorant — they  eliminate  (rather  than  cover  up)  embarrassing  odors, 
yet  have  no  “medicine”  or  “disinfectant”  odor  themselves. 


3.  ' (So  easy  to  use) 

Norforms  are  small  vaginal  suppositories  that  are  so  easy  and 
convenient  to  use.  Just  insert — no  apparatus,  no  mixing  or 
measuring.  They’re  greaseless  and  they  keep  in  any  climate. 
Your  druggist  has  them  in  boxes  of  12  and  24. 
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FREE  informative  Norforms  booklet 
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2 delightful  forms  of 

the  TALC  in  America’s 
beloved  fragrance  \ 


1 • The  long-loved  talc  . . . silky-soft, 
luxuriously  smoothing  and  soothing... 

with  the  fragrance  that’s  fresh  as  a 
garden  in  the  rain.  Ask  for  April  Showers 
Regular  Talc.  39< 

‘ \ \ 

2.  New!  Deodorant  Form 

An  exciting,  "twp-purpose”  version  of  • 
this  famous,  fragrant  talc.  Wonderful 
ingredients  have  been  added  for  all-over 
body  deodorant  protection.  Ask  for 
April  Showers  Deodorant  Talc.  S0(\ 

\ \ \ 

ANNOUNCING... 

THE  NEW... 


CREAM 


LIQUID 

deodorant  \ 

You’ll  want  to  discover  this  new  \ 
anti-perspirant  in  creamy  liquid  form. 
Its  smooth, \creamy  texture  is  so  kind  \ 
to  your  skin  . . . pleasant  to  use  an4 

\ refreshingly  scented!  79< 

\ Prices  plus  lax 

THERAMY 

PERFUMER  \ 


bring  your  father  along  and  come  to  his 
office  the  following  day. 

“What  did  you  see,  Henry,  that  night 
that  so  impressed  you?” 

“The  changing  expressions  on  his  face, 
Ralph.  I watched  his  face  mirror  every 
thought  and  word — this,  together  with  his 
looks  and  bright  clean  personality.  Bob 
has  a sincerity  and  a relaxed  quality  that 
comes  right  across  that  screen.  He  has, 
too,  the  unusual  star-making  ability  of 
making  every  characterization  believable 
while  projecting  his  own  personality  in 
every  part  he  plays.  Given  the  oppor- 
tunity, I was  sure  he  couldn’t  miss.” 

The  autumn  days  roll  on  in  1949,  and 
you  get  that  opportunity.  You  test  for  the 
lead  in  “Teresa”  at  M-G-M,  and  out  of 
one  hundred  fifty  tests,  yours  gets  studio 
raves.  Fortunately  for  you,  New  York 
executives  decide  not  to  risk  using  a boy 
who’s  had  neither  stage  nor  screen  ex- 
perience, for  Darryl  Zanuck  signs  you  at 
20th  Century-Fox  on  the  strength  of  that 
same  test  and  puts  you  successively  in  top 
budget  pictures — so  great  is  his  own  per- 
sonal faith  in  you. 

So  in  1949  those  studio  gates  you’ve  en- 
visioned swing  wide  open  for  you  and  you 
step  inside  the  magic  never-never  land. 
You’re  given  the  small  part  of  a Marine 
in  “The  Halls  of  Montezuma,”  and  wisely 
enough,  you  know,  Robert  Wagner,  that 
you  too  have  only  just  begun  to  fight. 

You  earn  your  studio  stripes  that  first 
year,  working  overtime  convincing  some 
of  the  frankly  skeptical  that  this  really  is 
your  life.  That  for  you  acting  is  no  sum- 
mer inspiration,  no  game  you’re  trying  for 
kicks  and  size.  You  haunt  sound  stages 
from  early  in  the  morning  when  the  first 
crew  arrives  until  the  last  arc  light  dies. 
The  stages  darken  and  the  night  shift 
strikes  the  sets,  but  the  studio  lot  is  still 
an  enchanted  world  to  you.  You  spend 
hours  in  the  cutting  rooms,  talking  to 
cameramen,  rehearsing  with  the  studio 
drama  coach,  Helena  Sorrell. 

Soon  stars,  producers,  directors,  gaffers 
and  grips,  all  of  them  are  with  you. 
Cameramen  “reload”  to  cover  you  when 
you  fluff  a line,  giving  you  time  to  regain 
confidence.  Gaffers  “blow  a light”  to  give 
you  a chance  to  make  another  and  better 
take.  In  “The  Halls  of  Montezuma,”  Rich- 
ard Widmark  observes  you’re  getting  lost 
in  a scene  as  one  of  many  Marines  going 
over  a hill  and  tells  you,  “Look,  kid,  take 
your  time.  Next  take,  slow  down  and  stay 
close  behind  me.”  You  do,  and  the  camera 
is  full  on  you  all  the  way.  Dick  Widmark 
puts  that  close  one  right  in  your  lap.  But 
he  takes  no  credit  for  ever  helping  you. 

“If  I did,  well,  it’s  easy  to  help  someone 
you  like.  You  can  tell  when  a kid’s  out 
for  a fast  buck.  Bob  was  never  that  way. 
He  was  always  eager  to  learn.  He  had  a 
basic  instinct  for  acting  and  the  talent  to 
get  some  place.  He  has  a lot  of  years  in 
this  business.  I’d  have  given  my  eyeteeth 
to  play  the  part  he’s  playing  in  ‘Broken 
Lance’ — and  playing  well.  I remember  tell- 
ing him  that  first  picture  I’d  be  support- 
ing him  before  I was  through.  Sure 
enough,  in  my  last  picture  at  20th,  I’m 
supporting  him.” 

In  1951,  director  Walter  Lang  and  the 
late  Lamar  Trotti  pick  you  for  the  won- 
derful bit — a shell-shocked  soldier  in 
“With  a Song  in  My  Heart.”  They  say  it 
will  do  a lot  for  you.  And  it  does.  A Bob 
Wagner  fan  club  forms.  You  have  your 
own  fan  publication,  “The  Wagner  World.” 
Director  John  Ford  casts  you  as  the  love 
interest  in  “What  Price  Glory.” 

But  before  his  picture  rolls,  tragedy 
overtakes  you  for  the  first  time  in  your 
twenty -one  years. 

You  go  water-skiing  at  Lake  Arrow- 
head. Robert  Jacks,  later  to  produce 
“Prince  Valiant,”  is  driving  the  boat.  You 


and  another  friend  are  skiing  tandem  be- 
hind. You  fall  and  his  knee  hits  you  in  the 
side  of  the  head,  knocking  you  out  cold. 
Later  a doctor  assures  you  there’s  no 
serious  injury.  But  two  weeks  later,  you 
go  to  the  hospital  with  a punctured  ear- 
drum and  a serious  brain  concussion.  You 
spend  weeks  flat  on  your  back  before  you 
entertain  the  dark  thought  that  this  may 
well  be  the  end  of  your  dream.  For  one 
who’s  been  so  athletic,  yours  is  the  tragic 
thought,  too,  that  there  will  be  no  more 
physical  activity.  But  Lady  Luck  doesn’t 
desert  you  now,  and  you  are  to  portray 
just  about  the  most  strenuous  role  ever 
enacted  on  the  screen. 

It’s  1952,  and  with  1953  comes  “Titanic.” 
Darryl  Zanuck  is  steadily  shooting  you  to 
stardom.  Motion  pictures  have  still  lost 
none  of  their  glamour  for  you.  You  live, 
breathe  and  love  your  work.  During  a love 
scene  with  Terry  Moore  in  “Beneath  the 
12-Mile  Reef” — but  let  Terry  tell  this. 

“R.  J.  surely  does  take  his  work  serious- 
ly, Ralph.  I can  vouch  for  that.  During  an 
underwater  love  sequence,  a shark  came 
between  us.  R.  J.  just  held  me  with  one 
arm  and  pushed  the  shark  away  with  the 
other  and  went  right  on  with  the  scene.” 

Nobody  could  blame  him  for  taking  that 
one  seriously. 

In  1953,  you  reach  full  stardom  in  “Be- 
neath the  12-Mile  Reef.”  You  and  Terry 
Moore  make  a personal  appearance  at  the 
New  York  opening.  You’re  thrilled  by  the 
dazzling  marquee  and  thrilled  as  a fan  of 
Jackie  Gleason’s  to  meet  him  and  guest  in 
his  television  show. 

December  1953  sees  you  portraying  your 
own  childhood  hero.  Producer  Robert 
Jacks  picks  you  for  Prince  Valiant — a 
triumph  and  the  toughest  of  challenges 
for  you.  You’re  Tarzan  and  D’Artagnan 
rolled  into  one.  You  scale  walls  and  joust 
with  lances  and  fight  one  hundred  sixty 
broadsword  encounters.  Concerned,  both 
as  friend,  and  producer,  that  one  of  them 
will  be  too  broad.  Bob  Jacks  insists  you’re 
taking  too  many  chances. 

With  the  second  week’s  rushes,  Darryl 
Zanuck  gives  you  a new  four-figu'ed 
contract  that  guarantees  star  billing  from 
now  on.  It  will  seem  true  to  you  when 
“Prince  Valiant”  is  cut  and  reviewed. 

February  1954,  and  you  are  co-starring 
with  Spencer  Tracy  in  “Broken  Lance.” 
King  Trace,  no  less,  pays  you  the  supreme 
compliment  you  will  read  here  for  the 
first  time. 

“The  kid  has  the  quality  of  a young 
Barrymore.  His  future?  Unlimited.” 

And  now,  finally,  it’s  April  2,  1954,  Rob- 
ert Wagner,  the  night  you’ve  been  waiting 
for  all  your  life.  The  night  of  the  pre- 
miere of  “Prince  Valiant”  when  a movie 
fan’s  dream  is  to  become  a magic  reality. 

You  take  your  parents  to  The  Beach- 
combers for  dinner,  celebrating  that  other 
night  four  and  a half  years  ago  when  you 
dined  them  on  your  first  $37.50  bit  pay 
check.  Tonight  they  proudly  celebrate 
with  you  the  success  of  a dream  that  was 
not  their  own — your  success  in  the  world 
of  celluloid. 

At  eight-thirty  your  car  pulls  up  in 
front  of  Grauman’s  Chinese  Theatre. 
Crowds  jam  the  bleachers  and  the  boule- 
vards roar.  Arc  lights  split  the  Hollywood 
heavens.  As  your  party  steps  out  on  that 
red  carpet,  photographers’  flash  bulbs  are 
blinding. 

Your  own  throat  is  too  full  to  speak. 
You’re  the  same  kid  who  stood  there  not 
long  ago  trying  on  those  footprints.  To- 
night the  world  acknowledged  they  fit. 

This  is  your  night,  and  this  is  your  life 
from  now  on.  Prince  Valiant  Wagner.  Long 
may  you  reign. 

The  End 

I 


( Continued  from  page  47) 
beautiful  girl  I’d  ever  seen.  But  something 
always  came  between  us.  In  the  classroom 
at  New  Trior  High  School,  it  was  a dis- 
tance of  twelve  desks.  Outside  the  class- 
room, a fellow  named  Roy  Fitzgerald  was 
my  worst  enemy.  And  in  case  you  don’t 
know,  my  real  name  is  Roy  Fitzgerald.  And 
I was  the  tallest,  thinnest,  shyest  guy  in 
town. 

Mentally,  I waxed  poetic  about  Nancy, 
comparing  my  love  to  the  sun  and  moon 
and  stars,  not  to  mention  Hedy  Lamarr. 
However,  when  it  came  to  speaking  up,  I 
was  doing  well  if  I could  stammer,  “Hello.” 
This  eloquent  speech  seemed  to  take  about 
as  long  to  prepare  as  a recitation  of  the 
Gettysburg  Address. 

One  day,  at  long  last,  I managed  a good 
half-dozen  words  and  asked  for  a date. 
Then  I stood  on  my  two  left  feet  waiting 
her  reply.  “No,”  replied  Nancy.  “I  will  not 
go  out  with  you.” 

I was  shattered. 

I looked  up  a buddy  and  we  hitchhiked 
down  to  Booley’s  Cupboard,  a place  near 
town,  to  drown  my  sorrows  in  a couple  of 
milkshakes.  We’d  been  there  only  a short 
while  when  my  beloved  Nancy  and  her 
friend  Barbara  came  in.  They  nodded  in 
our  general  direction  but  didn’t  join  us. 

When  we  left,  we  noted  that  their  car 
was  parked  out  front.  “Now  why  should 
we  have  to  hitchhike  all  the  way  back?” 
asked  my  resourceful  pal. 

So  we  climbed  into  the  back  seat  of  the 
car  and  crumpled  out  of  sight.  Well,  the 
seven-mile  ride  home  was  more  like  a 
hundred-and-seventy.  With  each  mile,  the 
girls’  conversation  deflated  me  more.  “That 
Fitzgerald  boy  in  Booley’s,”  began  Nancy. 
“Know  what  he  did?  He  asked  me  for  a 


Don't  Call  That  Boy  a Square 

date!  Can  you  imagine  the  nerve  of  him?” 

“Are  you  going  out  with  him?”  asked 
Barbara. 

“Are  you  kidding?  Maybe  silence  is  sup- 
posed to  be  golden,  but  I think  it’s  dull.” 

“He’s  probably  shy,”  offered  Barbara. 

“He’s  a square,”  said  my  beautiful  Nancy. 

Barbara  giggled.  “Who  ever  heard  of  a 
square  bean  pole?”  And  they  both  broke 
into  hysterical  laughter. 

That  was  it.  The  end  of  the  world.  My 
world  at  the  moment,  at  any  rate.  I was 
as  tall  as  I am  now,  six  feet  five,  and  my 
150  pounds  consisted  mostly  of  bones.  I had 
no  smooth  manners,  no  easy  line.  I lacked 
the  necessary  social  graces.  And  I wanted 
to  cut  the  throat  in  which  my  words  kept 
getting  stuck  and  leaving  me  speechless. 
My  voice?  It  wouldn’t  change.  Other  guys 
could  boom  forth  in  their  newly  acquired 
bassos,  but  I was  certain  I was  doomed  to 
be  a boy  soprano  for  the  rest  of  my  life. 

It’s  called  “the  awkward  age,”  this  phase. 
It  comes  to  every  boy  and  girl.  Girls  ma- 
ture earlier  than  boys,  however,  grow  out 
of  adolescence  and  forget  they  ever  went 
through  it.  And  they  leave  their  contem- 
poraries of  the  opposite  sex  far  behind. 
And  this  is  what  many  girls  simply  don’t 
realize — and  should. 

As  far  as  a girl  is  concerned,  references 
to  “that  stage”  are  usually  accompanied  by 
words  of  reassurance  that  some  day  soon 
she’ll  be  a real  beauty.  She’s  given  credit 
for  at  least  one  redeeming  feature — be  it 
sparkling  eyes,  beautiful  hair  or  a brilliant 
mind.  As  far  as  a boy  is  concerned,  the 
awkward  age  is  awkward  for  everybody. 
Someone  once  told  me  the  amusing  saying 
of  a parent,  speaking  of  his  growing  son. 
“The  only  time  he  stands  up  straight  is 
when  he  can’t  decide  which  way  to  lean,” 


said  the  father  in  a rather  pained  voice. 

Teen-agers  don’t  intend  to  be  cruel.  They 
don’t  mean  to  be  thoughtless.  But  in  a 
teen-age  world,  you  either  belong  or  you 
don’t  belong.  Nothing’s  more  important. 
And  when  you’re  an  outsider,  no  one 
gives  a great  deal  of  thought  to  acknowl- 
edging the  fact  that  you’re  alive.  You 
simply  don’t  exist. 

I remember  one  fellow  in  my  class.  He 
wore  glasses  and  had  braces  on  his  teeth. 
These  were  temporary  corrective  measures. 
However,  he  could  hardly  go  around 
shouting,  “These  won’t  be  here  forever.” 
And  let’s  face  it,  he  looked  like  a square 
sort  of  square.  He  spoke  to  no  one.  Pri- 
marily, I now  suspect,  because  nobody 
spoke  to  him. 

He  wound  up  as  an  Army  pilot  in  the 
last  war  with  glasses  and  braces  a thing  of 
the  past.  The  girls  considered  him  one  of 
the  most  handsome  fellows  in  his  air 
group.  He’s  in  Panama  today  with  his  wife, 
who’s  a real  beauty.  You  never  know. 

Many  times  teen-agers  judge  one  an- 
other on  appearances.  Teen-agers  have  to 
conform.  And  if  they  can’t,  it  isn’t  always 
because  they  don’t  want  to.  I speak  from 
experience.  Levis  and  sweat  shirts  were 
our  class  uniform.  Came  the  time  my 
mother  bought  me  a new  white  shirt — 
slightly  formal,  mainly  because  it  wasn’t 
a sweat  shirt.  I wore  it  several  times  out  of 
deference  to  her.  Then  one  day  I heard 
someone  snicker.  At  me?  You  know,  I 
never  actually  found  out.  I just  heard  the 
snicker  coming  from  some  place  and  be- 
came very  sensitive  about  it.  So  when  I 
got  home,  I took  off  the  shirt. 

“I’m  not  going  to  wear  it  again,”  I told 
Mother.  “I  can’t.  It  looks  awful.” 

Later,  the  sleeveless  sweater  arrived.  My 
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None  So  Cool 


These  are  the  panties  that  never  get  clingy,  never 
feel  clammy  — even  on  the  warmest  days.  Cool 
in  Summer,  comfortable  always,  because  they’re 
naturally  absorbent! 


the  KNIT  with  the  FIT  where  you  SIT 


They  g-i-v-e  with  every  motion,  really  fit  your 
figure  — they’re  made  for  an  active  life.  Easy  to 
care  for,  they  wash  and  dry  quickly,  need  no  iron- 
ing. All  your  favorite  styles. 


PANTIES  OF 


RAYON  FABRIC 
ONLY  ABOUT 
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SO  MANY 
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OOUCKC  WITH 

ZONITE  r 


Every  Woman  Should  Read 
These  Vital  Facts! 

Women  who  are  happily  married  and 
who  possess  physical  charm  realize 
the  importance  of  using  a cleansing, 
deodorizing  douche  for  feminine  hy- 
giene and  after  their  monthly  periods. 
A recent  survey  shows  many  nurses 
consider  it  wise  to  always  use  zonite 
for  this  purpose.  There’s  a good  rea- 
son why!  Scientific  tests  proved  no 
other  type  liquid  antiseptic-germicide 
for  the  douche  of  all  those  tested  is 
more  powerfully  effective  yet 
absolutely  safe  to  body  tissues. 

Assures  BOTH  Internal  and 
External  Hygienic  Protection 

zonite  is  a powerful  antiseptic-germi- 
cide yet  is  positively  non-poisonous 
and  non-irritating.  You  can  use 
zonite  as  often  as  needed  without 
the  slightest  risk  of  injury,  zonite 
immediately  washes  away  germs  and 
waste  deposits.  It  completely 
deodorizes  and  leaves  you 
with  a wonderful  sense  of  well- 
being and  confidence — so  re- 
freshed and  dainty.  Inexpen- 
sive, too.  zonite  costs  only 
a few  pennies  per  douche. 

Enjoy  its  many  benefits! 

Use  as  directed. 

ZONITE 
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grandmother  had  knitted  it  for  me.  The 
color  was  khaki,  and  any  jerk  in  our  class 
knew  better  than  to  wear  anything  but  red 
sweaters  with  sleeves.  My  solution  to  this 
problem  was  to  throw  the  sweater  away 
and  then  go  home  and  vow  I’d  lost  it. 

And  what  about  the  guy  who’s  neat  in 
that  blue  suit,  shirt  and  tie  when  the  rest 
of  his  class  is  wearing  levis?  But  how  do 
you  know  that  it’s  not  his  family’s  idea? 
He  may  rebel,  but  it  doesn’t  do  much  good. 
His  folks  are  insisting  that  he  become  an 
individual  long  before  he’s  ready — and  be- 
fore his  classmates  will  accept  individ- 
uality. And  that,  my  friends,  is  murder! 

The  awkward  age  is  a time  when  a guy 
can’t  seem  to  do  anything  right.  And  he’s 
clumsy  when  he  tries.  With  his  appearance 
against  him,  he  winds  up  with  a large  type 
complex.  He  means  well.  And  an  under- 
standing family  can  help  immeasurably. 

My  mother  is  a jovial  lady,  with  a fine 
sense  of  humor.  Remembering  the  times 
I used  to  put  my  best  foot  forward  and  fall 
over  it,  I can  laugh  and  she  can  have  hys- 
terics. But  if  she’d  cracked  a smile  the 
times  it  happened,  I’d  have  curled  up  and 
died  inside. 

We  lived  in  an  apartment.  Once,  when 
she  was  away,  I decided  to  surprise  her 
and  paint  the  bathroom.  It  was  a small 
room,  and  to  brighten  it,  I selected  a loud 
blue  enamel.  The  stuff  got  all  over  the 
bathtub  and  a lavatory  and  mirror— and 
dried  before  I thought  to  wipe  it  off. 

Mother  came  home  and  took  a look  at 
the  room.  “It’s  beautiful,”  she  said.  I was 
so  proud  of  my  handiwork  I never  no- 
ticed that  only  a short  space  of  time 
elapsed  before  she  completely  papered  the 
room. 

I had  a lot  of  good  intentions  that  went 
haywire.  Like  the  time  she  was  in  bed 
with  a strep  throat.  I assumed  that  orange 
juice  would  help,  so  I went  out  and  came 
back  with  oranges.  Around  ten  dozen,  I’d 
say.  I squeezed  every  last  one  of  them.  We 
had  orange  juice  in  every  pot,  pan,  kettle 
and  pitcher  in  the  house.  There  was,  I re- 
call, nothing  left  to  cook  in.  But  mother 
took  it  very  well. 

Understanding  can  do  wonders  for  good 
intentions  gone  wrong.  It  can  do  wonders, 
period.  Winnetka,  Illinois,  was  a wealthy 
town.  And  the  Fitzgeralds  were  somewhat 
less  than  wealthy.  One  of  my  chums,  whose 
family  was  a prominent  one,  arranged  for 
me  to  go  to  dancing  class  with  him.  Such 
activities  are  usually  viewed  with  horror 
by  the  participants,  but  this  was  considered 
fun  by  everyone  concerned  because  Miss 
Pratt,  the  teacher,  was  a genuinely  nice 
woman.  She  used  to  ask  me  to  help  when- 
ever she  was  illustrating  a new  step.  She 
was  tall  and  I thought  she  preferred  me  as 


a partner  because  I was  the  tallest  guy  in 
the  class.  Now  I realize  she  must  have 
sensed  my  terrible  lack  of  assurance  and 
wanted  to  help  me.  Gradually,  I began  to 
acquire  some  social  poise.  My  height  wasn’t 
so  disgraceful  after  all.  Miss  Pratt  let  me 
attend  the  classes  for  free  for  the  next 
three  years,  letting  me  feel  that  I was 
contributing  to  the  lessons.  It’s  only  re- 
cently that  I realize  how  kind  she  was. 

I really  needed  help!  I can’t  blame  girls 
for  not  stopping  to  understand  what  agonies 
their  male  contemporaries  are  suffering. 
And,  as  a kid,  I didn’t  help  the  girls  either. 
It  rarely  occurred  to  me  to  tell  a girl  how 
nice  she  looked.  And  when  it  did  occur 
to  me,  I couldn’t  put  the  sentence  together. 
I’d  blurt  out  crazy  things  and  I didn’t  mean 
them  the  way  they  sounded. 

“You  sure  look  funny,”  I once  said  in  an 
effort  to  tease  a lovely  young  lady.  She 
found  this  non-funny.  I was  bewildered. 

My  party  patter  was  also  brilliant: 

Girl:  “What  are  you  taking  in  school?” 
Me:  “Oh,  a few  subjects.” 

(Silence) 

Girl:  “Seen  any  good  movies  lately?” 

Me:  “Some.” 

(More  silence) 

Girl:  “Read  any  new  books?” 

Me:  “Yeah.” 

When  she’d  given  up  her  conversational 
effort,  I could  think  of  a thousand  things 
to  say.  Only  time  had  crossed  me  up.  Ten 
more  minutes,  I’d  think,  and  I could  have 
been  the  life  of  the  party.  As  it  was,  I was 
the  death  of  it.  Those  were  tough  days — 
or  I thought  they  were. 

I was  remembering  all  this  that  night  I 
overheard  my  friends’  daughter  taking  such 
a superior  attitude  toward  a boy  who 
must  have  been  much  as  I was  at  that  age. 

“Have  you  ever  thought  that  maybe 
‘The  Crumb’  has  feelings?”  I asked  her. 
“And  that  quite  possibly  he’d  like  to  be 
one  of  the  crowd?” 

“I  guess  I never  have,”  she  admitted. 
“He  could  have  been  in  China  as  far  as 
I’ve  been  concerned.  He’s  just  never  count- 
ed.” 

“He  must  like  you,”  I said.  “Or  he 
wouldn’t  be  calling.  Doesn’t  he  have  any 
redeeming  features?” 

“Well,”  said  she.  “He’s  pretty  smart.  In  a 
bookish  way.  And  he  does  have  kind  of  a 
nice  smile.” 

“Could  you  bring  yourself  to  smile  back 
at  him  sometime — and  mean  it?” 

She  grinned.  “I  just  might,”  she  said. 

As  a matter  of  fact,  she  did.  You  see, 
this  happened  a while  back.  By  no  stretch 
of  the  imagination  could  I call  myself 
Cupid.  But  now  they’re  going  steady.  And 
the  word  “Crumb”?  She’ll  tell  you  it’s 
strictly  for  the  birds.  The  End 
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He's  Your  Man,  If  . . . 


(Continued,  from  page  58) 
a wife  around  the  house?  What  would  she 
do?” 

The  lady  laughed  merrily.  “Well,”  she 
said.  “She  could  cook  and  keep  house  and 
send  out  the  laundry.  . . .” 

“I  can  cook  and  keep  house,”  Scott  in- 
formed her.  “And  there’s  a man  who  comes 
once  a week  to  pick  up  the  laundry.  . . .” 

“She  could  pay  the  bills.” 

“I  have  a business  manager.  All  the  bills 
go  to  him,”  said  Scott. 

“What  about  a family?”  she  asked, 
smiling  through  teeth  now  clenched.  “Don’t 
you  like  children?” 

.“Sure,”  he  .said.  “Love  ’em.  Other 
people’s.”  He  paused  a moment,  thought- 
ful. “When  they’re  asleep,”  he  added. 

“Now,  Scott,”  she  prodded.  “You  know 
you’d  like  to  have  a family  of  your  own.” 

“On  second  thought,  maybe  I would,” 
said  Scott.  “About  thirteen,  I’d  say.  I’m  not 
superstitious.  Might  be  a good  idea  to  have 
a whole  crew  around — get  some  work  done. 
Keep  ’em  busy.  You  know,  running  er- 
rands, hustling  firewood.  Save  hiring  help.” 

After  this  speech,  the  little  lady  devel- 
oped a sudden  headache.  She  remembered 
she  was  expecting  an  important  call  at 
home.  And  furthermore,  her  mother  was 
there  alone  and  it  was  getting  late.  Scott 
never  saw  her  again.  As  he  left  her  at  the 
door,  he  concluded  that  she  must  have 
taken  him  seriously — and  he  didn’t  correct 
the  impression.  One  thing  was  certain.  He’d 
taken  her  seriously — and  resorted  to  his 
sense  of  humor  as  a first  line  of  defense. 

That’s  Brady.  If  you  were  his  girl,  you’d 
have  to  understand  him.  He’s  never  vowed 
that  he  won’t  marry — eventually.  As  for 
the  girl — whoever  she  is,  wherever  she  is, 
whenever  she  comes  along — well,  he’ll  be 
waiting.  And,  if  the  feeling  is  mutual,  he 
figures  they’ll  both  know.  She  won’t  have 
to  call  the  matter  to  his  attention.  “Right 
now  I simply  don’t  want  to  get  married,”  he 
says.  “Why  not?  Well  now,  when  does 
someone  want  to  marry?  One  guess  is  as 
good  as  another.  But  ask  why  I’m  not  in 
love  and  I’ll  ask  you  to  give  me  the  Ein- 
stein theory  of  relativity. 

“The  same  thing  goes  for  asking  some- 
body why  he  is  in  love.  How  does  he  know? 
It’s  an  intangible,  unexplainable  thing. 

“There  are  those  who  say  that  love  is  a 
fifty-fifty  deal.  Maybe  I’m  still  an  old-fash- 
ioned romanticist,  but  I’d  call  it  more  of  a 
hundred-hundred  deal.  How  can  you  love 
fifty  percent?  Like  the  song  says,  it’s  all  or 
nothing.  I’ve  never  had  the  feeling.  Con- 
sequently, at  the  moment,  I’m  a confirmed 
bachelor. 

“But  the  questions  keep  coming.  I re- 
member someone  once  asked  how  it  would 
be  if  someone  were  in  love  with  me.  How 
do  I know?  As  I’ve  said,  I’ve  never  been  in 
love.  The  only  thing  I can  do  is  to  think 
about  the  things  I’d  like  to  do  and  the  way 
I like  to  live.  The  person  I’m  in  love  with 
will  either  like  these  things  or  I’ll  stop 
liking  these  things.” 

If  you  were  Scott  Brady’s  girl,  you’d 
know  that  the  “home  with  a good  book” 
story  is  a true  one.  Scott  isn’t  a man  for 
night  clubs.  In  his  scheme  of  living,  he  con- 
siders going  out  a great  waste  of  time. 
“What  are  you  going  to  learn  at  a night 
club?”  he  asks.  “What  world-shaking 
events  occur  in  these  places?” 

Your  dates  would  be  quiet  ones.  Perhaps 
dinner  at  Scott’s  home — or  some  remote 
spot  with  a pleasant  atmosphere  and  good 
food.  “The  way  I see  it,”  he  says,  “it  doesn’t 
matter  where  you  are.  It’s  who  you’re 
dining  with.”  He’d  hope  his  girl  would  like 
plain  American  cooking.  And  after  dinner 
a movie  or  a play — if  there’s  one  in  town — 
or  possibly  the  fights. 


Sometimes  you’d  visit  friends,  and  prob- 
ably wind  up  on  the  floor  shooting  marbles 
with  their  kids  with  Scott  having  more  fun 
than  anybody.  When  he  vows  he’d  like 
enough  of  his  own  for  a basketball  team, 
he’s  not  so  certain  he’s  kidding. 

Parlez-vous  Francais?  Scott’s  learning. 
Two  nights  a week  you  might  join  him  at 
UCLA  night  school  where  he  recently 
signed  for  a couple  of  courses.  And  you’d 
like  as  not  spend  a great  deal  of  time  por- 
ing over  travel  folders.  Scott  has  a great 
yen  to  travel.  When  he  made  a picture  in 
London,  he  had  to  come  right  back  to  the 
States  for  another  film.  However,  some 
day  he  plans  to  take  the  grand  tour — 
France,  Italy,  Switzerland — all  the  places 
he’s  wanted  to  visit  over  there.  “I’d  like  to 
meet  the  people  of  our  world — and  pos- 
sibly expose  myself  to  a little  old-world 
culture,”  he  says. 

You’d  find  that  Scott  reads  the  books  on 
his  book  shelves — best  sellers  like  “The 
Caine  Mutiny”  and  “Not  as  a Stranger”  . . . 

You’d  discover  that  he  can’t  bring  him- 
self to  loaf  between  pictures,  that  he  likes 
to  spend  his  time  as  constructively  as  pos- 
sible. He  believes  an  actor  can  only  bring 
to  the  set  with  him  the  things  that  he  learns 
when  he  isn’t  working.  To  Scott,  the  real 
work  is  not  making  a picture.  It’s  preparing 
himself  before  the  picture  begins.  “It’s  an 
old  argument,”  he  says.  “Does  the  actor 
make  the  part  or  does  the  part  make  the 
actor?  I say  it’s  fifty-fifty.  If  the  part  isn’t 
there,  you  can’t  play  it.  But  then  again,  if  it 
is,  you’ve  got  to  be  able  to  do  it.  You  can 
only  portray  what  you  know.  Watch  the 
successful  ones  work.” 

When  he’s  working,  you’d  probably  come 
to  know  as  much  about  the  role  as  he  does. 
Scott  reads  the  script  and  tries  to  imagine 
what  kind  of  family  the  character  is  from. 
He  wants  to  know  the  background,  what’s 
behind  the  character.  Then  he  dreams  up  a 
story  and  tries  to  discover  how  he  would 
react  in  such  a situation.  “Then,  I have  an 
idea  of  how  he  does  things  because  I know 
why  he  does  them,”  he  says. 

He  doesn’t  go  off  into  a trance.  He  be- 
lieves that  living  a part  is  foolish.  However, 
the  best  way  to  understand  the  character 
is  to  talk  the  fellow  over  with  someone 
who’s  interested,  get  someone  else’s  point 
of  view.  If  you  were  Scott’s  girl,  that’s 
where  you’d  come  in. 

But  it  wouldn’t  all  be  work  and  study. 
There’d  be  days  at  the  beach  when  you’d 
take  along  a picnic  lunch  and  eat  fried 
chicken  salted  with  sand  and  love  it.  You 
might  note  that  occasionally  he’d  glance 
your  way,  thinking  you  weren’t  watching, 
to  see  if  you  were  really  having  fun.  He’d 
hate  to  see  you  moody  and  mysterious.  He’d 
want  to  see  you  smiling,  enjoying  life — at 
the  beach — anywhere. 

You  wouldn’t  gush  and  you  wouldn’t 
gossip.  If  you  did,  you  might  hear  Scott 
snap,  “Don’t  tell  me.  I don’t  want  to  hear 
about  it.”  And  that’s  another  thing — hon- 
esty. He’d  always  be  honest  with  you  and 
he’d  expect  the  same.  However,  you’d  both 
know  the  difference  between  constructive 
honesty  and  destructive  honesty. 

You’d  see  a lot  of  his  family.  You  might 
drop  by  for  dinner  some  evenings,  or  after 
dinner.  And  invariably  you’d  settle  down  to 
a Canasta  bout.  Scott’s  mother  is  a Ca- 
nasta fiend.  And  she  always  wins.  She  also 
has  definite  ideas  about  marriage.  “You 
ought  to  get  married,”  she’ll  tell  Scott. 
“Why  don’t  you?” 

“Because  I don’t  think  it’s  the  thing  to 
do  right  now,”  he  tells  her. 

“Are  you  in  love?”  she  then  asks. 

If  you  were  Scott’s  girl,  chances  are,  she’d 
ask  you  too.  And  he  would  leave  your  re- 
ply to  your  own  discretion.  The  End 
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My  Girl  Debbie 


(Continued  from  page  68) 
greater  success.  Debbie  frankly  doesn’t 
like  household  chores,  and  I can’t  say  I 
blame  her.  Neither  do  I.  But  con- 
fronted with  the  necessity,  such  as  when 
I’m  visiting  my  family  in  Texas,  Debbie 
can  do  a pretty  creditable  job  with  our 
Burbank  home. 

Our  neighbors,  watching  my  daughter 
play  sandlot  baseball,  dressed  in  old  faded 
blue  jeans  and  T-shirt,  shake  their  heads 
and  say  that  she  lives  and  acts  little  like 
their  conception  of  a movie  star.  Recently 
Debbie  completed  a theatrical  engagement 
in  “Gigi”  in  St.  Louis.  We  were  at  the 
airport  and  Debbie  bought  an  armload  of 
movie  fan  magazines.  Two  women  near- 
by kept  eyeing  her. 

“It  sure  looks  like  that  Debbie  Reynolds,” 
one  whispered  to  the  other. 

“Nope.  It  couldn’t  be.” 

“Well,  how  do  you  know.” 

“Simple.  No  movie  star  would  be 
reading  movie  magazines.” 

But  if  they’re  listening,  it  was,  too,  Deb- 
bie, and  she  does,  too,  read  fan  magazines. 
She’s  as  big  a movie  fan  as  any.  “Only 
way  that  I can  keep  up  with  my  friends, 
now  that  I’m  so  busy,”  she  says. 

And  now  that  I think  of  it,  it’s  a good 
thing  those  St.  Louis  doubters  didn’t  see 
Debbie,  her  dad  and  me  sleeping  all  night 
in  our  car  the  time  we  drove  our  son 
back  to  his  Army  camp  and  couldn’t  find 
any  place  to  stay.  They’d  never  have 
believed  she  was  in  films,  for  sure. 

True,  after  five  years  of  picture-mak- 
ing, Debbie’s  got  a swimming  pool  (though 
we  had  to  give  up  our  whole  back  yard 
for  it  and  Debbie  had  to  make  two  theat- 
rical tours  for  the  money) ; a crystal  mink 
stole  (her  past  Christmas  present  to  her- 
self, purchased  as  a bargain  because  it 
was  made  up  for  someone  else  and  turned 
out  too  small) ; a new  white  and  shrimp- 
pink  Mercury  (bought  at  the  factory  and 
driven  home  last  month).  I suppose  that 
proves  she’s  a movie  star,  but  she  also  sells 
Girl  Scout  cookies  and  that  proves  her 
sense  of  values  hasn’t  changed. 

Debbie  and  I have  been  all  wrapped  up 
in  scouting  ever  since  she  was  old  enough 
to  join  (we  still  are  counselors),  and  she 
has  more  different  badges  of  merit  than 
Mr.  Carter  has  pills — including  one  for 
baking  and  cooking!  Frankly,  I think  they 
were  looking  the  other  way  when  they 
handed  her  that  last  one!  But  seriously, 
it’s  my  feeling  that  if  you  get  a boy  or 
girl  interested  in  some  such  character - 
building  community  organization,  you  need 
never  worry  that  he  or  she  will  take  the 
wrong  path  in  life.  And  that’s  why  I never 


lost  sleep,  lying  wide-eyed  in  bed,  wait- 
ing for  Debbie  to  come  home  when  she 
first  started  dating. 

I must  say  though  that  I almost  de- 
spaired of  her  ever  taking  boys  seriously. 
She  was  interested  in  them,  all  right,  but 
only  so  far  as  their  prowess  in  football, 
baseball  and  bowling  was  concerned.  Deb- 
bie loves  sports — all  kinds.  In  fact,  if  you 
pasted  up  a list  of  her  favorite  sports  on 
a giraffe,  the  ones  she  considers  “real 
cool”  would  extend  from  top  to  bottom. 
(I’ve  just  remembered  I mustn’t  say 
“real  cool”  any  more.  As  soon  as  I learn 
to  use  one  of  Debbie’s  bebop  expres- 
sions, she  says  that  one  is  as  outdated  as 
the  dodo  and  I’m  a “real  square”  if  I 
still  use  it.) 

Debbie’s  brother  Bill  treated  her  as  a 
kid  when  she  tagged  along  to  play  base- 
ball or  football.  Like  most  big  brothers — 
he’s  two  years  older  than  she — he’d  say, 
“Gosh,  I wish  I could  trade  that  kid  sister 
of  mine  for  something  useful,  like  a bike.” 

Bill  would  tease  her,  saying,  “Greg 
thinks  you’re  peachy-keen.” 

“Really?”  Debbie  would  glow.  “How 
did  he  like  my  one-handed  catch  yester- 
day? Smooth,  huh?” 

“Naw,  I mean  he’s  got  a crush  on  you.” 

“Oh,  fiddlesticks,”  she’d  explode.  “Boys!” 

But  around  sixteen  or  so,  she  began  to 
discover  that  boys  are  here  to  stay.  And 
her  interest  in  clothes  mounted  in  the 
same  ratio.  I’ve  made  most  of  her  clothes 
because  Debbie  has  always  been  tiny  for 
her  age.  Now  she  wears  a size  seven  and 
can  find  dresses  in  that  size,  but  formerly 
it  was  impossible.  Anyway,  she  couldn’t 
afford  all  the  store-bought  clothes  she 
needed — and  wanted.  So  whatever  free 
time  I have  from  housekeeping,  my  work 
with  the  Red  Cross,  Girl  Scouts  and  Blood 
Bank  activities,  I’m  glued  to  the  sewing 
machine. 

The  result?  Dresses,  coats,  suits,  formats, 
overflow  her  room-length  closets.  And 
Debbie,  unfortunately,  is  the  kind  of  girl 
who  must  try  on  five  outfits  before  she’s 
ever  satisfied.  The  other  night,  Bob  Neal, 
a young  Texan,  was  over.  Hoping  I’d  em- 
barrass her,  I asked  him  if  he’d  like  to  see 
the  result  of  a baby  Texas  cyclone  and 
took  him  into  Deb’s  room.  But  he  wasn’t 
unhappy.  He  merely  picked  up  a box  of 
snapshots  of  Debbie  and  looked  at  them. 

Debbie’s  grandmother  shook  her  head. 
“Sake’s  alive,  Maxene,”  she  said,  “how  do 
you  ever  expect  to  get  that  young  one 
married  off  if  you  let  her  fellers  see  how 
untidy  she  is?” 

Frankly,  I’ve  done  nothing  to  try  to  get 
Debbie  married.  That’s  up  to  her  com- 
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pletely — just  as  her  career  is.  She’s  been 
dating  Bob  Neal,  Tab  Hunter,  Hugh 
O’Brian,  Bill  Shirley  and  a young  plastic 
surgeon,  Dr.  Michael  Flynn,  besides  lots 
of  boys  not  in  pictures.  But  I don’t  think 
our  Five  Foot  Dynamo  is  really  in  love 
yet.  When  she  is,  I’ll  know  it.  Because 
Debbie  is  a shouter.  She’s  been  called  ‘‘the 
lass  with  a delicate  air” — but  not  by  me. 

Since  she  was  eighteen  Debbie  has  been 
making  five-dollar  bets  with  friends  at  the 
studio  that  she  wouldn’t  be  married  at 
twenty-one,  twenty-two,  or  twenty-three. 
One  with  Lana  Turner,  I think,  is  now 
due,  and  Lana  owes  Debbie  five  dollars. 
Debbie  has  all  the  little  signed  slips  care- 
fully hidden  away,  and  if  she  doesn’t  marry 
this  year  or  next,  she  stands  to  collect 
about  one  hundred  dollars. 

I know  that  lots  of  girls  look  over  every 
date  with  a calculating  eye  while  hearing 
those  distant  strains  of  Lohengrin.  Not 
Debbie.  With  her,  it’s  just  fun,  whether 
it’s  a date  for  bowling,  dancing,  beach 
picnic,  barbecue  party,  a premiere,  a 
movie.  When  it  comes  to  clowning,  that 
Vitamin  Kid  can  outclown  any  three  girls. 
But  neither  her  dad  nor  I worry  about 
Debbie  winding  up  an  old  maid.  When 
the  time  comes,  the  right  man  will  find 
■ our  daughter.  For  years  she’s  been  saying 
she  wants  to  marry  a doctor  because 
they’re  such  wonderful  men.  She’s  even 
told  our  family  doctor,  but  he  just  laughs 
and  says,  “Heaven  help  him.  It’ll  set  the 
profession  back  ten  years!” 

Debbie’s  standards  have  always  been 
high.  She’s  really  embarrassed  in  a low- 
cut  glamour  gown.  Photographers  are 
always  saying,  “Take  your  hands  down, 
Debbie.”  This  innate  modesty  colors 
everything  about  her.  She  doesn’t  drink 
or  smoke,  and  she  isn’t  going  to  be  talked 
into  it  by  the  people  around  her.  She 
says  she’ll  never  marry  a divorced  man 
— won’t  even  date  a man  until  his  divorce 
I is  final.  “Say,”  I heard  her  shrill  over 
the  phone  the  other  night,  “is  your  year 
up  yet?”  (She  was  referring  to  the  Cali- 
fornia law  which  demands  a year  waiting 
period  before  a divorce  is  final.)  Nor 
will  she  date  a boy  a second  time  when 
she  finds  on  the  way  home  that,  as  she 
puts  it,  he  “develops  as  many  arms  as 
an  octopus.”  When  she  dates,  she  picks 
her  escorts  carefully  and  she  wants  to 
know  where  she’s  going  beforehand.  “It 
doesn’t  have  to  be  a big  production,”  she 
explained  to  me,  “but  we  have  to  have 
some  activity  planned.  I like  the  accent  on 
action,  so  there  isn’t  time  for  parking  in 
the  car  or  looking  for  dark  corners.” 
Wolves-about-town  she  refuses  to  date. 

Because  I think  Debbie  is  mature  enough 
for  her  age  and  because  so  many  other 
young  actresses  have  their  own  apart- 
ments, I once  asked  her  if  she’d  like 
one— nearer  to  the  studio.  And  she  ex- 
ploded: “That’s  like  saying  our  home  isn’t 
good  enough  for  me.  I love  it  here  and 
I want  to  stay  until  I marry.  I’d  hate  to 
live  alone.”  So,  quick -like,  I dropped  the 
suggestion.  Dad  converted  the  double 
garage  into  a little  guest  house,  thinking 
Debbie  would  like  it  for  study  and  rest 
when  we  didn’t  have  house  guests.  But 
Debbie  won’t  budge  from  the  house. 

The  truth  is  that  Debbie  is  as  con- 
tented in  her  home  as  a five-year-old 
in  a candy  store.  She’s  been  all  over 
our  country  and  to  South  America,  to 
Korea,  Japan,  Mexico  and  she’s  been  a 
guest  in  the  most  glamorous  estates 
around  town,  yet  she’s  never  felt  the 
slightest  bit  ashamed  of  our  modest  home. 

I think  this  is  because  we’ve  never  taught 
her  that  the  biggest  is  the  best.  And  if  she 
should  marry  a young  man  just  starting 
out  in  a profession,  she’d  be  content  with 
their  circumstances.  Though  Debbie’s 
eyes  are  green,  she’s  never  envied  friends 
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|ust  one  but  a combination  of  medically 
proved  active  ingredients.  No  other  product 
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tablets.  Buy  Anacin®  today  I 
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WHY  SUFFER 
IRREGULAR 
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DUE  TO 
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DISORDER? 
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★ CORN-* 
REMOVER 


MOSCO 


Permanent  Coloring* 

FOR  LASHES  AND  BROWS 

SWIMPROOF 1 One  application  lasts 
4 to  5 weeks!  Our  21  si  year. 

‘for  (he  hairs  to  which  applied 

$1.00  ( plus  lax)  at  leading 
drug  and  dep'l.  stores 

Send  TODAY  Q £? 
for  TRIAL  SIZE  Zj  O C 


"DARK-EYES”  Dept.  P-74 

3319  Carroll  Ave.,  Chicago  24,  III. 

I enclose  26c  (coin  or  Btamps  - tax  included)  for  TRIAL 
PACKAGE  of  "Dark-Eyes"  with  directions. 
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or  what  have  you!)  can  be  the 
prettiest  pastel  that  ever  waltzed 
through  a summer  evening. 

And  while  you’re  at  it,  dip  a slip 
and  bra,  even  your  girdle, 

to  match.  Remember 
—a  little  Rit  dyes  a lot! 


_ All 

Purpose 


The  finest  dye . . the  high  concentrate  dye . . 


RIT  PRODUCTS  mineral  fiber. 

CORPORATION 


1437  W.  Morris  St.,  Indianapolis  6 


who  have  more  of  the  world’s  material  pos- 
sessions. When  young  people  are  jealous 
and  envious  of  others,  I think  it’s  because 
parents  have  neglected  to  instill  a pride 
of  home  in  their  children — a pride  based 
on  the  comforting  fact  that  of  all  the 
houses  in  the  world  one  alone  is  home. 

In  this,  Debbie’s  attitude  is  mature,  just 
as  it  is  in  her  work.  At  first,  I admit, 
that  little  character  I call  my  daughter 
looked  upon  acting  as  a lark.  Then  she 
began  to  grow  and  to  take  it  seriously.  The 
change  was  noticeable.  She’s  gone  from 
child  to  grownup.  For  it’s  my  belief  that 
the  ability  to  stick  to  a job— to  struggle 
through  it  until  it’s  finished — is  a real 
test  of  maturity. 

Like  honey,  she  sticks  to  anything  until 
she  becomes  a part  of  it.  Take  the  French 
horn,  for  instance.  Personally,  I’d  rather 
not  take  it — but  Debbie  practiced  and  prac- 
ticed until  she  could  play  it  well  while 
she  was  in  high  school.  Lately,  she’s  been 
persistent  in  learning  to  dance,  sing,  do 
ballet,  gain  proficiency  in  diction  and 
dramatics.  She’s  shown  endurance,  ac- 
cepted unpleasantness,  discomfort,  frus- 
tration, hardships.  And  she’s  learned  to 
size  things  up,  make  her  own  decisions. 

Once  when  a friend  asked  my  husband, 
Ray,  some  question  about  M-G-M,  Ray 
said  he’d  never  been  there.  And  he  hasn’t. 
And  I’ve  been  there  only  when  necessary. 

I remember  that  the  studio  school 
teacher  suggested  that  I come  and  super- 
vise Debbie  daily.  I declined,  politely. 
(I  have  a life  of  my  own,  too.)  And 
when  Debbie  was  eighteen  and  through 
school,  the  teacher  said  that  now,  more 
than  ever,  a young  girl  should  have  her 
mother  with  her  at  the  studio.  “Debbie.” 
I told  her,  “is  self-reliant  and  has  sound 
judgment.  I’ve  every  confidence  in  her. 
She  isn’t  going  to  do  anything  that  she 
wouldn’t  do  if  I were  here  watching  her.” 
And  she  didn’t. 

Debbie  handles  all  her  own  affairs— 
decided  on  the  details  of  her  new  contract, 
selected  a business  manager  who  allows 
her  twenty  dollars  a week  for  spending 
money.  She  uses  it  for  lunches,  movies, 
banana  splits  and  malteds,  bowling,  buying 
herself  a belt  or  a scarf  and  many  weeks 
she’s  amazed  to  find  a few  dollars  left  over. 
This  ability  to  budget  is  another  sign  of 
increasing  maturity. 

But  when  Debbie  first  signed  her  con- 
tract with  Warners  when  she  was  just 
sixteen,  I confess  Ray  and  I weren’t  quite 
ready  to  let  her  make  her  own  decision 
about  a career.  No  one  in  our  family 
had  ever  had  theatrical  ambitions  and  we 
weren’t  sold  on  the  idea  that  there’s  no 
business  like  show  business.  We  were 
a bit  skeptical  about  the  whole  idea.  (Only 
recently  my  mother  found  out  that  Maxine 
Elliott,  the  great  stage  star,  was  a distant 
kin  of  ours.  Frankly,  I have  to  confess 
that  I’d  never  heard  of  her  or  that  a 
theatre  was  named  for  her  on  Broadway.) 
Actually,  we  would  much  rather  have  seen 
her  go  on  with  her  ambition — to  become 
a gym  teacher.  Without  telling  Debbie,  we 
went  to  the  studio  and  had  a long  talk 
with  everyone  she  would  be  working 
with.  And  we  concluded  that  Debbie 
would  be  in  a safe  environment — that  these 
were  all  mighty  fine  people. 

Sometimes  I suppose  Debbie  must  think 
longingly  of  her  ambition  to  become  a 
gym  teacher.  She  has  so  little  leisure  time 
now.  Tourete,  her  poodle,  and  Henry,  her 
cat,  scarcely  see  her  these  days.  And 
her  collection  of  toy  monkeys  gathers  dust. 
“Heavens  to  Betsy,”  she  laughs,  “if  I had  a 
husband  it  would  be  ‘Hi’  and  ‘Bye’  and 
I’d  have  to  give  him  a picture  of  me  to 
remember  me  by.”  She  blows  in  exhausted 
from  a long  day  at  the  studio,  and  even 
if  she  has  a few  days  off  to  go  to  Palm 
Springs,  the  time  is  pretty  well  filled  with 


picture  layouts  and  personal  appearances. 
Every  chance  she  gets,  she’s  off  entertain- 
ing at  camps  and  hospitals.  This  is  her 
personal  contribution  and  she’s  never  too 
tired  or  busy  to  continue  with  it. 

Dad  likes  to  watch  wrestlers  on  tv — 
Debbie  considers  them  like  yesterday’s 
corn  fritters,  so  after  dinner,  if  she  doesn’t 
have  a date,  she  gratefully  climbs  into  her 
bed,  chews  away  vociferously  on  a stick  of 
gum  while  she  grows  a crop  of  goose  pim- 
ples listening  to  her  mad  passion — murder 
mysteries  on  the  radio.  Right  now  she’s 
in  the  throes  of  reorganizing  her  posses- 
sions which,  like  a Scotch  magpie,  she’s 
hoarded  through  the  years — old  school 
jumping  ropes,  athletic  equipment,  cheer- 
leader batons,  dolls,  magazines,  scrap- 
books, letters  and  pictures.  She  covers 
her  bed  with  sorted  piles,  then  puts  every- 
thing on  the  floor  when  she  goes  to  sleep. 
Next  night,  back  everything  goes  on  her 
bed,  while  she  continues  the  sorting. 

Dad  and  I look  in  on  this  bundle  of 
energy  and  wonder  what  we’ll  do  for 
laughs  when  the  day  finally  comes  that 
Debbie  leaves  the  house  as  a bride.  We 
both  never  hoped  to  be  perfect  parents 
to  Debbie.  Nor  have  we  demanded  perfec- 
tion in  her.  We’ve  been  aware  of  the 
necessity  of  give  and  take  on  the  part  of 
all  of  us,  and  that’s  why,  I think,  we  have 
always  had  a happy  home.  And  without 
pinning  a blue  ribbon  on  myself,  I think 
Debbie — together  with  many  of  her  girl 
friends — will  make  a fine  potential  crop 
of  mothers  and  I envy  the  girl  who’ll  be 
my  grandchild. 

Anyway,  I think  I pay  her  the  highest 
compliment  when  I say  I’d  be  happy  to  be 
her  daughter! 

The  End 
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Mar+in  and  Lewis 


( Continued,  from  page  53) 
familiar  answer,  “There’s  no  Martin,  no 
Lewis,  only  Martin  and  Lewis.” 

Looking  back  on  that  day  in  1942  when 
they  were  introdkuced  on  the  street  corner 
at  54th  Street  and  Broadway  in  New  York 
City,  both  of  them  feel  that  Fate  must 
have  had  a lot  to  do  with  it.  There  doesn’t 
seem  to  be  anything  else  that  could  have 
brought  them  toother  at  that  particular 
place  and  at  that  particular  time. 

But  cymbals  didn’t  crash  and  the  world 
didn’t  stop.  NobtUdy  even  gave  them  a 
second  glance.  At  best  they  were  an  un- 
likely looking  pair.  An  elastic-faced  youth 
named  Joseph  Lefcdtch,  fresh  from  the 
Borsch  Circuit,  and  an  Italian  barber's  son 
from  Steubenville,  Ohio,  Dino  Crocetti, 
singing  protege  of  the  boys  in  the  back 
room  of  the  local  cigar  store. 

Although  they  didn’t  get  to  work  to- 
gether as  a team  until  four  years  later, 
Fate  kept  crossing  their  paths.  Not  long 
; thereafter,  a very  nervous  Italian  crooner 
! then  billed  as  Dino  Martini  followed  Frank 
Sinatra  into  the  Club  Riobamba  in  New 
York.  Dino  was  so  nervous  he  was  sure 
the  customers  thought  he  was  singing  a 
rhumba  and  had  castemets  hidden  in  his 
knees.  To  make  things  worse  it  was  celeb- 
rity night  and  the  audience  was  almost 
entirely  composed  of  celebrities.  Wherever 
he  looked,  Dino  saw  famous  faces.  Un- 
known to  him,  howevier,  a non-celebrity, 
Jerry  Lewis,  was  sitting  at  the  bar  to  es- 
cape the  cover  charge.  He’d  gone  to  see 
and  hear  Sinatra  and  dSdn’t  know  the  bill 
had  changed.  But  he  didn’t  ask  for  his 
money  back.  He  watched,  entranced  by 
the  sight  of  this  unknown  who  could  sing 
to  such  an  audience  so  easily. 

That  evening  is  indelibly  engraved  on 
Jerry’s  mind,  and  he  caen  still  remember 
what  Dino  wore — a light  blue  dinner  jack- 
et that  a waiter  wears  if  people  are  com- 
ing and  a maroon  tie. 

So  much  to  remember.  . . . 

For  Jerry — an  indelible  picture — the 
time  he  next  saw  Dino  Martini,  singing 
at  Loew’s  Theatre  where  Jerr  was  “an 
yoosher  once.”  Dino  sang,  clutching  on  to 
something  in  his  hand.  Curiously  Jerry 
wondered  what  it  could  bet  Later  he  found 
out — a little  white  cross. 

For  Dino — during  the  months  after  their 
street-corner  meeting — Jarr’s  casual  cor- 
respondence on  the  walls  of  the  dressing 
rooms  in  the  club  circuit  where  one  usu- 
ally followed  the  other.  Jerr’s  welcoming 
scribble,  “Hi,  Dino.  I was  here.  Hope  you 
do  as  well.” 

I For  both  of  them — and  for  a laugh- 
hungry  world — the  memorable  evening, 
July  25,  1946,  at  Atlantic  City’s  “500  Club” 
— when  Martin  & Lewis  was  born.  Now 
married  to  Patti  Palmer,  Jimmy  Dorsey’s 
pretty  dark-eyed  vocalist,  and  with  hos- 
pital bills  hounding  them  following  the 
birth  of  a son,  Gary,  Jerry  nteeded  to  make 
more  money.  When  he  and  Dino  were  both 
booked  into  the  “500  Club” — he  talked  the 
proprietor  into  letting  them  do  their  “big 
comedy  act”  together.  The  one  that  really 
laid  them  in  the  aisle  wherever  they 
played.  But  of  course  the  first  night  they 
went  out  on  the  floor  together  nothing 
happened.  Jerr  did  his  mugging  to  records, 
Dean  sang  his  songs  and  the  rest  slept. 
Except  the  proprietor.  He  blew  his  top. 
“You  said  you  guys  get  laughs.  I did  not 
hear  no  laughs.”  No  laughs  next,show — and 
out  they  would  both  go. 

They  holed  up  that  night  in  Jerry’s 
hotel  room,  locked  the  door  and  worked  on 
colossal  ideas  they  couldn’t  use.  Some 
time  during  the  small  hours— they  went 
down  to  the  beach,  and  using  the  break- 
ers for  a rhythm  beat,  Jerr  tar$ght  Dean  a 
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NEW!  DIFFERENT!  BEAUTIFUL! 
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With  New  Christmas  Card  Line 

Exclusive  new  “Petite  Gold  Rush”  Assortment  pays 
you  75c  on  each  $1.25  box.  Make 
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NEW  CREAMY 
SHAMPOO 

Specially  for  Blondes-Made  at 
home. ..FRESH  as  you  need  it! 

Take s only  a minute— Washes 
Hair  Shades  Lighter  Safely! 

Gives  it  a Wonderful  Shine! 

Mothers  and  daughters  help 
keep  light  hair  from  darkening  and 
brighten  faded  hair  with  BLONDEX,  the  sensational  new 
CREAMY  Shampoo  that  works  3 ways:  Removes  dull, 
dingy  film  that  makes  blonde  hair  old-looking  — brings 
back  flattering  lightness  — gives  hair  extra  highlights  and 
shine.  Safe  for  children’s  delicate  hair.  Get  BLONDEX 
today  at  any  1CK,  drug  and  department  stores. 
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New!  Clearasil  Medication 

STARVES 

PIMPLES 


SKIN-COLORED..  . hides  pimpleswhile  it  works 


DOCTORS’  TESTS  PROVE 
9 out  of  TO  cases  cleared  up 

...or  definitely  improved 


Doctors’  clinical  tests  prove  this  new-type  medi- 
cation  especially  for  pimples  really  works.  In 
skin  specialists’  tests  on  202  patients,  9 out  of 
every  10  cases  were  cleared  up  or  definitely  im- 
proved while  using  clearasil. 

Amazing  starving  action,  clearasil  actu- 
ally starves  pimples  because  it  helps  remove  the 
oils  that  pimples  "feed”  on.  And  clearasil's 
antiseptic  action  stops  the  growth  of  bacteria 
that  can  cause  and  spread  pimples.  Skin-colored 
to  hide  pimples  and  end  embarrassment.  Grease- 
less, stainless  . . . pleasant  to  leave  on  day  and 
night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 
America’s  largest-selling  specific  pimple 
medication... because  clearasil  has  helped  so 
many  boys,  girls  and  adults.  GUARANTEED 
to  work  for  you  as  it  did  in  doctors'  tests  or 
money  back.  Only  59tf  and  98tf.  At  all  druggists— 
Get  clearasil  today. 
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Also  Hollywood  Fingernails  . . . 

Permanent  Dubonett  Rose  Color. 

No  polish  required  . . . 39c  set . 


time-step — the  same  one  they  do  today. 
Sleepless  and  desperate,  they  arrived  at 
the  club  the  next  night — still  with  no 
routine.  Like  condemned  men  with  noth- 
ing to  lose  they  descended  upon  the  un- 
suspecting customers.  A barrage  of  bed- 
lam— squirting  seltzer,  snipping  off  the 
ends  of  customers’  cigars,  chasing  the 
waiters.  Dean  stepping  on  Jerry’s  lines. 
Jerry  stepping  on  Dean’s  songs.  And  both 
of  them  walking  all  over  the  audience.  To 
Jerr — from  somewhere — there  came  a voice, 
a laugh-voice  high  and  whiny  that  was  to 
be  imitated  the  world  over.  They  wound 
up  their  act  leading  the  hysterical  custom- 
ers around  the  club  in  a conga.  That  night 
two  weary  new  comedians  collapsed  over  a 
few  beers — quite  a few. 

Like  any  couple — the  first  was  their 
toughest  year. 

Too  many  unpaid  bills  following  them 
around  and  catching  them.  In  Atlantic  City 
they  stayed  at  a flea-bitten  hotel.  The 
management  put  an  iron  crib  in  Patti  and 
Jerry’s  room  for  one-year-old  Gary.  Patti 
laundered  Gary’s  diapers  out  daily  and 
hung  them  on  the  fire  escape  to  dry. 
Money  was  so  scarce,  Dean’s  wife,  Betty, 
had  gone  home  to  her  mother’s  in  Phila- 
delphia to  have  their  third  child,  a daugh- 
ter they  named  Gail.  They  couldn’t  pay 
their  hotel  bills  and  finally  left  three 
trunks  for  security,  walking  out  of  the 
lobby  with  all  they  could  wear  and  baby 
Gary.  When  they  retrieved  the  trunks  a 
year  later,  they  found  the  moths  had  had 
a busier  season  than  theirs.  A wardrobe 
of  moth-eaten  rags. 

These  were  days  when  Dean  and  Jerry 
would  appear  on  celebrity  night  at  Leon 
and  Eddie’s  for  free  dinner  for  four. 
When  Patti  had  to  go  to  the  hospital  and, 
wanting  to  surprise  her  by  driving  her 
home  in  their  own  car,  Jerry  bought  an 
old  beaten-up  Plymouth  for  $600 — and 
Patti  was  plenty  surprised.  “We  don’t  even 
have  two  dollars.  What  about  the  hospital 
bills?”  The  car  was  on  its  last  gasp,  but 
was  Jerry’s  pride  and  joy.  Every  night  be- 
tween shows  at  the  Havana  Madrid — how 
he  would  stand  out  in  front  of  the  club 
under  the  lights  lovingly  polishing  it. 

Unforgettable — ever — the  night  Martin 
& Lewis  broke  into  the  big  time.  The  big- 
gest. New  York’s  Copacabana.  With  all 
Broadway  at  their  feet,  and  their  price 
upped  to  $5000  a week.  They’d  come  a long 
way  then — in  less  than  two  years.  But 
waiting  in  their  dressing  rooms  two  white- 
faced guys  were  ready  to  write  off  the 
whole  thing.  They’d  paid  a writer  $1000 
for  Jerry’s  three-minute  opener.  Watching 
Jerry  over  in  one  corner  of  the  dressing 
room,  struggling  feverishly  rehearsing  the 
gags,  almost  before  even  he  realized  what 


he  was  doing,  Dean  walked  over,  took  the 
paper  out  of  his  hand  and  tossed  it  out 
the  open  window.  Then  horrified,  they 
both  stood  there  watching  $1000  flutter 
slowly  down  to  the  street.  For  a minute 
they  felt  like  fluttering  down  after  it.  Then 
with  a confidence  he  couldn’t  feel,  Dean 
gave  Jerr  that  famous  third-quarter 
locker-room  speech.  “Now  go  out  there, 
Jerr — and  do  what  you  want  to  do.  What- 
ever you  feel  like  doing,”  he  said.  Jerr 
felt  like  folding  up,  period.  Shakily  mak- 
ing his  way  out  on  the  Copa  floor,  he  took 
a look  around  the  packed  club — and  again 
from  somewhere  ...  or  nowhere  . . . the 
line  came  to  him.  “My  father  always  said, 
‘When  you  play  the  Copa,  Son,  you’ll  be 
playing  to  the  cream  of  show  business.’  ” 
He  paused  and  took  another  look  around. 
Then  in  a cracked  voice,  “This  is  krim?” 
Hearing  the  laughs,  the  lyrics  of  “San 
Fernando  Valley”  returned  to  Dean’s  mind. 
They’ve  often  wondered  what  would  have 
happened  if  Jerry  had  done  the  $1000  ma- 
terial. “We  probably  wouldn’t  be  in  Hol- 
lywood today,”  they  say.  Jerry  still  does- 
n’t know  where  his  sock  opening  line  came 
from.  But  Fate  was  keeping  a protective 
eye. 

Exciting  giddy  days,  these.  The  first  flush 
of  a fantastic  success  even  Dean  and 
Jerry  couldn’t  explain.  Lines  waiting  six 
deep  out  in  the  snow  when  they  played 
the  Paramount.  Breaking  their  own  rec- 
ords wherever  they  went.  Capturing  the 
whole  country  with  their  uninhibited 
comedy,  their  absolute  irreverence  for 
anything — man  or  animal,  vegetable  or 
mineral.  Beloved  by  audiences  who  sensed 
the  heart  behind  their  humor,  their  mutual 
affection  and  admiration,  the  way  each 
extended  himself  to  make  the  other  look 
even  better,  the  happy  chemistry  of  two 
men  who  were  meant  to  make  laughter  to- 
gether. 

Laughs.  A million  laughs.  . . . 

The  hilarious  times  they’ve  covered  for 
each  other.  That  night  when  Dean  got 
back  to  the  dressing  room  late,  wondered 
where  everybody  was  and  rushed  out  on 
stage,  wearing  denims  and  sneakers,  to 
find  Jerry  singing  “Blue  Skies”  for  him — 
and  the  audience  in  hysterics  thinking  it 
part  of  the  act.  Another  night  when  Dean 
dashed  back,  slid  into  his  pumps — and 
realized  too  late  Jerry  had  nailed  them 
to  the  floor.  The  night  aboard  a New  York 
to  Chicago  train  when  Martin  & Lewis 
went  through  a Pullman  car  around  3:00 
a.m.  knocking  on  doors  and  announcing, 
“We’ll  be  in  La  Salle  Station  in  twenty 
minutes — La  Salle  Station — twenty  min- 
utes,” getting  all  the  sleepy  passengers  out 
in  the  aisles,  bags  in  hand — and  Chicago 
still  five  hours  away. 


EXCITING  NEWS 

IN  THE  AUGUST  ISSUE  OF  PHOTOPLAY 

Don't  miss  the  splendid  picture  story  of 
Burt  Lancaster  with  his  family!  Exclusive  with  Photoplay! 

Read  “The  Gentle  Giant” 

Be  smart — be  at  your  newsstand  early  for  this 
big  summer  issue — on  sale  July  7th. 
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And  how  about  that  prank  that  threat- 
ened to  break  up  the  act  . . . and  instead 
backfired  into  becoming  part  of  it?  The 
afternoon  Jerry  was  to  revolutionize  hair 
styles  by  making  famous  a chrysanthemum 
cut.  They’d  been  playing  three  shows  a 
night  at  the  Chez  Paree,  and  a tired  Jerr 
went  to  sleep  in  the  barber’s  chair  at  the 
Ambassador-East.  Dean  suggested  the 
barber  really  clip  him  for  laughs.  “I  can’t 
do  that,”  he  said.  But  Dean  kept  egging 
him  on  until  he  did,  slipping  him  a $20  tip 
and  saying,  “Here — I dare  you — ” His  long 
hair  that  he  wore  well-vaselined  down 
was  Jerry’s  pride  and  joy,  and  he  roared 
like  Samson  when  he  woke  up  and  found 
it  was  gone.  When  he  got  back  to  the 
hotel  room,  Patti  took  one  horrified  look 
and  said,  “What  have  you  done?  Where’s 
your  hair?  My  poor  Daddy—”  and  burst 
into  tears.  The  more  Patti  cried,  the  mad- 
der Jerry  got  at  Dean.  That  night  he 
didn’t  speak  to  him  when  they  went  on 
the  floor  of  the  Chez  Paree- — until  he 
heard  the  laughs  of  the  crowd,  just  eye- 
ing his  porcupine  cut.  It  changed  the  whole 
personality  of  the  act — and  today  he  prizes 
the  scissors  the  barber  sent  him  for  a 
souvenir. 

But  there’ve  been  tears  too.  . . . 

Tears  through  the  laughs  . . . like  the 
command  performance  Dean  and  Jerry 
gave  for  a dying  kid  at  midnight  in  a hos- 
pital in  Jersey  City — when  they  realized 
humbly  how  much  the  team  of  Martin  & 
Lewis  meant  to  others.  They’d  just  fin- 
ished their  show  at  the  Riviera  and  they 
rushed  out  the  door  into  zero  weather, 
praying  they’d  get  there  in  time. 

Tears  too — when  their  show  just  couldn’t 
go  on  and  each  realized  what  “the  guy 
who  is  half  my  life”  meant  to  him.  The 
night  at  the  Copa  when  Jerry  collapsed  at 
the  mike  from  nervous  exhaustion  and 
Dean  wound  up  the  act,  singing  with  mist 
in  his  eyes.  The  time  on  stage  in  Minne- 
apolis when  Jerr  fell  in  the  middle  of  an 
acrobatic  routine,  they  heard  a tendon 
snap,  and  thought  he’d  broken  his  back. 
The  theatre  management  carried  him  off 
stage,  and  facing  an  audience  of  five  thou- 
sand, Dean  started  to  sing,  choked  up, 
murmured,  “Sorry — I — I can’t.  . . .”  and 
made  a run  for  the  ambulance  to  ride  to 
the  hospital  with  him.  Another  night  at 
the  Havana  Madrid  Dean  had  an  appendi- 
citis attack  right  in  the  middle  of  the  show 
and  Jerr  couldn’t  make  with  the  jokes.  For 
the  next  ten  days,  while  Dean  recuperated 
from  an  operation,  he  commuted  between 
Lindy’s  Restaurant  and  the  hospital,  car- 
rying gallons  of  Dean’s  favorite  chicken 
soup  with  matzo  balls.  During  a Chicago 
engagement,  noting  Jerry’s  exhaustion  one 
night,  Dean  had  his  Beverly  Hills  phy- 
sician fly  pronto  to  Chicago  and  order  him 
home.  All  the  threats  for  cancelled  book- 
ings met  an  unperturbed  brown  eye  and 
Dean’s,  “The  kid  can’t  make  it.  Go  ahead 
and  sue.  . . 

And  there  were  flops.  Two.  . . . 

That  night  at  the  Fairmont  Hotel  in  San 
Francisco  when  Jerry  opened  blithely 
with,  “Good  evening,  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men. I can’t  tell  you  how  happy  we  are 
to  be  in  Frisco  and — ” and  stopped,  won- 
dering why  the  whole  room  froze.  While 
the  veddy  crowd  in  the  Mayfair  Room  in 
Boston  just  didn’t  dig  them  at  all.  Until 
finally,  after  a prolonged  silence,  Jerry 
asked,  “Why  are  you  mad  at  us?  We  didn’t 
write  any  books.” 

Otherwise,  bedlam  at  the  boxoffice— 
everywhere.  Two  kindred  comedians  with 
the  heart  and  humor  of  one,  so  kindred 
that  once  when  somebody  in  the  audience 
booed  Dean  for  badgering  Jerry,  he 
stopped  right  in  the  middle  of  the  act  to 
explain,  “This  isn’t  for  real.  Honest.  I love 
him  too.  This  is  just  part  of  the  act.  . . 

Sentimentally  to  be  remembered  always 


The  girl  with  the  wide-awake  look 
can  be  you  ...  in  just  63  seconds 


Ordinary  eyes — plain,  lifeless  lashes — 
can  be  magically  different  and  inviting, 
in  just  63  seconds! 

Here  is  all  you  do : First,  a tiny  touch 
of  Kurlene  on  your  lashes.  Then  a 
Kurlash  eyelash  curler  — 30  seconds 
for  each  eye. 

Now  look  in  your  mirror. 

For  personal  advice,  write  Jane  Heath, 


See?  Not  a sign  of  “makeup” — just 
a silky,  natural  curl — eyelashes  curved 
’way  up  a sparkle  that  makes  your 
eyes  delightfully  . . . wide-awake  . . . 
and  so  easily! 

Be  sure  you  get  the  original  Kurlash 
at  cosmetic  counters  in  drug,  depart- 
ment, and  variety  stores — $1.00. 

Kurlash  Eye-beauty  Consultant , Dept.  K. 


Dainty  KURLASH  eye- 
lash curler  $1.00.  In- 
stant refill  25c. 


KURLENE  eyelash  TWISSOR.  Scissor-han- 
cream  for  longer  curl,  die  tweezer,  easiest 
Tube  50c  plus  tax.  ever.  75c. 


THE 

COMPANY,  INC. 
Rochester  4,  N.  Y. 

KURLASH  available  in  Canada 


ODOR  WORRIES  ON 
“CERTAIN”  DAYS? 


Every  month,  thousands  of  women  use 
this  new  cream  deodorant  for  sanitary 
napkins,  too.  Safe,  gentle,  dependable. 

To  protect  you  against  odor  embarrassment 
on  those  trying  days,  sanitary  napkins  need 
a deodorant,  too. 

The  same  cream  deodorant  discovery  that 
safely  stops  underarm  odor  24  hours,  is  es- 
pecially suitable  for  napkin  use  as  well. 

Exclusive  new  MUM  Cream  Deodorant, 
based  originally  on  doctor’s  discovery,  now 
contains  long-lasting  M-3  (Hexachloro- 
phene)  to  destroy  odor  bacteria. 

Effective,  safe — non-irritating  to  normal 
skin  — the  only  leading  deodorant  without 
strong  chemical  astringents.  Delicate  new 
fragrance.  Creamier  texture  — won’t  dry 
out  in  the  jar.  Try  new  MUM. 

Trial  Offer:  For  generous  size  jar,  send  10f* 
in  coin  or  stamps  (to  cover  cost  of  mailing) 
to  Dept.  T-74,  Mum,  P.  O.  Box  174,  Hillside, 
New  Jersey.  (Offer  expires  Dec.  31,  1954. 
Limited  to  U.S.A.) 


NEW  MUM8 

Ideal  for  sanitary  napkins 


your  hair  needs  LOVALON 


For  gayer,  brighter,  more  colorful 
looking  hair,  be  sure  to  use  LOVALON 
after  each  shampoo.  Lovalon  removes 
dull  film,  blends  in  off  color  or  gray- 
ing streaks  and  softens  the  appear- 
ance of  dyed  hair.  Not  a permanent 
dye,  not  a bleach  — Lovalon  is  a rinse 
made  in  12  hair 
shades.  Select 
the  shade  for 
your  coloring. 

10(t  for  2 rinses 
25<f  for  6 rinses 
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C &&D-rScholls 

Ball-o-foot 

Cushion 


FAST,  GRATIFYING  RELIEF 
FOR  CALLOUSES,  TENDERNESS, 
BURNING  AT  BALL  OF  FOOT  ! 


Never  before  such 
luxury  for  your 
feet.  You  actually 
WALK  ON  CUSHIONS! 

Made  of  soft, 
cushioning  super -fine 
LATEX  FOAM 


It’s  entirely  NEW!  Without  adhesive  or  strapping, 
scientifically  designed  Dr.  Scholl’s  BALL-O-FOOT 
CUSHION  loops  over  toe  and  nestles  under  ball  of 
foot.  Relieves  painful  callouses,  burning,  tenderness 
at  once.  Gives  priceless  walking  ease.  Snug  fitting 
tailored  Rights  and  Lefts.  Worn  invisibly.  Wash- 
able. Three  kinds — 35(f,  60£,  $1.00  pair.  At  Drug, 
Shoe,  Dept.,  5-l0i  Stores  and  Dr.  Scholl’s  Foot 
Comfort®  Shops.  If  not  obtainable  locally,  order 
direct,  enclosing  price.  State  if  for  man  or  woman. 
DR.  SCHOLL’S,  INC.,  Dept.  7B,  Chicago  10,  111. 


FREE  PHOTO 

LARGE  8 x 10  SIZE 

Not  the  usual  small  size  but 
High  Grade  Studio  type  Photo 

TREE  ILLUSTRATED  CATALOG  AND 
rnCC  SUPPLEMENT  listing:  thou- 
sands of  Moving  Picture  Stars  and  con- 
taining 87  ADDITIONAL  PICTURES  of 
Popular  Stars. 

Send  name  of  your  favorite  star  and 
only  25c  to  cover  handling  charge. 

STEWART-CROXTON  STUDIOS 
Dept.  MC-7,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 
P.O.  Box  2390 


postcards 

MAKE  MONEY.”  SPARE  0RFULL  TIME 

ujsiite 

BOX  NINE,  WATERTOWN,  MASS. 


ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 

Size  8 x 10  Inches 

on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  Paper 

Same  price  for  full  length  or  bust 
form,  groups,  landscapes,  pet  ani- 
mals. etc.,  or  enlargements  of  any 
part  of  a group  picture.  Original  is 
returned  with  your  enlargement. 

Send  No  Money  2ior$] 

Just  mail  photo,  negative  or  snap- 
shot ( any  size)  and  receive  your  enlargement.  ^ 
guaranteed  fadeless. on  beautiful  double-weight  } ‘ 
portrait  quality  paper.  Pay  postman  67c  plus  %i 
postage— or  send  69c  with  order  and  we  pay  post- 
age. Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offer.  Send  your  photos  today. 

Professional  Arl  Studios,  534  S.  Main,  Dept.  34-H.  Princeton.  Illinois 
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Prove  it  yourself  no  matter 
how  longyou  have  suffered 
or  what  you  have  tried. 
Beautiful  book  on  psori- 
asis  and  Dermoil  with 
amazing,  true  photo- 
graphic proof  of  results 
sent  FREE.  Write  for  it. 


Don’t  mistake  eczema 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Ap- 
ply non-staining  Der- 
moil Thousands  do  for 
scaly  spots  on  body  or 
scalp.  Grateful  users  often 
after  years  of  suffering 
report,  the  scales  have 
gone,  the  red  patches  gradually  dis- 
appeared and  they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  a clear  skin 
again.  Dermoil  is  used  by  many  doctors  and  is  backed  by  a 
positive  agreement  to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or 
money  is  refunded  without  question.  Send  10c  (stamps  or 
coin)  for  generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  “One  Spot 
Test.”  Test  it  for  yourself.  Results  may  surprise  you.  Write  to- 
day for  your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed.  Print 
name  plainly.  Don’t  delay.  Sold  by  Liggett  and  Walgreen  Drug 
stores  and  other  leading  Druggists.  LAKE  LABORATORIES, 
Box  3925,  Strathmoor  Station,  Dept.  8704,  Detroit  27,  Mich. 


— that  star-studded  opening  at  Slapsie 
Maxie’s  when  all  movieland  conceded 
there  was  finally  something  new  under  the 
Hollywood  sun — the  fresh  zany  humor  of 
Martin  & Lewis.  They  liked  them  . . . 
liked  them.  . . . Dean’s  daughter,  Deana, 
was  born  that  first  year.  The  first  to  be 
born  under  more  comfortable  circum- 
stances. That  is,  in  an  uncomfortable  way. 
The  team  owed  a quarter  of  a million  in 
law  suits  at  that  time,  and  others  pending. 

Together — no  gamble  was  ever  too  great 
to  take.  . . . 

Unhappy  with  their  first  starring  pic- 
ture, “At  War  with  the  Army,”  with  noth- 
ing great  in  sight — and  not  sure  just  how 
far  Martin  & Lewis  would  go  on  film, 
Dean  and  Jerry  bought  up  the  rest  of  their 
contract  with  Screen  Associates  for  $850,- 
000,  figuring,  “If  we  make  more  pictures 
like  this  one,  we’ll  be  out  of  business  any- 
way,” still  not  realizing  just  how  much 
Martin  & Lewis  meant  to  their  public. 
Even  that  picture  clocked  $4,000,000. 

The  times — the  so  many  times — one’s 
fought  for  the  other,  tongue  and  fist.  . . . 

Take  that  time  in  Philadelphia— when 
Dean’s  fist  connected  with  a wisecracker’s 
jaw  and  an  amazed  Jerry,  who’d  heard 
nothing,  watched  the  guy  slide  the  whole 
length  of  the  saloon  and  wondered  why 
his  partner  was  that  mad.  And  found  out 
later  it  was  because  the  guy  had  made  a 
crack  about  Jerry’s  religion. 

Take  England — and  they  don’t  care  if 
you  do — where  they  almost  started  retakes 
on  the  Revolutionary  War,  each  fighting 
for  the  other. 

Take  the  time  they’ve  had  convincing 
Hollywood  there’s  no  Martin  and  no  Lewis 
— just  Martin  and  Lewis.  When  Dean 
wouldn’t  sign  with  Capitol  Records  unless 
they  agreed  to  sign  Jerry  too.  “Are  you 
crazy — what  do  we  do  with  a comic?” 
Sign  him  or  they  would  do — without — Dino 
Martin.  They  signed. 

And  how  many  times,  only  Dean  and 
Jerry  know,  when  Jerry’s  battled  the 
studio  for  a better  break  in  the  scripts  for 
Dean.  His  part  in  the  last  one,  “Three- 
Ring  Circus,”  Jerry  argued,  was  for  the 
birds.  Finally  they  were  faced  with  the 
decision  of  accepting  the  picture  and 
showing  up  on  location  in  Phoenix,  Ari- 
zona, by  midnight  of  the  deadline  given — 
or  paying  off  a default  clause  in  their  con- 
tract that  would  cost  them  $1,500,000.  Half 
the  loss  would  be  Jerry’s,  but  knowing 
how  unhappy  Dean  was  with  the  script, 
he  said,  “I’ll  take  my  loss,  Dean.  Let’s  not 
do  it.”  Expensive  words.  $750,000  worth  of 
words.  Dean  wouldn’t  let  Jerry  do  it — and 
they  caught  the  plane  and  made  the  dead- 
line. 

Share  and  share  alike  has  always  gone 
too  where  matters  involve  personal  heart- 
ache and  happiness. 

Like  Jerry  being  best  man  when  Dean 
married  pretty  blond  Jeanne  Biegger, 
Florida’s  Orange  Bowl  Queen.  Getting  so 
excited  he  jumped  into  the  swimming  pool 
with  the  bridegroom’s  “going-away”  suit 
on— and  Dean  joining  him  there  attired  in 
Jerry’s  own  best.  And  Jerry  sharing  his 
honeymoon  night  by  arriving  with  Patti 
and  Mack  Grey  at  the  Hotel  Delmar  ahead 
of  the  happy  couple  and  then  playing 
poker  all  night — the  five  of  them. 

And  all  those  nostalgic  times.  . . . 

Like  Dean  taking  a sentimental  jour- 
ney around  New  Haven,  Connecticut,  with 
Jerry  late  one  freezing  cold  night  after 
their  show — so  Jerr  could  relive  aloud  the 
happy  days  when  he  and  Patti  had  courted 
there.  Standing  with  him  out  in  front  of 
the  familiar  old  apartment  next  to  the 
delicatessen  store. 

Sharing  too  the  sad -hearted  hours.  . . . 

When  they  were  playing  the  Paramount 
Theatre  in  New  York  and  the  phone  call 
came  saying  Jerry’s  youngest  son,  Ronnie, 


had  broken  his  leg.  “If  I could  just  talk 
to  him.  I’d  feel  better,”  Jerr  kept  worry- 
ing. “If  I could  just  hear  his  voice  and 
know  he’s  all  right.”  The  phone  company 
in  Hollywood  ran  a special  line  through 
the  window  of  Ronnie’s  room  in  the  Chil- 
dren’s Hospital — so  Jerry  could  say 
“Hello”  before  going  on  the  next  show. 
Even  then  he  kept  worrying — until  Dean 
insisted,  “Look,  Jerr — take  a plane  after 
the  last  show.  Go  home  and  see  Ronnie.” 
He  would  carry  the  show  alone  for  one 
night,  and  if,  with  their  60  per  cent  ar- 
rangement, the  management  kicked,  so 
what  was  money?  “This  is  more  important 
— go  on  home  and  see  Ronnie.” 

Each  standing  by.  Always  standing  by — 
through  the  other’s  family  crises.  . . . 

Like  Dean  and  Jeanne’s  temporary  es- 
trangement after  they’d  been  married 
three  years.  When  a lonely,  restless  Dino, 
tired  of  baching,  moved  into  the  spare 
bedroom  at  Jerry’s  house.  And  a tactful 
plotting  Jerry  and  Patti  kept  constantly 
before  him  reminders  of  how  wonderful 
having  a home  and  a wife  and  a family  is. 
Happy  for  him — when  one  day  Dean  slung 
his  golf  clubs  over  his  shoulder,  climbed 
into  his  Jaguar,  and  headed  it  towards  his 
own  home. 

Of  course  there  were  other  times.  . . . 

When  any  couple  who  spend  as  much  of 
their  lives  together  as  do  Jerry  and  Dean 
— could  use  some  reconciling  too.  Like  the 
morning  they  got  off  a train  in  Chicago 
and  Jerry,  in  a depressed  mood,  sat  like  a 
cigar-store  Indian,  leaving  Dean  to  make 
the  jokes  all  by  himself  for  newsreels  and 
photographers. 

And  like  the  afternoon  when  Dean  was 
late  to  television  rehearsals  . . . and  Jerry 
finally  blew  his  top  and  told  him  just  how 
juvenile  he  thought  it  was — for  a grown 
man  to  push  and  follow  a little  ball  around 
a golf  green.  By  way  of  apology,  Dino  sent 
him  a handsome  hand-made  set  of  clubs 
with  his  name  on  them  and  a note  saying, 
“I  hope  you  use  these — then  you’ll  under- 
stand.” And  Jerr  was  so  touched  and  con- 
trite about  the  whole  thing,  to  show  his 
sportsmanship — he  went  straight  out  to  the 
club.  And  the  next  day  bought  five  pairs 
of  golf  shoes. 

But  most  important  of  all  to  remem- 
ber— the  triumphs  they’ve  shared.  When 
a victory  for  one  has  been  automatically 
a victory  for  the  other. 

Such  as  when  Steubenville,  Ohio,  cele- 
brated “Dean  Martin  Day,”  and  tendered 
the  golden  key  to  the  city  to  an  Italian 
barber’s  son  named  Dino  Crocetti — who 
was  more  sensitive  than  any  of  them  will 
ever  know  about  some  of  them  believing 
no  good  would  ever  come  of  him  . . . and 
who’d  vowed  when  he  left  ten  years  be- 
fore— never  to  return  until  he’d  proved 
differently.  . . . 

This  is  only  one  of  too  many  days  for 
two  fellows  named  Crocetti  and  Levitch  to 
remember  just  how  far  they’ve  come  to- 
gether since  that  historic  encounter  on  a 
strange  street  corner. 

Only  one  of  so  many  times  shared — to 
be  remembered. 

“I  don’t  even  want  to  think  about  it,” 
Jerry  has  said,  when  asked  how  he  would 
feel  if  Martin  & Lewis  should  ever  sep- 
arate. Dean  sat  there  very  silent,  but  his 
sentiment  echoed  Jerry’s  when  he  added, 
“I’d  be  very  happy  for  things  to  stay  just 
as  they  are — for  the  next  hundred  years.” 

To  which  the  many  millions  for  whom 
these  two  modern  day  medicine  men  make 
the  happy  music  of  laughter,  add  a pray- 
erful “Amen.”  Along  with  the  reminder 
that  the  guy  to  whom  each  of  them  owes 
half  of  his  life — is  still  Fate’s  very  good 
friend. 

The  End 


The  Day  Fate  Smiled 


(Continued  from  page  45) 
a thing  like  that  without  consulting  you?” 

At  almost  the  same  moment,  in  her 
own  home  across  Hollywood,  June  Haver 
was  talking  to  a reporter  on  the  tele- 
phone. Imminent  tears  thickened  her 
voice  as  she  said,  “It  simply  isn’t  true.  It’s 
all  a silly,  embarrassing  mistake.  Mr. 
MacMurray  and  I aren’t  married — we’ve 
never  even  discussed  marriage.  I’m  not 
sure  we  ever  will  . . . now.” 

She  hung  up  and  turned  away  from 
the  telephone — knowing  that  at  any  mo- 
ment it  would  ring  again,  commanding  her 
to  issue  still  another  denial.  And  know- 
ing, too,  that  since  denial  never  fully 
catches  up  with  rumor,  perhaps  it  would 
be  better  never  to  see  Fred  MacMurray 
again.  Alone,  June  faced  again  a time  of 
decision.  Would  it  be  hard  for  them  even 
to  see  each  other  at  all?  Would  there  be, 
between  them  now,  an  almost  impene- 
trable wall  of  embarrassment?  How  could 
these  two  adults  face  and  hurdle  this 
new  obstacle? 

Theirs  was  not  the  ordinary  Hollywood 
romance,  which  takes  publicity  almost  for 
granted,  laughing  off  the  gossip  columnists 
and  photographers.  Their  own  characters 
and  their  own  lives — the  intimate  ac- 
quaintance of  both  with  sorrow — made 
that  impossible. 

Without  the  tragedies  which  had  come 
to  each,  it  is  unlikely  that  Fred  MacMur- 
ray and  June  Haver  would  even  have 
met,  except  casually.  When  June  first  ar- 
rived in  Hollywood,  Fred  was  already  an 
established  star.  They  worked  together  in 
“Where  Do  We  Go  From  Here”  and  saw 
each  other  at  occasional  parties  or  pre- 
mieres— not  many,  because  Fred  and  his 
beloved  wife  Lillian  seldom  went  out,  pre- 
ferring the  comfort  and  privacy  of  their 
own  home  in  Brentwood.  The  MacMurrays 
did  not  make  headlines — they  were  too 
deeply  in  love,  too  content  with  each  other, 
their  children,  their  few  close  friends. 

It  was  June  who  made  the  headlines. 
Young,  with  a fresh  blond  loveliness,  her 
singing  and  dancing  had  lifted  the  hearts 
of  millions  almost  from  the  release  of  her 
first  picture.  She  was  news.  Her  dates 
were  news — with  Farley  Granger,  Victor 
Mature,  David  Rose — and  it  was  big  news 
when,  in  1947,  she  unexpectedly  eloped  to 
Las  Vegas  with  a young  trumpet  player. 
His  name  was  Jimmy  Zito,  and  he  and 


June  had  known  each  other  when  she  was 
fifteen  and  he  was  seventeen  and  they 
were  both  in  Ted  FioRito’s  band,  June 
working  as  the  featured  singer,  Jimmy  as 
a musician. 

Almost  from  the  first,  June  knew  that 
her  marriage  was  a mistake.  Except  for 
their  youthful  friendship,  she  and  Jimmy 
had  nothing  in  common.  He  was  a stranger 
to  her — moody,  subject  to  fits  of  silent  de- 
pression which  June  could  neither  under- 
stand nor  cope  with.  But  she  tried  des- 
perately hard  to  stay  married.  Two  weeks 
after  their  civil  ceremony  in  Las  Vegas, 
she  and  Jimmy  were  married  a second 
time  by  a priest  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church.  “I  didn’t  want  to  cheat,”  June 
said  pathetically  months  afterwards,  ex- 
plaining why  she  went  through  with  this 
religious  ceremony  at  a time  when  she 
already  feared  the  marriage  wouldn’t  last. 
“If  I were  sincere  in  wanting  to  make  a 
go  of  things  with  Jimmy,  I knew  I had  to 
be  sincere  in  my  faith.  My  priest  thought 
I should  give  the  marriage  every  possible 
chance.” 

There  was  no  chance.  Two  months  later, 
June  and  Jimmy  separated.  A brief  recon- 
ciliation followed — then  another  separa- 
tion and  finally  divorce. 

Yet,  there  is  no  doubt  that  the  whole 
unhappy  experience  matured  June,  made 
of  her  a wiser  and  more  understanding 
person.  Proof  of  this  is  the  fact  that 
after  her  divorce  she  was  able  to  resume 
her  friendship  with  Dr.  John  Duzik.  She 
had  met  him  some  months  before  her  run- 
away marriage — indeed,  there  had  been 
some  speculation  at  the  time  that  she  and 
Dr.  John  might  marry.  He  was  several 
years  older  than  she,  a dentist  with  an 
established  practice  in  Hollywood,  hand- 
some and  charming.  Even  more  important, 
he  had  the  priceless  gift  of  sympathy.  To 
him,  June  was  able  to  talk  out  her  tangled 
emotions  in  the  months  following  her 
divorce. 

John  Duzik  meant  security  to  June,  a 
cure  for  the  terrible  loneliness  that  comes 
in  the  wake  of  a broken  marriage.  He 
meant  sunlit  days  on  the  golf  course,  quiet 
evenings  of  cards  or  talk,  just  the  two  of 
them  alone  or  with  some  friends.  He  was, 
too,  like  June  herself,  a devout  Catholic, 
and  he  understood  her  sense  of  guilt  over 
the  divorce.  Understanding,  he  was  able  to 
take  some  of  it  away. 


“I  was  completely  at  a loss 


Baffled  and  beset  by  difficult  emotional  prob- 
lems, thousands  of  people  have  suddenly  found 
the  very  solution  they  were  seeking,  on  radio's 
"My  True  Story."  For  this  true-to-life  program 
presents  real  people — people  you  might  meet  any- 
where. When  you  tune  in,  you'll  hear  them  cope  with 
heartfelt  problems  of  love,  hope,  fear,  jealousy.  And 
each  story  is  taken  from  life  itself — from  the  files  of 
"True  Story  Magazine." 

TUNE  IN 

“MY  TRUE  STORY” 


American  Broadcasting  Stations 


Don’t  miss — “ VACATION  MANHUNT” — story  of  ill-fated  summer  ro- 
mances in  July  TRUE  STORY,  at  newsstands  now . 
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Group  A 

Tarry  Moor* 

Jock  Webb 
Piper  lourie 
Guy  Madison 
Stewart  Granger 
Eddie  Fisher 
Jane  Russell 
Tony  Cuitis 
Montgomery  Clift 
Rosemary  Clooney 
Oesi  Arnoz 
William  Holden 
Esther  Williams 
Rock  Hudson 
Janet  Leigh 
Debra  Paget 
Dean  Martin 
Dale  Evans 
Donald  O'Connor 
Dale  Robertson 
Alan  lodd 
Scott  Brady 
June  Allyson 
Kathryn  Grayson 
Arlene  Dahl 


Group  B 

Tob  Hunter 
Julius  la  Rosa 
Doris  Doy 
Dewey  Martin 
Audie  Murphy 
Virginia  Mayo 
Race  Gentry 
Sid  Caesar 
Zsa  Zsa  Gabor 
Marlon  Brando 
Gene  Autrey 
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Group  C 

Farley  Granger 
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Kirk  Douglas 
Buster  Crabbe 
Eartha  Kitt 
Gordon  MacRae 
Tony  Martin 
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Jeff  Hunter 
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Jerry  lewis 
Robert  Wagner 
Ava  Gordner 
Johnnie  Ray 
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Ames  Bros 
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Sally  Forrest 
Adele  Mar  a 
Jane  Powell 
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Vera  Ellen 
lana  Turner 
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Jane  Russell 
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Piper  lourie 
Ann  Blyth 
Joan  Leslie 
Cyd  Chorisse 
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Virginio  Mayo 
Mary  Murphy 
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Doris  Doy 
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Your  lips  have  alarming  possibilities!  Interest  in  your 
FRENCH  CURVE  results  will  startle  you.  Your  girl 
friends  will  envy  your  luscious,  inviting  lip  outline.  Men 
will  love  it!  See  dealer  or  SEND  $1.00. 

FRENCH  CURVE.  Box  1014,  Palo  Alto,  California 

Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 
New  Way  Without  Surgery 

Science  Finds  Healing  Substance  That 
Relieves  Pain — Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonishing 
ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to  stop 
bleeding  — without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  pain  was  relieved 
promptly.  And,  while  gently  relieving  pain, 
actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took  place. 

Most  amazing  of  all  — results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be  a 
problem!” 

The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne®) —discovery  of  a world-famous 
research  institute. 

Now  this  new  healing  substance  is  offered 
in  ointment  form  under  the  name  of 
Preparation  H*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug  stores 
—money  back  guarantee.  ‘Trade  Mark 
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Wise  mothers-to-be  use  gentle 
time-tested  Mother's  Friend  to 
soothe  and  ease  the  pain  and 
discomfort  of  tight,  dry, 
stretched  skin  during  preg- 
nancy. Simply  rub  or  gently  massage 
Mother's  Friend  onto  the  abdomen  to  help 
keep  the  skin  soft  and  supple.  Relieves 
aching  back  and  leg  muscles,  too. 
Available  at  drug  counters 
everywhere 

For  Expectant  Mothers 

Mothers  Friend 

Folks  Like  You  Show  You  How  Much 


EXTRA  MQNBfc&> 


IN  4 HOURS! 
-Miss  L.E.B., 

ShowNewName-in-SilverChristmasCards^Washington 

Christmas  Cards  sell  like  magic.  You  make  $65  on 
65  boxes!  Extra  profits  in  SOUTHERN  BEAUTY 
Assortment. Gifts, others.  No  experience  needed.  Write 


for  assortments  on  approval,  imprint  samples  FREE. 
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SOUTHERN  GREETINGS, 478  N.Hollywood,Dept.31M,Memphis12  Jenn. 


Photo  of  Your  Favorite 

MOVIE  STAR 

Big  Bargoinl  . . . NOT  smoll  pocket  size,  but  LARGER, 
ACTUAL  PORTRAIT.  Also  FREE'  Beautiful  Cotolog . FREE ' 
Many  additional  pictures  of  popular  stars  on  cover 
FREE  I Tells  how  to  get  HOME  ADDRESSES,  BIRTHDAYS, 
and  PHOTOS  of  STARS  HOMES.  Send  only  >5«  for 
handling  i 2 photOS  lor  25c  '.  Rush  to: 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CENTER 

Box  2309,  Desk  B-7,  Hollywood  28,  California 

Skrm 

INSECT  REPELLENT 

Apply  to  skin — gives  up  to  12  hours  of 
protection  against  insects.  NO  ODOR — 
NO  MESS.  You'll  need  Skram  for  all 
outdoor  activities.  At  all  stores  in  un- 
breakable plastic  bottle. 

\ Magna  In c.,  Bensenville,  III . 

LEARN  AT  HOME 

TO  BE  A PRACTICAL  NURSE 

You  can  learn  practical  nursing  at  home 
in  spare  time.  Course  endorsed  by  phy- 
sicians. Thousands  of  graduates. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NOT  REQUIRED 
55th  year.  One  graduate  has  charge  of 
10 -bed  hospital.  Another  saved  $400 
while  learning.  Equipment  included. 
Men,  women,  18  to  60.  Easy  tuition  payments.  Trial  plan. 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  27,  25  East  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  4,  III. 

Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 
Name. — 

City State Age 

BUNIONS 

Super-Soft  Dr.  Scholl’s 
Zino-pads  speedily  relieve 
painful  pressure  on  sen- 
sitive spot,  soothe  and 
cushion  it.  Enjoy  real  re- 
lief as  millions  do  with 
Dr.  Scholl’s  — world’s 
largest -selling  foot  aids. 


D-r Scholls  Zino-pads 


The  time  came  when  John  Duzik  and 
June  Haver  could  look  forward  to  happi- 
ness together.  She  had  petitioned  the 
Church  to  declare  her  marriage  invalid, 
and  there  was  good  reason  to  hope  the 
petition  would  be  approved.  June  knew 
— they  both  knew — that  John  was  the  man 
she  should  have  married  in  the  first  place. 
“Perhaps  we  both  just  had  to  grow  up 
to  each  other,”  John  said  quietly,  under- 
standing perfectly. 

Then,  in  September  of  1949,  John  en- 
tered St.  John’s  hospital  in  Santa  Monica 
to  be  operated  on  for  ulcers.  The  surgery 
was  successful — yet  days  went  by  and  the 
doctors  were  unable  to  stop  the  bleeding. 
A second  operation  was  undertaken.  Still 
the  bleeding  continued.  John  Duzik  suf- 
fered from  hemophilia — a little-understood 
disease  which  prevents  the  blood  from 
coagulating  properly.  He  was,  literally, 
bleeding  to  death. 

For  five  weeks  the  doctors  kept  him 
alive.  It  was  all  they  could  do,  and  they 
did  it  only  by  repeated  transfusions  of 
blood.  The  hospital  blood  bank  could  not 
supply  such  an  amount,  and  a call  was 
sent  out  for  donors.  From  June’s  home 
studio,  20th  Century-Fox,  came  twenty 
pints  in  a single  day.  From  Warners, 
where  she  was  making  a picture  on  loan 
at  the  time,  came  another  twenty-five. 

After  John’s  second  operation,  when  it 
was  recognized  how  really  serious  his 
condition  was,  June  collapsed  and  shoot- 
ing was  held  up  on  her  picture  for  four 
days.  But  the  generosity  of  her  fellow 
workers  sent  her  flying  back  to  the  studio 
— to  dance,  to  sing,  to  pretend  gaiety 
when  desolation  was  in  her  heart.  Every 
afternoon,  as  soon  as  the  day’s  shooting 
was  finished,  she  hurried  to  the  hospital, 
there  to  be  with  John,  to  pray,  to  hope,  to 
wait. 

Five  weeks  it  lasted — five  weeks  of  a 
constant  vigil,  of  days  of  work  and  nights 
of  prayer.  At  last,  “Daughter  of  Rosie 
O’Grady”  was  completed  with  the  shoot- 
ing of  a production  number  which  would 
ordinarily  have  taken  at  least  two  days  to 
get  on  film.  The  cast  and  crew  worked 
from  dawn  to  midnight  to  finish  it  in  one 
day — because  June  asked  them  to.  Be- 
cause they  all  knew  it  was  very  near 
the  end  of  John’s  life. 

She  drove  straight  from  the  studio  to 
the  hospital.  They  told  her  John  was 
sleeping,  and  she  slipped  into  the  chapel, 
kneeling,  whispering  soundless  words  of 
supplication.  At  dawn,  someone  tapped 
her  on  the  shoulder — a nun,  saying,  “You 
had  better  go  upstairs.” 

He  died  twenty  minutes  later,  with 
June  there  beside  him. 

She  tried  to  go  on,  the  little  song-and- 
dance  girl  whose  own  life,  it  seemed  then, 
would  never  hold  another  song.  After  a 
visit  to  John’s  family  in  Wyoming,  she 
returned  to  Hollywood  and  her  career. 
She  made  pictures,  good  ones.  When  a 
year  had  passed,  yielding  to  the  advice  of 
her  family  and  friends,  she  began  going 
out  socially.  The  gossip  columnists  made 
hopeful  notes  of  each  escort  she  was  seen 
with — Kirk  Douglas,  Dan  Dailey,  Sy 
Bartlett.  But  she  was  never  seen  with  the 
same  man  many  times  in  a row. 

She  was,  of  course,  looking  for  some 
meaning  in  her  life.  She  could  not  find 
it  in  dates  and  parties,  or  even  in  work. 
But  she  did  find  it  in  prayer,  in  study 
of  religious  writings,  and  most  of  all,  in 
service  to  others.  In  1951  and  1952,  it 
might  have  been  worth  noticing  that 
whenever  anyone  had  a problem,  was  sick 
or  bereaved,  June  was  there  helping  as 
much  as  she  could.  Always  deeply  re- 
ligious, she  turned  more  and  more  to  the 
quiet  joys  of  the  Church.  And  in  February 
of  1953,  after  two  years  of  serious  con- 
sideration, she  announced  that  she  was 


retiring  from  Hollywood  and  entering  a 
convent  to  study  and  prepare  herself  for 
holy  vows. 

It  was  a courageous  decision,  but  a 
second  and  even  more  courageous  de- 
cision lay  in  the  future. 

June  left  Hollywood.  She  entered  St. 
Mary’s  Academy  in  Leavenworth,  Kansas, 
as  a novice  in  the  Order  of  the  Sisters 
of  Charity.  The  life  of  a novice  is  a rigor- 
ous one — sixteen  hours  daily  of  study  and 
prayer — and  it  proved  too  taxing  for  her 
health.  Her  faith,  her  longing  to  serve 
God  did  not  falter,  but  her  body  did.  The 
time  came  for  that  second,  and  more  diffi- 
cult decision,  and  June  faced  it  in  hours  of 
prayer  and  meditation.  At  last,  humbly, 
she  accepted  the  realization  that  this  was 
not  the  way  God  had  chosen  for  her  to 
follow.  Months  before  it  was  time  for  her 
to  make  her  first  profession  of  vows,  she 
left  the  Academy. 

Back  in  Hollywood  she  tried  to  take  up 
again  the  lost  threads  of  her  life— the  life 
she  had  renounced  in  all  sincerity.  She 
knew  there  would  be  the  scoffers,  the 
doubters  who  would  automatically  dis- 
count her  motives  in  entering  the  Acad- 
emy in  the  first  place.  She  knew  that  once 
having  relinquished  her  high  place  on  the 
Hollywood  ladder  of  success,  she  would 
almost  certainly  have  to  start  again  on  a 
lower  rung.  All  this  she  was  prepared  to 
accept — yet  she  would  have  been  less  than 
human  if  in  her  own  heart  she  hadn’t  felt 
serious  doubts  and  fears,  a sense  of  fail- 
ure and  an  understandable  apprehension 
about  the  future. 

Old  friends  welcomed  her  home,  and 
their  unstressed  pleasure  helped.  She  went 
out  on  a few  dates.  Her  business  manager 
began  negotiating  with  different  studios 
for  the  right  comeback  role.  Then,  at  a 
party  at  John  Wayne’s  house,  she  met 
Fred  MacMurray— and  fate  smiled  on  two 
very  lonely  people. 

For  seventeen  years,  Fred  and  Lillian 
MacMurray  had  been  one  of  Hollywood’s 
ideally  happy  couples.  They’d  fallen  in 
love  before  Fred  reached  stardom,  when 
he  was  a bit  player  in  the  Broadway 
musical  “Roberta”  and  Lillian  Lamont 
was  a beautiful  brunette  chorus  girl  in 
the  same  show. 

It  was  Lilly  who  encouraged  Fred  to 
take  the  screen  test  which  brought  him 
his  first  chance  at  Paramount,  Lilly  who 
sent  him  alone  to  Hollywood  while  she 
remained  behind  in  New  York  in  case 
something  should  go  wrong  and  Fred’s 
short-term  contract  would  not  be  re- 
newed. Of  course  it  was  renewed,  and 
Lilly  joined  him  on  the  coast,  where  in 
1936  they  were  married.  After  that,  Lilly 
never  gave  another  thought  to  a career 
of  her  own. 

Had  they  known  it,  their  very  honey- 
moon in  Honolulu  was  shadowed  by  the 
sadness  which  was  to  come  to  Fred  seven- 
teen years  later.  Lilly  caught  a cold  on  the 
ocean  voyage,  but  rather  than  spoil  Fred’s 
pleasure  in  the  trip  she  kept  going,  re- 
fusing to  pamper  herself  with  a few  days 
in  bed.  Neglected,  the  cold  turned  into  in- 
fluenza. Lilly  returned  to  Hollywood  pale 
and  thin,  and  within  a few  weeks  was 
down  with  a new  attack  of  the  flu,  this 
time  a serious  one.  She  was  laid  up  for 
months,  and  although  she  recovered,  her 
health  was  delicate  for  the  rest  of  her  life. 

Yet,  it  was  a happy  life.  Not  a whisper 
of  scandal  ever  touched  Fred  and  Lilly 
MacMurray.  Their  love  was  steady,  serene, 
unchanging.  When  it  appeared  that  they 
could  not  have  children  of  their  own,  they 
adopted  two — Susan  first,  then  Robert — 
and  loved  them.  They  planned  and  built 
their  own  home  on  two  acres  in  a quiet 
section  of  Hollywood.  Their  devotion  was 
something  of  which  Hollywood  was  justly 
proud. 

I 


98 


But  that  devotion  made  Lilly’s  final 
long  illness  and  her  death  doubly  poign- 
ant. For  Fred,  when  he  lost  her,  there 
was  nothing  left  except  the  two  children 
they  had  both  loved.  He  all  but  retired 
from  public  life,  devoting  himself  to  Susan 
and  Bobby.  Then,  gradually,  he  came  to 
the  realization  that  grief  must  be  buried 
inside  oneself,  that  it  was  fair  neither  to 
the  children  nor  himself  to  become  a 
recluse.  That  was  one  reason  he  agreed 
to  attend  John  Wayne’s  party — the  other 
was  that  John  was  an  old  friend  who 
needed,  because  of  his  own  domestic 
troubles  just  then,  the  loyalty  of  all  his 
friends. 

So  Fred  and  June  met  and  were  in- 
evitably drawn  to  each  other.  Each  knew 
instinctively  what  the  other  was  seeking 
—companionship,  understanding,  sympa- 
thy, a chance  not  to  forget  the  past  but  to 
reconcile  it  with  the  present.  They  saw 
each  other  again,  and  then  frequently. 
They  found  that  there  was  so  much  they 
seemed  to  divine  about  each  other  with- 
out the  need  of  words — so  many  expe- 
riences they  had  shared,  even  though  at 
the  time  of  sharing  them  their  lives  had 
not  touched.  Together  now,  they  were 
able  to  find  the  quiet  laughter  they  both 
needed  so  much. 

Their  friendship  had  reached  this  point 
when  an  opportunity  came  for  them  to 
leave  Hollywood,  which  held  so  many 
memories,  and  go  together  to  new  sur- 
roundings. A film  festival  was  being  held 
in  Brazil,  and  both  Fred  and  June  were 
invited  to  join  the  party  of  Hollywood 
notables  attending  it.  They  accepted  the 
invitations:  June  had  flown  once  before 
to  South  America  and  was  able  to  tell 
Fred  firsthand  of  its  beauty,  its  unusual 
gaiety. 

And  the  trip  was  gay — so  delightful  that 
on  the  way  home  they  found  themselves 
unwilling  to  let  it  end.  The  plane  was 
scheduled  to  stop  in  Panama,  which 
neither  had  ever  visited.  It  seemed  so 
natural,  so  right  to  say,  “Let’s  stop  over 
and  do  some  sight-seeing.” 

The  decision  was  made  on  the  spur  of 
the  moment — thoughtlessly.  They  forgot 
that  their  reasons  for  the  stop-over  might 
be  misinterpreted,  forgot  even  that  for 
them  there  could  not  be  the  luxury  of  an 
unnoticed  holiday,  no  matter  how  inno- 
cent. 

While  they  remained  in  Panama,  the 
great  plane  winged  on  to  the  United 
States,  carrying  with  it  the  rumor  that 
Fred  MacMurray  and  June  Haver  had 
stopped  in  order  to  be  married.  Reporters, 
meeting  the  plane  when  it  landed,  noticed 
their  absence  from  the  party,  asked  for  an 


explanation,  were  given  the  rumor  for  an 
answer.  It  went  into  type,  onto  the  air. 
In  time,  it  was  flashed  back  to  Panama, 
interrupting  the  light-hearted  holiday  of 
the  two  people  it  concerned.  Immediately, 
they  caught  the  first  available  plane  for 
home  . . . and  the  denials  which  must  be 
made. 

So  Fred  held  his  children  tightly  in  his 
arms  and  said,  “You  know  I wouldn’t  do  a 
thing  like  that  without  telling  you  first!” 
And  June  paced  the  living  room  of  her 
home,  ready  to  answer  the  telephone 
when  it  rang  again. 

But  some  of  the  hurt,  at  least,  was  lifted 
from  Fred’s  heart  when  Susan  turned  to 
her  brother  and  said  with  grave  accusa- 
tion, “You  see?  I told  you  Dad  wouldn’t 
do  anything  so  silly.” 

Robert’s  eyes  were  troubled.  “Well,  I 
didn’t  think  you  really  would  either,  Dad. 
But  the  papers  said — ” 

He  knew  then  that  despite  the  mis- 
chance which  had  seemed  like  a deliber- 
ate betrayal  of  them  he  still  retained  his 
children’s  trust.  He  knew,  too,  that  it 
meant  more  to  him  than  anything  else  in 
the  world,  more  even  than  personal  hap- 
piness. 

It  was  not  quite  a tragedy,  that  com- 
pletely false  rumor  which  invaded  the 
privacy  of  two  people  desperately  trying 
to  find  their  way  back  to  the  warmth  of 
human  affection.  But,  in  the  words  of  a 
friend,  “It’s  a darn  shame  it  happened. 
The  publicity  is  bound  to  make  them 
both  self-conscious — just  when  they  were 
beginning  to  learn  to  enjoy  themselves 
again.” 

Can  they  overcome  the  damage  which 
idle  gossip  has  wrought?  Or  will  this  ex- 
perience draw  them  closer  together,  re- 
new their  efforts  to  handle  their  lives  with 
as  much  dignity  as  possible — but  with 
the  honest  conviction  that  two  people 
have  the  right  to  find  happiness  in  each 
other’s  company?  No  one  can  say  with 
certainty — June  and  Fred  perhaps  least 
of  all.  But  it  is  very  much  to  be  hoped 
that  they  can.  If  two  people  ever  deserved 
the  good  things  of  life,  they  do — and  to- 
gether they  could  find  them.  The  children 
who  mean  so  much  to  Fred  would  cer- 
tainly mean  as  much  to  June,  were  she 
to  become  his  wife.  She  has  always  been 
passionately  fond  of  children  and  longed 
for  some  of  her  own.  The  pace  of  their 
lives,  their  beliefs  and  ideals  would  fit 
extremely  well. 

It  may  happen.  Fate  smiled  on  them 
once.  She  may  be  kind  and  smile  again. 

The  End 

(Fred  McMurray’s  currently  in  “The 
Caine  Mutiny.”) 
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PHOTOPLAY  AWARDS 

At  year  s end  Photoplay  Magazine  will  be  depending 
upon  you  to  elect  the  most  popular  pictures  of  1954  and  the 

most  popular  performers  of  the  year.  To  make  your  vote 
count  for  the  most,  attend  a movie  at  least  once  a week. 


Jot  down  your  preferences  and  watch  for  the  ballot. 
Meantime,  enjoy  the  best  in  entertainment. 


Don’t  Be 


SKINNY 


New  Way  Quickly 

PUTS  POUNDS 
and  INCHES  FIRM 
FLESH  on  Scrawny 
Skinny  Figures 

NOT  A SUGARY  TONIC, 
NO  FISHY  OILS,  NO  DRUGS, 
NO  OVEREATING 


If  you  are  skinny,  thin  and  underweight  write  today  for 
WATE-ON.  Anyone  in  normal  health  may  easily  gain  5 pounds 
...  10  pounds  ...  20  pounds  and  more  so  fast  it's  amazing. 
WATE-ON  is  not  a medicine  ...  it  isn't  intended  to  cure  any- 
thing. Instead  it's  the  utterly  new  kind  of  concentrated  body 
building  all-in-one  meal  of  easily  digested  calories  you've  long 
heard  was  coming.  Different  and  fortified  with  Vitamin  D, 
amazingly  successful  Vitamin  B-12  and  quick  energy  elements 
so  calories  build  up  body  instead  of  being  wasted.  Cheeks  fill 
out,  neck  and  bustline  gains,  skinny  underweight  figures  that 
need  these  extra  calories  fill  out  all  over  the  body.  Fights 
fatigue,  low  resistance,  loss  of  sleep,  poor  endurance. 


GAINS  OF  5 POUNDS  IN  7 DAYS  REPORTED 

Because  individuals  vary  you  must  try  WATE-ON  yourself  to 
see  what  it  may  do  for  you.  Maximum  daily  dosage  is  as  rich  in 
calories  as  in  many  a skinny  person’s  regular  meal.  Wonderful 
for  folks  with  small  stomachs  who  fill  up  and  lose  appetite 
fast.  War  prisoner  gained,  children  gained,  men  and  women 
gained.  Hundreds  of  endorsements.  Begin  now  taking  WATE- 
ON  with  weight  maintaining  meals  as  directed.  Starts  putting 
on  firm  flesh  first  day.  Put  on  weight  to  your  delight  or  money 

SEND  NO  MONEY 

Eat  weight  maintaining  meals  and  for  extra  calories  send  for 
WATE-ON.  Pay  $3.00  or  $5.50  for  double  size  plus  C.O.D. 
postage  on  arrival  on  guarantee  of  satisfaction  from  first 
bottle  or  money  back.  Cash  orders  shipped  postage  paid. 

WATE-ON  COMPANY,  Dept.  679J 

230  N.  MICHIGAN  CHICAGO  1 , ILLINOIS 

In  Canada:  Wate-On  Lid..  .120  Jones  Ave.,  Toronto  6,  Out, 


MATERNITY 

Style  Book  PRO. 

NEW  Fifth  Avenue  styles  keep 
you  smart  throughout  pregnancy. 
Adjust  easily.  Dresses  S2.98  up; 
also  supporters,  undies.  Every- 
thing for  Baby.  too.  Low  prices. 
FREE  Book  in  plain  wrapper. 
LANE  BRYANT,  Dept.800 
Indianapolis  17,  Indiana 


Decca,  Columbia,  Victor,  etc.,  in  actual  colors.  Be  first  in  your 
crowd  to  wear  your  favorite  recording  stars  on  latest  popular 
platters.  Toni  Bennett,  Joni  James,  Patti  Page,  Eddie  Fisher, 
Clooney,  Day,  Shore,  Martin  and  a host  of  others.  Get  "Ohs"  & 
"Ahs"  from  admirers  when  they  see  your  earrings  and  bracelet 
swing  and  sway  with  tunes  of  the  day.  Bracelet  $2.  Set  of  brace- 
let & earrings  $3  postpaid,  tax  incl.  Send  cash,  check  or  money 
order  to  CAMPUS  PRODUCTS.Box  E-61,  Alhambra,  Calif. 
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For  Calendars  • Billboards  * Magazines 


Your  child's  photo  may  bring  you  ALL  AGES -ALL  TYPES 

as  much  as  $200  from  advertisers. 

Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys 
and  girls  6 months  to  18  years 
old.  Let  your  child,  too,  have  this 
wonderful  opportunity  to  be  pre- 
sented to  the  nation's  leading  ad- 
vertisers. (Not  a contest).  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval 
(Only  One).  Print  child's  full  name 
and  age  and  parent's  name  and 
address  on  back.  Picture  returned 
in  60  days. 


THIS  IS  BECKY  HANF 

Her  picture  has  already 
earned  $200  from  a 
national  advertiser 


SPOTLITE  PHOTO  DIRECTORY 

5864-JM  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood,  Cal. 
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Thrilling  New  Massage  Cream 
Contains  PC-11.  Acts  Instantly  to 


DRY  UP  SKIN 
BLEMISHES 


From  Both  Oily  Skin  and 
External  Causes! 

Have  you  tried  in  vain  to  get 
rid  of  oily,  muddy  look,  pim- 
ples, “Hickies,”  other  exter- 
nally caused  skin  blemishes? 
Well,  you  never  had  PC-11 

1 before!  That’s  POMPEIAN’S 

name  for  Hexachlorophene.  Wonderful  discovery 
of  science  helps  dry  up  such  skin  blemishes! 
PC-11  is  now  contained  in  new  POMPEIAN 
Massage  Cream!  Acts  instantly  to  clean  out  dirt, 
help  you  remove  blackheads  like  magic!  See  how 
it  goes  on  face  pink — rolls  off  muddy  gray! 

GENEROUS  TRIAL  TUBE 
—10  CENTS!  Send  name,  ad- 
dress and  10  cents  for  5 massages, 

POMPEIAN  CORP.,  Dept.  P-7, 

Baltimore  24,  Md.  (Offer  good 
only  in  U.  S.)  Or  get  Pompeian 
Massage  Cream  at  any  drug  store. 


NEW  TOWELS 


LARGE  SIZE!  Assorted  Colors.  Newl  a b ^ 

Not  seconds^  Money-back  guarantee.  ^ ylUU 


FREE— 4 Wash  Cloths  \ 


TOWEL  SHOP,  Dept.  A-l  46,  Box  881 , St.  Louis  1 , Mo. 


ShowNew  COLOR- PHOTO  Christmas 


Show  FRIEE  Samples  of  Name-Imprinted 
Christmas  Cards  with  Natural  Color  photos.  Make 
* 1.00  on  every  single  box.  Up  to  100°^,  profit  on 
SO-Card  $1  Assortments(limitedsupply).Z)ou6iy- 
Personalized.  cards.  Sound  & Action  Cards.  Exclu- 
sive Cathedral  Name-Imprinted  Religious  line,  150 
new  Gifts  & other  fast-eellers.  New  Catalog  Shop- 
ping Plan.  Bargain  Specials  while  they  last!  Get  __ 

Assortments  on  approval  and  other  samples  FREE? 

MIDWEST  CARDCO.H13Washington  Dpt.  G-35  St. Louis  1 Mo. 


VIHKY  TW1  NX* 


HOLLYWOOD'S 
LATEST 


"DIG"  THESE  CRAAAAZY  TOE-NAIL  DECALS! 

Bare-fool  or  sandal-foot,  you'll  be  a sensation  when  you 
feature  your  toes  with  colorful,  long-lasting,  water-proof 
ond  easily  applied  "PINKY  TWINX"  pictured  above/ 

10  decals  to  a set— six  sets  ...  j j 

HATTIE  of  HOLLYWOOD  only  J ppd. 

7070- P HOLLYWOOD  BLVD.  - HOLLYWOOD  78,  CAUF,  R 


MY  FREE  KIT 

puts  you  in  a fine  business  selling  magazine  subscriptions 
in  your  neighborhood.  It’s  easy  to  do.  No  experience  neces- 
sary. You  don’t  spend  a penny  of  your  money  now  or  ever. 
We  supply  everything  you  need  FREE.  There  are  thousands 
of  customers  everywhere.  Act  now  and  you’ll  be  earning 
extra  dollars  regularly.  Rush  name  and  address  for  FREE 
money-making  information:  Sales  Agents,  Photoplay. 
205  E.  42  Street,  New  York  17.  N.  Y. 


Destroy:»T;™Forever 


Temporary  relief  is  NOT  enough 


' Only  by  KILLING  THE  HAIR  ROOT  con  you  be  sure  i 
UNWANTED  HAIR  Is  GONE  FOREVER.  Brings  relief/ 
ond  social  happiness.  Do  not  use  our  method  until  [ 
you  have  read  our  instruction  book  carefully  ond  1 
learned  to  use  the  MAHLER  METHOD  safely  and  j 
efficiently.  Used  successfully  over  fifty  years. 


J.imf.l!IM  1 2®. 

MAHLERS.  INC.  Dept  52  H PROVIDENCE  15.  R.  I ' 
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Tote-Brush  Inc.,  Chlcaeo  14 


Brush  teeth  3 times  a day 
— home  or  away!  Help 
prevent  tooth  decay  . . . 
refreshes  breath.  Carry 
toothbrush  kit  in  pocket, 
purse,  keep  in  desk. 
Ideal  for  travel.  Full-size 
folding  toothbrush,  tube 
of  Pepsodent,  in  plastic 
case  (" 
size) . At 
Drug  stores, 

Beauty  shops. 


It  Pays  to 

(Continued  from  page  55) 
understand  why  some  of  the  newcomers 
are  making  the  same  mistakes. 

While  Ava  Gardner  was  going  through 
two  whirlwind  marriages  to  Mickey  Rooney 
and  Artie  Shaw,  another  girl  of  her  gener- 
ation was  steadily  climbing  to  star  heights 
— that  girl  was  Ann  Blyth.  Ann  worked 
steadily  at  her  job,  cared  for  her  mother 
with  whom  she  lived,  quietly  dated  the 
young  swains  who  came  to  call.  Just  as 
quietly  and  demurely,  as  she  matured  into 
adulthood,  she  met  and  fell  in  love  with 
Dr.  Jim  McNulty.  There  were  no  scenes 
played  for  the  night-club  set,  no  histrionics 
passionately  revealing  her  love  for  the  doc- 
tor. With  dignity  that  befits  a girl  reach- 
ing maturity,  Ann  Blyth  planned  her  wed- 
ding, worked  out  with  the  doctor  the  pat- 
tern of  her  life  to  be. 

Contrast  the  picture  of  life  which 
emerges  from  Ann  Blyth’s  actions  with 
those  who  are  tops  in  the  sensational  group 
right  now — and  you  see  a lot  of  unhappy 
persons,  whose  every  move  is  reported, 
many  times  in  distorted  and  depressing 
ways,  part  of  the  payment  for  making  mis- 
takes. The  public  battles  of  Shelley  Winters 
and  Vittorio  Gassman  are  doing  neither  of 
them  any  good.  Rita  Hayworth’s  tragically 
complex  marriage  to  Dick  Haymes  is  los- 
ing her  any  remaining  shreds  of  public  un- 
derstanding—and  may  end  by  losing  her 
her  chance  to  resume  her  career,  and,  more 
importantly,  to  build  a decent  future  for 
herself  and  her  family.  The  dignity  with 
which  Gene  Tierney  handled  her  marriage 
to  Oleg  Cassini  is  lacking  in  her  present 
international  dates  with  Aly  Khan.  I 
would  guess  that  the  blush  that  must  suf- 
fuse her  face  when  she  hears  the  gossip 
will  also  burn  her  heart  in  time. 

Learning  is  growing  up,  and  Jeanne 
Crain  is  the  perfect  example  of  a woman 
who  used  her  head  and  was  able  to  rectify 
an  error.  Jeanne’s  tranquil  home  life 
with  Paul  Brinkman  and  her  four  chil- 
dren has  always  brought  forth  excellent 
comment.  Recently,  Jeanne  cut  her  hair, 
dyed  it  flaming  red  and  sought  bad-girl 
roles — all  of  which  might  have  been  ex- 
cellent for  her  career,  but  when  it  called 
for  slightly  scandalous  remarks  being 
made,  Jeanne  switched  back — but  fast. 
Jeanne’s  a girl  who’s  watched  others  of 
her  generation  gain  a name,  and  that’s  cer- 
tainly not  what  she  wants  out  of  life. 

Grace  Kelly,  despite  her  dates  around 
the  Hollywood  community,  which  have 
caused  some  rumors,  comes  from  a family 
that  frowns  on  scandal.  Grace  conducts 
herself,  therefore,  with  quiet  dignity. 

Piper  Laurie  is  a girl  who  has  watched 
and  learned  by  example.  Her  dates  with 
Dick  Contino  were  like  those  of  any  young- 
ster in  any  community — gay,  laughter-pro- 
voking, companionable.  When  she  decided 


CONTEST 

Decca  albums  of  the  music  from 
“The  Glenn  Miller  Story”  have  been 
sent  to  the  two  winners  of  Photoplay’s 
contest  in  May  for  letters  giving  the 
best  answers  to  the  girl  who  asked 
June  Allyson  if  she  should  marry  a 
man  15  years  older  than  she.  Here  are 
excerpts  from  the  prize-winning  letters: 

...  I think  Miss  Allyson  gave  this  girl 
very  sound  advice.  If  she  follows  it,  waits 
while  she  finishes  college,  she  will  be  a lot 
happier  in  the  future.  If  God  means  them 


Be  Good 


against  going  steady,  she  didn’t  wear  her 
heart  on  her  sleeve,  nor  outrage  sensi- 
bilities by  dashing  into  the  arms  of  every 
playboy  in  town.  And  Debbie  Reynolds 
and  her  gang  continue  to  be  “just  friends” 
with  the  fun  of  good,  healthy  relationships 
with  neither  headlines  nor  heartaches. 

Elaine  Stewart  and  Terry  Moore  are  ma- 
ture enough  to  handle  their  private  affairs 
in  private.  Terry,  in  her  good-natured 
effort  to  be  co-operative,  did  lead  a fairly 
mad  pace  with  a series  of  dates  in  the 
night  spots  around  Hollywood  with  men 
who  were  out  to  advance  themselves  rather 
than  just  friendly  dates  with  a nice  girl. 
This  led  to  her  name  being  linked  with 
quite  a few  men.  Just  the  other  night  she 
told  me,  “It’ll  frighten  off  the  good  men.” 
And  Terry,  like  every  decent  girl  in  town, 
wants  a healthy,  normal  marriage  with  the 
right  man.  Elaine  has,  without  benefit  of 
public  prints,  been  steadily  building  friend- 
ships with  many  men.  Scott  Brady  helps 
her  through  the  times  when  she’s  finding 
herself  lonely  for  male  companionship. 
Her  romance  with  Curt  Ray  in  St.  Louis 
caused  no  fanfare  because  Elaine  saw  to 
it  that  there  was  no  cause  for  idle  gossip. 
His  family  accompanied  them  wherever 
they  were.  In  Hollywood,  Elaine  has  the 
same  steady  devotion  to  her  career,  to  im- 
proving her  status  in  her  community  that 
any  girl  has  anywhere.  As  sexy  as  Ava 
Gardner,  Elaine  has  learned  from  the 
mistake  her  glamour  sister  has  made. 

While  the  public  may  avidly  read  about 
the  wild  ones,  sometimes  the  personal 
tragedy  involved  is  almost  overwhelming. 
When  Marilyn  Monroe  discovered  that 
the  nude  calendar  pictures  of  her  were 
being  made  into  a Triple  A Gossip  Cam- 
paign, she  was  terrified.  She  asked  her 
close  friends  for  advice. 

They  asked  the  natural  question.  “Why 
did  you  ever  pose  for  the  picture  in  the 
first  place?” 

“I  needed  the  money,”  said  Marilyn. 

“Tell  that  to  the  reporters,”  her  advisers 
told  her. 

And  she  did,  which  turned  the  tide  of 
unpleasant  talk — at  least  to  a degree.  It 
still  worries  her,  but  the  pleasantly  normal 
trend  of  her  life  with  Joe  DiMaggio  should 
soon  sink  the  incident  altogether. 

The  terrifying  truth  of  the  matter  is 
that  bad  news  travels  the  fastest  and  the 
farthest,  that  scandal  is  impossible  to  stop 
—once  it  starts  to  blaze.  And  the  smartest 
stars  are  those  who  never  let  the  fire  get 
started. 

It’s  only  by  such  strong,  warmhearted 
people  as  June  Allyson  and  Dick  Powell, 
Alan  and  Sue  Ladd,  William  and  Brenda 
Holden  that  the  off-beat  scareheads  can 
be  licked — and  the  lesson  learned  that 
IT  PAYS  TO  BE  GOOD. 

The  End 
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to  be  married,  then  He  will  see  to  it. 

ANCELINE  DE  BOTTIS 

Port  Byron,  New  York 

. . . No  marriage  is  “ made  in  heaven and 
there  is  no  assurance  that  any  marriage,  no 
matter  what  the  circumstances,  will  surely 
be  happy.  This  girl  sounds  us  if  she  wants 
to  make  a go  of  it,  and  once  she  has  fin- 
ished school , if  she  still  loves  her  Richard, 
she  should  certainly  marry  him  and  not  let 
that  ogre  of  “fifteen  years  older ” stand  in 
the  way.  mrs.  george  h.  hill 

Bevans,  New  Jersey 


r Happiness  Is  a 

( Continued  from  page  42) 

I murmured  as  we  went  inside.  I had  come 
to  do  a piece  on  Jean  and  happiness.  When 
I peeped  into  the  dictionary  to  see  what 
happiness  included,  I found  such  inciden- 
tals mentioned  as:  pleasure,  success,  pros- 
perity, luck,  living  in  concord. 

I was  out  to  learn  whether  a little  girl 
born  of  a poor  family  in  Golder’s  Green, 
London,  twenty-five  years  ago,  had  ac- 
quired this  state  of  mind  along  with  fame 
and  life  with  the  man  of  her  choice.  If  you 
expect  the  conventional  picture  of  a young 
I girl’s  dream  of  married  bliss,  then  the  Jean 
i Simmons-Stewart  Granger  marriage  is  an 
upside-down  cake.  The  traditional  rose- 
covered  cottage  is  missing,  but  what  they 
have,  they  like  better.  There  are  no  chil- 
dren running  around  the  door,  but  there 
have  been,  and  will  be  again.  And  you’ll 
i never  find  Jean  Simmons  with  an  apron, 
elbow-deep  in  soap  suds — trance-deep  in  a 
i book  is  the  way  she  likes  to  be.  For  this 
marriage  follows  none  of  the  established 
patterns.  But  then  Jean  is  not  the  aver- 
age young  girl;  her  very  adult  mind  draws 
her  to  mature  people  rather  than  to  those 
her  own  age.  For  her,  happiness  would 
truly  be  a state  of  mind — completely  dif- 
ferent from  anyone  else’s,  or  am  I right? 

Jean’s  “cottage”  has  a great  main  room 
with  one  entire  wall  of  glass,  and  we  paused 
before  it  to  catch  an  eagle-eye  view  of 
mountains  and  ravines  that  fell  steeply 
away  from  our  feet.  (The  house  is  perched 
at  the  brim  of  the  sheer  cliff.)  The  room 
itself  is  an  interesting  mixture  of  sport  and 
and  the  arts,  a schizophrenic  combination 
of  big-time  trophies,  fine  canvasses,  Ming 
porcelains,  Tang  horses  (the  most  magnifi- 
cent specimens  I’ve  ever  seen),  Rodin  and 
Jacob  Epstein  sculptures  and  Chinese  stone 
figures  of  great  antiquity.  It  might  make  a 
decorator  wince,  but  the  whole  is  stunning 
and  very  original. 

“Jimmie  decorated  the  house  himself,” 
Jean  told  me.  “He  was  warned  he  couldn’t 
combine  such  warring  elements  as  these, 
but  I think  it  came  out  very  well,  don’t 
you?”  The  question  was  rhetorical — a cour- 
teous gesture — she  didn’t  wait  for  a reply. 
“Do  you  wonder  I never  want  to  go  out, 
that  I’m  content  to  stay  up  here  all  the  time 
I’m  not  working?” 

We  came  into  a completely  feminine  do- 
main as  we  stepped  into  Jean’s  bedroom; 
soft  dove  gray  and  primrose  yellow  with 
black  and  white  hangings.  Once  again,  it 
was  Jimmie’s  taste.  “I  thought  I would 
hate  it,”  she  said,  “when  Jimmie  told  me 
the  colors  he  had  selected.  But  when  it 
was  finished,  I adored  it.”  The  walls  were 
in  a rough  wood  like  the  main  room,  paint- 
ed a soft  gray,  and  from  the  windows  once 
again  we  saw  that  amazing  sweep  of  view, 
the  full  circle  from  this  mountain  top. 

We  made  the  grand  tour.  Jimmie’s  room 
smacked  of  Africa  again.  Leopard  skins 
were  everywhere — on  floor  and  chairs,  and 
the  terra-cotta  corduroy  hangings  made  a 
splendid  setting  for  their  barbaric  beauty. 
“Jimmie  shot  them  all  on  his  safari,”  Jean 
explained. 

The  bar  was  a sportsman’s  dream  of 
models,  fish  and  tackle,  gun  racks,  zebra 
skin  everywhere  and  hundreds  of  tiny 
model  heads  of  all  the  delicately  beautiful 
creatures  of  the  veldt  spotted  the  walls. 

“Jimmie  wants  to  live  in  Africa,”  Jean 
said,  as  if  reading  my  mind.  “He  wants  a 
farm  there.” 

“What  about  you?”  I managed  to  ask. 

“I  wouldn’t  mind  living  in  Africa.  Of 
course  I haven’t  been  there,  but  from 
what  Jimmie  has  told  me  I’d  love  it.  He’s 
dying  to  take  me — not  on  safari,  he  says 
he’d  be  too  nervous  something  might  hap- 
pen to  me — but  to  see  the  country.  He  has 
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great  passion  for  that  country.”  And,  when 
we  finished  admiring,  “Shall  we  go  back 
to  the  withdrawing  room?”  she  asked,  like 
a well-trained  little  schoolgirl. 

Marriage  has  made  Jean  look  less  like  a 
school  girl  than  she  did  a year  ago.  Her 
Roman  haircut,  shorter  than  the  average 
boy’s,  brings  out  an  adult  quality,  com- 
pletely sweeping  away  the  immaturity  that 
was  formerly  her  characteristic.  Her  simple 
little  black-and-white  check  dress,  full- 
skirted  and  worn  with  flat-heeled  shoes, 
was  modern  and  in  the  sophisticated  trend 
of  the  moment.  The  hazel  eyes,  heavily 
lashed,  had  a placid  quality  now,  a con- 
tended quiet.  We  sat  down  opposite  a Dom- 
ergue  portrait  of  Jean,  which  emphasized 
the  change,  the  canvas  was  a round-faced 
child  impatiently  waiting  to  grow  up. 

“Are  you  happy?”  I asked,  “truly 
happy?” 

“Oh  yes,  very  . . . truly  very,  very 
happy.” 

“You  have  everything  you  want?” 

She  smiled  confidently.  “Jimmie  and  I 
love  each  other.  We  are  both  successful.  We 
have  this  little  world  we  have  made  to- 
gether, and  we  have  the  world  down  there 
when  we  want  it.” 

“But  you’ve  been  separated  so  much 
during  the  three  years  you’ve  been  mar- 
ried.” 

“We  have  been  separated  a lot,”  she 
agreed.  “But  that  is  an  inevitable  part  of 
our  work;  we  make  the  best  of  it.  I sup- 
pose we’ve  been  apart  more  than  most 
couples.  Jimmie  was  five  months  in  Eng- 
land with  ‘Beau  BrummeU’ — that  was  last 
Christmas.  Before  that,  he  was  in  Italy  and 
North  Africa  for  ‘The  Light  Touch’  with 
Pier  Angeli.  I’ve  been  on  only  one  location 
trip  with  him,  the  one  to  Jackson’s  Hole, 
Wyoming,  for  ‘The  Wild  North.’  But  it 
could  have  been  worse;  I’ve  escaped  loca- 
tions almost  entirely  except  for  a few  days 
in  the  Mojave  for  ‘The  Egyptian.’  And 
mostly  I’ve  been  working  while  he  has 
been  away.  I was  on  ‘A  Bullet  Is  Waiting’ 
the  last  time  he  left.” 

“But  I hear  he’s  off  again  for  Colombia, 
Bogota.” 

“We  have  three  days  more  together,”  she 
protested.  “And  while  he’s  making  ‘Green 
Fire’  I’ll  be  on  ‘The  Egyptian’  and  after 
that  I go  into  ‘Desiree’  so  it  won’t  be  too 
bad.” 

I wanted  to  know  if  she  stayed  in  her  re- 
mote house  all  alone  when  Jimmie  was 
gone. 

“I  didn’t  want  to  move  away,”  she  said, 
“so  my  secretary  came  and  lived  here  the 
last  time.  The  hardest  thing  about  Jimmie’s 
absence,  aside  from  missing  him,  is  that  I 
almost  starve  while  he’s  gone.  You  see, 
Jimmie  is  the  cook;  I know  nothing  at  all 
about  preparing  food.” 

Once  again  it  was  the  topsy-turvy  situa- 
tion, with  Jimmie  the  decorator  and  the 
cook  and  Jean  the  admiring  bystander  in 
the  domestic  arts. 

“My  hairdresser  used  to  come  up  and 
make  me  a meal  sometimes,”  she  said. 

“I  hear  you  keep  open  house  for  the 
British  colony.  That  helps  kill  the  time, 
doesn’t  it?” 

“Well,  cocktail  parties  mostly,  unless  one 
of  my  guests  happens  to  know  something 
about  cooking.  This  time  it  will  be  different; 
we  have  Rushton  now.  I won’t  have  to 
worry  about  getting  someone  to  make 
meals.  Jimmie  brought  Rushton  back  from 
England  the  last  time  he  was  there.  He’d 
been  with  Jimmie  ten  years  over  there,  a 
combined  chef,  dresser — oh,  a little  of 
everything.” 

“Including  a loyal  and  devoted  watch 
dog  when  you’re  alone,”  I said,  and  she 
happily  agreed. 
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A jet  plane  cut  off  our  conversation, 
turning  the  acre  of  heaven  into  a roaring, 
vibrating  bedlam.  “That,”  said  Jean,  “is 
our  only  intrusion.  Fortunately  it  doesn’t 
happen  too  often.” 

Jean’s  story  is  a strange  idyll — a child 
of  fourteen  who  fell  in  love  with  a mature 
man,  married  and  the  father  of  two  chil- 
dren. Jean  was  playing  in  “Mr.  Emman- 
uel” with  Granger’s  first  wife  Elspeth 
March,  when  she  first  saw  Granger  in 
person.  Jean  played  Elspeth’s  daughter; 
she  was  a wide-eyed  sprout  and  terribly 
excited,  because  she  was  a Granger  fan. 
She  tells  me  he’d  wave  at  her  condescend- 
ingly when  they  encountered  each  other. 
Her  success  in  England  had  been  a fairy 
tale  sort  of  thing.  She  was  one  of  the  kids 
shipped  out  of  London  during  the  bomb- 
ings, and  when  she  came  back  she  and 
her  sister  Edna  had  plans  to  open  a school 
for  dancing.  Jean  even  had  the  license  to 
operate  the  school  when  motion-picture 
talent  scouts  spotted  her  and  she  was  cast 
in  some  child  roles.  She  got  splendid  no- 
tices, this  fabulous  urchin  that  Granger, 
the  man,  scarcely  noticed.  A few  years 
later  she  played  opposite  him  in  “Adam 
and  Evalyn.”  Jimmie  had  just  been  sepa- 
rated from  his  wife. 

“It  was  the  first  time  he  noticed  me  as 
a woman,”  she  said.  “We  were  going  to- 
gether from  that  time  on,  but  not  engaged 
yet.” 

I recalled  the  time  I first  met  her  in 
London  in  1945,  the  day  she  got  the  part 
of  the  slave  girl  in  “Black  Narcissus.”  She 
danced  around  the  tea  table  with  joy,  then 
suddenly  she  was  fearful  that  she  might 
not  be  able  to  do  it.  The  second  time  I saw 
her,  Elizabeth  Taylor  brought  her  to  my 
house  when  she  came  to  Hollywood  after 
“Blue  Lagoon.”  That  was  in  the  fall  of 
1950.  She  was  a bedazzled  child  with  an 
autograph  book  in  hand,  collecting  the 
signatures  of  the  famous.  “Tell  me,”  I 
asked  her,  “were  you  engaged  to  Jimmie 
at  that  time?” 

“No,  we  were  going  out  together,  but 
we  weren’t  engaged.” 

“You  were  very  wide-eyed  and  happy 
then,  as  I remember,”  I told  her.  “But  no- 
body is  happy  all  of  the  time — not  all  of 
your  life — everyone  has  something  to 
make  them  unhappy,  everyone  is  miser- 
able at  some  time  or  other.” 

“I  was  utterly  miserable  in  my  first  two 
years  here,”  Jean  admitted.  “First  I was 
reluctant  to  return  home  because  M-G-M 
had  signed  Jimmie  to  a contract.  Then, 
when  I got  back  to  London,  I learned  that 
Arthur  Rank  and  Gabriel  Pascal  had  sold 
me  to  Howard  Hughes  in  my  absence. 
There  was  something  slighting  about  sell- 
ing me  as  if  I were  a piece  of  merchandise. 
Then  I was  brought  back  here  for  ‘An- 
drocles  and  the  Lion.’  But  I was  happy, 
too,  because  Jimmie  and  I were  married 
in  Tucson  in  December  of  1950.  And  after 
‘Androcles’  I was  put  into  other  things, 
but  I was  wretched  in  my  work.  There 
were  law  suits  and  I don’t  know  what.  I 
wanted  to  go  to  New  York  but  didn’t  dare 
because  I was  afraid  I’d  be  put  on  sus- 
pension by  RKO  if  I went  out  of  town  and 
that  would  prolong  a contract  I wanted 
to  get  over  with.  But  finally  I was  sold 
again  and  made  ‘A  Bullet  is  Waiting,’ 
which  went  very  fast  and  is,  I feel,  a 
pretty  good  little  picture.  And  now  I’m  in 
two  things  I like  and  everything  is  serene 
again.” 

Then  we  had  luncheon,  with  Jimmie 
Granger  tossing  the  splendid  salad,  which 
he  served  with  just  the  correct  chilled 
white  wine.  We  talked  of  his  coming  trip, 
of  his  preoccupation  with  foods  and  the 
preparation  of  them,  and  he  told  of  the 
differences  in  his  and  Jean’s  tastes: 

“She  hates  caviar  and  I adore  it,”  he 
said.  “I  like  a baked  potato  stuffed  with 


caviar  and  she  won’t  touch  it.  But  she 
dotes  on  fish  ’n’  chips  and  she’d  die  for 
winkles: — a sort  of  shell-fish  they  sell  on 
the  streets  in  England  in  little  paper  bags, 
much  as  you  sell  hot  roasted  peanuts 
here.  You  hook  them  out  of  the  shell  with 
a pin — a very  low  taste,”  he  finished,  with 
an  indulgent  grin. 

The  household  animals  moved  in  on  us 
as  we  sat  around  the  huge  living  room 
table,  which  is  covered  with  tarpon  hide 
and  rimmed  in  ivy  green  leather,  two  toy 
poodles,  Betty  and  Beau,  mother  and  son, 
and  two  identical  Siamese  cats  named 
Traybert. 

“We  have  one  name  for  the  two  of 
them,”  Jean  explained,  “since  we  can’t  tell 
one  from  the  other.  It’s  a combination  of 
Spencer  Tracy  and  Bert  Allenberg,  and 
they  both  answer  to  it.  Jimmie  is  full  of 
contradictions;  he  announced  he’d  never, 
never  have  a cat  in  his  house,  then  sent 
me  these.  And  when  Betty  had  three 
puppies,  they  were  apparently  all  given 
away.  Then,  weeks  later,  back  came  this 
little  fellow  with  a note,  ‘I  hope  you 
haven’t  forgotten  old  Beau,’  and  he’d  been 
housebroken  and  things.  It  was  wonderful. 

“He  does  thoughtful  things  like  that. 
One  of  the  unhappy  things  in  my  life  was 
the  fact  that  my  father  died  before  I made 
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my  success — he  never  knew.  The  only  pic- 
ture we  had  of  him  was  one  Mother  had. 
Well,  when  Jimmie  was  in  England  this 
last  time,  he  got  the  picture  from  Mother 
and  had  it  copied  for  me.  I’ll  fetch  it.”  She 
came  back  with  a photograph  held  to  her 
heart.  “Here  he  is.” 

“Isn’t  that  a fine  face?”  said  Granger. 

It  was  a very  fine  face  with  a firm  square 
jaw,  balanced  eyes,  intelligence  and  a sane 
hold  on  life. 

“He  was  a swimming  champion,  too,  as 
well  as  a schoolteacher,”  Jean  explained. 
“He  represented  Britain  in  the  Olympic 
Games  of  1912.  I was  just  sixteen  when  he 
died.” 

When  I commented  that  they  had  as 
many  animals  as  Elizabeth  and  Mike  Wild- 
ing, Jean  said,  “Not  quite.  They  have  four 
dogs  and  two  cats,  and  the  James  Masons 
have,  oh,  I don’t  know  how  many  cats 
and  a dog,  an  Alsatian.”  The  phone  rang. 
“It’s  Liz,”  Jean  told  her  husband.  “They 
want  to  know  if  we’re  coming  over  for 
dinner  tonight.” 

Jimmie  said,  “Say  we’ll  let  them  know 
later  on.” 

“But  they  want  to  know  how  much  meat 
to  take  out  of  the  deep  freeze.”  So  Granger 
nodded:  “Okay,  tell  them  we’ll  be  over.” 

Liz  and  Jean  have  been  fast  friends  for 


years,  and  Stewart  Granger  and  Michael 
Wilding  have  been  pals  for  even  longer. 
Jean  spoke  of  Jimmie’s  children,  who  spent 
three  months  with  them  last  summer. 

“It  was  a delightful  time,”  she  said. 
“They’re  splendid  children,  naturally 
naughty  at  times  but  beautifully  behaved 
in  the  main  and  very  obedient.  They  loved- 
it  here.  Lindsay  is  almost  seven  and  Jamie 
is  over  eight.  They  met  all  the  youngsters, 
but  I think  the  Niven  boys  were  their 
favorites.  When  the  time  came  to  go,  they 
hated  to  leave,  and  yet,  they  were  glad, 
too — a mixed-up  emotion.  That  old  pull 
of  home  and  Mother  is  very  strong.” 

There  is  both  a difference  in  age  and  a 
difference  in  backgrounds  between  Jean 
and  her  Jimmie.  He  admits  he  was  a 
spoiled  brat — there  was  just  himself  and  a 
sister.  He  had  begun  training  for  a medical 
life  but  abandoned  it. 

“I  had  an  uncle  who  was  a saint,  a gen- 
eral practitioner,”  he  said.  “I’d  seen  the 
slavery  of  all  that,  so  I wanted  to  be  a 
specialist.  But  one  day  my  father  told  me 
he  couldn’t  afford  to  let  me  specialize,  as 
it  would  take  years  and  years  before  I 
was  earning  money. 

“I  got  into  the  theatre  in  a strange  sort 
of  way.  I cut  my  finger  and  went  to  a 
doctor;  the  doctor’s  wife  was  teaching 
acting.  That’s  how  it  began.  Ellen  O’Malley 
talked  me  into  it  and  got  me  a scholar- 
ship at  the  Webber-Douglas  school  of 
dramatic  art. 

“I  was  eight  years  in  the  theatre  before 
I made  my  first  film.  I’d  worked  in  various 
repertory  theatres  and  at  the  Old  Vic, 
and  I’d  played  ‘Rebecca’  on  the  West  End 
stage.  Then  I tore  up  a forty-pound-a- 
week  contract  with  Basil  Dean  to  play 
Lord  Ivor  Cream,  in  ‘Serena  Blandish,’ 
with  Vivien  Leigh,  for  a salary  of  three 
pounds  a week.  It  was  the  best  move  I 
ever  made.  Now,  Mike  (Wilding)  comes 
from  a family  of  actors.  His  grandfather 
was  a singer  and  an  actor,  but  the  two  of 
us  worked  extra  in  films  because  someone 
told  us  it  was  a fine  way  to  meet  beau- 
tiful girls.  Mike  was  really  out  to  be  an 
art  director.” 

And  we  spoke  of  Vivien  Leigh,  her 
beauty,  talent  and  the  tragedy  of  her  life. 
“Vivien  was  getting  three  pounds  a week 
in  England  when  she  persuaded  Laurence 
Olivier  to  accept  the  role  in  ‘Wuthering 
Heights,’  which  he  wasn’t  very  eager  to 
do.  Vivien  had  made  up  her  mind  she  was 
going  to  play  Scarlett  O’Hara  and  laid  her 
plans  well.  It  was  priceless  the  way  she 
put  it  over.  She’d  practiced  the  Southern 
accent  until  she  had  it  to  perfection,  and 
then  she  maneuvered  to  meet  David  O. 
Selznick.  She  simply  poured  on  that  Deep 
South,  and  of  course,  Selznick  immediate- 
ly suggested  she  test  for  the  role  of  Scar- 
lett. Vivien  told  him  precisely  what  scene 
she  wanted  to  make  and  that  she  already 
knew  it.  The  rest  was  history. 

Then  Jimmie  left  for  a conference  with 
Rushton  in  the  stainless  steel  kitchen  be- 
yond a screen  of  tropical  plants,  and  Jean 
and  I were  alone. 

“I’ll  never  forget  Vivien  Leigh,”  Jean 
said.  “The  last  time  she  was  here,  she  was 
such  a tragic  figure,  ill  and  all.  She  took 
me  off  in  a corner  and  we  had  a long 
talk  about  life  in  general.  She  said:  ‘If 
you’re  happy,  don’t  give  up  anything  be- 
cause of  a career.’  I guess  you  might  say 
I’ve  made  that  my  rule  for  living.” 

Winding  down  the  perilous  path  from 
the  Granger’s  house,  I discovered  I thought 
of  Jean  as  a happy  woman,  with  a calm, 
quiet  capacity  for  enjoying  the  solitude 
forced  upon  her  by  separations  from  her 
husband,  the  music  that  fills  her  every 
waking  hour,  the  fast  friendships  that  she’s 
formed  in  Hollywood.  For  her  the  words 
in  the  dictionary  apply. 

The  End 


THERE  ARE  THREE  BRECK  SHAMPOOS 
FOR  THREE  DIFFERENT  HAIR  CONDITIONS 

A Breck  Shampoo  will  help  bring  out  the  soft,  natural  beauty 
of  your  hair.  There  are  three  Breck  Shampoos.  One  Breck 
Shampoo  is  for  dry  hair.  Another  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  oily 
hair.  A third  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  normal  hair.  The  next 
time  you  buy  a shampoo,  select  the  Breck  Shampoo  for 
your  individual  hair  condition.  A Breck  Shampoo  cleans 
thoroughly,  leaving  your  hair  soft,  fragrant  and  shining. 


The  Three  Breck  Shampoos  are  available  at  Beauty  Shops,  Drug  Stores,  Department  Stores  and  wherever  cosmetics  are  sold. 

JOHN  H BRECK  INC  • MANUFACTURING  CHEMISTS  • SPRINGFIELD  5 MASSACHUSETTS 
NEW  YORK  • CHICAGO  • SAN  FRANCISCO  • OTTAWA  CANADA 
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Lovely  Camay  Bride,  Mrs.  Charles  T.  Jackson,  Jr., 
says,  “I  changed  to  Camay  with  cold  cream 
the  minute  I heard  about  it. 

Now,  after  using  it  for  months  and  months, 

I can  say  it’s  the  most  wondertul  beauty  soap 
I’ve  ever  used !” 


WOMEN  EVERYWHERE  love  Camay  with  cold  cream- 
extra  luxury  at  no  extra  cost ! And  Camay  is  the  only 
leading  beauty  soap  that  contains  this  precious  ingredient. 


TRY  IT  YOURSELF!  Whether  your  skin  is  dry  or  oily, 
Camay  with  cold  cream  will  leave  it  feeling 

exquisitely  cleansed  and  refreshed.  In  your  daily 
Beauty  Bath,  too,  you’ll  enjoy  Camay’s  famous 
skin-pampering  mildness,  satin-soft  lather,  and  delicate 
fragrance.  There’s  no  finer  beauty  soap  made! 


NOW  MORE  THAN 


V E R 


THE  SOAR  OF  BEAUTIFUL  WOMEN 


TERRY 

MOORE 


Marilyn  Monroe 

Good  to  be  Loved 


Virginia  Mayo’s 

Miracle  Diet 


Terry  Moore’s 

Life  Story 
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the  soar  of  beautiful  women 


NEW  LUXURY  AT  NO  EXTRA  COSTI 

Women  everywhere  tell  us  they  love  the  added 
elegance  of  cold  cream  in  Camay — the  only  leading 
beauty  soap  with  this  precious  ingredient. 


TRY  it  YOURSELFI  Whether  your  skin  is  dry 
or  oily,  new  Camay  with  cold  cream  will  leave  it 
feeling  exquisitely  cleansed,  marvelously 
refreshed.  And,  of  course,  you  still  get  everything  you’ve 
always  loved  about  Camay — that  skin-pampering 
mildness,  silken-soft  Camay  lather  and  exquisite 

Camay  fragrance,  f ry  exciting  new  Camay  tonight. 
There’s  no  finer  soap  for  your  beauty  and  your  bath ! 
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Mrs.  Robert  Steller,  an  exquisite  new 
Camay  Bride  says,  “New  Camay  with 
cold  cream  is  so  luxurious!  I love  it! 
It’s  the  only  beauty  soap  for  me!” 
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New.  better  way  to  reduce  decay 
after  eating  sweets 

ALL-NEW  IPANA  with  WD-9  blocks  tooth-decay  acids  for  hours.* 
Always  brush  after  eating... the  way  your  dentist  recommends. 
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if  you,  like  most  people,  eat  sweets 

— or  if  your  children  do — here’s  good 
news!  After  eating  sweets,  you  can  do  a 
better  job  of  preventing  cavities. . .with 
new  lpana  Tooth  Paste.  Here’s  why: 

Many  foods  team  up  with  mouth  bac- 
teria and  their  enzymes  to  form  tooth- 
decay  acids.  But  WD-9  now  in  lpana 
blocks  formation  of  these  acids  for 
hours  — because  it  is  an  active  anti- 
enzyme and  bacteria  destroyer. 


For  best  results,  use  new  lpana  regularly 
after  eating  (the  way  most  dentists  rec- 
ommend) before  decay  acids  can  do 
their  damage.  In  a 2-year  clinical  test 
with  hundreds  who  ate  their  normal 
amount  of  sweets,  brushing  this  way 
prevented  new  cavities  for  most  people. 

So  remember,  while  no  dentifrice  can 
stop  all  cavities — you  can  protect  teeth 
from  sweet  foods  better  by  brushing 
this  way  with  new  lpana. 

*Tests  prove  that  WD-9  in  new  lpana  blocks  acid  formation  for  hours 


Your  whole  family  will  love 
Ipana's  new  minty  flavor.Men, 

women  and  children  definitely 
preferred  it  in  taste  tests.  And 
new  lpana  makes  your  mouth 
so  clean  that  one  brushing  can 
stop  most  unpleasant  mouth 
odor  all  day. 


AFTER  BRUSHING  — Ipana’s  WD-9 
blocks  acid  formation  for  hours, 
helps  prevent  cavities. 


AFTER  EATING  — Dangerous  decay 
acids  form  on  the  teeth,  attack  the 
enamel. 


Product  of  Bristol-Myers 


Try  all- new  IPANA  ! New  taste,  new  cleaning,  new  anti-decay  WD-9 
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NEW] 

Doctor’s  deodorant 
discovery*  safely 

STOPS  ODOR 
24  HOURS 
RORY! 


New  Mum  withM-3 
won’t  irritate  normal  skin 
or  damage  fabrics 


Proved  in  underarm  comparison  tests  made 
by  a doctor.  Deodorant  without  M-3,  tested 
under  one  arm,  stopped  perspiration  odor 
only  a few  hours.  New  Mum  with  M-3, 
tested  under  other  arm,  stopped  odor  a 
full  24  hours. 


1 . *Exclusive  deodorant  based  originally  on  doc- 
tor’s discovery,  now  contains  long-lasting  M-3 
( Hexachloro  phene) . 

2.  Stops  odor  all  day  long  because  invisible 
M-3  clings  to  your  skin  — keeps  on  destroying 
odor  bacteria  a full  24  hours. 

3.  Non-irritating  to  normal  skin.  Use  it  daily. 
Only  leading  deodorant  containing  no  strong 
chemical  astringents— will  not  block  pores. 

4.  Won’t  rot  or  discolor  fabrics  — certified  by 
American  Institute  of  Laundering. 

5.  Delicate  new  fragrance.  Creamier  texture- 
new  Mum  won’t  dry  out  in  the  jar. 

6.  Gentle,  safe,  dependable  — ideal  for  sanitary 
napkins,  too.  Get  new  Mum  today. 

HBHMUNL 

cream  deodorant 
with  long- 
lasting  M-3 

( hexachlorophene) 

A PRODUCT  OF  BRISTOL-MYERS 
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In  the  ominous  shadow  of  the  Sphinx... 


A c/esperate  search  for  the  lost 
treasures  of  the  Pharaohs l 
A forbidden  love  that  burns 

like  the  desert  sands!  A fabulous 
9^  adventure  that  conies  to  its 
climax  in  the  jeweled 
|k  tombs  of  the  Pyramids! 


actually  filmed  it  in 
the  valley  of  the  Nile  amid 
the  wonders  of  the  ages . . . 
nilicent 


in  magi ; 


Starring 


COLOR! 


Sandstorm!  Terror  of  the  Sahara! 


With  KURT  KASZNAR  • VICTOR  JOR)L„a  SAMIA  GAMAL 


Written  by  ROBERT  PIROSH  n„d  KARL  TUNBERG  * Suggested  by  Historical  Data  in 

^Gods,  Graves  and  Scholars”  by  C.  W.  Ceram  • Photographed  in  EASTMAN  COLOR  • Print  by  TECHNICOLOR 

Directed  by  ROBERT  PIROSH  * An  M=G=M  Picture 


BY  ERSKINE  JOHNSON 


Top  Designers  Agree: 

Slim  summer  fashions  start 
with  a Playtex  figure/ 


Emilio  of  Capri: 

summer,  to  be  in  style  you’ve 
got  to  be  in  Playtex  first/ 
Slims  anrl  trims  like  magic. 


See  how 


Playtex 

Fabric  Lined 


narrows  your  silhouette  in  new  freedom  . . . widens 


your  choice  of  new  sun  clothes,  new  fun  clothes/ 

You  don’t  have  to  be  tiny  to  shine  in  the  briefest  sun  dress, 
lounge  in  skin-tight  slacks,  swim  in  a shape-showing  suit. 

Not  when  there’s  Playtex  Fabric  Lined  Panty  Brief  to 
trim  away  the  inches,  slim  away  those  little  “extras”/ 

And  Playtex  performs  its  wonders  in  such  comfort - 
thanks  to  that  cloud-soft  fabric  lining/  In  such  free 
dom,  too— since  it  hasn’t  a seam,  stitch,  stay  or  bone/ 

Just  a smooth  latex  sheath —invisible  under  the  most 
figure-hugging  fashions. 

Wear  it  from  dawning  to  dancing,  wash  it  in  sec- 
onds—see  how  fast  it  dries/  At  department  stores 
and  better  specialty  shops  everywhere. 


PLAYTEX  . . . 
known  every- 
where as  the 
girdle  in  the 

SLIM  tube. 

Playtex  Fabric  Lined 
Panty  Brief,  $4.95 
Other  PlaytexGirdles 
from  $3.50  to  $7.95 

(Prices  slightly  higher 
outside  U.S.A.) 


@1954  International  Latex  Corporation  ...  PLAYTEX  PARK  ...  Dover  Del 

In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd. . . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Arnprior,  Ont. 
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Old  Hollywood  proverb : When  a woman 
meets  a man  who  looks  her  straight  in  the 
eye,  she’d  better  do  something  about  her 
figure. 

First  movie  doll:  “What  a unique  charm 
bracelet  you’re  wearing.” 

Second  movie  doll:  “Yes,  it’s  made  out 
of  my  old  wedding  rings.” 

Two  actresses  with  meow-meow  instincts 
were  clawing  up  each  other  at  a Hollywood 
party  until  one  of  them  said: 

“Let’s  have  fun,  darling.  We  only  live 
nine  times.” 

There’s  a sign  on  one  of  the  10-cent  slot 
machines  at  the  Flamingo  Hotel  in  Las 
Vegas.  It  reads: 

“Jack  Benny  Fainted  Here.” 

A gunman,  it’s  being  told,  walked  up  to 
a theatre  cashier,  stuck  a gun  in  her  face 
and  growled: 

“The  picture  was  horrible — give  me 
everybody’s  money  back.” 

Two  catty  movie  queens  were  at  a Holly- 
wood beauty  parlor  when  a former  child 
actress,  who  is  fighting  maturity,  walked  in 
for  the  works. 

“Ah,”  said  one  feline  beauty.  “A  per- 
manent wave  for  a permanent  waif.” 

Greer  Garson  about  her  future: 

“I  hope  I’ll  always  have  wide  horizons 
and  narrow  hips.” 

Talking  about  seeing  a couple  of  rival 
movie  dolls  in  conversation  at  a night  club, 
someone  said: 

“They  sat  there  chatterboxing.” 

Movie  starlet  to  a fur  coat  salesman : “I 
want  a drop-dead  mink.” 

Salesman:  “A  what?” 

Starlet:  “A  coat  that  will  make  all  my 
girl  friends  drop  dead  with  envy.” 

Overheard:  “She  took  him  for  better  or 
worse  but  he  was  worse  than  she  took  him 
for.” 

Herb  Shriner  after  a night-club  visit: 
“This  place  had  a minimum.  I don’t  know 
what  it  was,  but  the  girls  were  wearing  it.” 

A movie  queen  wailed  it  to  her  latest 
hubby: 

“I  made  a terrible  mistake.  You  don’t 
match  any  of  my  clothes.” 

Overheard:  “She  has  long  blond  hair 
with  short  black  roots.” 

Ray  Bolger  said  it  about  a wealthy 
friend:  “His  father  was  so  rich  they  lived 
on  both  sides  of  the  railroad  tracks.” 

•See  Brskine  Johnson’s  "Hollywood  Reel"  on  you t 
local  TV  station 


THE  LOVERS... 

Mrs.  Leslie’s  secret 
saved  them . . .from 
their  own  shame  ! 


SHIRLEY  BOOTH 
ROBERT  RYAN 
HAL  WALLIS' 

production 

"ABOUT  MRS.  LESLIE” 

Co-starring 

MARJIE  MILLAR  - ALEX  NICOL 

Directed  by  DANIEL  MANN 
Screenplay  by  KETTI  FRINGS  and  HAL  KANTER 
From  the  novel  by  vina  delmar 
A PARAMOUNT  PICTURE 


Sdlaiout 

Mu.LeAtii..  .qm/L 


PIXIE  . . .Only  sixteen,  but 
she  knew  there  never  was 
a Mr,  Leslie...  and  said  so! 


“MR.  LESLIE”... 

He  gave  her  only  half 
his  name . . .and 
six  weeks  of  ecstasy! 


SHIRLEY  BOOTH  TOPS 
HER  GREAT  ACADEMY  AWARD 
TRIUMPH  IN  " COME  BACK 
LITTLE  SHEBA”! 


Address  letters  to  Readers  Inc.,  PHOTOPLAY,  205  East 
42  Street,  New  York  17,  New  York.  Much  as  we  would  like 
to,  we  cannot  promise  to  publish,  return  or  reply  to  all  letters. 


Watch  this  luxury  lather  make  your 
hair  exciting  to  behold!  Suddenly 
glowing  clean ...  silky .. . amazingly 
manageable!  That’s  the  magic  touch 
of  fresh  whole  egg!  Conditions  any 
hair!  Try  it!  29<t,  59<t  and  $1 


SOAP  BOX: 

Recently  my  family  and  I went  back  to 
Detroit  to  visit  relatives,  and  while  we  were 
there,  I overheard  a conversation  between 
my  mother  and  a friend.  “How  in  the 
world  have  you  managed  to  keep  Piper 
happy  at  home?”  my  mother’s  friend  asked. 
“My  Gail’s  going  through  an  independent 
stage.  All  she  can  think  about  is  getting 
an  apartment  of  her  own.” 

Well,  I think  I’m  as  independent  as  any- 
one I know,  but  I prefer  to  be  with  my 
family.  My  mother  and  father  and  I live 


Piper  Laurie:  Living  alone  would  be  lonely 


in  a house  that  is  far  from  pretentious.  It’s 
comfortable.  And  so  is  our  life. 

I remember  a line  from  a play  that  goes 
“ . . . hold  close  with  open  arms.”  I can 
appreciate  that  line,  because  that’s  the  way 
my  folks  have  always  held  me  close.  There 
has  been  a certain  amount  of  discipline,  of 
course,  but  I’ve  never  been  smothered  by  it. 

Privacy?  I have  lots  of  it.  I have  my 
own  bedroom  and  a small  sitting  room  and 
when  I want  to  read  or  study — to  be  alone 
— they’re  all  mine  and  mine  alone. 

Like  other  girls  I know — Debbie  Reyn- 
olds and  Lori  Nelson,  for  instance — I’d 
shudder  at  the  thought  of  coming  home  to 
a dark,  lonely  apartment.  I like  to  see  a 
light  in  the  window  and  know  that  in  my 
house  there’s  a warm,  friendly  welcome 
waiting.  I love  that  home.  And,  until  I 
marry,  I don’t  want  to  leave  it. 

Piper  Laurie 

I wish  to  congratulate  Ruth  Waterbury 
for  writing  and  Photoplay  for  publishing 
the  beautiful  story  about  John  and  Patti 
Derek. 

It  is  refreshing  and  relieving  to  read  a 
story  of  a real  marriage. 

And  congratulations  to  John  and  Patti 
for  the  outstanding  example  they’re  setting. 

Mary  Pat  Braun 
St.  Paul,  Minnesota 

After  seeing  “Saskatchewan,”  my  friends 
and  I went  crazy  over  Hugh  O’Brian.  Hol- 
lywood needs  more  guys  like  him. 

Patricia  Barker 
Houston,  Texas 


After  reading  Robert  Wagner’s  article, 
we  came  to  the  sad  conclusion  that  he  is 
looking  for  a robot,  not  a girl.  Come  down 
to  earth.  R.  J.! 

Beverly  and  Joan 
Johnstown,  Pennsylvania 

If  you  were  in  love  with  me  . . . you 
would  be  a living  doll.  (In  my  opinion 
you  already  are!)  You  would  be  good- 
natured  and  humorous,  probably  slightly 
crazy,  but  not  too  ridiculous.  You  would 
be  sensible,  practical  (to  an  extent)  and 
understanding. 

You  would  like  music,  period — particu- 
larly the  Hilltoppers  and  I’m  definitely 
with  you  on  Glenn  Miller.  You  would  en- 
joy dancing  (with  me)  and  be  pretty  good. 
You  wouldn’t  mind  spending  an  evening  at 
home  (probably  it  would  be  raining  out) 
in  front  of  the  fire  just  dancing,  listening 
to  records  and  maybe  I’d  cook  dinner.  You 
wouldn’t  make  fun  of  me  when  I cry 
in  movies.  You  would  love  children.  And 
don’t  worry  about  cooking.  I’m  pretty  good. 

As  for  clothes,  I do  prefer  simple  ones 
and  I would  dress  according  to  your  likes 
and  dislikes — but  I do  not  like  two-piece 
bathing  suits  and  would  not  wear  one. 
Sorry. 

You  mentioned  age  wasn’t  important.  I 
hope  you’re  on  the  level  about  that — I’m 
only  15,  so  I’m  glad  you’re  not  ready  for 
marriage  yet. 

A Robert  Wagner  Fan 
Kenosha,  Wisconsin 

Here  is  a snapshot  of  Christy  Winner, 
probably  your  youngest  reader — age  three. 

Mrs.  Farold  Winner 
Los  Angeles,  California 


Christy’s  not  too  young  to  like  the  best! 


CASTING: 

Why  didn’t  some  studio  bring  to  life  the 
story  about  the  Brink’s  robbery  which  ap- 
peared in  Collier’s?  Playing  the  lead  might 
bring  Jeff  Chandler  the  Oscar  he  really 
deserves. 

B.  J. 

Hollywood,  California 

Universal-International  agrees.  Jeff  has 
the  role,  opposite  Julia  Adams. — ED. 

(Continued  on  page  18) 


MICKEY  SPILLANE’S  A MOVIE  STAR  NOW! 


actually  performing  death -defying  feats 
™ against  his  man-devouring  jungle  beasts! 


bringing  you  every  bullet-and-blonde  thrill 
in  the  sensational  way  he's  famous  for1 


☆ 

☆ « 

☆ 
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PINGoFFEAt^ 


PAT  O'BRIEN 


SEAN  McCLORY  MARIAN  CARR  ■ JOHN  BROMFIELO  written  e.  PAUL  FIX  PHILIP  MacDONAlD  JAMES  EDWARD  GRANT  proouced  e.  ROBERT  M.  FELLOWS 

oiREciEo e»  JAMES  EDWARD  GRANT  oisi.ieuuo  B.  WARNER  BROS. 


WAYNE  FELLOWS  production 
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KEEL’S  KINGDOM 
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Success  has  enabled  him  to  give 
Helen,  their  girls,  things  he'd  missed 
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It  is  bounded  by 
a man  s love 
for  his  family 
and  nothing 


not  even 
Howard’s  career 
can  invade  it 


'!  BY 

CORINNE  BAILEY 

1 


Home,  to  Howard,  is  a two- 
story  Connecticut  farmhouse 


1 t’s  late  afternoon  and  the  man  behind  the 
wheel  of  the  red  sportscar  is  tired  from  a 
long  day  in  front  of  blinding  hot  lights  and 
the  exacting  demands  of  the  cameras.  But  the 
car  handles  easily  as  he  swings  it  through 
the  comfortable  neighborhood  of  redwood 
fences,  green  terraces,  and  stately  eucalyptus 
trees.  A neighborhood  warmed  by  the  last 
coral  rays  of  the  setting  sun  and  cooled  by 
the  fresh  ocean  breeze,  echoing  with  the 
happy  shouts  of  chubby  pig-tailed  girls  and 
freckled  boys  whistling  and  running  and 
laughing.  A family  neighborhood. 

As  he  swings  the  red  car  up  the  steep 
driveway  toward  the  delightful  two-story 
Connecticut  farmhouse,  his  eyes  light  up  with 
a glow  of  anticipation  and  pleasure  that  il- 
luminates his  whole  face.  Howard  Keel  has 
come  home. 

At  the  other  end  of  the  driveway  is  the 
reason  for  his  anticipation — his  wife  kneeling 
with  her  arms  around  their  two  daughters — 
a welcoming  household  of  women  who  smile 
up  at  him  and  can  hardly  wait  until  he  gets 
out  of  the  car  before  they  leap  all  over  him 
with  laughter  and  kisses. 

This  to  Howard  Keel  is  the  beginning  and 
the  end  of  a perfect  day,  a day  during  which 
he  has  been  a perfectionist  at  the  studio  and 
satisfied  himself  that  he  has  done  the  best 
job  that  he  could  possibly  do.  Now  he  is 
home  again,  hungry  and  a little  tired  but 
happy  and  relaxed,  confident  that  in  his  life 
hard  work  is  rewarded  by  love  and  affection. 
His  pretty  blond,  brown-eyed  wife,  Helen, 
junior  misses  Kaiya  and  Kristine,  and  their 
good-natured  helper,  Bessie,  all  radiate  the 
love  and  affection  that  can  come  only  from 
serene  happiness. 

Despite  his  own  insistence  that  when  lie’s 
working  he  tends  to  be  tense  and  preoccu- 
pied. everything  about  his  home  reflects  har- 
mony. Living  is  easy,  and  obviously  this 
harmony  is  meant  to  last.  The  house  is  fur- 
nished in  a mellow  mood — with  the  richness 
of  mellowed  alderwood  in  king-sized  and 
demi-sized  furniture  designed  by  Howard. 

It’s  then  made  up  especially  for  the  Keels 
by  a cabinet  maker  in  Culver  City.  The  gleam 
of  silver,  lovingly  polished.  The  deep  com- 
fortable floral-patterned  chairs  and  ottomans. 
The  favorite  chairs  pulled  close  like  the  Four 
Bears  to  the  den’s  brick  fireplace.  A small  red 
chair  close  to  an  over-sized  brown  one.  A 
well-scribbled  child’s  blackboard. 

Howard  is  admittedly  a sentimental  man. 
He  treasures  old  things — a worn  leather 
chair.  Personal  things — a tile  table  telling 
the  story  of  his  life  which  was  painted  for 
him  by  one  of  his  closest  friends,  Louis  Cal- 
hern.  Milestone  markers — a scroll  signed  by 
the  stars  and  crew  of  “Annie,  Get  Your  Gun.” 
his  first  M-G-M  picture.  Family  souvenirs — 
an  oil  painting  of  a golden-haired  child  in  a 


blue  dress,  Kaiya,  as  painted  by  her  dad. 

Like  parts  in  a jigsaw  puzzle  that’s  been 
assembled,  everything  fits  together  so  per- 
fectly it’s  impossible  to  imagine  things  any 
other  way. 

And  to  Howard  Keel,  there  could  be  no 
other  way  that  would  be  right.  This  is  a goal 
toward  which  he  has  been  working  his  entire 
life.  Not  just  his  adult  life.  This  is  what  he 
has  wanted  from  his  earliest  recollections, 
when  he  was  a boy  in  the  grim  coal-mining 
town  of  Gillespie,  Illinois,  and  yearning  to  be 
like  other  kids.  What  made  him  different  was 
poverty.  Howard  knew  poverty  well,  real 
poverty,  and  he  knew  shame. 

To  a sensitive  boy — too  thin,  too  shabbily- 
dressed,  too  rebellious — there  was  an  unfor- 
gettable anguish  in  the  early  death  of  his  fa- 
ther, a death  brought  on  by  the  man’s  despair. 
And  there  was  heartbreak  in  the  heroic  battle 
his  mother  waged — running  a paper-hanging 
business,  taking  in  washing  and  ironing — to 
keep  her  two  sons  clad  and  fed. 

Howard,  born  Harry,  Keel,  has  come  a 
long  way  since  then.  He  has  hewed  out  a 
career  that  has  won  him  wealth  and  fame. 
This  success  has  meant  even  more  to  Howard, 
perhaps,  than  it  would  to  most  people.  It  has 
given  him  an  opportunity  to  provide  his  chil- 
dren with  the  things  he  has  missed. 

Not  so  much  the  financial  things — although 
certainly  these  are  important— as  the  emo- 
tional things,  the  security  and  the  warmth 
that  comes  from  a family  in  which  there  is 
time  for  love  and  affection — and  an  under- 
standing of  its  necessity. 

When  Howard  Keel  first  came  to  Holly- 
wood, he  made  a set  of  solemn  vows:  No  mat- 
ter what  the  glittertown  did  to  others,  he 
was  determined  to  have  a real  marriage 
and  a normal  home,  a home  complete  in 
itself,  a happy  home.  Above  all,  he  was 
not  going  to  allow  his  career  and  its  obliga- 
tions to  turn  the  lives  of  his  children  topsy- 
turvy with  publicity  and  an  exaggerated 
sense  of  their  own  importance.  They  were 
to  be  treated  as  if  their  father  were  a 
plumber  or  a lawyer  or  a streetcar  con- 
ductor. 

He  lives  in  constant  fear  of  their  being 
spotlighted  and  singled  out  and  cheated  of 
their  carefree  years,  much  the  same — al- 
though for  exactly  the  opposite  reason — 
as  he  was  spotlighted  and  singled  out  and 
cheated  of  his  own  childhood  years  that 
should  have  been  carefree  and  happy. 

“We  live  in  a family  neighborhood  where 
there  are  a lot  of  normal  little  kids,”  How- 
ard says,  “kids  who  are  all  growing  up 
with  every  chance  for  the  future — the 
chance  to  live  their  own  lives.  I want  my 
kids  to  have  that  same  chance. 

“I  don’t  want  them  to  feel  any  different 
from  the  other  ( Continued  on  page  70) 
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The  best  protection  is 
prevention.  And:  The  first 
manicure  you  save  can 
pay  for  your  gloves. 


f 1.  BEFORE. 
Skin  dried  out  from 
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2.  Protect  with 

PLAYTEX 
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HOLLYWOOD 


PARTY 

LINE 


Cute  Pat  Crowley  makes  happy,  music  for  singer 
Vic  Damone  in  rustling  striped  taffeta  gown 

Fans  keep  favorites  Debbie  Reynolds  and  Tab 
Hunter  busy  at  big  “Executive  Suite ” preem 

Date  duo:  Gene  Nelson,  definitely  separated 
from  Miriam,  and  France’s  Christiane  Martel 


BY 

EDITH 

GWYNN 


H ollywood  guys  and  dolls  have  been 
livin’  it  up  with  an  assortment  of 
parties,  preems,  openings — as  usual. 
But  this  month  things  were  a bit  more 
varied  than  usual!  One  of  the  more 
colorful  events  was  the  weekend  junket 
Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis  staged  at 
the  Apple  Valley  Inn  for  private  and 
press  chums.  It  was  a two-and-a-half- 
day  shindig  that  started  with  a wonder- 
ful outdoor  western  steak  fry.  Dean 
and  Jerry  and  Janet  Leigh  donned 
chef’s  outfits  and  personally  helped 
feed  guests  made  extra-hungry  by  sniff- 
ing that  “charcoal-broiled-filled  air!” 
Later  the  boys  previewed  their  picture, 
“Living  It  Up,”  the  real  reason  for  the 
weekend  wingding.  Added  guests  that 
eve  included  airmen  from  nearby 
George  Air  Force  Base. 


Photogs  had  a field  day  all  the  way 
to  goodbye  time,  wot  with  Dean  and 
Jerry’s  mad  capers  in  and  around  the 
swimming  pool  and  at  the  tennis  courts 
that  almost  blew  away  in  a sudden 
high  wind.  The  zanies  (in  full  western 
regalia)  also  did  a lot  of  singing  with 
the  Bel  Air  Trio,  danced  and  clowned 
together.  I’m  sure  they  rightly  figgered 
this  co-operative  nonsense  would  end 
the  goshawful  rumors  of  their  splitting 
up.  Personally,  I don’t  believe  they  will 
split.  Dean  said,  “We  have  a different 
set  of  friends.  We  go  our  separate  ways. 
But  that’s  nothing.  We’ve  always  done 
so — ‘after  hours.’  ” 

Jerry  Lewis  says  he’s  having  a tur- 
rible  time  with  son,  Gary,  aged  9.  The 
moppet  is  (Continued  on  page  12) 
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^our  new  Lilt  home  permanent 

will  look,  feel  and  stay  like  the 

loveliest  naturally  curly  hair ! 


X JLl  yrr  Does  your  wave  look  as  soft  and  natural  as  the  Lilt  girl  in  our  picture?  No? 

Then  think  how  much  more  beautiful  you  can  be,  when  you  change  to  Lilt  with  its 

superior  ingredients.  You’ll  be  admired  by  men  . . . envied  by  women  ...  a softer,  more 
charming  you.  Because  your  Lilt  will  look,  feel  and  stay  like  naturally  curly  hair. 

Watch  admiring  eyes  light  up,  when  you  light  up  your  life  with  a Lilt. 


Procter  E Ganxble's 
neiv 

Home  Permanent 


Mr 


Choose  the  Lilt  especially  made. for  your  type  of  hair!  plus  tax 
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H»RMUSSTOSKlf*°e 

E»SV  T°i£t 


At  all  5 & 10  cent  stores 


No  other 
deodorant 
gives  you 
so  much... 


• STOPS  PERSPIRATION  ODOR ....  instantly 

® HANDY  STICK  FORM  — no  mess,  no  waste 

• SURE  PROTECTION,  all  day  long 

• THRIFTY. . . . big  stick  lasts  for  months 

• GENTLE,  HARMLESS  to  skin  or  clothes 

• DAINTY greaseless,  never  sticky 

• FRAGRANT  and  luxurious  as  a lipstick 


...for 
so  little! 


■ 

HOLLYWOOD  PARTY  LIRE  Continued, 


embarrased  about  Jerry!  Never  looks  at 
M and  L’s  tv  shows  because  he  thinks 
the  whole  country  is  laffing  at  his  father! 
P.S.  Gary’s  favorite  comic  is  Lou  Cos- 
tello. 

It  wasn’t  till  Kirk  Douglas  tossed  a 
big  party  for  Ann  Buy  dens  (a  French 
lass  he  met  there  a few  months  ago) 
that  anyone  knew  he  was  even  slightly 
interested.  (And  then  very  soon  after 
that  came  the  surprise  word  of  their 
sudden  marriage  in  Las  Vegas.)  Eleanor 
Parker  was  at  Kirk’s  with  portrait 
painter,  Paul  Clemens — and  they’re 
at  the  serious  stage.  Susie  Hayward 
was  with  her  manager,  Ned  Madin. 
He’s  the  only  guy  she’s  gone  anywhere 
with  since  her  marital  troubles  began. 
The  Fred  Astaires,  Clifton  Webb, 
Joan  Crawford  with  Chuck  Walters, 
Mari  Blanchard,  the  Peter  Lorres, 

I 

' others  on  hand.  Also  the  James  Masons, 
who  brought  their  five-year-old  dotter 
Portland. 


Few  nights  later,  Joan  Crawford  took 
over  the  private  dining  room  (with 
small  dance  floor)  at  Chasens  and 
tossed  a big  bash  for  some  hundred 
guests.  Among  them  were  Donald 
O’Connor  who  sang  and  performed 
with  his  pal,  Sidney  Miller;  June  Ally- 
son  and  Dick  Powell,  who  put  on  a 
cute  act  of  their  own.  Doris  Day  said 
she  couldn’t  sing  because  she  was  “too 
nervous!”  Jane  Wyman,  who  wasn’t 
nervous  at  all,  sang  and  sang.  Fred 
MacMurray  and  June  Haver,  who 
could  be  one  as  you  read  this,  were 
there  as  a two.  Also  Jeff  Chandler, 
stag;  Rock  Hudson,  stag;  George 
Burns  and  Grade  Allen;  Jane  Greer 
and  Ed  Lasker.  Joan  wore  another  of 
the  “little-girl”  type  semi-evening 
dresses  she’s  long  adored,  but  that 
enormous  diamond  clip  of  hers  at  the 
throat  took  some  of  the  naive  look 
away,  however.  Her  daughter,  Chris- 
tina, now  a tall,  willowy  teen-ager, 
charmed  ( Continued  on  page  71) 


Good  friends  get  together!  Dick  Clayton 
and  Lori  Nelson  at  “Magnificent  Obsession ” 

Lana  gave  fans  something  to  shout  about 
when  she  showed  up — a beauty  in  black 

Lots  happier  nowadays , Janie  Powell  takes 
coffee  break  during  Toast  of  Town  tv  show 
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LLOYD  C.  DOUGLAS 


BY  THE 
AUTHOR  OF 


COLOR  BY  Technicolor 


with  AGNES  MOOREHEAD  • OTTO  KRUGER  • GREGG  PALMER 

Directed  by  Douglas  Sirk  • Screenplay  by  Robert  Blees  • Produced  by  Ross  Hunter 


THE 


LET’S  GO  TO 


l\/l 


EXCELLENl  /t^/VERV  GOOD  //  GOOD  fc/FAIR 


WITH  JANET  GRAVES 


The  Caine  Mutiny  COLUMBIA,  technicolor 

I'WV'  The  film  version  of  the  remarkable  best-seller  about 
the  wartime  Navy  is  sparked  by  several  high-powered  per- 
formances. Van  Johnson,  given  the  best  chance  of  his 
career,  stands  out  as  the  steady,  loyal  Lt.  Maryk,  goaded 
to  deliberate  mutiny.  Fred  MacMurray  runs  him  a close 
second  as  the  sophisticated  Lt.  Keefer,  likable  most  of  the 
way,  but  eventually  exposed  by  defense  counsel  Jose  Ferrer 
as  the  real  villain  of  the  piece.  In  Humphrey  Bogart’s  hands, 
Capt.  Queeg  is  at  once  hateful  and  pitiable.  Though  the 
youthful  romance  of  Robert  Francis  and  May  Wynn  some- 
times seems  to  interrupt  the  progress  of  the  story,  in  itself 
it’s  affecting.  Not  so  well-knit  and  forceful  as  “From  Here 
to  Eternity,”  the  picture  still  has  plenty  of  punch.  family 


Bob  Francis,  Van  and  Fred  face  a final  accusation  of  guilt 


Best  Acting:  Dorothy  McGuire 


» . mm 

IN 

Three  Coins  in  the  Fountain  20th;  cinemas«>pe. 

DELUXE  COLOR 

I^VW’  Ever  wanted  to  see  Rome,  Venice?  Ever  hoped  you 
could  find  romance  during  your  travels?  Now  you  may,  via 
spacious  CinemaScope  views  of  the  ancient  cities  and  the 
Italian  countryside,  against  which  the  romances  of  three 
American  girls  are  lightly  interwoven.  New  arrival  Maggie 
McNamara  finds  herself  sharing  a luxurious  apartment 
with  fellow  secretaries  Jean  Peters  and  Dorothy  McGuire. 
Seen  first  in  “The  Moon  Is  Blue,”  Maggie  now  gives  a 
second  lesson  in  how  to  trap  a wolf — this  time  an  Italian 
prince  (Louis  Jourdan).  Jean  loses  her  cynicism  when 
she’s  wooed  by  the  charming,  penniless  Rossano  Brazzi. 
And  Dorothy’s  silently  in  love  with  her  boss,  a sardonic 
novelist  (Clifton  Webb).  It  all  works  out  neatly.  family 


With  Dorothy  and  Jean.  Maggie  attends  her  first  Rome  parly 


The  High  and  the  Mighty 


WARNERS; 
CINEMASCOPE,  WARNERCOLOR 


V'SV'V  The  courage  of  airline  employees,  confronting  a pro- 
fessional emergency  and  personal  problems,  animates  the 
strongest  sequences  of  John  Wayne’s  latest.  He’s  a veteran 
flyer,  co-pilot  on  a Honolulu-to-San  Francisco  plane  cap- 
tained by  Robert  Stack.  When  the  craft  is  crippled  by  fire, 
the  crew  begins  a stubborn  fight  to  reach  land.  Scenes  in- 
volving the  passengers  are  not  as  well  dialogued;  it  takes 
the  skill  of  a fine  cast  to  bring  these  near-caricatures  to  life. 
They  include  two  fancy  ladies  (standard  equipment  is  just 
one),  two  honeymooners,  a feuding  couple,  a would-be 
murderer  and  his  intended  victim.  Their  behavior  in  the 
crisis  provides  a load  of  emotional  drama,  while  the  crew’s 
work  and  the  rescue  efforts  supply  terrific  tension.  family 


From  experience,  John  understands  the  fear  that  grips  Bob 


FOR  COMPLETE  CASTS  OF  NEW  FILMS  SEE  PAGE  26  • BRIEF  REVIEWS  OF  CURRENT  FILMS  ON  PAGE  100  • M OR  E R EVI  EWS  ON  PAG  E I 6 
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Bobbi  is  perfect  for  this  new  “Stewardess”  hairdo.  Bobbi  is  the  permanent 
designed  to  give  soft,  casual  looking  curls.  No  nightly  settings  necessary. 


NO  TIGHT,  FUSSY  CURLS  ON  THIS  PAGE! 

These  hairdos  were  made  with  Bobbi 
...the  special  home  permanent 
for  casual  hair  styles 


Yes,  Bobbi  Pin- Curl  Permanent  is 
designed  to  give  you  lovelier, 
softer  curls  . . . the  kind  you  need 
for  today’s  casual  hairdos.  Never 
the  tight,  fussy  curls  you  get  with 
ordinary  home  or  beauty  shop 
permanents.  Immediately  after 
you  use  Bobbi  your  hair  has  the 
beauty,  the  body,  the  soft,  lovely 
look  of  naturally  wavy  hair.  And 
your  hair  stays  that  way  — your 
wave  lasts  week  after  week. 


Bobbi’s  so  easy  to  use,  too.  You 
just  put  your  hair  in  pin  curls. 
Then  apply  Bobbi  Creme  Oil  Lo- 
tion. A little  later  rinse  hair  with 
water,  let  dry,  brush  out  — and 
that’s  all.  No  clumsy  curlers  to 
use.  No  help  needed. 

Ask  for  Bobbi  Pin- Curl  Perma- 
nent. If  you  like  to  be  in  fashion 
— if  you  can  make 
a simple  pin  curl  — Guaranteed  by 
you’ll  love  Bobbi, 


l Good  Housekeeping  . 


Just  simple  pin-curls  and  Bobbi  give  this  far  easier  home  permanent.  When 
hair  is  dry,  brush  out.  Neutralizing  is  automatic.  No  curlers,  no  resetting. 


Bobbi's  soft  curls  make  a casual  wave 
like  this  possible.  Notice  the  soft,  natu- 
ral look  of  the  new  “Sweet  Heart”  style. 
Bobbi  is  so  easy— no  help  is  needed. 


Only  Bobbi  is  designed  to  give  the  soft 
waves  needed  for  the  “Bettina”  hairdo. 
With  Bobbi  you  get  curls  and  waves 
exactly  where  you  want  them. 


Casual,  carefree— that’s  the  “Chantilly” 
hairdo— thanks  to  Bobbi.  Bobbi  Pin- 
Curl  Permanents  give  you  soft,  carefree 
curls  and  waves  right  from  the  start. 


Everything  you  need!  New  Creme  Oil 
Lotion,  special  bobby  pins,  complete 
instructions  for  use.  $1.50  plus  tax. 
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I'WV'  EXCELLENT 


KW  VERY  GOOD 


^GOOD  iX  FAIR 


Men  of  the  Fighting  Lady  m-g-m,  ansco  color 

Carrier-based  jet  bombers  range  Korean  skies  in  an 
excellent  picture  of  modern  warfare.  Realistic  without  bein° 
unduly  barrowing,  done  almost  in  documentary  style  the 
story  presents  its  expert  actors  not  as  stars,  going  in  for 
heroics  and  emoting,  but  as  genuine  airmen,  intent  on  tac- 
tics and  the  reason  for  the  fight.  Van  Johnson  believes  sin- 
cerely he  s engaged  in  long-range  defense  of  his  own 
country.  Retread  Keenan  Wynn  and  the  younger  Dewey 
Martin  claim  they  11  always  take  care  of  themselves  first. 

rank  Lovejoy,  leader  of  the  bomber  squadron,  rouses  argu- 
ment with  his  insistence  on  risky  low-level  bombing  Action 
sequences  are  first-rate,  climaxed  by  the  factual  incident 
in  which  a blinded  pilot  is  "talked”  to  a landing.  family 


Shipmates  at  odds:  Dewey , Van.  Walter,  Keenan  and  Frank 


Apache 

^lat  ^am^lar  movie  figure,  the  proud  Indian  warrior 
unwilling  to  concede  victory  to  the  whites,  here  becomes  a 
real  unglamorized  person  for  the  first  time.  In  a shaggy 
hack  wig,  dark  make-up,  shabby  clothes  that  never  suggest 
operetta  costumes,  Burt  Lancaster  is  an  imposing  hero  a 
young  Apache  who  rebels  when  the  beaten  tribe  heads  for 
the  reservation.  The  movie  is  full  of  violent  action:  an 
escape  from  a prison-bound  train;  a wild  journey  across 
country,  through  the  white  man’s  overwhelming  cities;  the 
fight  against  white  treachery;  flight  to  the  lonely  life  of  out- 
lawry. But  the  story  does  express  the  true  tragedy  of  a 
whole  people.  Jean  Peters,  as  authentically  garbed  as  Burt, 
is  his  partner  in  a touching,  unorthodox  love  story.  family 


Injuries  can't  keep  Jean  from  following  Bun  in  his  exile 


Johnny  Dark  u-i.  technicolor 

With  Tony  Curtis  and  Piper  Laurie  as  the  exuber- 
ant young  stars,  a tale  of  sports-car  racing  gives  you  a 
lively  entertainment  session.  Tony’s  an  engineer  at  an 
ultra-conservative  car  factory.  He  has  designed  a new  sports 
model;  but  Sidney  Blackmer,  the  firm’s  owner,  opposes 
such  a departure,  while  Paul  Kelly,  Tony’s  immediate  boss, 
backs  it.  Piper.  Blackmer’s  granddaughter,  works  incognito 
at  the  factory  and  also  sympathizes  with  Tony’s  dream — 
partly  for  personal  reasons.  Without  authorization.  Tony 
enters  his  car  in  a race  down  the  west  coast  from  the 
Canadian  border  to  the  Mexican.  Don  Taylor,  his  ex-buddy 
and  rival  in  romance,  is  his  chief  competitor.  Suspense  is 
kept  at  a high  pitch  throughout.  family 


Tony  tries  to  convince  Fiper  that  cars  aren’t  his  only  love 


FOR  COMPLETE  CASTS  OF  NEW  FILMS  SEE  PAGE  26 


BRIEF  REVIEWS  OF  CURRENT  FILMS  ON  PAGE  100  • M OR  E R EVI  E WS  ON  PAG  E 22 
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14  imuMi... 


...keep  it  sunshine  bright 


with 


You  know  it’s  true  — the  most  delightful  beauty  asset  you  can  have  is 
lovely  hair.  Hair  that’s  bright  to  see,  soft  to  touch,  as  fresh  as  a playful  spring 
breeze  — the  kind  of  hair  you  have  when  you  use  the  new  lotion  shampoo  that  gives 
you  results  like  softest  rain  water.  For  White  Rain  sprinkles  your  hair  with 
dancing  sunlight.  And  with  sunshine  all  around  you  — love  and  laughter 
follow  after.  Love  and  laughter  . . . the  essence  of  romance. 

Use  New  /(J////e  /^/t/W  Shampoo  tonight 

and  tomorrow  your  hair  will  be  sunshine  bright! 


1/ 


FABULOUS  LOTION  SHAMPOO  BY  TONI 


p 


Wahli  your  skin  thrive  oil 
Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap! 


(fVirs.  Harry  Conover) 

Conover  School  Beauty  Director 


“I’ve  seen  this  soap  help 
girls  from  11  different 
countries— with  every  type  of 
skin— dry,  normal  and  oily  ” 


44 It’s  such  wholesome  beauty  care!”  says  chic  Paris  stylist, 
Georgette.  44No  wonder  American  complexions  are  so  pretty!” 


“French  women  are  wise  in  the 
ways  of  beauty,”  says  glamor- 
ous Georgette,  “but  I must  say 
I’ve  learned  a lot  about  com- 
plexion care  since  I started 
using  Cashmere  Bouquet.  My 
skin  tends  to  be  oily,  so  Candy 
taught  me  to  beauty-wash  by 
creaming  this  rich,  mild  lather 
over  my  face  with  my  finger- 
tips. It  leaves  a fresh  glow,  a 
softer,  smoother  feel.  And  I 
love  the  flowery  fragrance!” 


“Cake  make-up  helps  oily  skin  keep 
thatglowing,  Cashmere  Bouquet  look 
all  day.  Cream-base  foundations  lend 
the  same  perfection  to  dry  skin." 


Readers  Xno... 

Continued  Irani  page  6 

I've  just  learned  that  a studio  has  bought 
the  rights  to  Samuel  Shellabarger’s  “Lord 
\ anity."  I can  just  see  the  following  stars 
doing  a wonderful  job:  Rick  Jason  as 
Richard  Morendi;  Elizabeth  Taylor  as 
Maritza  V enier ; and  Ava  Gardner  as 
Countess  Amelie. 

Mrs.  C.  Vai.davino 
Walnut  Grove,  California 

When,  oh  when,  are  they  going  to  make 
the  life  story  of  that  colorful  hockey  great 
Howie  Morenz,  or  today’s  more  familiar 
greats,  Gordie  Howe  or  Maurice  Richard? 
What  would  be  more  thrilling  and  inspir- 
ing than  Tab  Hunter  as  the  star! 

Dorothy  Kral 
Berwyn,  Illinois 

I have  just  finished  “Not  as  a Stranger,” 
and  I believe  this  book  would  make  an 
excellent  movie.  William  Holden  or  Victcr 
Mature  would  he  perfect  for  the  male  leap, 
with  either  Jean  Peters  or  Ann  Blyth  play- 
ing opposite. 

Libby  Fischer 
Brooklyn,  New  York 

So  did  Columbia,  and  Stanley  Kramer’s 
set  to  produce  it  with  Frank  Sinatra  and 
Rob  Mitt  hum  already  cast. 

I would  like  to  see  “With  All  My  Heart,” 
by  Margaret  Campbell  Barnes,  turned  into 
a movie  that  would  retain  the  true  feelings 
of  two  spirited  people  in  a complicated 
situation.  Ann  Blyth  should  play  the  part  of 
Catherine  of  Braganza  and  Steve  Forrest 
should  be  the  handsome  and  magnetic 
Charles  II. 

Marilyn  Conyers 

San  Francisco,  California 

Why  isn’t  Rhonda  Fleming  cast  in  more 
singing  and  dancing  roles?  She  certainly 
has  the  beauty  and  sex  appeal  for  them. 

B.  K. 

Great  Falls,  Montana 


QUESTION  BOX 

Could  you  please  tell  me  whether  Burt 
Lancaster  has  a fan  club,  and  if  so,  how 
do  I go  about  joining  forces  with  same? 
1 have  just  seen  “From  Here  to  Eternity” 
and  think  it’s  one  of  the  best  . . . 

Ruth  H.  Harrison 
Hulmeville,  Pennsylvania 

Suggest  you  write  directly  to  Mr.  Lan- 
caster for  information.  Address  him  in  care 
of  the  Screen  Actors  Guild. — ED. 

For  lack  of  something  to  do  this  evening, 
a few  of  us  started  arguing  about  the  height 
of  various  movie  stars  and  we  disagreed 
about  Alan  Ladd.  How  tall  is  he?  If  he’s 
under  6'1"  and  185  lbs,  I’m  going  to  be 
mighty  disappointed. 

Jude  Petrie 
Notre  Dame,  Indiana 

Alan  Ladd  is  5'9"  and  weighs  160. — ED. 

Could  you  please  tell  me  who  played 
Elaine’s  brother  in  "Knights  of  the  Round 
Table”?  And  where  can  1 write  to  him? 

Carol  W.  Chura 
Chicago,  Illinois 

That  was  Gabriel  Woolf.  Suggest  you 
write  him  at  M-G-M. — ED. 


How  tall  is  Marlon  Brando? 

Phyllis  Casey 
Newark,  New  Jersey 

He’s  5'10"  and  weighs  170  lbs. — ED. 
Continued  on  page  20 
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SY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


THAT’S  HOLLYWOOD 
FOR  YOU 


Grace  Kelly , with  Bing  Crosby , has  Sidney  wondering  out  loud 


I wonder  if  Grace  Kelly  knew  she  had 
so  much  S.A.  for  movie  heroes  before 
she  started  in  pictures  . . . Debbie 
Reynolds  is  a fooler.  She  giggles,  ap- 
pears demure  but  knows  the  score  and 
is  determined  . . . I’m  for  the  Zsa  Zsa 
Gabor-Rubirosa  romance  ( ? ) because 
I think  they  deserve  each  other  ...  If 
it  weren’t  for  Grauman’s  Chinese,  the 
Beachcomber,  Musso-Franks  and  the 
Pickwick  Bookshop,  Hollywood  Boule- 
vard would  be  nothing  . . . I’m  tired  of 
reading  Mary  Murphy  used  to  wrap 
packages  before  she  was  an  actress  . . . 
Somehow  I always  find  myself  rooting 
for  Frank  Sinatra  . . . Rock  Hudson’s 
real  name  is  Roy  Fitzgerald,  and  what’s 
wrong  with  that? 

“Women  have  a better  break.  It 
doesn’t  matter  whether  they  act  or  not.” 
John  Wayne  said  it,  and  by  the  dough 
he’s  shelling  out,  he  knows  what  he’s 
talking  about  ...  I don’t  object  to 
pictures  having  a message  if  the  pic- 
ture and  the  message  are  good  . . . 
Lauren  Bacall  should  make  another 
movie  in  which  she  tells  a guy  to  go 
whistle  for  her  . . . I’m  waiting  for  them 
to  give  Charlotte  Austin  the  chance  in 
pictures  she  deserves. 


My  favorite  character,  Mike  Curtiz, 
told  Jean  Simmons:  “What’s  the  mat- 
ter? You  don’t  believe  a word  I make 
up.”  . . . Burt  Lancaster  is  the  only 
actor  who  combs  his  hair  with  his 
fingers  ...  I like  Joan  Crawford  much 
better  with  her  shoes  off  . . . Liz  Taylor 
and  Michael  Wilding  met  in  a most 
unusual  manner  for  Hollywood:  They 
were  introduced  to  each  other  ...  I 
wish  Clark  Gable  and  Jeff  Chandler 
would  get  movies  worthy  of  them  . . . 
What’s  wrong  with  the  movies?  The 
most  intelligent  answer  came  from  an 
unknown  couple  sitting  behind  me  in  a 
neighborhood  theatre.  During  the  trail- 
er, she  said : “Always  is  coming  next 
week  a good  picture.” 

I don’t  buy  Lana  Turner  when  she 
has  to  be  a lady  on  the  screen  . . . Most 
of  the  new  movie  heroes  look  alike  to 
me.  They  are  either  Tony  Curtis  or 
Rory  Calhoun,  who  is  a tall  Tony  Cur- 
tis ..  . Funny,  but  I never  get  tired  of 
hearing  Bing  Crosby  and  Judy  Garland 
sing.  . . . Robert  Taylor  once  told  me: 
“The  first  thing  I notice  about  a woman 
is  her  voice.  If  that’s  pleasant,  then  I’ll 
notice  her  complexion  and  hair.”  Must 
listen  to  Ursula. 


Elaine  Stewart  always  assumes  a 
graceful  pose,  whether  standing,  sitting 
or  lounging  ...  I think  it’s  too  long 
a wait  between  Gene  Kelly  musicals 
. . . There  must  be  something  to  work- 
ing as  assistant  to  a movie  dance  di- 
rector. First  Gwen  Verdon  clicked  in 
“Can-Can,”  and  now  Carol  Haney  is  a 
hit  on  Broadway  in  “The  Pajama 
Game.”  . .. . “I  never  fight  for  a better 
dressing  room.  You  can’t  see  it  in  a 
movie.”  Deborah  Kerr  said  it  and  be- 
lieves it. 

I question  whether  Audrey  Hepburn 
will  be  as  popular  when  she  becomes 
a fine  actress  . . . Girls  tell  me  Jerry 
Lewis  has  more  S.A.  than  Dean  Martin 
. . . Van  Johnson  is  the  biggest  movie 
fan  of  all  the  movie  stars.  He's  apt  to 
ask  himself  for  an  autograph  ...  I 
goofed  with  Greta  Garbo.  Can’t  get  her 
to  make  another  movie  . . . Kirk  Doug- 
las prefers  a shower  to  a bath  because 
he  likes  the  beat  of  the  water  on  him. 

While  wandering  through  the  ward- 
robe department  at  Fox,  in  the  section 
where  falsies  are  kept,  I noticed  this 
sign:  “Our  Definition  of  ‘Space  Fic- 
tion.’ ” That’s  Hollywood  for  you. 


r 


spray  net 

keeps  your  kair  in place... 

ness?  stiffness? 


MAm  Qm  spray  net 


contains  exclusive  spray-on  Lanolin  Lotion  . . . 
can’t  ever  dry  your  hair!  keeps  your  hair  set  all  day ...  softly! 


Do  you  put  up  with  wispy,  "fly-away”  hair  because 
you  shy  away  from  the  usual  hard  hair  fixative? 

Then  please  try  Helene  Curtis  spray  net. 

Just  spray  it  on.  See  how  soft  and  "touchable”  it 
keeps  your  hair  while  keeping  it  in  place  . . . all  day  long. 

SPRAY  NET  can  never  dry  your  hair  because  SPRAY  NET 
contains  exclusive  spray-on  Lanolin  Lotion. 

And  notice  the  lovely,  lively  lustre  it  gives  your  hair. 

No  stuck-in-place  look  or  sticky  feel  when  you  use 
Helene  Curtis  spray  net.  It  keeps  end  curls  in  curl  and 
wisps  from  wisping  even  in  damp,  droopy  weather. 

Housewives,  debutantes,  and  girls-on-the-job  all  say 
that  spray  net  is  the  joy  of  a career. 

Whatever  you  do  ...  do  take  just  a minute,  and  try 
wonder-working  Helene  Curtis  spray  net  today. 


Regular  size  (4lA  oz.) 


$j25 


New  large  economy  size  (11  oz.)  $ 1.89  both  prices  plus  tax 


FOR  QUICK  “HAIR-DOS” 

Put  hair  up  in  pin  curls  in  your 
usual  fashion,  then  spray  with 
spray  net,  and  in  a few  minutes 
you're  ready.  No  waiting  for 
water  or  wave  set  to  dry! 

*T.  M.  REG.  U.S.  PAT.  OFF. 


BRUSHES  OUT  INSTANTLY 

Just  a few  brush  strokes  and 
spray  net  disappears ! It  doesn’t 
flake,  linger  on  the  scalp,  or 
necessitate  washing  your  hair 
more  often  than  you  like 


WON’T  SHOW  EVEN  ON 
BLONDE  OR  WHITE  HAIR 

spray  net  is  absolutely  color- 
less, completely  invisible  on  the 
hair.  Adds  a sheen,  but  won't 
change  the  hair  color  a bit. 


only  Helene  Curtis  Spray  Net  contains  spray -on  lanolin  lotion... 


( Continued  from  page  18) 


Would  you  please  tell  me  ...  if  the  songs 
from  the  movie  “Calamity  Jane”  starring 
Doris  Day  and  Howard  Keel  have  been  re- 
corded ? 

Mardell  Harbaugh 
Johnson,  Pennsylvania 

Long-playing  discs  have  been  put  out  by 
Columbia  records  on  this  score. — ED. 

Could  you  tell  me  the  name  of  the  movie 
starring  Shelley  Winters  and  Elizabeth  Tay- 
lor? Who  was  the  male  star  in  that  pic- 
ture? Did  Shelley  Winters  and  Farley 
Granger  ever  co-star  in  a movie? 

Lucille  Meyer 
Dickinson,  North  Dakota 

Shelley  and  Liz  played  opposite  Mont- 
gomery Clift  in  “A  Place  in  the  Sun." 
Fes,  Shelley  and  Farley  Granger  co-starred 
in  “ Behave  Yourself.” — ED. 

In  the  May  issue  of  Photoplay  your 
story  about  Jean  Simmons  and  Stewart 
Granger  said  that  Jean  was  seventeen  years 
old  in  1935  . . . This  makes  her  thirty-six 
...  I didn’t  think  she  was  over  twenty-five. 

Pat  Neff 
Onsted,  Michigan 

This  was  an  error.  Jean  is  just  twenty- 
five  years  old. — ED. 

My  husband  and  I are  having  a little 
argument.  He  says  Charlton  Heston  played 
Rory  Calhoun’s  blond  friend  in  “Rogue 
River,”  and  I say  he  didn’t  play  in  this 
picture  at  all.  Who  is  right? 

Mrs.  Ella  Mae  McMillin 
Bedford,  Indiana 

Peter  Graves  portrayed  Rory’s  fair-haired 
buddy  in  this  one. — ED. 

I don’t  know  whether  or  not  you’ve 
noticed  it,  but  I sure  have.  What?  Why 
the  fact  that  Debbie  Reynolds  and  that 
terrific  newcomer  Ben  Cooper  look  quite  a 
bit  alike.  I’m  wondering  ...  if  these  two 
are  related. 

Marge  Dineen 
Berkeley,  California 

Debby  and  Ben  are  not  related. — Ed. 


Man  in  question:  Harold  Russell 


In  “The  Best  Years  of  Our  Lives”  was 
the  actor  who  player  Homer  really  an  amp- 
utee? . . . What  has  happened  to  him?  I 
haven’t  seen  him  in  any  other  pictures  . . . 

Barbara  Ferrell 
Charlotte,  North  Carolina 

Navy  veteran  Harold  Russell,  who  ac- 
tually lost  both  hands  in  W orld  War  II, 
played  the  role  of  Homer.  Since  then  he 
has  been  the  National  Commander 
Amvets,  and  is  now  a representative 
World  Veterans  Federation. — ED. 


of  the 
for  the 
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why  Dial  soap 
protects  your  complexion 
even  under  make-up 


Dial  clears  your  complexion  by  removing  blemish- spreading 
bacteria  that  other  soaps  leave  on  your  skin. 


No  matter  how  lavishly  or  sparingly  you  use  cosmetics,  when 
you  wash  beforehand  with  Dial,  the  fresh  clearness  of  your  skin  is 
continuously  protected  underneath  your  make-up. 

For  mild,  fragrant  Dial  washes  away  trouble-causing  bacteria  that 
other  soaps  (even  the  finest)  leave  on  your  skin.  Dial  does  this  because 
it  contains  AT-7,  known  to  science  as  Hexachlorophene.  And 
there’s  nothing  else  as  good.  It  clears  the  skin  of  unseen  bacteria 
that  often  aggravate  and  spread  surface  blemishes. 

Until  Dial  came  along,  no  soap  could  remove 

these  trouble-makers  safely  and  effectively. 

1 2 These  photomicros  prove  it.  No.  1 shows 

thousands  of  bacteria  left  on  skin  after  washing  with  ordinary 
soap.  (So  when  you  put  on  make-up,  they’re  free  to  cause 
trouble  underneath).  No.  2 shows  how  daily  washing 
with  Dial  removes  up  to  95%  of  them.  And  Dial’s  AT-7 
clings  to  your  skin,  so  it  continually  retards  the  growth 
of  new  bacteria. 

When  you  first  try  this  beauty -refreshing  soap, 
you’d  never  guess  it  gives  you  such  benefits. 

Doctors  recommend  it  for  adolescents.  With 
Dial  your  skin  becomes  cleaner  and  clearer 
than  with  any  other  type  of  soap.  Let  mild, 
fragrant  Dial  protect  your  complexion  — 
even  under  make-up. 


P.  S.  Shampoo  a Diamond  Sparkle  into  your  hair  with 
new  Dial  Shampoo. 
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WARNERS;  3-D,  I 

Dial  M for  Murder  warnercolor  <1 

V'V'V'V  Here’s  a suave,  consistently  satis- 1 
fying  tale  of  suspense,  with  Ray  Milland  j 
pacing  a small  but  select  cast.  Ray  is  ] 
early  revealed  as  a complete  scoundrel,  ] 
blandly  blackmailing  an  old  school  chum  \ 
into  an  attempt  at  the  murder  of  Ray’s  I 
rich  wife,  as  this  unhappy  lady,  Grace  j 
Kelly,  gives  a spirited  performance,  with  j 
more  emotion  and  color  than  she’s  shown ' 
before.  She  upsets  Ray’s  plans  by  fighting  ! 
off  the  assassin,  killing  him  in  the  strug-  ] 
gle.  Undiscouraged,  her  husband  con- ; 
cocts  a neat  frame-up  that  renders  her ! 
unable  to  prove  she  killed  in  self-defense, 
and  it  looks  as  if  the  hangman  will  make  j 
Ray  a wealthy  widower. 

Robert  Cummings  gives  too  much  of  his  I 
familiar  farce  style  to  the  role  of  a who- 1 
dunit  writer  in  love  with  Grace.  But  ele-  j 
gantly  underplayed  comedy  is  contributed  I 
by  John  Williams,  as  a dogged  Scotland  j 
Yard  inspector.  Talky  but  tense,  the  film  I 
is  Alfred  Hitchcock’s  best  directing  job  in  j 
years,  with  shrewd  use  of  3-D.  (It  may  j 
also  be  shown  in  2-D.)  family! 


Adventures  of  Robinson  Crusoe  u.a.. 

PATHECOLOB 

The  classic  castaway  story  has  i 
been  filmed  with  integrity  and  poignancy.! 
Though  it’s  high ’adventure,  tbe  picture! 
shows  in  believable  terms  just  what  twen-i 
ty-eight  years  on  a desert  island  would  do 
to  a man.  There  are  no  big  names,  but 
Dan  O’Herlihy,  the  only  human  being  ini 
sight  for  most  of  the  footage,  makes  a 
deeply  sympathetic  figure  of  Crusoe.  In] 
the  17th  Century,  he  comes  ashore  on  a 
desert  island  after  a shipwreck,  provides 
himself  with  food,  shelter  and  clothing,  I 
eventually  finds  companionship  by  res- 
cuing a savage — the  original  “My  Man 
Friday ” (James  Hernandez) — from  can- 
nibals visiting  the  island  for  a sort  oi 
beach  picnic.  This  is  fascinating  physical 
action,  shot  in  Mexico.  But  it’s  the  psy- 
chological angle  that  gives  the  movie  dis- 
tinction. FAMILY 


Flame  and  the  Flesh  m-g-m,  technicoloh 

/ W The  dark-haired  Lana  Turner  does! 
a nice  job  as  a lazy  opportunist,  short  on 
conscience  and  morals,  though  she’s  not  so  I 
convincing  as  an  Italian.  Tossed  out  by  a j 
disapproving  landlady,  Lana  latches  on  to  I 
Bonar  Colleano,  a surprisingly  naive  musi- 
cian who  gives  her  shelter  in  his  apart- 1 
ment,  asking  nothing  in  return.  Bui 
Bonar’s  roommate,  night-club  singer  Car  , 
los  Thompson,  quickly  arouses  Lana’s  in- 
terest,  and  she  sets  about  taking  him  away  t 
from  his  fiancee.  Beautiful  Pier  Angeli  I 
keeps  this  good-girl  role  from  being  sac- 
charine, playing  it  with  vigorous  simplic-  > 
ity.  The  unassuming  little  story  is  set  in 
picturesque  Italian  locations.  It’s  all 
Lana’s,  and  she’s  at  her  best,  making  nc 
attempt  to  glorify  a shoddy  character  : 
even  giving  some  lines  a Mae  West  in- 
tonation. ADUL1 
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CONTINUED  FROM  PACE  16 


The  Student  Prince  m-g-m; 

CINEMASCOPE,  ANSCO  COLOR 

V'V'V'  Ann  Blytli  teams  with  newcomer 
Edmund  Purdom  in  the  sweet  old-fash- 
ioned operetta  about  a mythical-kingdom 
prince  and  a lovely  commoner.  Purdom, 
a Rock  Hudson  type  minus  a few  inches 
and  plus  an  English  accent,  starts  out  as 
a stuffy,  stiff-necked  lad  who  repels  his 
intended  bride,  princess  Betta  St.  John. 
So  his  kingly  father  (Louis  Calhern)  ships 
him  off  to  Heidelberg  University  to  get 
humanized.  This  he  does  so  thoroughly 
that  he  falls  in  love  with  Ann,  a barmaid 
at  dad  S.  Z.  Sakall’s  inn.  The  music  is  as 
charming  as  ever,  though  Mario  Lanza’s 


robust  voice  on  the  sound  track  doesn’t 
quite  match  Purdom’s  more  reserved  per- 
sonality. FAMILY 


In  a duet  with  Ann  Blyth.  Edmund  Purdom 


| embarks  on  a gay  new  life  at  a university 

Demetrius  and  the  Gladiators  20th; 

CINEMASCOPE,  TECHNICOLOR 

V'W  The  sequel  to  “The  Robe,”  tracing 
the  further  adventures  of  Victor  Mature 
as  the  Greek  ex-slave,  has  all  the  spectacu- 
lar qualities  of  its  predecessor,  but  the 

[theme  of  Jesus’  garment  here  loses  much 
of  its  strength.  Mature’s  effort  to  guard 
the  robe  from  pagan  hands  dooms  him  to 
the  existence  of  a gladiator,  and  scenes  in 
the  arena  are  full  of  excitement.  Jay  Rob- 
inson again  plays  the  mad  Caligula,  while 
Susan  Hayward  joins  the  cast  as  the 
wicked  Messalina,  wife  of  the  intellectual 
Claudius  (Barry  Jones),  heir  to  the 
throne.  Her  seductive  ways  lure  Victor 
from  his  faith,  but  only  temporarily.  Debra 
Paget  appears  briefly  as  his  sweetheart, 
also  a Christian.  family 


Black  Horse  Canyon  u-i,  technicolor 

V'Vv'  An  ingratiating  Western  starring 
Joel  McCrea  gives  Race  Gentry  his  first 
leading  role.  Race,  who  scored  a hit  in  a 
minor  part  in  “The  Lawless  Breed,”  now 
graduates  to  a lead,  again  showing  prom- 
ise. He’s  a sort  of  adopted  kid  brother  of 
Joel’s,  and  the  two  one-time  saddle  tramps 
are  starting  a small  ranch.  Race  is  dis- 
tracted from  his  chores  by  a hunt  for  a 
magnificent  wild  stallion,  also  coveted  by 
Mari  Blanchard  and  by  a ruthless  neigh- 


Your  Second 

(/so  imc$l  p tietbei).  Skin! 


Umm-mmm— what  a complexion! 

It  looks  all  yours— only  prettier 
than  it's  ever  looked  before.  Because 
this  silk-textured  powder  clings  close 
as  your  own  skin  . . . never  flakes, 
shines  or  streaks.  And  there’s  a 
Cashmere  Bouquet  shade  that’s 
twin  to  your  skin— whether  your  basic 
skin  color  is  pink,  ivory,  olive 
or  any  tone  in  between! 


Conover 

Girls 


“All  our  Conover  students  use 
this  silky  Cashmere  Bouquet 
Face  Powder,”  says  the  Beauty 
Director  of  the  Conover  School. 
“We  teach  them  to  pat  it  on 
lavishly,  press  in  well,  then  brush 
off  the  excess  for  a velvet  finish.” 


7 Cover  Girl  Colors 
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plus  tax 


I r (Mrs.  Harry 
JCM  Conover) 


cashmere  bouquet 


FACE  POWDER 
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don’t  deprive  yourself  of  the  fun 
of  going  swimming  just  because  it’s 
“rime  of  the  month”  for  you.  Be  smart! 
Be  modern!  Be  a Tampax  user!  Tampax 
is  internal  sanitary  protection  that  never 
“shows”  under  a wet  or  dry  bathing  suit. 

do  enjoy  all  the  other  summer  advan- 
tages of  Tampax.  Be  glad  it  prevents 
chafing.  (Tampax  can’t  even  be  felt,  once 
it’s  in  place.)  Rejoice  in  the  way  it  pre- 
vents odor  from  forming.  And  remember 
the  fact  that  it’s  easy  to  dispose  of  when 
you’re  away  from  home.  No  wonder  so 
many  women  find  Tampax  so  convenient 
all  year  round— so  ideal  during  warm 
weather. 


because  honestly! — Tampax  can 

be  worn  by  any  normal  woman.  It’s 
simple  to  insert!  Get  your  supply  this  very 
month  at  any  drug  or  notion  counter. 
Choice  of  3 absorbencies:  Regular,  Super, 
Junior.  Month’s  supply  goes  into  purse. 
Tampax  Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


Accepted  for  Advertising 
by  the  Journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 


bor.  Murvyn  Vye.  There’s  a wistful  touch 
of  love  interest,  Race  yearning  after  the 
somewhat  older  Mari.  The  horses  are 
beautiful  to  watch,  and  the  whole  film  has 
a pleasant  lightness.  family 


About  Mrs.  Leslie  wallis,  paramount 

VV  Shirley  Booth’s  warm  personality  and 
superb  acting  are  the  mainstays  of  a some- 
what rambling  love  story.  She’s  the  own- 
er of  a rooming  house,  taking  a sympa- 
thetic interest  in  the  problems  of  her 
guests — among  them  two  young  people 
(Marjie  Millar  and  Alex  Nicol)  trying  to 
get  into  show  business.  Shirley’s  own 
great  love  is  past,  but  she  recalls  it  in 
flashbacks.  Her  heart  was  given  to  a mar- 
ried man  (Robert  Ryan),  with  whom  she 
could  spend  only  six  weeks  of  each  year. 
Ingratiating  as  the  two  players  are,  it  is 
hard  to  find  much  sense  or  romance  in 
such  a relationship.  adult 


Silver  Lode  rko,  technicolor 

VV  This  action  story  offers  substance 
along  with  thrills.  In  a small  Western 
town,  John  Payne’s  about  to  be  married 
to  Lizabeth  Scott — when  he’s  threatened 
with  arrest  for  a murder  two  years  before. 
Dan  Duryea,  brother  of  the  dead ' man, 
represents  himself  as  a U.  S.  marshal,  and 
John  has  trouble  proving  that  Dan’s  real 
aim.  once  he’s  gotten  his  captive  out  of 
town,  is  quick  vengeance.  At  first,  the 
townspeople  defend  John,  but  gunplay 
turns  them  against  him,  landing  him  in  a 
mighty  tough  spot.  family 


Make  Haste  to  Live  republic 

V'V  Several  capable  players  make  the 
most  of  this  slender  suspense  picture,  set 
in  today’s  Southwest.  Dorothy  McGuire 
is  a small-town  newspaper  editor,  whose 
past  suddenly  catches  up  with  her.  It’s 
personified  by  Stephen  McNally,  her  gang- 
ster husband,  just  out  of  jail.  She  dreads 
his  influence  on  their  daughter  (Mary 
Murphy),  who’s  been  brought  up  in  the 
belief  that  her  father  is  dead.  Two  ro- 
mances are  threatened : Dorothy’s  with 
scientist  John  Howard ; Mary’s  with  young 
Ron  Hagerthy.  family 


PARAMOUNT, 

Secret  of  the  Incas  technicolor 

VV  A standard  treasure-hunt  story  gets  a 
considerable  lift  from  vivid  location  shots 
of  Peruvian  villages,  mountains,  natives 
and  Inca  ruins.  Charlton  Heston  is  an  un- 
scrupulous adventurer  hungry  for  Inca 
gold.  Thomas  Mitchell  is  his  competitor, 
further  along  in  years  and  greed.  As  a 
fugitive  from  Red  Roumania,  pretty  Nicole 
Maurey  is  involved  only  accidentally, 
while  Robert  Young,  as  an  archaeologist, 
seeks  the  treasure  for  unselfish  reasons. 
Yma  Sumac  does  two  native  songs  in  her 
unique  voice.  family 


1 

Johnny  Guitar  republic,  trucolor 

VV  Joan  Crawford’s  the  dashing  star  of 
a Western  so  determinedly  off-beat  that 
the  heroine  and  the  female  menace  end  by 
shooting  it  out,  as  the  men  merely  look  on. 
The  efforts  of  the  jealous  Mercedes  Mc- 
Cambridge  to  close  down  Joan’s  gambling 
house  set  off  the  action.  Sterling  Hayden, 
a reformed  gunfighter,  once  Joan’s  lover, 
must  take  up  his  guns  again.  Scott  Brady’s 
also  featured  as  a not  very  tough  young 


The  Diamond  u.a.,  3-d 

VV  Shot  in  England  with  American  stars 
(Dennis  O’Keefe  and  Margaret  Sheridan), 
this  thriller  is  distinguished  by  an  unusual 
chase  scene  near  the  finish  and  by  its  new 
shape.  The  picture  is  coyly  scalloped  at 
top  and  bottom!  Dennis  is  a U.  S.  Treas- 
ury agent  trailing  a thief  who  robbed 
Uncle  Sam  of  $1,000,000.  The  money,  it’s 
suspected,  will  be  used  to  manufacture 
synthetic  diamonds.  Margaret’s  seen  as 
the  daughter  of  the  inventor,  held  captive 
by  the  gang.  family 


Gog  U.A.;  3-D,  EASTMAN  COLOR 

VV  The  latest  in  the  science-fiction  cycle 
is  full  of  spectacular  gadgets,  but  its  peo- 
ple aren’t  too  convincing.  Richard  Egan 
makes  a security  check  on  a secret  desert 
laboratory,  where  the  country  conducts 
experiments  aimed  toward  the  building 
of  a space  station.  A giant  mechanical 
brain  directs  all  the  machines — which  sud- 
denly go  haywire,  killing  scientists.  Egan 
and  Constance  Dowling  share  the  love 
interest.  family 

The  French  Line  rko;  technicolor,  3-d 

VV  With  all  her  new  comedy  craft,  Jane 
Russell  manages  to  put  sparkle  into  a 
tired  farce  about  a Texas  multi-million- 
airess off  on  an  incognito  husband-hunting 
trip  to  Europe.  She  contrives  to  look  love- 
ly in  dowdy  costumes  designed  only  to 
show  off  the  already  well-known  Russell 
chest.  Gilbert  Roland’s  the  debonair 
Frenchman  who  loves  her  in  spite  of  her 
money.  As  for  that  dance,  it’s  a conven- 
tional burlesque  routine,  weirdly  .placed 
in  a Paris  fashion  show.  Like  the  above 
two  films,  this  3-D  may  also  be  shown  in 
2-D;  check  your  theatre.  adult 


Tanganyika  u-i,  technicolor 

VV  Though  supposedly  set  in  Africa,  this 
adventure  story  is  a converted  Western,  in 
which  a misguided  tribe  is  stirred  to  war 
by  an  ornery  white  man.  Lumberman  Van 
Heflin,  his  business  threatened,  goes  gun- 
ning for  the  renegade.  His  safari  acquires 
unexpected  travelers;  Ruth  Roman  and  her 
orphaned  niece  and  nephew;  Howard  Duff, 
wounded  by  the  hostile  tribe.  As  it  turns 
out,  Duff  is  the  innocent  brother  of  Jeff 
Morrow,  the  madman  who  has  become  a 
jungle  dictator.  Dynamite  blasts  provide  a 
lively  finale.  family 


At  last  on  the  screen  ! 


as  QUEEG... 
the  captain  and 
the  cause  of 
‘The  Caine 
Mutiny.” 


COLOR  BY 

TECHNICOLOR 

A COLUMBIA  PICTURE 
A STANLEY  KRAMER  PROD. 


and  Introducing 


ROBERT  FRANCIS  MAY  WYNN 

Screen  Play  by  STANLEY  ROBERTS 
Based  upon  the  Pulitzer  prize  winning  novel  by  HERMAN  WOUK 
Directed  by  EDWARD  DMYTRYK 


P 
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ENRICHES  YOUR  HAIR  WITH  BEAUTY! 

Twice  as  much  lanolin  gives  your 
hair  twice  the  twinkle!  Leaves 
it  amazingly  manageable.  So  soft, 
so  clean  . . . radiant  to  behold ! 


lanolin 
'feme  jhamp4' 


lanolin 

lotion 

Aampoo 


lanolin 

shampoo 


Lanolin  Lotion  Shampoo  — 29t,  59t,  $1 
Lanolin  Creme  Shampoo  — 49t,  89t,  $1.69 


CASTS  OF  CURRENT  PICTURES 


ABOUT  MRS.  LESLIE — Paramount.  Directed  by 
Daniel  Mann:  Mrs.  Vivien  Leslie,  Shirley  Booth; 
George  Leslie,  Robert  Ryan;  Nadine  Roland,  Marjie 
Millar;  Lan  McKay,  Alex  Nicol;  Harry  Willey, 
Sammy  White;  Mr.  Poole,  James  Bell;  Pixie,  Eilene 
Janssen;  Mort  Finley,  Philip  Ober;  Fred  Blue,  Henry 
Morgan;  Marion  King,  Gale  Page;  Mrs.  Poole,  Vir- 
ginia Brissac;  Mr.  Pope,  Ian  Wolfe;  Mrs.  Croffman, 
Ellen  Corby;  Barney,  Ray  Teal;  Jim,  Isaac  Jones; 
Camilla,  Maidie  Norman;  Felice,  Laura  Elliot; 
Gilly,  Amanda  Blake;  Hackley,  Percy  Helton;  Rick, 
Ric  Roman. 

ADVENTURES  OF  ROBINSON  CRUSOE— U.A. 
Directed  by  Luis  Bunuel:  Robinson  Crusoe,  Dan 
O’Herlihy;  Friday,  James  Fernandez;  Captain  Ober- 
20,  Felipe  De  Alba;  Bos’n,  Chel  Lopez;  Leaders  of 
the  Mutiny,  Jose  Chavez,  Emilio  Garibay. 

APACHE — U.A.  Directed  by  Robert  Aldrich: 
Massai,  Burt  Lancaster;  Nalinle,  Jean  Peters;  Al 
Sieber,  John  Mclntire;  Hondo,  Charles  Buchinsky; 
Weddle,  John  Dehner;  Santos,  Paul  Guilfoyle; 
Glagg,  Ian  MacDonald;  Lt.  Col.  Beck,  Walter 
Sande;  Dawson,  Morris  Ankrum;  Geronimo,  Monte 
Blue. 

BLACK  HORSE  CANYON—  U-I.  Directed  by 
Jesse  Hibbs:  Rock,  Joel  McCrea;  Aldis,  Mari 
Blanchard;  Ti,  Race  Gentry;  Jennings,  Murvyn 
Vye;  Doc  Spain,  Irving  Bacon;  Sheriff  Whitney, 
Ewing  Mitchell;  Duke,  John  Pickard;  Juanita,  Pilar 
Del  Rey;  Jim  Graves,  William  J.  Williams;  Haley, 
Henry  Wills. 

CAINE  MUTINY , THE — Columbia.  Directed  by 
Edward  Dmytryk:  Captain  Queeg,  Humphrey  Bo- 
gart; Lt.  Barney  Greenwald,  Jose  Ferrer;  Lt.  Steve 
Maryk,  Van  Johnson;  Lt.  Tom  Keefer,  Fred  Mac- 
Murray;  Ensign  Willie  Keith,  Robert  Francis;  May 
Wynn,  May  Wynn;  Captain  DeVriess,  Tom  Tully; 
Lt.  Cdr.  Challee,  E.  G.  Marshall;  Lt.  Paynter, 
Arthur  Franz;  Meatball,  Lee  Marvin;  Captain  Blake- 
ly, Warner  Anderson;  Horrible,  Claude  Akins;  Mrs. 
Keith,  Katharine  Warren;  Ensign  Harding,  Jerry 
Paris;  Chief  Budge,  Steve  Brodie;  Stilwell,  Todd 
p Karns;  Lt.  Cdr.  Dickson,  Whit  Bissell;  Lt.  Jorgen- 
son, James  Best;  Ensign  Carmody,  Joe  Haworth; 
Ensign  Rabbit,  Guy  Anderson;  Whittaker,  James 
Edwards;  Urban,  Don  Dubbins;  Engstrand,  David 


DEMETRIUS  AND  THE  GLADIATORS—  20th 
Directed  by  Delmer  Daves:  Demetrius,  Victor  Ma- 
ture; Messalina,  Susan  Hayward;  Peter,  Michael 
Rennie;  Lucia,  Debra  Paget;  Paula,  Anne  Bancroft; 
Caligula,  Jay  Robinson;  Claudius,  Barry  Jones;  Gly- 
con,  William  Marshall;  Dardanius,  Richard  Egan; 
Strabo,  Ernest  Borgnine;  Cassius  Chaerea,  Charles 
Evans;  Kaeso,  Everett  Glass;  Macro,  Karl  Davis; 
Albus,  Jeff  York;  Slave  Girl,  Carmen  de  Lavallade; 
Varus,  John  Cliff;  Specialty  Dancers,  Barbara 
James.  Willetta  Smith. 

DIAL  M FOR  MURDER — Warners.  Directed  by 
Alfred  Hitchcock:  Tony,  Ray  Milland;  Margot, 
Grace  Kelly;  Mark,  Robert  Cummings;  Inspector 
Hubbard,  John  Williams;  Capt.  Lesgate,  Anthony 
Dawson;  The  Storyteller,  Leo  Britt;  Pearson,  Pat- 
rick Allen;  Williams,  George  Leigh;  1st  Detective, 
George  Alderson;  Police  Sergeant,  Robin  Hughes. 

DIAMOND,  THE- — U.A.  Directed  by  Dennis 
O’Keefe:  Joe  Dennison,  Dennis  O’Keefe;  Marlene 
Miller,  Margaret  Sheridan;  Inspector  McClaren, 
Philip  Friend;  Thompson  Blake,  Allan  Wheatley; 
Yeo,  Francis  de  Wolff;  Hunziger,  Eric  Berry; 
Hoxie,  Michael  Balfour;  Sergeant  Smith,  Ann 
Gudrun;  Dr.  Eric  Miller,  Paul  Hardmuth;  Castle, 
Cyril  Chamberlain;  Lascelles,  Seymour  Green. 

FLAME  AND  THE  FLESH— M-G-M.  Directed  by 
Richard  Brooks:  Madeline,  Lana  Turner;  Lisa,  Pier 
Angeli;  Nino,  Carlos  Thompson;  Ciccio,  Bonar  Col- 
leano;  Mondari,  Charles  Goldner;  Peppe,  Peter  111- 
ing;  Francesca,  Rosalie  Crutchley;  Filiberto,  Marne 
Maitland;  Marina  Proprietor,  Eric  Pohlmann;  Dress- 
maker, Catharina  Ferraz. 

FRENCH  LINE,  THE — RKO.  Directed  by  Lloyd 
Bacon:  Mary  Carson,  Jane  Russell;  Pierre  Duquesne, 
Gilbert  Roland;  Waco  Mosby,  Arthur  Hunnicutt; 
Annie  Far  ell,  Mary  McCarty;  Myrtle  Brown,  Joyce 
MacKenzie;  Celeste,  Paula  Corday;  Bill  Harris, 
Scott  Elliott;  Phil  Barton,  Craig  Stevens;  Katherine 
Hodges,  Laura  Elliot;  George  Hodges,  Michael  St. 
Angel;  Francois,  Steven  Geray;  First  Mate,  John 
Wengraf;  Donna  Adams,  Barbara  Darrow;  Kitty 
Lee,  Barbara  Dobbins. 

GOG — U.A.  Directed  by  Herbert  L.  Strock:  David 
Sheppard,  Richard  Egan;  Joanna  Merritt,  Constance 
Dowling;  Dr.  Van  Ness,  Herbert  Marshall;  Dr. 
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Zeitman,  John  Wengraf;  Dr.  Elzevir,  Philip  Van 
Zandt;  Madame  Elzevir,  Valerie  Vernon;  Major 
Howard,  Steve  Roberts;  Dr.  Carter,  Byron  Kane; 
Peter  Burden,  David  Alpert;  Dr.  Hubertus,  Michael 
Fox;  Engle,  William  Schallert;  Helen,  Marian 
Richman;  Marna,  Jeanne  Dean;  Senator,  Tom  Daly. 

HIGH  AND  THE  MIGHTY,  THE— Warners.  Di- 
rected by  William  A.  Wellman:  Dan  Roman,  John 
Wayne;  May  Holst,  Claire  Trevor;  Lydia  Rice, 
Laraine  Day;  Sullivan,  Robert  Stack;  Sally  Mc- 
Kee, Jan  Sterling;  Ed  Joseph,  Phil  Harris;  Gus- 
tave Pardee,  Robert  Newton;  Ken  Childs,  David 
Brian;  Spalding,  Doe  Avedon;  Nell  Buck,  Karen 
Sharpe;  Milo  Buck,  John  Smith;  Flaherty,  Paul 
Kelly;  Humphrey  Agnew,  Sidney  Blackmer;  Lil- 
lian Pardee,  Julie  Bishop;  Gonzalez,  Gonzalez-Gon- 
zalez;  Howard  Rice,  John  Howard;  Wilby,  Wally 
Brown;  Hobie  Wheeler,  William  Campbell;  Mrs. 
Joseph,  Ann  Doran;  Jose  Locota,  John  Qualen; 
Frank  Briscoe,  Paul  Fix;  Ben  Sneed,  George 
Chandler;  Dorothy  Chen,  Joy  Kim;  Toby  Field, 
Michael  Wellman;  Alsop,  Douglas  Fowley;  Gar- 
field, Regis  Toomey;  Ensign  Keim,  Carl  Switzer; 
Lt.  Mowbray,  Robert  Keys;  Roy,  William  DeWolf 
Hopper;  Dispatcher,  William  Schallert;  Susie,  Julie 
Mitchum. 

JOHNNY  DARK — U-I.  Directed  by  George  Sher- 
man: Johnny  Dark,  Tony  Curtis;  Liz  Fielding,  Piper 
Laurie;  Duke  Benson,  Don  Taylor;  Scotty,  Paul 
Kelly;  Abbic  Binns,  Ilka  Chase;  Fielding,  Sidney 
Blackmer;  Miss  Border-to-Border,  Ruth  Hampton; 
Emory,  Russell  Johnson;  Svenson,  Joe  Sawyer; 
Smitty,  Robert  Nichols;  Winston,  Pierre  Watkin; 
Morgan,  Ralph  Montgomery. 

JOHNNY  GUITAR — Republic.  Directed  by  Nicho- 
las Ray:  Vienna,  Joan  Crawford;  Johnny  Guitar, 
Sterling  Hayden;  Emma  Small,  Mercedes  McCam- 
bridge;  Dancin’  Kid,  Scott  Brady;  John  M elvers, 
Ward  Bond;  Turkey  Ralston,  Ben  Cooper;  Bart 
Lonergan,  Ernest  Borgnine;  Old  Tom,  John  Carra- 
dine;  Corey,  Royal  Dano;  Marshal  Williams,  Frank 
Ferguson;  Eddie,  Paul  Fix;  Mr.  Andrews,  Rhys 
Williams;  Pete,  Ian  MacDonald. 

MAKE  HASTE  TO  LIVE — Republic.  Directed  by 
William  A.  Seiter;  Crystal  Benson,  Dorothy  McGuire; 
Steve,  Stephen  McNally;  Randy  Benson,  Mary 
Murphy;  Josh,  John  Howard;  Sheriff  Lafe,  Edgar 
Buchanan;  Hack,  Ron  Hagerthy;  Rudolf o Gonzales, 
Pepe  Hern;  Mrs.  Gonzales,  Argentina  Brunetti; 
Bud  Kelly,  Eddy  Waller;  Mary  Rose,  Carolyn  Jones. 

MEN  OF  THE  FIGHTING  LADY— M-G-M.  Di- 
rected by  Andrew  Marton:  Lt.  ( JG ) Howard  Thayer, 
Van  Johnson;  Comdr.  Kent  Dowling,  Walter  Pid- 
geon;  James  A.  Michener,  Louis  Calhern;  Ens. 
Kenneth  Schechter,  Dewey  Martin;  Lt.  Comdr.  Ted 
Dodson,  Keenan  Wynn;  Lt.  Comdr.  Paul  Grayson, 
Frank  Lovejoy;  Ens.  Neil  Conovan,  Robert  Horton; 
Lt.  ( JG ) Andrew  Szymanski,  Bert  Freed;  Comdr. 
Michael  Coughlin,  Lewis  Martin;  Cyril  Roberts, 
George  Cooper;  Lt.  Wayne  Kimbrell,  Dick  Simmons. 

SECRET  OF  THE  INCAS — Paramount.  Directed 
by  Jerry  Hopper:  Harry  Steele,  Charlton  Heston; 
Dr.  Stanley  Moorehead,  Robert  Young;  Elena  An- 
tonescu,  Nicole  Maurey;  Kori-Tica,  Yma  Sumac;  Ed 
Morgan,  Thomas  Mitchell;  Mrs.  Winston,  Glenda 
Farrell;  Pachacutec,  Michael  Pate;  Anton  Marcu, 
Leon  Askin;  Phillip  Lang,  William  Henry;  Man 
with  Rifle,  Kurt  Katch;  Col.  Emilio  Cardoza,  Ed- 
ward Colmans;  Mr.  Winston,  Grandon  Rhodes;  Mrs. 
Richmond,  Geraldine  Hall;  Mr.  Richmond,  Harry 
Stanton;  Juan  Fernandez,  Booth  Colman;  Ocllo,  Rosa 
Rey;  Dr.  Carlos  Mendes,  Robert  Tafur;  Dr.  Cesar 
Perez,  Martin  Garralaga. 

SILVER  LODE — RKO.  Directed  by  Allan  Dwan: 
Dan  Ballard,  John  Payne;  Rose  Evans,  Lizabeth 
Scott;  McCarty,  Dan  Duryea;  Dolly,  Dolores  Moran; 
Sheriff  Woolley,  Emile  Meyer;  Judge  Cranston, 
Robert  Warwick;  Mitch  Evans,  John  Hudson;  John- 
son, Harry  Carey,  Jr.;  Kirk,  Alan  Hale,  Jr.;  Wicker, 
Stuart  M.  Whitman;  Paul  Herbert,  Frank  Sully; 
Zachary  Evans,  Morris  Ankrum;  Rev.  Field,  Hugh 
Sanders;  Mrs.  Elmwood,  Florence  Auer;  Dr.  Elm- 
wood, Roy  Gordon. 

STUDENT  PRINCE,  THE — M-G-M.  Directed  by 
Richard  Thorpe:  Kathie,  Ann  Blyth;  Prince  Karl, 
Edmund  Purdom;  Count  Von  Asterburg,  John  Eric- 
son;  King  of  Karlsburg,  Louis  Calhern;  Prof.  Jutt- 
ner,  Edmund  Gwenn;  Joseph  Ruder,  S.  Z.  “Cud- 
dles” Sakall;  Princess  Johanna,  Betta  St.  John; 
Lutz,  John  Williams;  Queen,  Evelyn  Varden;  Prime 
Minister,  John  Hoyt;  Lucas,  Richard  Anderson; 
Von  Fischtenstein,  Roger  Allen;  Feuerwald,  Steve 
Rowland;  Richter,  Chris  Warfield;  Von  Buhler, 
Gilbert  Legay;  Head  Corps  Servant,  Archer  Mac- 
Donald; Hubert,  Charles  Davis;  Willie  Klauber, 
John  Qualen. 

TANGANYIKA — U-I.  Directed  by  Andre  de  Toth: 
John  Gale,  Van  Heflin;  Peggy  Merion,  Ruth  Ro- 
man; Dan  Harder,  Howard  Duff;  Abel  McCracken, 
Jeff  Morrow;  Andolo,  Joe  Comadore;  Andy  Merion, 
Gregory  Marshall;  Sally  Merion,  Noreen  Corcoran; 
Paul  Duffy,  Murray  Alper. 

THREE  COINS  IN  THE  FOUNTAIN— 20th.  Di- 
rected by  Jean  Negulesco:  Sliadwell,  Clifton  Webb; 
Miss  Frances,  Dorothy  McGuire;  Anita,  Jean 
Peters;  Prince  Dino  Di  Ccssi,  Louis  Jourdan ; Maria, 
Maggie  McNamara;  Giorgio,  Rossano  Brazzi;  Bur- 
goyne,  Howard  St.  John;  Mrs.  Burgoyne,  Kathryn 
Givney;  Principessa,  Cathleen  Nesbitt;  Dr.  Martin- 
elli,  Vicente  Padula 


. . . even  your  best  friend  wont  fell  you ! 


It  was  big-date  night  again  for  Dora, 
but  for  Sarah  it  was  just  another  Sat- 
urday night  . . . alone.  Why  was  it, 
Sarah  wondered,  that  Dora  got  all  the 
dates  and  she  got  none.  Dora  might 
have  given  her  the  answer*  but  she 
simply  couldn’t  bring  herself  to  do  it. 
After  all,  the  subject  is  so  delicate 
that  even  your  best  friend  won’t  tell 
you. 

The  merest  hint  of  *halitosis  (bad 
breath)  and  you’re  out  of  the  running. 
Nobody  wants  you  around  . . . no- 
body wants  to  date  you. 

Isn’t  it  foolish  to  risk  bad  breath 
when  Listerine  Antiseptic  will  rid  you 
of  it  instantly,  and  usually  for  hours 
on  end?  Listerine  is  the  extra-careful 
precaution  against  offending  . . . four 
times  better  than  any  tooth  paste. 

Listerine  Antiseptic  does  for  you 


what  no  tooth  paste  does.  Listerine 
Antiseptic  instantly  kills  bacteria  . . . 
by  millions. 

No  Tooth  Paste  Kills  Odor  Germs 
Like  This... Instantly 

You  see,  far  and  away  the  most  com- 
mon cause  of  offensive  breath  is  the 
bacterial  fermentation  of  proteins 
which  are  always  present  in  the  mouth. 
And  research  shows  that  your 
breath  stays  sweeter  longer , de- 
pending upon  the  degree  to 
which  you  reduce  germs  in  the 
mouth. 

No  tooth  paste,  of  course, 
is  antiseptic.  Chlorophyll 
does  not  kill  germs  . . . but 
Listerine  Antiseptic  kills  bac- 
teria by  millions,  gives  you 
proven  lasting  antiseptic  pro- 
tection against  bad  breath. 


Listerine  Clinically  Proved 
Four  Times  Better  Than  Tooth  Paste 

Is  it  any  wonder  Listerine  Antiseptic 
in  recent  clinical  tests  averaged  at 
least  four  times  more  effective  in 
stopping  bad  breath  odors  than  the 
chlorophyll  products  or  tooth  pastes 
it  was  tested  against?  With  proof  like 
this,  it’s  easy  to  see  why  Listerine 
belongs  in  your  home.  Every 
morning  . . . every  night . . . 
before  every  date,  make 
it  a habit  to  always  gargle 
Listerine,  the  most  widely 
used  antiseptic  in  the  world. 


Every  week  on  television  — 

“THE  ADVENTURES  OF  OZZIE  & HARRIET" 


LISTERINE  ANTISEPTIC  STOPS  BAD  BREATH  , 

4 times  better  than  any  tooth  paste 
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Lustre  - Creme 
Shampoo... 


“Yes,  I use  Lustre-Creme 
Shampoo,”  says  Virginia  Mayo.  It’s 
the  favorite  of  4 out  of  5 top 
Hollywood  movie  stars! 

It  never  dries  your  hair!  Lustre- 
Creme  Shampoo  is  blessed  with 
lanolin  . . . foams  into  rich  lather, 
even  in  hardest  water  . . . leaves 
hair  so  easy  to  manage. 

It  beautifies!  For  soft,  bright,  fra- 
grantly clean  hair — without  special 
after-rinses — choose  the  shampoo  of 
America’s  most  glamorous  women. 
Use  the  favorite  of  Hollywood  movie 
stars— Lustre-Creme  Shampoo. 


Never  Dries 


M 

co-starring  in 

“KING  RICHARD 
AND  THE  CRUSADERS" 

A Warner  Bros.  Production 
in  CinemaSeope  and  WarnerColor. 


V 


t/t 


IT’S  NO  SECRET  ANY  MORE 


For  two  years , Bob  and  Ursula  kept  Hollywood  waiting  for  this  story 

BY  FREDDA  DUDLEY 


• Ursula  Thiess  is  now  Mrs.  Robert  Taylor. 
In  a simple  ceremony  performed  by  a justice 
of  the  peace  aboard  a boat  owned  by  Bob’s 
friends,  Jess  and  John  Wort,  Ursula  and  Bob 
said  their  “I  do’s”.  The  setting  was  Jackson 
Lake,  Wyoming,  indeed  a romantic  setting  for 
two  people  who  had  waited  more  than  two  years, 
during  which  they  tested  the  love  they  felt  in 
their  hearts  for  each  other. 

It  all  started  on  April  24,  1952,  when  Ursula 
and  Bob  were  guests  at  the  same  party.  She  was 
wearing  a black  taffeta  frock  with  a discreet 
bodice  and  a yards-rich  skirt.  (Bob  thinks  that 
a woman  always  looks  her  smartest  in  black: 
black  suits  for  the  street,  black  dresses  for  the 


theatre,  black  evening  gowns  for  gala  occasions.) 
Her  masses  of  black  hair  curled  softly  about 
her  heart-shaped  face,  and  Bob  noticed  at  once 
that  she,  like  himself,  had  a deep  cleft  in  her 
chin. 

As  people  will,  at  a party  that  flows  through 
gracious  rooms  like  a tide,  Ursula  and  Bob 
found  themselves  deposited  on  a small  island  of 
calm  in  a window-seated  corner  and  started  a 
typical  buffet-party  conversation.  At  first  they 
talked  about  Europe  and  the  cities  each  enjoyed. 
Ursula  loved  Salzburg,  Bob  had  never  been 
there.  Bob  loved  Firenze  (Florence),  Ursula  had 
never  been  there.  The  only  city  they  both  knew 
aside  from  New  York  ( Continued  on  page  98' 
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Debbie  Reynolds  wrote  singer  Bill  Shirley  a 
fan  letter — now  they  hear  music  together! 


Paul  matches  Jeanne  Crain’s  elegance  with 
latest  “after  six  in  Hollywood”  dress  suit 


IP  hen  it’s  the  Jeff  Hunters'  night  to  howl. 
Chris  doesn’t.  Granny’s  his  guardian  angel 


CAL  YORK’S  GOSSIP  OF  HOLLYWOOD 


Beauties  of  the  Night:  Jane  Powell 
has  one  answer  to  all  inquiries  about 
marriage  plans  with  Pat  Nerney.  “Ask 
me  in  August” — which  is  when  her 
divorce  is  final.  But  Janie,  who  learned 
a lesson  from  talking  too  much  about 
her  short-lived  romance  with  Gene 
Nelson,  still  shares  all  dates  with  Pat 
Nerney  only  . . . Young  son  Christo- 
pher’s safe  and  sound  when  Barbara 
Rush  and  Jeff  Hunter  go  out  for  an 
evening.  And  Barbara’s  mother  who 
lives  with  them,  continues  guard  duty 
while  the  actress  is  in  Ireland  making 


“Captain  Lightfoot”  with  Rock  Hud-  j 
son.  Looks  like  disappointed  Jeff’s 
completely  recovered  from  losing 
“Prince  Valiant”  to  good  friend  Bob 
Wagner.  New  term  deal  at  20th  rates 
him  huge  hike  in  salary  . . . It’s  a 
standing  date  every  opening  night  of 
the  light  opera  season  for  music  lov- 
ers Debbie  Reynolds  and  Bill  Shirley. 

He’s  the  sensational  singing  voice  of 
Prince  Charming  in  Walt  Disney’s 
CinemaScope  cartoon,  “Sleeping  Beau- 
ty.” Before  meeting  Bill,  Debbie  sent 
him  a fan  letter  after  hearing  his  songs 


jinny  s gown  by  Amelia  Gray  If  hen  Ginny  Mayo  dolls  up  jor  Mike,  baby 

Mary  O’Shea  does  too — in  ruffled  panties! 


Jane  Pouiell  has  a dreamy  answer  to  those 
i/ttestions  about  marriage  with  Pat  Nerney 


STUFF 


on  radio  . . . Virginia  Mayo  and  Mike 
O'Shea  refer  to  Sarah  Young  as,  “The 
nurse  who  came  to  dinner!”  Origi- 
nally hired  for  two  weeks,  she  became 
so  attached  to  now  nine-months-old 
Mary  Catherine,  she  just  stayed  on 
and  on!  Next  to  loving  parties  and 
pretty  party  dresses  herself,  Ginny 
loves  to  put  ruffled  panties  on  her 
daughter  to  make  her  feel  like  she’s 
stepping  out  too!  . . . Three-year-old 
Romina  Francesca  and  one-year-old 
Taryn  Stephanie  are  “shot”  each 
month  by  Tyrone  Power  for  a perma- 


nent film  library  on  his  daughters. 
Columbia's  “Long  Grey  Line,"  inci- 
dentally. fulfills  Ty’s  great  ambition 
to  be  directed  by  realistic  John  Ford 
. . . “No  more  separations  from  my 
children,”  declares  devoted  Jeanne 
Crain,  who  made  a recent  movie  in 
Africa.  And  while  we’re  with  Jeanne, 
her  short-cropped  bright  red  hair  and 
sophisticated  wardrobe  just  fools  fans 
and  they  fail  to  recognize  her  in  per- 
son. At  U-I  where  she  has  a new 
three-picture  deal,  they  plan  to  present 
Jeanne  as  a ( Continued  on  page  84) 


Goodnight,  ladies:  The  Ty  Powers  with 
their  nursery  charmers.  Tarvn  and  Romina 


To  Marilyn  marriage  means 
candlelight  on  bridge  tables, 
planning  budgets  and  dreaming 
of  babies.  It  means  all  the  things 
a woman  knows  who  has  grown 
ivise  through  loneliness 


of  Marriage 


The  DiMaggios.  “With  Marilyn.  Joe  is  Number  One " 

260,000 

Minutes 

BY  SIDNEY 
SKOLSKY 

Mrs.  DiMaggio  surprised  even  best  friend  Sidney! 


• There  are  two  Marilyn  Monroes. 

When  I first  mentioned  this,  it  caused  much  excitement. 

This  is  easily  understandable  to  all  people  who  had  td  be 
content  previously  with  only  one  Marilyn  Monroe. 

However,  I was  wrong.  I should  have  said  that  there 
is  a Marilyn  Monroe  and  a Marilyn  DiMaggio. 

You  know  about  everything  there  is  to  know  about 
The  Monroe,  and  I’d  like  you  to  become  acquainted  with 
Mrs.  DiMaggio,  who  is  kind  of  new.  I admit  that  it’s  often 
difficult  to  know  where  Marilyn  ends  and  Mrs.  DiMaggio 
begins,  or  vice  versa.  But  either  way  you  can’t  lose. 

Come  along  with  me  and  meet  them  both  in  action. 

Time:  Late  afternoon  in  June. 

Place:  Bungalow  Four — 20th  Century-Fox  Studio. 

The  small  bungalow  is  partly  hidden  in  the  back  section  of 
the  studio.  Marilyn,  wearing  tight-fitting  pedal  pushers, 
a not-too-tight  gray  sweater  buttoned  in  the  front  and 
loafers,  is  rehearsing  her  songs  for  “No  Business  Like  Show 
Business.”  She  hasn’t  any  make-up  on  except  for  lipstick, 
and  this  is  wearing  off  as  she  continues  to  sing. 

She  sings  “Lazy”  again  . . . again  . . . again  . . . 

Hal  Schaefer,  her  voice  coach,  is  at  the  piano.  She  looks 
toward  him  for  instruction,  ( Continued  on  page  92) 

Blackwell  • Marilyn  Monroe  is  in  “No  Business  Like  Show  Business" 
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wamife  was  tough 
Tony  in  his  teens— and  it 
could  easily  have  been 


a dead-end  street.  Except  for  the  courage 
no  poverty  could  kill 


Tony  and  Janet  Leiqh  will  be  seen  in  “Black  Shield  of  Falworth ” 


Tony,  age  3,  with  jmrents.  They  With  Scout  Troop,  Tony,  11  [fourth  it  arm  welcome  was  given  Tony,  boy  who 

gave  him  assurance  of  being  loved  from  left) , found  outlet  for  growing  pains  made  good,  on  visit  to  old  neighborhood 


TONY’S  DAYS 
OF  DECISION 


BY  HELEN  BOLSTAD 


• He  had  a driving  need  to  be  noticed.  The  New  York  streets  were 
his  playground  and  constantly  he  felt  the  pressure  of  the  big  city.  Near 
him,  he  saw  opulent  wealth  while  his  own  family  lived  in  poverty. 

To  many  a sensitive  kid,  this  combination  has  been  dangerous  as 
a fuse  attached  to  dynamite.  Any  sudden  shock  can  explode  it  into 
juvenile  delinquency  and  a life  of  crime. 

For  him,  such  a shock  did  occur.  It  was  a shock  so  devastating 
that  it  threw  his  father  into  a serious  illness  and  for  a time  broke 
up  their  home,  their  family. 

Why,  then,  did  Tony  Curtis  grow  into  a man  who  not  only  is  a 
talented  motion-picture  star  but  who  also  is  a responsible  citizen 
whose  public  and  private  life  is  directed  toward  good? 

Why  didn’t  he  swing  in  the  reverse  direction  and,  propelled  by 
this  same  driving  energy,  become  an  underworld  character  chal- 
lenging all  rivals  for  the  title  of  Number  One  hoodlum? 

Tony  knows.  He  says  crisply,  “I  met  a settlement  worker  named 
Paid  Schwartz.” 

Tony’s  wife,  the  lovely  Janet  Leigh,  knows.  Since  theirs  is  a 
marriage  where  each  has  shared  past  as  well  as  present,  she  knows 
the  turning  point  in  his  life  as  certainly  ( Continued  on  page  75) 


Years  of  dodging  city  traffic  trained 
Tony  for  nimble  footwork  in  swordplay 


? 


She’d  closed  her  eyes  to  the  things  she’d  feared. 


The  Pier  of  yesterday  wore  hair  down,  hat-heeled  shoes.  Today,  she  . 


BY 

GLADYS 

HALL 


• “Only  last  year,”  Pier  said,  “I  really, 
really  grew*  up.  On  June  nineteenth, 
nineteen  fifty-three,  I became  twenty- 
one.  And  when  you  become  twenty-one 
your  growing  pains — as  it  is  called  in 
America  when  you  change  from  a child 
to  a woman — are  said  to  be  over. 

“It  is  a very  interesting  story,  the 
story  of  my  growing  pains,  because  so 
many  people  helped  me  become  not  a 
child  but  a woman,  and  also  because 
my  growing  pains,  they  were  different 
from  those  of  many  teen-age  girls. 

“Some  of  these  growing  pains  that 
cause  suffering  to  other  girls  come 
from  the  embarrassment  of  not  having 
pretty  clothes  to  wear,  or  embarrass- 
ment because,  for  a time,  their  skin 
does  not  look  nice,  or  they  have  to 
wear  braces  on  their  teeth,  or  they  are 
too  fat  or  too  thin,  or  they  have  not  a 


Apger.  Pier's  last  is  " Flame  and  the  Flesh” 


Now  Pier  Angeli  is  gloriously  awake! 


nice  home  in  which  to  entertain  their 
friends. 

“I  did  not  suffer  these  kinds  of  pains. 
When  I lost  my  first  teeth  I was,  I re- 
member, a little  unhappy  then.  But 
soon  others  came  and  I was  happy 
again.  And  once  I was  ashamed  be- 
cause my  legs  were  so  thin  I had  to  be 
helped  to  walk  on  them.  But  this,  too, 
passed  too  soon  to  leave  a scar.  I did 
not  suffer  from  the  self-consciousness 
of  adolescence  either.  I had  always  the 
feeling  of  loving  everybody  and  of 
everybody  loving  me. 

“My  father,  Luigi  Pierangeli,  whom 
I so  dearly  loved,  was  an  architect. 
The  best.  In  Sardinia  where  I was 
born  (quite  a few  seconds  before  my 
twin  sister  Maria  Luisa,  so  that  I am 
the  elder  and  like  to  be  the  boss!)  my 
father  was  (Continued  on  page  81) 


has  sleek  new  hairdo,  wears  "beautiful  spiky  heels!" 


It  was  what  happened  last  year  that  helped  Pier  say,  "I'm  not  afraid  any  more” 
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BY  RUTH  WATERBURY 


He  likes  to  believe  he’s  hard 
and  stern.  But  when 
Big  Burt’s  around  home, 
any  resemblance  to  a tough  guy 


is  purely  coincidental! 


OFT  HEAm  MENACE 


With  Gary  Cooper  in  “Vera  Cruz.”  Film  was  shot  in  Mexico 


• Burt  Lancaster  was  so  pleased  with  himself 
over  the  present  he  was  giving  his  wife  Norma 
last  Christmas  that  he  couldn’t  quite  wait  for  the 
big  day. 

He  was  in  that  happy  pre-Christmas  state  of 
mind  that  even  the-  most  devoted  of  husbands 
rarely  attains.  He  was  positive  he  knew  exactly 
what  his  wife  wanted. 

It  was  a super-terrific  Somali  leopard  sports 
coat.  Norma  already  had  her  minks — the  full- 
length  job  so  expensively  brown  it  was  prac- 
tically black.  Then  she  had  the  short  chic 
“breath-of-spring”  mink  scarf.  One  was  for 
coldish  weather;  the  other,  for  cocktail  parties. 

Norma,  however,  is  an  essentially  practical 
girl.  So  she  wanted  something  sturdy  yet  dashing 
for  those  moments  when  she  dropped  the  four 
kids  off  at  their  various  schools  and  she  herself 
went  on  to  lunch  or  some  such,  via  the  station 
wagon.  That’s  how  Burt  hit  upon  the  leopard. 

It  would  take  a beating,  yet  complement  his 
wife’s  golden-haired,  brown-eyed  beauty,  plus 
the  black  dresses  she  always  wears  daytimes. 

The  reason  for  that  Burt  very  well  knew : Black’s 

(Continued  on  page  41) 


How  to  handle  a tough  character!  Burt’s  family  joined  him 
in  Mexico.  Left,  Jimmy,  Joanna,  a friend,  Susan,  Billy 


He  calls  wife  Norma  “girl” — a word  of  endearment  to  Burt. 
His  nickname  is  “H.B.L.”  ( Handsome  Burt  Lancaster!) 


When  the  “kidlets”  were  told  they  could  name  the  expected 
baby,  pandemonium  reigned!  They  all  had  different  ideas 


Burt  figures  he  was  lucky  in  love.  Because  if 
it  hadn't  been  for  his  ''girl”  and  his  " kidlets 
his  might  have  been  a different  story 


the  only  color  he  likes  her  in  daytimes.  White’s 
all  he  likes  in  the  evenings. 

Thus,  Mr.  L.,  after  ten  years  of  being  passion- 
ately in  love  with  the  girl,  flipped  on  December 
23rd  and  stood  forth  with  his  Christmas  offering. 
But,  knowing  every  shade  of  his  wife’s  reactions, 
he  caught  the  little  cloud  that  passed  over  her 
face,  to  be  quickly  replaced  by  a polite  smile. 

“Why  don’t  you  like  it?”  he  asked,  before  she 
could  speak. 

Norma  suddenly  began  laughing.  For  your 
information,  Norma  is  a doll  whose  sense  of 
humor  is  always  at  the  ready,  but  on  this  par- 
ticular day  there  was  something  like  a note  of 
hysteria  in  her  laughter.  “Oh,  H.B.L.”  said 
Norma,  “don’t  be  angry,  but  I won’t  be  able 
to  wear  that  coat  for  long.  You  see,  I’ve  just 
discovered  that  something  has  happened  . . .” 

And  that  was  the  way  that  Burt  learned  he 
was  becoming  a father  for  the  fifth  time.  Which 
was  not  according  to  plan.  He  learned  it  on  the 
tide  of  Norma’s  golden  laughter,  which  is  the 
way  he’s  learned  so  many  other  things.  Learned 
it  by  way  of  her  calling  him  H.B.L.  Learned  it 
with  the  four  “kidlets,”  as  Norma  calls  them. 


They  tumbled  down  the  stairs  to  find  out  what 
all  the  laughter  was  about  and  then  shouted 
among  themselves,  “Mommy’s  going  to  have 
another  baby.” 

The  newest  Lancaster  will  probably  be  here 
by  the  time  you  read  this.  And  oddly  enough 
July  is  the  birthday  month  of  three  of  the 
others,  Jimmy,  Susan  and  Joanna.  And  there 
is  even  the  lively  possibility  that  the  baby  could 
be  doubles,  since  Mrs.  L.  is  a twin. 

Burt  himself  now  rocks  with  laughter  as  he 
tells  how,  a few  nights  later,  he  and  Norma,  try- 
ing to  be  such  very  advanced  parents,  told 
Jimmy,  Billy,  Susan  and  Joanna  that  they  could 
decide  on  the  new  baby’s  name  among  them- 
selves. “It  led  to  the  damnedest  battle  you  ever 
saw,”  Burt  says,  grinning.  “In  five  minutes  they 
were  all  hitting  each  other  over  the  head.  Each 
one  of  them  owned  the  new  baby.  Each  one  had 
the  only  perfect  name  for  it,  whether  male  or 
female.  Norma  and  I had  to  put  on  quite  a show 
of  parental  dignity  before  we  calmed  things 
down.” 

And  that’s  the  way  it  is  with  the  Lancasters — 
the  family  acts  as  ( Continued  on  page  78) 


His  earlier  heartache  over  Jimmy , Billy’s  brush  with  polio, 
made  an  important  change  in  Big  Burt’s  outlook  on  life 


Daddy’s  a softie  about  his  little  girls.  All  Susan  has 
to  do  to  get  Burt  to  play  is  roll  her  big  eyes  at  him! 


Ornitz 


ossips  look  for  the 


Ornitz 


IF  hen  the  Powells  quarreled,  Hollywood  couldn't 
believe  its  ears.  Neither  could  June  or  Dick— 
it  was  their  first  fight  in  nine  years! 


Cynics  said  it  couldn't  last.  But  Tony  Curtis 
and  Janet  Leigh  refuse  to  let  any  differences  in 
temperament  spoil  their  happy  marriage 


Lita's  Latin  temperament  often  leads  to  fire- 
works— but  the  only  thing  that  burns  up  the  Rory 
Calhouns  is  talk  that  they're  divorcing 


Stem 


Bernard 
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worst — but  these  spats  are  just  ripples  on  the  sea  of  matrimony 


ON  CLOUD 


By  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


• Barbara  Rush  was  on  the  other  end  of  the  tele- 
phone saying,  “There  isn’t  a word  of  truth  in  it, 
Sheilah,  but  come  on  over  and  Jeff  and  I will  talk 
to  you  about  it.” 

Fifteen  minutes  later,  watching  these  two  serious 
youngsters  as  they  attempted  to  explain  away  a 
rumor  that  there  was  trouble  in  their  marriage,  I 
was  struck  by  the  fact  that  no  matter  what  happened 
in  the  future,  here  were  two  people  earnestly  trying 
to  stay  married  to  each  other.  Barbara  and  Jeff  had 
married  for  love  and  they  were  hanging  on  for  dear 
life  to  that  love. 

These  two  have  everything  that  it  takes  to  make 
their  marriage  work.  They  are  mad  about  each  other, 
love  their  little  boy  Christopher.  Day  by  day  they 
are  attempting  to  finish  furnishing  their  home.  Both 
have  wonderful  careers — and  along  with  these  ca- 
reers come  the  same  problems  confronting  most 
young  marrieds  who  are  struggling  to  work  and 
raise  a family.  In  common,  too,  with  the  rest  of  us, 
they  have  the  same  shortcomings. 


“Of  course,  we  have  arguments,”  admitted  Jeff. 

“We’re  normal  people,”  said  Barbara,  de- 
terminedly. 

“And  all  this  is  a bit  frightening,”  Barbara  con- 
tinued, her  big  brown  eyes  wide  open.  “We  can’t  let 
ourselves  down — and  sometimes  it  seems  that  no 
matter  what  we  do  we  have  the  added  responsibility 
of  not  letting  anyone  else  who  believes  in  us  down. 
Not  just  our  family  and  our  friends — but  total 
strangers,  too!” 

“Tell  Sheilah  about  the  letter  you  received,”  Jeff 
urged  her. 

“I  had  a letter  from  a woman  who  said  she  was 
glad  to  read  we  were  so  happily  married,”  Barbara 
continued.  “She  hoped  it  was  true,  and  from  now  on. 
she’d  be  watching  us  like  a hawk.  That’s  the  part 
that’s  so  scarey  to  Jeff  and  me. 

“With  everyone  watching  you,  you  smile  out- 
wardly when  maybe  you  don’t  feel  like  it  and  that 
makes  your  behavior  in  public  kind  of  unreal.  And 
Jeff  and  I have  to  be  careful  ( Continued  on  page  85) 


What  they  say  to  each  other  in  public  sounds 
like  fighting  words  to  Hollywood.  But  it’s  the 
Stewart  Grangers’  way  of  saying.  “I  love  you” 


I’m  going  to  be 


a star ” she  announced. 


Seven-year-old  Miss  Koford  wasn’t  kidding! 


TERRY.  TWO  MONTHS MORE  ROUNCE  TO  THE  OUNCE! 


AT  FOUR,  A CHUBBY  COQUETTE 


SEVEN — PIGTAILS  AND  PINAFORES 


# Yours  is  a famous  face  and  figure.  Your  sunny  smile  and 
vivacious  personality  are  pinned  up  in  the  huts — and  in  the 
hearts — of  GI’s  in  every  far-flung  outpost  of  Uncle  Sam’s. 

But  in  your  life  there  have  been  many  shadows  behind  that 
smile,  and  your  story  is  as  poignant  as  your  own  childhood 
favorite — “The  Princess  Who  Couldn’t  Cry.” 

Yours  has  always  been  a divided  dream  and  destiny  as 
divided  as  the  conflicting  desires  and  hopes  and  hurts  of  a 
famous  and  ambitious  actress  and  an  everyday  All-American 
girl.  Your  triumphs  have  been  tempered — and  clouded — by 
your  younger  tears. 

Here  is  that  untold  story.  Read — and  recall  with  us — as 
we  unfold  pages  as  revealing  as  those  deep  in  the  heart  of  any 
young  girl’s  diary.  Pages  from  your  story,  Terry  Moore — for 
this  is  your  life.  . . . 

It  begins  January  7,  1929,  at  the  Lutheran  Methodist 
Hospital  in  Los  Angeles  when  a bouncing  baby  girl  is  born  to 
Luella  and  Lamar  Koford,  an  investigator  for  the  Retail  Credit 
Company.  But  let’s  let  your  “producer”  supply  the  details. 

“Terry  was  a bouncing  baby,  all  right,  Ralph.  Take  her 
mother’s  word  for  that.  She  was  the  fattest  little  thing  I’ve 
ever  seen.  It  was  the  fad  then  to  name  girl  babies  Betty  or 
Shirley — but  we  chose  Helen — because  I insisted  on  a more 
substantial-sounding  name.  She  had  the  prettiest  big  blue 
eyes — but  she  had  no  hair  at  all  until  she  was  three  years  old. 
Not  even  enough  to  put  a ribbon  on.  In  spite  of  the  fluffy 
bonnets  I made  her  and  the  big  ribbon  bows  I used  to  put  on 
her  baby  carriage — people  w'ould  still  say,  ‘He’s  a nice  healthy 
fellow,’  or  ‘My,  what  a big  husky  boy.’  I could  have  killed 
them!” 

But  the  following  year  you  need  every  ounce  of  that  strength. 
You  have  lobar  pneumonia,  and  in  the  hospital  the  tense  hours 
tick  by  . . . the  hours  that  will  decide  whether  you  live  or  die. 
Outside  a glass  window,  your  parents  stand  watch  and  pray. 

“Yes,  Ralph,  w'e  nearly  lost  our  girl  that  year.  The  doctors 

( Continued  on  page  46  ) 


Ornitz  • Terry  Moore  was  last  in  "King  of  the  Khyber  Rifles" 


THIS  IS 
YOUR  LIFE 

BY 

RALPH  EDWARDS 


usronsr-STOiE*  tehry 

Continued 


These  were  the  important  times  for  Terry, 


didn’t  give  us  much  hope.  They  did  all  that  medicine 
could  do.  But  her  father  and  I will  always  feel  that  prayer 
— not  only  our  own,  but  the  prayers  of  all  our  friends 
and  the  members  of  our  church — helped  pull  Helen 
through.” 

Out  of  near-tragedy  often  comes  some  measure  of 
good.  Because  of  a bronchitis  condition  which  results, 
your  parents  move  to  a higher  altitude  in  Eagle  Rock 
where  you  are  to  meet  the  neighbor  and  landlady  who 
will  some  day  “stake”  you  in  the  first  step  of  your 
motion-picture  career. 


Age  14,  with  high  school  date.  Love  versus 
a career  was  beginning  to  be  a big  problem! 


Front,  center,  as  cheerleader  at  Glendale  High.  Even  at  sixteen  Terry  had 
advice  for  the  boys — crusaded  in  school  paper  for  “less  sloppy  male  attire!” 


(OVER) 


U.  S.  DEPARTMENT  OF  COMMERCE 
Civil  Aeronautics  administration 

AIRMAN  IDENTIFICATION  CARD 


This  is  to  certify  that  the  person  whose  picture, 
fingerprint,  signature,  and  descriptive  data  appear 
hereon  has  registered  with  the  Civil  Aeronautics 
Administration  and  otherwise  complied  with  the 
procedure  prerequisite  to  the  issuance  of  this  card. 


AIRMAN'S  NAME  AND  ADDRESS 


AIRMAN'S  SiGNATMRE 


ACA-S136  (12-50) 


Terry,  17,  with  parents,  brother  Wally. 
School,  movies,  modelling  kept  her  busy 


It’s  no  publicity  stunt  when  Terry  takes 
to  the  air.  She  is  a licensed  pilot 


who  was  fast  approaching  the  joys — and  heartaches  of  stardom 


At  three  you’re  a chubby  Calamity  Jane,  listening  to 
“The  Lone  Ranger,”  and  riding  the  prairies  of  your 
backyard  on  your  fiery  Shetland  steed. 

At  seven  you’re  the  darling  of  the  pigtails  and  pina- 
fore set.  And  determined  to  some  day  be  a motion-picture 
star.  From  infancy,  your  mother  has  recited  readings, 
instead  of  singing  you  to  sleep,  and  soon  you  commit 
them  to  memory.  You  try  them  out  on  an  uncomplaining 
audience — your  adoring  younger  brother,  Wally,  your 
dolls,  two  ducks  named  Donald  and  Clara  Cluck  and  a 
dog  of  somewhat  doubtful  parentage,  Prancer,  a refugee 


from  the  Pasadena  dog  pound.  When  the  other  girls  play 
nurse,  you’re  always  a motion-picture  star.  Jane  Withers 
is  your  favorite.  You  play  movie-star  hopscotch — putting 
the  initials  of  stars  in  the  squares.  When  you  visit  Brig- 
ham City,  Utah,  in  the  summer,  your  cousin  goes  you  one 
better — for  one  cent  he  sells  your  autograph. 

January,  1939 — you  go  with  your  parents  to  see 
Shirley  Temple  in  the  Rose  Parade.  She’s  wearing  the 
white  ermine  costume  and  muff  from  her  last  picture, 
“The  Little  Princess,”  and  to  you,  Terry  Moore,  she’s 
the  most  glamorous  creature  ( Continued  on  page  72) 


Terry  made  her  first  movie  at  11,  landed  on  the  cutting  room  floor! 
Above,  at  16,  on  radio  show  “Those  We  Love”  with  M.C.  William  Sloan 


Despite  the  ermine  bathing-suit  episode,  Terry 
got  a certificate  of  esteem  from  the  Army  (at 
top).  Her  years  of  hard  work  paid  off  with  an 
Oscar  nomination  for  her  vivid  acting  with  Dick 
Jaeckel,  left,  in  “Come  Back  Little  Sheba” 
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TAB- 


Tab’s  no  Mr.  Perfection 


or  Sir  Galahad — and  he  cant  hang  on 
to  a dime  or  a dollar. 

But  for  my  money,  he’s  a Blue  Ribbon 
winner  in  the  charm  department 


they  call  him 

Dreamboat! 


BY  DICK  CLAYTON 

• The  hurdle  at  the  riding  academy  was  high.  It  was  also 
a little  dangerous  if  you  didn’t  have  the  coordination  and 
skill  it  took  to  jump  a horse  over  it.  But  the  blond  kid, 
sitting  his  horse  like  a professional  equestrian,  would  have 
been  any  horseman’s  equal  as  he  collected  his  mount  and  took 
him  over.  I had  to  admire  the  skill  with  which  he  lifted  his 
weight  from  the  animal  at  the  proper  moment  and  helped 
the  horse  jump,  and  the  courage  this  kid  displayed  in  trying 
it. 

I’m  the  kind  of  guy  who  likes  to  tell  people  when  I think 
they’ve  done  something  to  be  congratulated  about,  so  I rode 
up  to  him. 

He  gave  me  a quick  shy  smile  of  thanks  and  a nod  of 
appreciation  toward  the  horse  I was  riding.  We  started  to 
talk  horses. 

I was  an  actor  at  the  time,  serving  my  hitch  in  the  Navy. 
He  was  a blond  twelve-year-old.  Just  a kid.  But  there  was 
a certain  poised  certainty  about  the  way  he  moved,  the 
way  he  discussed  horses  that  made  you  forget  how  young 
he  was.  ( Continued  on  page  88) 


Dick  Clayton.  Tab's  long- 
time friend,  and  adviser 


• Tab’s  in  “Return  to  Treasure  Island “Battle  Cry'’ 
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One  evening  shortly  after  the  birth  of 
her  baby  Mary  Catherine,  Virginia 
Mayo  walked  into  her  living  room 
and  found  herself  the  object  of  a 
searching,  and  not  altogether  approving,  scrutiny 
by  her  husband.  Michael  O'Shea. 

While  she  stood  there  uncomfortably  wonder- 
ing what  this  was  all  about,  her  husband  turned 
and  began  to  stare  just  as  hard  at  the  larger-than- 
life  painting  which  showed  Virginia  as  Lady 
Barbara  in  “Captain  Horatio  Hornblower,”  a 
beautiful  gift  from  her  studio. 

Virginia  looked  at  the  painting,  too,  and  then 
she  looked  down  at  herself.  Mike  had  been  teas- 
ingly  calling  her  “Fatso,"  but  now  she  suddenly 
knew  he  was  no  longer  teasing.  Comparing  her 
present  figure  to  the  lithe,  glamorous  one  she  had 
had  before  the  baby  came,  she  realized  how  much 
she  had  been  cheating  her  husband— and  herself 
—by  allowing  herself  to  become  overweight  and 
to  lose  that  magnetic  allure  that  had  been  so  im- 
portant a part  of  her  charm. 

Recalling  that  incident  now,  Virginia  says, 
“Right  then  and  there  I decided  it  was  time  to 
take  steps.”  Then  she  grins  mischievously  and 
adds  with  purely  feminine  logic,  “Besides,  I had 
a whole  closet  full  of  wonderful  clothes  I wanted 
to  wear  again.” 

And  with  characteristic  enthusiasm,  making  up 
her  mind  was  actually  the  same  thing  as  getting 
started.  First  thing  the  next  morning,  she  sat 
down  with  her  doctor  and  really  listened  to  his 
explanation  of  the  calories  in  the  different  types 
of  food  and  in  the  various  methods  of  preparing 
foods — the  theory  of  dieting.  She  had  heard  it  all 
before,  but  this  was  the  first  time  she  really 
listened. 

All  during  her  pregnancy  Virginia  had  been 
simply  famished.  It  was  her  first  vacation  in  years, 
and  she  was  in  a deepening  state  of  wonder  and 
excitement  and  inner  peace  and  a miraculous 
sense  of  fulfillment — all  brought  on  by  the 
knowledge  of  a new  life  stirring  deep  within 
her.  She  didn’t  require  any  special  dishes — 
nothing  exotic  as  some  mothers-to-be  report.  Just 
food.  She  loved  staying  home.  She  was  content 
to  become  more  and  more  indolent. 

And  the  calmer  and  more  lethargic  lovely 
Virginia  became,  the  more  pounds  appeared. 
At  each  visit  to  her  doctor  he  counseled  mod- 
eration and  urged,  as  every  modern  obstetrician 
does,  that  Virginia  try  to  limit  her  weight 
gain  to  around  twenty  pounds.  She  did  everything 
the  doctor  said — the  calcium,  the  milk,  the 


“Fatso!”  Mike  teased  her.  But 
it  wasn’t  any  fun  when  she  looked  in  the 
mirror.  That’s  when  Ginny  Took  Steps — 
and  lost  those  extra  pounds! 


BY  LEE  TRAVERS 


Six  • Virginia  Mayo  is  m 
"King  Richard  and  the  Chisaders" 


( Continued  on  page  52 ) 


Diet  and  exercise  not  only 
restored  Ginny's  gorgeous 
figure  but  whittled  another 
inch  from  her  waistline 


vitamins — but  her  body  seemed  to  need  extra  food 
in  ever-increasing  quantities.  And  the  only  time 
she  could  restrict  herself  was  the  day  before  the 
dread  appointment  for  the  monthly  visit  to  her 
doctor  rolled  around  again. 

Then  she’d  diet  like  mad.  But  of  course  it  didn’t 
do  any  good  when  she  stepped  on  the  scales  in  the 
doctor’s  office.  And  she  even  made  her  appoint- 
ments for  right  after  breakfast  because  she  knew 
she’d  weigh  less  then  than  after  lunch.  By  the 
time  the  baby  was  born  she’d  climbed  to  a figure- 
shattering  157 — a full  37  pounds  above  her  normal 
weight! 

But  it  wasn’t  until  husband  Mike  made  the  un- 
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PHOTOPLAY  PRESENTS 

VIRGINIA  MAYR’S 
MIRACLE  DIET 

• Following  this  remarkably  varied  diet  conscientiously 
after  she  had  her  baby,  Virginia  regained  the  magnificent 
figure  that  helped  make  her  famous.  To  understand  this 
diet  more  fully,  read  also  the  explanatory  footnotes. 

NOTE:  Consult  your  doctor  before  following  this  — or 
any  other  — diet  that  has  not  been  made  especially  for 
you.  This  one  was  tailor-made  for  Virginia  Mayo  and  her 
particular  needs  and  requirements  — not  for  yours.  Show 
it  to  your  doctor  and  ask  him  to  make  necessary  changes. 


Mike  and  Ginny:  Mom  was  always  hungry! 


Breakfast 

1 serving  of  10%  fruit 
(see  below) 

1 egg,  boiled  or  coddled 
% slice  rye  or  brown  toast 
fat-free  milk,  tea  or  coffee 


Lunch 

1 medium  serving  meat,  fish  or  fowl, 
lean,  broiled  or  baked 

1 serving  5%  vegetable  (see  below) 

2 tablespoons  cottage  or  pot  cheese 
1 serving  10%  fruit  (see  below) 

% slice  rye  or  brown  toast 
fat-free  milk,  tea  or  coffee 


Dinner 

1 medium  serving  meat,  fish  or 
fowl,  lean,  broiled  or  baked 
1 serving  5%  vegetable  (below) 
1 serving  10%  vegetable 
% slice  rye  or  brown  toast 
1 serving  10%  fruit 
tea  or  coffee 


10%  vegetables  include  beets,  carrots,  dandelion 
greens,  canned  green  peas,  green  olives,  onions, 
oyster  plant,  canned  pumpkin,  winter  squash  and 
white  turnips. 

5%  vegetables  include  all  others  except  fresh  green 
peas,  lima  beans,  parsnips,  corn,  potato,  baked 
beans  and  navy  beans,  which  are  forbidden. 

10%  fruits  include  blackberries,  cantaloups,  cran- 


berries, gooseberries,  fresh  grapefruit,  grapefruit 
juice  (unsweetened),  honeydew  melon,  lemon, 
orange,  orange  juice,  fresh  peach,  fresh  pineapple, 
strawberries,  tangerine,  watermelon.  All  other 
fruits,  including  dried  varieties,  were  forbidden. 

One  multiple  vitamin  tablet  daily  as  well  as 
saccharin  for  sweetening  tea  or  coffee  at  each  meal 
was  permitted. 
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Virginia  Mayo’s  MIRACLE  DIET 

—continued 


flattering  comparison  between  the  Virginia  in 
front  of  him  in  their  living  room  and  the  Virginia 
in  the  painting  that  she  saw  herself  as  others  were 
seeing  her  and  decided  to  do  something  about  it. 

And  by  the  time  the  doctor  was  through  ex- 
plaining the  facts  of  a diet  to  her,  Virginia  was 
beginning  to  realize  the  penalties  she  was  going 
to  pay  for  having  indulged  herself.  “What  Price 
Food?”  she  sighed,  inappropriately  paraphrasing 
the  movie  title  on  glory. 

As  everyone  knows,  the  trick  of  dieting  is  not 
just  a matter  of  getting  on  one — it’s  staying  on 
one!  How  did  Virginia  feel  about  this  necessarily 
strict  diet  her  doctor  prescribed  for  her  (which 


we  have  presented  complete  for  your  convenience) , 
especially  after  she  had  been  on  it  long  enough 
for  the  first  flush  of  her  enthusiasm  to  be  worn  off? 

“Fine,”  Virginia  says.  “The  dieting  had  to  be, 
done — and  I did  it.  I ate  in  tiny  bites,  chewed 
my  food  completely  and  very  slowly  and  thus  the 
meal  lasted  longer  and  made  me  feel  more  filled 
up.  You  know,  most  overweight  people  eat  too 
fast — hardly  know  what  they’re  eating.  The  diet 
provided  a wide  variety  for  me  to  choose  from.  It 
wasn’t  monotonous.  And  I stayed  on  it  until  I 
was  at  my  normal  weight — one  hundred  and  twenty 
pounds.  Come  to  think  of  it,  let’s  see  what  I weigh 
now.”  ( Continued  on  page  70) 


Glamour  girls,  Ginny  and 
Mary  Catherine  O'Shea : 
“ Little  Darlin'  ” as  Mike 
calls  his  daughter,  has 
round  blue  eyes  and  a 
touch  of  daddy's  blarney! 


5:00  One  sleepy  star  and  a wide-awake  sister 
start  the  act — getting  Debra  Paget  up  for  work! 


I > ww  s 
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5:35  A last  cup  ot  cottee  gives 
Cuddles  the  monkey  a chance  to  cuddle! 


5:05  Meg’s  mission  is  accom- 
plished— Debra’s  in  her  shower 


5:17  Weighing  in.  Debra’s 
lucky — she  rarely  has  to  diet 


5:23  Everyone’s  up  at  Deb’s  house — Mom,  Pop,  niece  Jeneene  and,  of  course,  Meg. 
Lisa,  who  works  at  another  studio,  gives  sister  Deb  a helping  hand  with  breakfast 


5:40  Deb  believes  in  dressing  like  a star — 6:00  And  so  Deb,  who’s  in  “Princess  of  the  Nile,” 

even  at  dawn!  “I  always  meet  people  I know”  begins  her  star  day — by  the  light  of  a very  dim  dawn!  55 


He’s  of}  to  a new  start — 
but  Hollywood  will  always  be 
home  to  Richard  Widmark 


BY  PAULINE  TOWNSEND 


• In  the  summer  of  1947  in  New  York  in 
an  off-beat  motion  picture  called  “Kiss  Of 
Death,”  a young  actor  named  Richard 
Widmark  pushed  an  old  lady  down  the 
stairs. 

It  was  his  film  debut,  and  even  in  radio 
and  the  Broadway  theatre  where  he  had 
been  plugging  away  for  upwards  of  ten 
years  he  was  relatively  unknown.  The 
options  appended  to  his  first  picture  con- 
tract were,  he  felt,  so  unlikely  to  be  picked 
up  that  he  didn’t  even  bother  to  tell  his 
wife  that  the  possibility  of  further  film 
work  existed. 

He  should  have  told  her;  Jean  could 
have  had  a head  start  on  the  packing. 

Fox  released  “Kiss  of  Death”  in  the  fall 
of  the  year,  people  went  to  see  it  in  droves 
and  came  away  limp  and  raving  about 
Richard  Widmark.  And  then  the  phone 
was  ringing  in  the  little  house  where  the 
Widmarks  lived  with  their  toddler  daugh- 
ter Ann,  and  it  was  the  studio  saying 
hurry  on  out  to  Hollywood  and  go  to 
work. 

Today,  seven  years  and  twenty-two  pic- 
tures later — Fox  having  exercised  every 
one  of  its  periodic  options  on  the  Widmark 
services — Dick  is  once  more  his  own  boss, 
free  to  go  where  he  pleases,  work  at  what 
and  for  whom  he  chooses.  With  “Broken 
Lance”  completed  last  April,  he  completed 
his  commitment  to  Fox. 

He  is  a free  man,  a happy  man,  and 
bursting  with  plans. 

Even  now  in  (Continued  on  page  80) 

Richard  Widmark  is  in  " Broken  Lane t 


IT  hen  Dick,  now  his  own  boss,  took  his  family  to  London, 
where  he’s  filming  “Prize  of  Gold,”  daughter  Annie 
agreed  to ■ go  “if  he’d  get  her  back  in  time  for  school!” 


There  was  something  about 
her — the  tense,  unsmiling 
little  girl  in  the  vast  crowd 
watching  the  celebrities 
arrive  at  the  brilliant 
premiere  of  “ Prince 
Valiant .”  Something  that 
caught  the  photographers’ 
eyes  as  their  cameras 
registered  the  night’s  events. 
Suddenly,  she  came  to  life — 
she  was  shouting,  waving 
her  arms.  “Rock!  Rock!” 
she  was  screaming  . . . 


But  Rock  Hudson  didn’t 
hear  her.  She  tried  to  break 
through  the  crowd.  There 
were  too  many  people.  The 
girl  stood  still,  silent  again, 
her  eyes,  straining  to  keep 
him  in  view,  slowly  filling 
with  tears.  Maybe  he’d 
turn  around  . . . see  her  . . . 


But  the  crowd  was  taking 
him  further  away!  For  a 
miraculous  moment  Rock 
turned — but  only  to  smile 
at  the  eager  faces  around 
him.  The  next  moment  he 
was  gone  . . . For  a moment 
the  girl  stared  unbelievingly 
— then  burst  into  tears  . . . 


PHOTOS  BY  LOUIS  HOCHMAN  AND  PHIL  STERN 
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REACHING  FOR  A STAR 


camera  are  the  principals  in  this  unrehearsed  hit  of  drama  at  a Hollywood  premiere 


Rock  Hudson  is  in  “ Magnificent  Obsession ” 


Then  the  miracle  happened.  One 
of  the  photographers  had  dashed 
after  Rock,  told  him  about  the 
sobbing  girl.  And  now  she  was 
talking  to  him,  he  teas  telling  her 
hoiv  sorry  he  was,  signing  his  name 
in  her  book— to  Susan  Meredith 
from  Rock  Hudson 


! 


< 

Susan  Hayward  is  next  in 
“ Demetrius  and  the  Gladiators ” 


Close  as  Susan  has  always 
been  to  her  twins,  she  is 
even  closer  now  since  the 
break-up  of  her  marriage. 
“1  don’t  want  Timmy  and 
Greg  hurt  by  our  prob- 
lems,” says  Susan.  “They 
need  love  more  than  ever” 


MOM’S 

NO  QUITTER  ! 


BY  MAXINE  BLOCK 


With  her  eyes  wide  open, 
Susan  Hayward  is  making  new 
plans  for  the  future — 
and  learning  that  twins 
can  be  a rollicking 
remedy  for  heartache 


• This  is  a Friday  night  at  the  home  of  Susan  Hayward. 

Dinner  is  over;  the  hands  of  the  clock  are  creeping  towards 
seven  and  red-haired,  freckle-faced  Greg,  already  dressed  in  his 
Cub  Scout  uniform,  goes  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs  and  yells 
up  to  his  twin  brother,  Timmy. 

“Hey,  Tim,  aren’t  you  ready  yet?  You’ll  make  us  late  for 
the  meeting.  Come  on,  Mommy  and  I are  waiting.” 

“Aw,  hold  your  horses — hold  your  horses,”  Timmy  yells 
back,  and  eventually  he  comes  ambling  down  the  stairs  from  the 
big  second  floor  room  he  shares  with  his  brother. 

There’s  a last-minute  tapping  of  pockets  to  make  sure  they 
have  everything  and  then  the  two  boys  are  ready  to  pile  into 
the  car  with  their  mother  and  set  off  for  the  weekly  meeting  of 
their  Cub  pack.  But  there’s  one  thing  more. 

“Jackets,  men,”  says  Susan.  “It’s  a little  cool  outside.” 

“Aw,  Mom,”  the  twins  protest  in  unison,  “we  don’t  need 
jackets.  We’ll  be  warm.” 

“Jackets,  please,  and  no  arguments,”  Susan  insists,  smiling 
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MOM’S  NO  QUITTER  ! 

continued 


but  firm.  “See,  I’m  wearing  a coat.  And  tell  Cleo 
(Cleo  is  the  housekeeper)  good  night.” 

So  the  black  Cadillac  convertible  heads  out  the 
driveway  and  the  three  of  them — Susan  and  her 
lively  and  full-of-mischief  twins  are  off  for  another 
happy  Friday,  one  of  many  since  the  little  Barker 
Brothers  became  Cubs  and  Susan  joined  the  neigh- 
borhood Den  Mothers. 

“It’s  been  a wonderful  experience  for  all  of  us,” 
Susan  says.  “At  first,  when  I started  coming  with 
the  boys  to  the  Cub  meetings,  the  other  parents 
were  a little  shy  and  unsure  of  me.  But  then  we  all 
started  warming  up  and  before  long  we  were  mak- 
ing and  sharing  the  lemonade,  comparing  the  ex- 
ploits— and  the  mischief — of  our  offspring  and 
having  a really  fine  time.” 

Close  as  Susan  has  always  been  to  her  twins,  she 
is  even  closer  now  since  her  separation  from  Jess 
Barker.  Jess,  of  course,  takes  the  boys  out  one  night 
a week  and  has  them  on  alternate  weekends;  Susan 
wouldn’t  have  it  any  other  way.  “I  don’t  want 
Timmy  and  Greg  hurt  by  our  problems,”  says 
Susan.  “They  need  love  now  more  than  ever.” 

So  the  weekends  Susan  has  with  the  twins  are 
devoted  to  barbecues  and  cookouts  in  the  back 
yard,  exuberant  swimming  parties  around  the  pool 
with  a bunch  of  the  neighborhood  kids  invited  over, 
or  fun-packed  trips  to  nearby  vacation  spots.  There 
was  the  Saturday  and  Sunday  Susan  and  her  boys 
spent  at  the  nearby  Long  Beach  amusement  park — 
a miniature  Coney  Island;  garish,  noisy  and 
crowded,  echoing  with  the  strident  call  of  the 
barker’s,  “Three  balls  for  a.  dime!”;  the  heady 
aroma  of  broiling  hot  dogs,  cotton  candy  and 
potato  chips;  the  enticements  of  roller  coaster, 
merry-go-round  and  mirrored  Crazy  House.  Greg 
and  Timmy  were  in  a high  state  of  excitement 
debating  the  rival  merits  of  the  chute-the-chute 
against  the  Space  Ship  ride — and  just  as  excited 
was  their  red-haired  mother,  a tomboy  at  heart. 

“What  an  outing!”  laughed  Susan.  “By  the  time 
it  was  over  I was  limp,  and  the  boys  fell  sound 
asleep  in  the  car.” 

There  was  the  solemn  Sunday,  too,  when  the  boys 
were  baptized  in  their  church,  with  Susan  watching 
with  a full  heart,  and  grandmother,  uncle  and  all 
the  family  around;  and  the  famous  night  of  the 
school  play,  when  Susan  sat  proudly  with  the  other 
parents,  submerging  all  thoughts  of  self  at  the  sight 
of  their  children  on  the  stage. 

“Greg  is  the  real  ham,”  said  Susan,  remembering. 
“He  spoke  his  lines  So  bravely.  But  poor  Timmy 
became  self-conscious  and  did  his  entire  part  with 
his  back  to  the  audience.” 

Yet  both  boys  were  praised  equally  and  hugged 
alike,  with  Timmy  perhaps  getting  an  extra  kiss 
just  to  keep  things  even.  That’s  Susan’s  way,  just  as 
it  is  to  give  the  twins  a special  award  when  an  out- 


of-the-ordinary  chore  is  asked  of  them.  Posing  for 
magazine  layouts  is  one  such  chore,  as  Susan  ex- 
plained; it’s  not  at  all  part  of  the  twins’  regular 
program,  and  so  Susan  decided  that  Timmy  and 
Greg  deserved  a slight  addition  to  their  weekly 
allowance. 

“I  told  them  that  if  they  would  pose  for  the 
pictures  with  me,  as  the  studio  requested,”  Susan 
explained,  “I’d  give  them  each  an  extra  fifty  cents, 
since  this  was  extra  work.  And  they  were,  very 
good  about  it.  They  came  home  from  school 
promptly,  changed  into  play  clothes  and  did  every- 
thing the  photographer  asked.  The  whole  thing  must 
have  bored  them — Timmy,  especially,  because  a 
little  neighbor  girl  came  over  and  watched,  then 
threw  her  arms  around  him  and  said,  ‘You  are  the 
man  I’m  going  to  marry.’  But  Timmy  took  it  all 
very  calmly;  he  just  wanted  to  finish  the  job,  collect 
his  pay  and  run  down  to  the  store  to  spend  it.” 

What  Susan  didn’t  add,  proud  mother  though  she 
is,  is  that  the  evident  happiness  of  her  youngsters  is 
proof  of  the  love  and  affection  that  envelopes  them. 
“Susan,”  said  a studio  publicity  woman  who  has 
been  at  the  house  frequently,  “is  really  doing  a fine 
job  with  the  boys.  They’re  courteous,  polite  and 
well-behaved.  They  did  everything  Susan  and  the 
magazine  photographer  asked  them  to  do.  And  it’s 
plain  to  see  that  Timmy  and  Greg  adore  their 
mother.  They  have  a favorite  gag  they  love  to  play 
with  Susan.  In  New  York  they  watched  people  come 
up  to  her  and  ask  for  her  autograph,  so  now  they 
pretend  they,  too,  are  autograph  fans.  They  both 
walk  over  to  her  with  a twinkle  in  their  eyes  and 
very  solemnly  say,  ‘Please,  Miss  Hayward,  may  we 
have  your  autograph?’  Then,  convulsed  with  laugh- 
ter, they  dash  away.” 

But  it’s  not  all  laughter,  as  Susan  can  tell  you. 
There’s  the  sadness  at  the  breakup  of  a long-time 
marriage  and  there’s  a huge  void  to  be  filled  after 
the  divorce.  And  other  things,  too — like  the  day 
Susan,  busy  rehearsing  for  “The  Conqueror,”  got  a 
phone  call  telling  her  that  Timmy  had  been  hurt 
when  a rock,  thrown  accidentally  at  play,  hit  him 
in  the  eye.  Without  bothering  to  change,  Susan  sped 
home  immediately,  to  find  Timmy’s  eye  bruised  and 
lacerated  and  swollen  to  twice  its  size.  “Fortunate- 
ly,” she  said  later,  “the  X-rays  didn’t  show  any 
permanent  injury,  but  I didn’t  close  my  own  eyes 
until  five  that  morning.” 

All  during  the  months  following  her  separation 
from  Jess  Barker,  there  was  little  in  Susan’s  life 
besides  her  children.  Though  she  had  to  leave  them 
to  go  to  Mexico  for  “Garden  of  Evil,”  they  were 
left  in  the  care  of  Susan’s  mother  and  her  brother 
Wally.  This  was  “family,”  and  the  twins  were  con- 
tent. There  were  letters  from  Susan  every  day,  long 
distance  phone  calls  several  times  a week,  and  at 
Christmas  time,  a flying  ( Continued  on  page  95) 


PHOTOPLAY  STAR 


FASHI 

AUTUMN  PREVIEW 


PRESENTING  PHOTOPLAY 


You  con  moke  your  own  modern  adaptation  of  the 
costume  Cyd  Charisse  wears  in  M-G-M’s  "Brigadoon."  De- 
signed as  separates,  the  blouse  and  skirt  are  easy  to 
and,  you'll  find,  just  as  easy  to  wear.  We  made  them 
Security  Mill's  matching  coral  wool  jersey.  Advance  Pattern 
provides  for  a self-belt,  we  added  a black  velvet  belt  to 
coordinate  with  bib  of  jet  beads.  Three  60"  ropes  of  beads, 
Rose  Sweet.  $2  each.  Suede  gloves.  Alexette  Bacmo,  $5.95. 
Pattern  available  at  local  dealers  or  may  be  ordered 
mail  through  coupon  below.  Pattern  sizes  are  10-16. 
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Name. 


Address.. 


City Zone State 


Advance  Pattern  Co.,  Inc. 

P.O.  Box  #21,  Murray  Hill  Station 
New  York  14,  New  York 


Please  send  me  pattern  #4842,  Photoplay's  Cyd 
Charisse  dress,  in  size Enclosed  is  Sty  in  cash. 
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NANCY  OLSON  IS  IN  WARNERS'  "THE  BOY  FROM  OKLAHOMA"  • SALLY  FORREST  IS  IN  RKO'S  "SON  OF  SINBAD"  • PHOTOGRAPHS  ON  PAGES  63- 68  BY  RICHARD  LIT  WIN 


The  all-around  coal  ...  in  Stroock's 
camel  hair,  is  Nancy  Olson's  choice 
to  take  her  from  the  first  cool  days 
of  fall  through  early  spring.  Perfect 
for  town  wear,  suburban  living  or 
after-dark  dates.  It's  ideal  cover  for 
any  suit  and  dress!  The  sleeves  are 
full  and  deeply  cuffed,  the  tailored 
cardigan  neckline,  softly  stitched  to 
give  a collar  effect.  8-16.  Also  in 
navy.  By  Ronnette.  $119.  Beige  chif- 
fon scarf,  by  Symphony,  $3.  Camel 
hair  bag,  by  Coronet,  about  $12.95 

For  " Whereto  Buy" 
turn 

to  page  gg 


The  beautiful  brightness  of  Fall  cotton 

. . . new  and  exciting,  wonderfully 
washable!  Sally  Forrest  models  a full- 
skirted  coat-dress  style,  gaily  splat- 
tered with  tiny  flowers  and  delicately 
outlined  with  crisp  white  rickrack. 
Front  is  boldly  punctuated  with  a 
steady  line  of  white  buttons.  White 
print  on  red,  also  white  on  black.  For 
after-dark  glamour,  unbutton  the 
last  few  buttons  and  show  a pretty 
can-can  petticoat  underneath.  By  Lanz 
Originals.  In  sizes  7-17.  About  .$25 
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The  little  boy  look  in  shirt  and  shorts  . . . Phyllis  Kirk  en- 
joys the  casual  comfort  of  classic  Bermuda  sjiorts,  which 
for  fall  and  winter  wear,  are  made  of  Anglo's  100%  wool 
in  brown  speckled  tweed,  are  luxuriously  lined  for  extra 
comfort.  With  them,  Phyllis  wears  wool  knee  socks.  Shorts 
also  in  black  and  white  tweed.  Perfect  mate  is  an  all- 
wool  black  jersey  shirt.  Shorts,  $22.75.  Blouse,  $15.  10-16. 
Both  by  Cabana.  Sandler  of  Boston  Shoes,  $8.95 

For  "Where  to  Buy " see  page  89 


The  always-perfect  knit  dress  ...  is  a fall  favorite  with 
Nancy  Olson  who  chooses  a one-piece  wool  chenille 
shirtwaist  style,  competently  tailored  to  take  any  occasion 
in  its  stride.  Its  easily  adaptable  neckline  can  be  worn 
buttonhigh  and  simple  or,  open  and  dressed  with  a 
favorite  pin  or  pearls.  The  sleeves  stop  comfortably 
just  below  the  elbow.  Black  and  beige,  charcoal  and 
navy.  10-16.  By  Rita  Jacobs  for  Joseph  Suttman.  $39.95 


PHYLLIS  KIRK  IS  CURRENTLY  IN  "RIVER  BEAT" 


More  fashions 
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"For  Where  lo  Buy" 
turn 

lo  page  tjg 


The  flattering  fullness  of  the  prin- 
cess look  . . . for  dancing  after 
dark  and  very  special  dates.  Sally 
Forrest,  looking  like  a dream, 
wears  a black  and  white  empire 
dress  of  cotton,  with  softly 
rounded  neckline  met  halfway  by 
twin  curves  of  velvet.  Velvet  ac- 
centuates a young  and  tiny  waist- 
line that  flares  gracefully  into  a 
full  waltz-length  skirt.  For  stand- 
out fullness  of  the  skirt,  wear  stiff 
petticoats.  7-15.  By  Mr.  Mort.  $35 


these  three  hours 


your  skin  'dies  a little 


Your  most  troublesome  skin  problems  are  apt  to  start  in  daily  1 to  3 horn* 
"danger  periods,”  dermatologists  say.  This  is  immediately  after  you  wash 
your  face.  In  washing  away  dirt,  you  also  remove  natural  skin  protectors. 
Your  skin  takes  1 to  3 hours  to  re-establish  its  defenses.  Mean  while, 
your  skin  is  "un-balanced,”  open  to  troubles  like  these: 

Dryness  . . . cracking  . . . "shriveling” 

Enlarged  pores,  coarseness 


Read,  hoiv  women  noted  for  their 

beautiful  complexions  keep  free  of  these  skin  problems  , , , 

After  each  washing — 

"re-balance”  your  shin 


60  times  faster  than  nature  does.  It 
combats  dryness  and  flaking.  Keeps 
pore-openings  clear — skin  texture 
fine  and  smooth.  Always  leave  on 
a trace  of  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  for 
continuing  skin  "balance”  beneath 
your  make-up. 

A deep  clearing  at  bedtime 

Besides  a 7-second  "re-balancing” 
after  each  washing,  most  skins  need 
a thorough  clearing  at  night.  A deep 
creaming  with  Pond’s  Cold  Cream 
dislodges  stubborn,  water-resistant 
dirt  from  the  pores.  Keeps  your 
skin  looking  young,  vibrant. 

Today,  begin  this  simple  beauty 
care  with  Pond’s  Cold  Cream.  It  will 
become  second  nature  to  you  with- 
in a week.  Soon  your  friends  will 
be  telling  you,  "Your  skin  looks 
really  wonderful  lately!” 

Among  social  leaders  ivho 
use  Pond's 

S.A.R.  LA  PRINCESSE  MURAT 

MRS.  NICHOLAS  RIDGELY  DU  PONT 
THE  DUCHESS  OF  RUTLAND 
MRS.  WILLIAM  RHINELANDER  STEWART 
MRS.  ANTHONY  J.  DREXEL  III 

LA  MARQUISE  DE  LEVIS  MIREPOIX 

The  world's  most  famous  beauty 
formula — never  duplicated,  never 
equalled.  That’s  why  more  women  use 
Pond’s  Cold  Cream  than  any  other 
face  cream  ever  made!  Get  a large 
jar  today. 


A member  of  two  distinguished  Philadelphia 
families — Mrs.  Lawrence  W.  Earle  is  noted 
for  her  lovely  complexion.  She  says,  "The 
instant  I’ve  washed  my  face,  I reach  for 
my  Pond’s  Cold  Cream.  And  every  nighty 
of  course,  I give  my  skin  a deep  Pond’s 
Creaming.” 


Some  signs  of  skin  "un-balance” 
show  up  right  after  washing: 

A stiff  drawn-tight  feel  to  your  skin. 
Flakiness . . . splotchy  color 
These  are  the  more  obvious  signs  of 
skin  "un-balance.  ’ But  in  the  1 to  3 
hour  period  that  nature  takes  to  re- 
protect skin,  more  distressing  prob- 
lems can  take  root.  Tiny  dry  lines 
deepen.  The  inside  moisture  evapo- 
rates away.  Outer  skin  "shrivels.” 
Skin  secretions  harden  in  pore- 
openings — cause  stretched  pores, 
blackheads. 

Should  you  avoid  washing  your 
face?  "Of  course  not,”  say  leading 
skin  specialists.  "But  after  each 
washing,  're-balance’  your  skin  in- 
stantly ...” 

60  times  faster  than  nature 

A quick  Pond’s  Cold  Creaming  right 
after  washing  "re-balances”  your 
skin  within  one  minute — at  least 
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( Continued  frovi  page  9) 
neighborhood  children,  to  feel  they’re  on 
exhibition  and  apart.  When  their  play- 
mates come  to  our  house,  I don’t  want 
those  kids  to  feel  they’re  coming  to  a 
circus  grandstand.  That  might  be  fun 
for  a short  time,  but  not  for  long.  I’ve 
seen  it  happen  with  other  families.  After 
a while,  everyone  gets  sick  of  the  circus, 
even  the  kids,  and  the  only  friends  they 
could  have  would  be  other  childi’en  in  the 
same  predicament.” 

Howard  Keel’s  is  a tough  iron  mind  and 
an  iron  will.  A will  as  iron  as  his  heart 
is  warm.  His  convictions  are  as  deep  down 
as  his  basso  voice.  And  on  this  subject — 
until  somebody  can  show  him  sufficient 
reason  to  change — he’s  as  unshakeable  as 
the  Canadian  Mountie  he  plays  in  M-G-M’s 
“Rose  Marie.”  But  his  is  not  temperamen- 
tal star-stand.  He’s  always  felt  this  way, 
and  he  voiced  it  long  before  he  became 
a star.  When  he  first  signed  with  M-G-M, 
he  wanted  one  thing  clear.  He  would  keep 
his  home  life  separate  from  his  career. 
"If  I can’t — I won’t  be  in  motion  pictures,” 
he  said  then.  “I’ll  go  back  to  musical 
comedy.”  Success  has  only  strengthened 
this  resolve. 

It’s  characteristic  of  Howard  Keel  that 
he  is  a perfectionist  about  his  work.  The 
part  of  the  romantic  roue  who  knocked 
Kathryn  Grayson  around  and  spanked  her 
in  violent  3-D  in  “Kiss  Me  Kate”  was  by 
far  the  best  part  he’s  had. 

But  what  isn’t  generally  known  is  that 
“Kiss  Me  Kate”  was  also  the  biggest  chal- 
lenge Howard  Keel  has  faced  in  pictures 
to  date.  Only  two  people  in  the  whole 
studio  thought  he  could  do  it,  since  he  had 
never  done  any  Shakespeare,  and  even  in 


Keel's  Kingdom 

modern  dress  Shakespeare  is  still  Shake- 
speare and  a challenge  to  the  greatest 
actors.  He  made  two  tests,  the  first  of 
which  was  so  terrible  that  for  weeks  he 
buried  himself  studying  with  Lillian  Burns, 
the  studio  dramatic  coach.  The  next  test 
was  good  enough  to  get  him  the  part. 

Whatever  the  challenge,  the  dimension 
or  the  scope,  one  thing  is  sure — his  career 
couldn’t  be  going  any  better  than  it  is 
today. 

Howard  was  still  dubbing  “Rose  Marie,” 
his  seventh  picture  in  a year,  when  “Seven 
Brides  for  Seven  Brothers,”  co-starring 
Jane  Powell,  started  production.  Far  from 
complaining,  Howard  leaped  at  the  oppor- 
tunity to  keep  working  steadily.  Where 
another  man  might  have  complained  that 
he’d  only  had  three  days  off  in  a year  and 
a half,  Howard  just  grinned  and  made  like 
Leo  the  Lion.  His  life  is  built  upon  hard 
work  at  a trade  he  finds  satisfying,  fol- 
lowed by  love  and  relaxation  at  a home 
he  likes  to  feel  is  his  castle,  and  one 
without  the  other  would  make  that  life 
incomplete. 

Howard’s  a handy  man  to  have  around 
the  house.  He’s  the  official  carver  for  their 
crowd  and  thinks  nothing  of  it  when  a 
harried  dinner-hostess  calls  anxiously, 
“Harry,  would  you  mind  coming  over  a 
little  early  tonight?”  But  try  to  put  a 
hoe  or  rake  in  his  hand — and  nothing  hap- 
pens. He  hates  mowing  lawns  and  work- 
ing the  yard,  he  admits,  so  he  doesn’t  do 
it.  That  is  one  of  the  reasons  he  works 
so  hard  at  the  studio.  It  gives  him  a 
freedom  that  otherwise  he  could  never  be 
able  to  enjoy. 

On  the  other  hand,  give  him  a wrench 
and  he’s  good  for  a solid  Sunday  afternoon 


( Continued  from  page  53) 

Virginia  excused  herself,  returned  with 
the  news  that  she  weighed  119 — after  lunch 
and  dressed!  Her  breathtaking  curved  5- 
feet-4y2-inch  figure  was  set  off  by  slim- 
fitted  black  broadcloth  toreador  pants 
tastefully  sprinkled  with  glittering  copper 
pennies,  a cream-colored  form-fitting  cash- 
mere  sweater,  wide  black  belt  and  gold 
crocheted  ballerina  slippers  which  re- 
echoed the  gold  of  her  softly  curling  hair, 
worn  pony-tail  fashion.  At  the  moment, 
Ginny  could  have  posed  for  a “Petty  Girl” 
painting.  And  looking  at  her,  it  was  easy 
to  see  why  she’s  been  dubbed  the  “world’s 
most  beautiful  blonde.” 

Just  then  the  nurse  brought  in  Mary 
Catherine,  ready  for  her  afternoon  airing 
in  her  pram  around  the  one-acre  O’Shea 
grounds.  “Little  Darlin’,”  as  her  Daddy 
calls  her,  was  all  frantic  motions,  smiles 
and  soft  baby  sounds  at  the  sight  of  her 
lovely  mother;  her  fuzz  of  red-gold  hair 
half  hidden  under  a jaunty  yellow  knitted 
beret,  her  round  blue  eyes  twinkling  with 
a touch  of  blarney,  as  she  tried,  at  only 
five-and-a-half  months,  to  stand  up  in  her 
mother’s  arms. 

Virginia’s  eyes  lovingly  followed  her 
first-born  to  the  door,  and  then  she  re- 
turned to  the  subject  at  hand.  “Normally 
I never  have  a weight  problem,  because 
long  ago  I taught  myself  to  form  the  habit 
of  eating  a well-rounded  diet  of  high  pro- 
tein meats,  eggs,  cheese,  vegetables,  fruit 
low  in  sugar — a diet  which  gives  me 
energy,  vitality,  an  ideal  weight,  good 
f muscle  tone  and  also  provides  for  healthy 
hair,  skin  and  teeth.  It’s  not  easy  to  stick 
to  a sound  diet  because  our  country  is  such 
a land  of  plenty  that  it’s  hard  to  limit  our- 


Virginia  Mayo's  Miracle  Diet 

selves  to  eating  for  beauty  and  health. 

And  what  does  Virginia  put  into  her 
pretty  mouth  daily,  now  that  she’s  back 
to  her  normal  weight? 

“For  breakfast  I have  grapefruit,  two 
soft-boiled  eggs,  a slice  of  whole-wheat 
toast  and  coffee;  broiled  hamburger  or 
steak,  sliced  tomatoes,  grapefruit  and  milk 
for  lunch;  meat  or  fish  or  chicken,  vege- 
tables, salad,  a slice  of  bread  and  butter 
for  dinner.  I love  vegetables,  but  Mike 
hates  ’em — all  except  potatoes.  Imagine! 
Potatoes,  ugh  . . . 

“Dieting  all  starts  in  the  mind,”  Vir- 
ginia declared.  “It’s  a simple  question  of 
whether  you  want  a good  figure,  whether 
you  want  to  feel  youthful  and  enjoy  a long 
life  or  whether  you’ll  settle  for  the  tran- 
sient pleasure  of  eating  too  much.  Before 
deciding  to  diet,  check  with  your  doctor. 
Then  once  the  decision  is  made  to  change 
your  way  of  eating,  you’ve  got  to  call  on 
self-discipline  and  will  power.  For  in- 
stance, I knew  I was  babying  myself  by 
eating  too  much  while  I was  waiting  for 
Mary  Catherine’s  arrival.  And  when  I 
finally  made  up  my  mind,  began  to  use  my 
will  power  and  stopped  babying  myself 
and  actually  followed  the  doctor’s  instruc- 
tion, the  extra  weight  melted  away  because 
I’d  had  it  such  a short  time. 

“Some  people  don’t  understand  diets,” 
Virginia  continued.  “They  go  on  one  and 
follow  it  conscientiously  until  they  have 
lost  their  excess  weight.  Then  they  go  right 
out  and  ruin  everything  by  eating  the  very 
foods  that  made  them  overweight  in  the 
first  place.  They  go  on  an  eating  spree  to 
celebrate  having  lost  weight  and  gain 
everything  right  back  again — sometimes 


working  on  his  car,  which  seems  to  relax 
him  as  much  as  a Turkish  bath. 

One  Sunday  afternoon  recently,  Howard 
was  dressed  in  overalls  and  tinkering  wher 
a group  of  little  girls  wandered  up  the 
drive.  They  were  carrying  autograph  books 
and  one  of  them  had  a wilted  bouquet  ol 
flowers. 

“Does  Howard  Keel  live  here?”  asked 
the  girl  with  the  bouquet. 

Howard  grinned  and  said,  “Yes,  he  does.’  > 

The  girls  waited  expectantly  for  the 
grease-streaked  man  to  call  the  movie 
star  to  the  door.  And  they  looked  startled 
when  he  added,  “What  do  you  want,  kids?” a 
and  started  signing  their  books,  feeling  a 
bit  like  a small  boy  after  his  prank. 

One  of  the  few  things  that  plague  How- 
ard Keel’s  life  is  that  he  can’t  spend 
enough  time  with  Helen,  his  wife.  She  is 
a very  womanly  person,  once  a dancer  in 
the  ballet  of  “Oklahoma.”  Sweet,  warm, 
wholesome,  with  a very  good  head  on  her 
shoulders.  And  he’s  concerned — probably 
more  even  than  he  shows — because  his 
busy  picture  schedule  means  that  vacation 
trips,  social  evenings  and  the  like  must 
be  continually  postponed.  This  doesn’t 
bother  Howard  as  much  as  he  thinks  it 
cheats  Helen.  But  soon  he  hopes  to  be  able 
to  do  something  about  it. 

In  the  meantime,  Howard  Keel  is  one  of 
the  happiest  men  in  Hollywood.  He  has 
worked  incredibly  hard  to  build  a life  that 
is  as  perfect  as  any  life  can  be,  and  he’s 
willing  to  work  just  as  hard  to  keep  it  that 
way,  gradually  erasing  as  completely  as 
possible  the  fears  that  still  haunt  him  from 
his  childhood,  and  seeing  to  it  that  his 
children’s  lives  are  rich  in  all  the  real  and 
solid  gifts  of  normalcy.  The  End; 


even  more  than  they  had  lost.  It  doesn’t] 
make  much  sense,  but  that’s  the  way 
plenty  of  people  do  it.” 

The  next  step  came  when  Virginia’s  doc- 
tor suggested,  along  with  the  diet,  that  she 
exercise  to  tighten  her  muscles  after  the 
baby’s  birth.  That  was  an  easy  assignment 
for  Virginia.  For  she  has  known  about  the 
value  of  exercise  ever  since  she  was  little 
Virginia  Jones  of  St.  Louis,  studying  danc-| 
ing  at  her  Aunt  Alice  Wientge’s  drama 
school.  This  constant  pattern  of  exercise  all 
her  life  has  conditioned  Miss  Mayo,  given 
her  the  enviable  proportions  that  elicit 
wolf  whistles  and,  furthermore  made  it 
easier  for  her  to  regain  her  figure  quickly 
following  her  pregnancy.  But  if  you’ve  no 
pattern  set  for  exercising,  we  suggest  you 
talk  to  your  doctor  and  have  him  recom- 
mend some  exercises. 

In  addition  to  the  exercises  prescribed 
by  her  doctor,  Virginia  rides  horseback 
and  plays  tennis.  At  present  she  is  trying 
to  improve  her  already  good  game  by  tak- 
ing lessons  from  the  renowned  Alice 
Marble. 

Returning  to  the  studio  to  fit  her  cos- 
tumes for  “King  Richard  and  the  Cru- 
saders,” Virginia  discovered  a curious  fact. 
Her  figure  was  exactly  the  same  as  it  had  i 
been  pre-maternity — except  that  her  waist- 
line had  dropped  an  inch  lower!  The  ward- 
robe department  pondered  this  for  a long 
time,  unable  to  come  up  with  an  answer, 
but  Virginia  knew.  The  stretching  move- 
ments she  had  so  faithfully  followed  in 
her  exercises  had  lengthened  her  torso! 

And  that  was  the  only  change  in  this] 
glamorous  blond  while  she  trod  the  long 
road  From  Here  to  Maternity! 

The  End 

- 


Hollywood  Party  Line 
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Joan’s  friends  with  her  lovely  manners. 

Let’s  skip  from  parties  to  a preem.  “The 
Magnificent  Obsession”  had  a magnifique 
bow  at  an  off-beat  spot.  It  opened  at  the 
Westwood  Village  Theatre  (just  beyond 
Beverly  Hills),  where  usually  hordes  of 
;een-agers — in  Levis,  weird  hair-do’s, 
noccasins  and  bright  red  jackets — hang 
jut.  This  night,  though,  a beautifully 
Iressed  crowd  streamed  across  the  premi- 
ses. Rock  Hudson,  who  came  into  his  own 
as  a big-time  star  in  this  film,  brought  his 
oest  girl,  Betty  Abbott.  Jane  Wyman,  top 
'emme  in  the  flicker,  was  in  a lovely  bouf- 
fant gown  of  pink  and  black  net — with  a 
aleated  band  of  flesh-colored  net  across 
:he  line  that  counts  most  these  days — the 
oust  line!  Jane’s  costume  was  topped  by 
I la  black-fox  cape  stole.  She  wore  heavy 
pearl  and  diamond  earrings  and  pearl 
-hoker.  Joan  Crawford,  who  sported  a 
lew  combo  of  red  dress,  pink  roses  and 
pink  mink  last  month,  showed  up  in  a 
!|*ray  gown,  grayish  tinted  hair,  gray  be- 
ewelled  sandals — and  natch! — a blending 
Ifolue-gray  mink  cape.  Similar  to  a get- 
l ip  la  Crawford  sported  some  time  ago 
with  great  success.  Curb-cheerers  didn’t 
go  for  Lana  Turner’s  dark  hair  (again!) 
—but  Lana  likes  it  that  way — and  besides 
chat  could  look  bad  on  her???  Lex  Barker 
cept  beaming  upon  Lana,  and  Lana  kept 
i jieaming  back.  These  two  are  really 
i iglow!  Others  applauding  the  picture 
were  Gregg  Palmer  with  Bobbie  Bond,  a 
oelle  with  practically  white  hair;  Lori  Nel- 
son with  Dick  Clayton;  Corinne  Calvet, 
n much  too-glittering  white  crepe,  with 
Jeffrey  Stone;  Barbara  Rush  in  a charming 
1 ’own  of  white  and  green  starched  chiffon 
ind  Jeff  Hunter  by  her  side.  Jeff  Chandler, 
fag  again,  wore  a pale  blue  dress  shirt 
vith  his  tux.  (D’you  suppose  he  knows 
hose  shirts  just  match  his  eyes?)  Gene 
kelson  was  with  beauty -contest  winner 
?hristiane  Martel;  Mamie  Van  Doren  (still 
loing  the  Marilyn  Monroe  “act”)  was  with 
Steve  Crane;  Vera  Ellen  with  Richard  Gul- 
y;  Tom  Morton  with  Joan  Vohs  (they’re 
lutz  about  each  other) ; Joanne  Gilbert 
with  on-again  off-again  fiance,  Danny 
; \rnold.  Movita,  who  used  to  be  Marlon 
Brando’s  “heart  trouble,”  was  with  Tony 
£ent;  Susan  Cabot  with  Richard  Ander- 
son. Also  glimpsed:  Ida  Lupino  and  How- 
mi  Duff;  Jeanne  Crain  and  Paul  Brink- 
nan;  the  Spike  Joneses  and  Annie-pie 
Sheridan. 

One  of  the  loveliest  at  the  Toast  of  the 
Town  tv  show  was  Lana  Turner  who 
showed  up  in  a stunning  figure-hugging 
i gown  of  black  crepe  cut  wide  and  low  in 
he  front  with  a daring  over-drape  skirt 
hat  opened  everytime  she  took  a step, 
showing  off  those  million-dollar  Turner 
egs.  All  eyes  were  glued  on  her!  Janie 
Powell  was  there,  looking  ever  so  lovely 
n a very  soft  chiffon  gown  that  was  a 
nass  of  tiny,  tiny  pleats  except  for  the 
•vaist  which  was  sparkling  jeweled  chiffon. 

Another  star-studded  group  came  to  the 
‘Executive  Suite”  premiere  and  walked 
hrough  the  Egyptian  Theatre’s  floral  motiff 
iecor,  replete  with  big  baskets  of  spring 
and  summer  blooms,  hundreds  of  potted 
azaleas,  rhododendrons — and  giant  vases 
rf  mixed  flowers.  Debbie  Reynolds  with 
Tab  Hunter;  Esther  Williams  and  Ben 
Tage;  Bob  Stack,  stag;  Dick  Anderson, 
stag;  Aldo  Ray  and  Jeff  Donnell;  cute 
Pat  Crowley  with  Vic  Damone;  Leslie 
Caron  with  ever-lovin’  ballet-master 
Roland  Petit;  Marilyn  Maxwell  with  Carl 
Neubert;  the  Dennis  Morgans;  the  Ronnie 

t Reagans — just  a few  of  the  celebs  I saw. 
Star  Bill  Holden  couldn’t  be  there  on  ac- 
count of  he  and  his  Mrs.  were  in  Florida 
3n  a well-earned  fishing  trip. 


New  Colgate  Dental  Cream  with  GARDOL 


Works  instantly  to  stop 

Bad  Breath! 


One  brushing  with  New  Colgate  Dental 
Cream  leaves  your  mouth  cleaner,  fresher 
for  12  hours  or  more— helps  keep  you  socially 
acceptable.  Tests  show  Colgate  Dental 
Cream  stops  bad  breath  instantly  in  7 out 
of  10  cases  that  originate  in  the  mouth. 


CHANS  YOUR  BREATH 


• • • 


Works  constantly  to  stop 

Tooth  Decay! 

One  brushing  with  New  Colgate  Dental 
Cream  guards  against  tooth  decay  for  12 
hours  or  more.  Night  and  morning  brushings 
guard  your  teeth  all  day  — all  night.  In  this 
way,  Colgate’s  Gardol  works  around  the 
clock  to  stop  the  action  of  decay-causing 
enzymes.  In  full-year  clinical  tests,  X rays 
showed  far  fewer  cavities  for  the  hundreds 
of  people  in  the  group  using  Colgate  Dental 
Cream  with  Gardol.  In  fact,  no  new  cavities 
whatever  for  4 out  of  5. 


GUARDS  YOUR  TEETH! 


GARDOL... 

Colgate's 

miracle  ingredient 
makes  it 
doubly  effective! 


HOW  GARDOL  WORKS: 


Every  time  you  brush  your  teeth  with  New 
Colgate  Dental  Cream,  Gardol  binds  itself 
to  your  teeth  . . . remains  active  for  12  hours 
or  more.  That’s  why  Gardol,  Colgate’s  long- 
lasting  anti-enzyme  ingredient,  gives  the 
surest  protection  against  tooth  decay  ever 


offered  by  any  toothpaste— leaves  your 
mouth  cleaner,  fresher  for  12  hours  or  more! 

Gardol’s  protection  won’t  rinse  off  or 
wear  off  all  day.  Thus,  morning  and  night 
brushings  with  New  Colgate’s  with  Gardol 
give  continuous  protection  around  the  clock. 


^COLGATE’S  TRADE-MARK  FOR  SODIUM  N-LAUROYL  SARCOSINATE 


ONLY  COLGATE’S  GIVES  YOU  FULL  GARDOL  PROTECTION  AGAINST  TOOTH  DECAY! 
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Non-Stop  Terry 


( Continued,  from  page  47) 
and  the  most  talented  who  ever  lived. 

Yours  is  the  typical  life  of  almost  any 
ten-year-old.  You  proudly  join  the  Camp- 
fire Girls,  and  with  your  customary  drive, 
whatever  the  chore,  you  win  more  wooden 
beads  than  any  of  them.  One  such  achieve- 
ment is  cooking,  and  your  family  gets 
plenty  sick  of  “Apple  Betty”  before  you 
"bead”  that  one  line.  You  attend  Mor- 
mon Church  and  Sunday  school  faithfully. 
You’re  still  torn  between  Dick  Tracy  and 
The  Lone  Ranger.  But  now,  significantly, 
you  begin  to  hang  on  every  word  of  radio 
serials  like  “Our  Gal  Sunday”  and  “Helen 
Trent.” 

In  1939,  too,  you  realize  beauty  must  pay 
a price — when  the  dentist  insists  on  braces 
and  corrects  a couple  of  twisted  teeth  and 
changes  a bite  plate  to  your  own  bite.  But 
it  has  its  compensations  when  you  fall,  at 
this  tender  age,  for  the  boy  who  shares  his 
scooter  and  skates  with  you.  To  your 
diary  you  confide,  “I’ve  got  a boyfriend. 
His  name  is  Robert  MacDougal.  He  likes 
me,  too,  cause  he  said  so.  Today  he  came 
over  looking  for  his  skate  wheel.”  As  good 
an  excuse  as  any — at  ten. 

January  26,  1940 — you  pass  into  the  sixth 
grade — and  into  what  is  to  be  perhaps  the 
most  important  year  in  your  life.  Your 
lucky  eleventh  year.  But  it  has  its  bad 
moments  too.  For  this  year  your  class- 
mates start  calling  you  “skinny” — and 
you  really  suffer.  How  much — only  one 
Terry  Moore  can  tell. 

“The  limit,  Ralph,  the  absolute  limit. 
For  a girl  who  started  out  so  fat — I’d  really 
thinned  down.  I was  the  last  girl  to  de- 
velop in  our  crowd.  When  all  the  other 
girls  were  shyly  concerned  about  con- 
cealing what  they  had,  I was  still  wearing 
loose  blouses  under  loose  sweaters,  in  the 
hope  of  concealing  what  I didn’t  have.  I 
was  so  self-conscious  about  being  skinny, 
and  the  boys  were  always  kidding  me 
about  it  and  pointing  to  my  legs.  I was 
thoroughly  crushed  about  the  whole  thing. 
Funny— how  acutely  you  remember— but 
I’ll  never  forget  the  day  my  whole  world 
fell.  I can  still  see  the  classroom — and  the 
desks  we  all  had.  My  girl  friend,  Barbara 
Metzler,  sat  across  the  aisle  from  me,  and 
one  day  when  Robert  MacDougal  came 
down  the  aisle,  she  put  her  leg  across  to 
my  desk,  blocking  him.  “Put  those  million- 
dollar  legs  down,”  he  said  admiringly. 
Well,  I just  about  died.  It  seems  funny 
now.  But  I remember  vowing  right  then 
that  some  day,  some  way,  ‘He’s  going  to 
say  the  same  thing  to  me.’  I felt  so  hu- 
miliated. And  since  I was  planning  on 
being  a movie  star  anyway,  I also  resolved 
to  have  the  most  photographed  legs  in  the 
world.  I sat  there  dying  and  really  dream- 
ing it  up.  ‘Million-dollar  legs,  huh?  I’ll 
show  him.’  Funny  how  those  things  stick 
with  you.  That’s  why  I’ve  always  been 
so  willing  to  pose  for  cheesecake— until 
now.” 

But  yours  is  a victory  in  1940,  too,  Terry 
Moore,  for  this  is  the  year  your  star  is 
born.  One  day  your  neighbor  and  land- 
lady, Mrs.  Annie  Lorraine  Jensen,  encloses 
a ten-dollar  bill  with  your  pinafored  pic- 
ture and  sends  them  to  the  Welles  Casting 
Directory.  Why  did  you  take  that  gamble, 
Mrs.  Jensen? 

“I’d  had  my  eye  on  Helen  since  she  was 
two  years  old,  Ralph.  Whenever  Mrs. 
Koford  came  over  to  pay  the  house  rent, 
she  always  brought  her  little  girl  with  her. 
Sitting  on  a stool,  her  feet  not  even  touch- 
ing the  floor,  Helen  would  raise  those  big 
blue  eyes  and  recite.  She  had  a lot  of 
poise  too.” 

February  10,  1940 — the,  day  you  first 
stepped  inside  that  world  of  make-believe 
you’ve  long  dreamed  is  your  own — will  be 


engraved  forever  in  your  memory.  The 
studio  casting  agent,  looking  for  a child  to 
portray  Brenda  Joyce  as  a child,  saw  your 
picture  in  the  casting  directory  and  called 
your  home  in  Glendale.  You  weren’t  home 
for  that  first  magic  ring,  but  your  father, 
Lamar  Koford,  filled  in. 

“You  might  say  they  filled  me  in,  Mr. 
Edwards.  ‘Do  you  have  a little  girl,  blond, 
with  big  teeth?’  they  said.  I was  startled 
for  a minute,  never  having  exactly  thought 
of  Helen  that  way.  Finally  I said,  ‘Why, 
yes,  we  do.’  And  when  her  mother  and 
Helen  got  home,  they  rushed  right  to  the 
dentist  to  have  the  braces  taken  off  her 
teeth.  When  they  got  to  the  studio,  the 
casting  fellow  looked  at  her  and  said, 
‘Would  you  object  to  her  wearing  braces 
for  this  part?’  And  they  rushed  back  and 
had  Helen’s  own  put  back  on.”  Your 
mother  says,  ‘Helen  seemed  to  sense  she 
belonged  right  there.’  When  we  left  the 
studio,  she  said,  ‘I  don’t  know  why,  but  I 
wasn’t  a bit  afraid.  I read  the  lines  and 
I could  answer  everything  they  asked  me, 
and  I wasn’t  afraid  at  all.’  ” 

You  live  on  wings — as  the  magic  land  of 
make-believe  you’ve  envisioned  unfolds 
before  your  excited  blue  eyes.  It’s  your 
fairy  tale  come  true,  but  you’re  the  little 
Princess  and  it’s  all  happening  to  you. 
That  first  night  a happy  little  girl  scribbles 
in  her  diary,  “I  got  chosen.  I’m  one  of  six 
for  a screen  test  tomorrow.  Oh  boy!” 

Then  the  long  wait  begins. 

You’re  eleven  years  old  now,  Terry 
Moore,  and  you  play  with  paper  dolls  and 
listen  for  that  phone  to  ring.  Only  you 
and  your  diary  know  how  hard  you  listen. 

Finally,  on  March  9,  you  report  to  the 
studio  at  8 a.m.  A big  limousine  takes  you 
out  on  location  but  it’s  too  windy  and  you 
don’t  work.  Four  days  later  you  work 
before  the  cameras  for  the  first  time.  Your 
director  is  Henry  King,  who  will  direct  a 
star  named  Terry  Moore  in  “King  of  the 
Khyber  Rifles”  thirteen  years  from  now. 
You  ride  a horse  bareback  in  the  scene 
and  the  studio  pays  you  $125  for  the  week 
and  you  leave  the  studio  gate  that  night 
starry-eyed  and  dreaming  of  wonderful 
things  to  come. 

You’re  Walter  Brennan’s  granddaughter 
in  the  picture.  You’ve  gone  to  Studio 
School  with  Peggy  Ann  Garner  and  Linda 
Darnell,  still  not  eighteen.  You’re  in  the 
movies  now. 

It’s  so  thrilling  you  can’t  wait  to  get 
back  to  school  and  tell  the  other  kids  all 
about  your  new  world  of  make-believe 
and  share  all  your  exciting  experiences 
with  them.  But  you  are  to  find  sadly, 
Terry  Moore,  that  few  want  to  listen. 
There’s  a world  separating  you  now — -a 
world  of  make-believe  they  cannot  enter. 
And  there’s  a wall,  a magic  studio  wall 
that  is  strengthened  by  envy  and  a natural 
jealousy  through  the  years.  This  heart- 
breaking wall  you  can  never  break  down. 

You  live  in  a half-world  now,  Terry 
Moore,  a divided  world — of  a child  and  an 
actress.  A world  of  highs  and  lows,  tri- 
umphs and  tears.  How  divided  your  world 
is  your  own  diary  tells. 

“Mother  bought  me  a new  yo-yo.  Big 
geography  test  tomorrow.  We  don’t  know 
yet  about  the  interview.” 

You’re  thrilled  when  you  audition  at 
NBC  for  “One  Man’s  Family”  and  when 
you  go  on  a picnic  with  the  Campfire  Girls. 
You’re  heartbroken  when  you  fail  to  get 
an  “A”  in  typing  and  when  you  miss  a 
studio  call.  You’re  ecstatic  when  Fox  calls 
you  for  retakes — and  full  of  despair  when 
you  can’t  find  “the  wire  that  goes  on  my 
teeth.”  And  your  eleven-year-old  heart 
is  torn  between  love  for  Cary  Grant,  whose 
daughter  you  portray  in  “The  Howards  of 


Virginia,”  and  a half-shepherd  dog  named 
Tillie  a neighbor  gives  you. 

The  phone  rings  and  you’re  excited 
about  an  interview  for  “Cinderella,”  but  i 
you  hear  words  that  will  become  very 
familiar.  “You’re  not  the  type.”  The  call 
is  for  one  of  the  wicked  stepsisters  and 
you’re  “too  pretty”  for  the  part.  This  hap- 
pens again  and  again.  It  seems  this  is  the 
year  for  little  freckle-faced  girls  who 
stick  out  their  tongues — the  female  Butch 
Jenkins.  You  watch  the  mirror  wistfully 
for  freckles  that  won’t  appear.  But  pro- 
fessionally, 1940  is  still  a busy  year.  You’re 
chosen  on  your  first  call  for  photographer’s 
model,  and  Natalie  Graske,  then  Mrs.  Tom 
Kelley  and  now  a client  of  the  agency, 
remembers  that  afternoon  well. 

“We’d  interviewed  some  twenty  chil- 
dren for  a color  shot  of  a little  girl  trying 
to  bake  cookies  for  the  magazine  The 
Country  Gentleman.  Tom  took  Terry  im- 
mediately. She  didn’t  look  like  a profes- 
sional model.  She  looked  like  any  typical 
little  American  girl  with  flour  on  her  face 
trying  to  bake  cookies.  Then,  too,  the 
other  kids  didn’t  have  Terry’s  intelligence.' 
After  that  first  sitting,  I remember  Tom 
said,  ‘She’s  got  it.  That  kid  will  get  some- 
place some  day.’  I was  impressed.  Tom 
doesn’t  say  that  about  too  many  models.” 

You  will  get  there  all  right,  Terry  Moore. 
Your  fresh  wholesome  All-American  face 
will  show  upon  the  covers  of  every  na- 
tional magazine.  But  every  step  up  in 
this  exciting  new  world  will  alienate  you 
more  from  the  other  world  and  the  class- 
mates who  mean  so  much  to  you. 

At  school  they  call  you  “Spitfire”  be- 
cause of  that  drive  and  ambition,  that 
quick  mind  of  yours  going  a mile  a minute' 
with  always  a million  ideas.  They  nick- 
name you  “Two  Tongue”  for  that  tongue 
of  yours  that’s  always  going  a mile  a 
minute  too.  They  resent  a little  the  spot- 
light that,  wherever  you  are,  is  always  to 
be  inescapably  yours.  And  they  shrug  off 
with  seeming  disbelief  any  mention  of 
your  being  in  the  movies. 

Anxiously  you  wait  for  your  first  movie 
to  come  out.  Then,  you  think,  they  will 
be  convinced  and  they’ll  be  excited  too. 
When  you  see  in  the  paper  that  “Mary- 
land” is  opening,  you  run  to  show  your 
mother.  She  cries  and  tells  you  what 
Walter  Brennan  had  told  her  months  ago 
— that  you  have  been  cut  completely  out 
of  the  picture.  It  isn’t  your  movie  any 
more.  And  you  can’t  make-believe  this 
hurt  away. 

At  school  the  next  day  you  face  the  cold 
eyes  of  classmates  who  went  to  see  the 
movie  the  night  before.  They  accuse  you 
of  lying.  You  weren’t  in  the  picture  at 
all.  Or  else  you  must  be  pretty  bad  for 
them  to  cut  you  out.  You’re  no  actress  if 
they  cut  you  out.  The  Little  Princess 
can’t  cry.  And  in  front  of  them  you  don’t, 
but  that  night  at  home  in  your  bed  your 
diary  knows. 

“December  4,  1940.  The  kids  weren’t  a 
bit  nice  to  me.” 

It’s  1941,  and  you’re  in  Wilson  Junior 
High  now,  Terry  Moore,  and  this  is  your 
life. 

Studying,  swimming,  horseback  riding, 
miniature  golf  and  netting  one  dollar  a 
week  for  helping  your  mother  with  the 
housework.  And,  of  course,  the  boys. 

Those  who  previously  called  you  “Skin- 
ny” are  giving  you  the  eye  now.  Puppy 
love  is  rampant.  And  you’re  “number 
one”  again  with  your  old  friend,  “Mac.” 
You’re  really  living  when  he  invites  you 
to  meet  him  at  the  Alex  Theatre  and 
promises,  in  addition,  to  buy  you  a candy 
bar.  The  prevailing  custom  heretofore 
has  been  for  girls  to  attend  together,  leave 
one  empty  seat  beside  each  of  them  and 


be  joined  by  the  gentlemen  when  the 
lights  come  on. 

These  are  important  times  for  the  young 
in  heart.  And  Robert  MacDougal  who 
was  one  of  your  gang  remembers  it  well. 
He’s  now  head  of  the  MacDougal  Door 
and  Frame  Manufacturing  Company.  Let 
him  get  a word  in  here. 

“That  was  always  the  trouble,  Ralph. 
I’ve  known  Helen  Koford  since  the  third 
grade.  And  I haven’t  gotten  in  a word 
yet.  Her  tongue  was  always  going  a mile 
a minute,  even  with  her  bite  plate  in  when 
she  was  having  her  teeth  straightened. 
I’ll  never  forget  one  Saturday  when  I in- 
11  vited  her  to  have  lunch  at  our  home.  I 
wasn’t  old  enough  to  have  a car  or  drive. 
So  Helen  took  the  bus  over.  During  these 
days  her  dentist  was  changing  her  bite, 
I and  in  the  course  of  luncheon,  she  said 
suddenly,  ‘Bob,  you’ll  just  have  to  excuse 
me.’  And,  turning  her  head,  she  swiftly 
removed  the  plate.  She  forgot  and  left  it 
on  the  window  sill,  and  late  that  night 
j when  we  found  it,  I had  my  mother  and 
dad  drive  me  over  to  Helen’s  house  so  I 
could  return  her  plate.” 
j I-  He’ll  never  know  either,  will  he,  Terry, 
I how  embarrassed  you  were  when  you  an- 
jswered  the  door  and  found  your  plate 
I carefully  packed  in  a box  of  cotton? 

And  what’s  this  entry  in  your  diary? 

“Bill  Chambers  and  I quit  going  steady 
tonight  on  the  telephone.” 

“This  one  really  hurt,  Ralph.  Bill  was 
my  first  steady.  He  never  had  a dime  to 
'spend  on  a date.  Every  penny  he  had  he 
l|  put  in  a car  he  was  stripping  down  into  a 
hot  rod.  Once  in  a while  he’d  borrow  a 
relative’s  car.  And  we’d  ride  down  in  the 
i|  evening  and  watch  the  trains  come  in. 
When  he  finished  his  work  on  that  car,  we 
broke  up.” 

Yes,  these  are  the  tender  years.  For  the 
first  time  you’re  torn  with  the  problem 
of  love  versus  career.  Your  heart’s  heavy 
when  you  get  a crush  on  a boy  named 
“Hughey,”  a stable  boy  at  a resort  where 
you’re  vacationing.  You  have  to  leave 
him  to  test  for  a part  with  Ingrid  Berg- 
man in  “Gaslight,”  but  the  show  must  go 
on. 


And  the  show  does.  At  20th  Century- 
Fox  you  play  Victor  Mature’s  sister  in 
“My  Gal  Sal.”  Your  face  covers  many 
magazines,  and  you  get  the  part  of  Little 
White  Cloud,  Little  Beaver’s  romantic  in- 
terest on  the  “Red  Ryder”  radio  show. 
You  and  Tommy  Cook  are  so  small  the 
studio  gives  you  stools  to  stand  on  to 
reach  the  mike.  You  test  for  “Jane  Eyre” 
but  Elizabeth  Taylor  gets  the  role.  You 
test  for  “Remember  the  Day”  and  Ann 
Todd  gets  this  one.  The  real  heart- 
breaker,  however,  is  when  you’re  prom- 
ised a big  part  in  “True  to  Life”  at  Para- 
mount with  Mary  Martin  and  Dick  Powell. 
This  seemed,  at  first,  to  be  the  best  break 
yet,  Terry  Moore.  You’re  to  get  fifth  bill- 
ing in  the  picture  and  $250  a week  for 
three  months’  work.  Also  you  get  to 
r wear  an  evening  gown  once  worn  by 
Veronica  Lake.  You  check  your  books 
out  at  school  to  study  on  the  lot.  Then  the 
night  before  you’re  to  report  on  the  set 
the  phone  rings  with  the  word  that  the 
producers  have  decided  the  part  should  be 
funnier  and  they’re  using  a “homelier 
girl.” 

This  is  the  worst  blow  yet  in  your  make- 
believe  world.  To  your  diary  you  lament, 
“They  wanted  a real  homely  girl  with 
freckles.  I think  that’s  just  what  I am.” 
Then  there’s  a later  postscript  that  same 

1 night,  “I  really  don’t  even  think  of  it 
now.”  But  you  both  know  you’re  just 
whistling  in  the  dark. 

The  toughest  part  is  walking  into  school 
the  next  morning  with  bowed  head, 
carrying  all  your  books  back  again.  An 
actress?  Not  much.  Not  if  they  replace 
you  in  the  part.  By  now,  you  seldom 


I dreamed 


J played  lawn  tenms  m my 

maiden/brm  bra 


Tennis  anyone?  Such  lift, 
such  high-rounded  curves... 
from  Wimbledon  to  Forest  Hills, 
no  one’s  a match  for  my  form! 
Only  Maidenform 
can  make  a "strapless" 

so  wonderfully  secure, 
with  such  beautiful  support. 

I'll  admit  I don’t  care  a fig 
what  the  score  is. 

My  figure's  always  ahead 
in  my  Maidenform  bra! 

Maidenform’s  new  "under-wire" 
Pre-lude*  Strapless  in 
fine  white  embroidered 

broadcloth.  Cups  are 
lined  lightly  with 

foam  rubber. 
A,  B and  C.  3.50 
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speak  of  movie  work.  As  an  old  school 
friend,  Bob  Wast,  today  president  of  your 
fan  club,  can  well  recall. 

“She  did  tell  me  when  she  got  a part  in 
‘The  Clock’  with  Judy  Garland  and  Bob 
Walker,  Mr.  Edwards,  but  she  cautioned 
me  not  to  tell  the  others.  They  wouldn’t 
be  interested  anyway,  she  said.” 

It’s  a happy  day  when  you’re  elected 
cheerleader  and  when  as  you  scribble 
happily,  "We’re  putting  on  my  play,  ‘The 
Princess  Couldn’t  Cry.’  Oh  boy,  Oh  boy.” 

During  your  senior  year,  Terry  Moore, 
you  get  a column  in  the  school  paper, 
The  Explosion,  and  it’s  typical  of  your 
all-out  approach — whatever  the  problem — 
that  you  use  the  column  to  crusade  for 
less  sloppy  male  attire.  You  turn  it  into 
a boy’s  fashion  column,  using  the  football 
stars  for  models,  and  you  designate  one 
day  a week  to  be  observed  officially  as 
“Slacks  Day”  at  Glendale  High.  The  boys 
begin  dressing  better,  but  the  girls  mis- 
judge your  motives.  They  suspect  aloud 
that  you’re  using  an  unfair  advantage  to 
become  better  acquainted  with  the  school 
athletes.  Your  journalism  teacher,  Mrs. 
Eva  Litchfield,  has  a few  why’s  for  this. 

“Helen  always  put  her  whole  heart  into 
whatever  she  did,  Mr.  Edwards.  She  was 
doing  a lot  of  fashion  modeling  then  and 
she  was  trying  to  give  the  other  students 
the  benefit  of  her  own  experience.  The 
boys  had  been  living  in  blue  jeans  and  I 
must  say  their  dress  improved.  But  that 
year  Helen  was  on  21  Magazine  and,  well, 
some  of  the  students  never  quite  accepted 
her  one  hundred  per  cent.  But  then  you 
pay  for  what  Helen  has.  Talent  always 
pays  a price.  Genius  in  whatever  form 
has  to  climb  the  hard  way.  And  talent 
like  Helen’s,  which  showed  itself  even  in 
youth,  always  pays  a price.” 

That  price  for  you,  Terry  Moore,  in  the 
years  to  come  will  seem  high. 

January,  1947.  You  graduate  midterm 
from  Glendale  High  School  with  mixed 
emotions.  Now  you  can  really  work  full 
time  in  your  world  of  make-believe.  You 
can  become  the  actress  you’ve  hoped  to 
be.  But  you’re  leaving  half  of  your  life 
behind.  This  girl  now  named  Jan  Ford — 
what  will  her  future  be? 

It’s  September,  1947,  and  you  sign  with 
Columbia  Studios  for  the  lead  in  “The  Re- 
turn of  October,”  a part  you’ve  won  over 
many  more  famous  actresses  who  tested 
for  it. 

You  take  the  name  of  the  girl  in  the 
film,  Terry,  and  the  last  half  of  your 
mother  s name,  Bickmore.  And  now  you’re 
stardom-bound.  It’s  evident  to  James 
Gleason,  who  portrays  your  beloved  Uncle 
Willie  in  the  picture  and  who  is  supposed- 
ly reincarnated  in  the  form  of  a race 
horse.  We  have  it  right  from  the  “horse’s 
mouth,  too. 

“Yes,  sir,  Ralph.  With  Terry’s  talent  I 
had  no  doubt  about  her  future.  She 
showed  great  promise  then,  not  only  as 
an  actress  but  as  a person.  That  ermine 
bathing-suit  thing.  All  that  uproar  was 
a typhoon  in  a thimble  if  you  ask  me.” 

On  January  1,  1951,  you  have  your  first 
date  with  football  star,  Glenn  Davis.  And 
your  whirlwind  romance  catches  the  eye 
of  cinema  cupids  everywhere.  When  he 
goes  to  Hawaii  with  a ball  team,  you  and 
your  mother  go  along  and  vacation  there. 
Amid  the  romantic  lush  island  atmosphere, 
with  musicians  playing  Hawaiian  love 
songs  to  you,  he  proposes.  He’s  the  famous 
All  American  football  hero,  the  story-book 
prince  on  a white  horse  and  you  agree  to 
marry  him. 

February  8— five  weeks  after  that  first 
date— you’re  married  in  Glendale  in  the 
p room  adjoining  the  Mormon  Church 
Chapel  where  you’ve  worshipped  for  so 
many  years.  You  honeymoon  in  romantic 
74  Acapulco,  and  on  February  24,  1951,  leav- 


ing half  your  life  behind  you,  you  go  to 
Lubbock,  Texas,  where  your  husband  is 
employed  by  an  oil  company.  You  have 
a small  apartment  right  next  door  to  the 
local  movie  theatre. 

Try  as  you  will,  Terry  Moore,  you  can- 
not fit  into  this  new  life.  You  feel  a 
stranger  in  this  new  far-flung  land.  You 
don’t  understand  the  world  of  oil.  Nor  do 
they  understand  that  which  has  been  your 
world  since  you  were  eleven  years  old. 
There  are  personal  problems  between  two 
who  married  on  such  short  acquaintance 
that  no  story-book  wedding  and  no  strains 
of  “Sweet  Leilani”  could  ever  solve. 

August  18,  1951 — you  announce  your 
separation  and  you  plunge  with  feverish 
energy  back  to  work  in  your  familiar 
world. 

December,  1951— you  get  your  CAA 
Pilot’s  license  to  pilot  a single-engined 
aircraft.  Some  call  it  a publicity  stunt. 
Some  others  still  today— Pilot  No.  1226668 
— doubt  whether  you  can  really  fly.  They 
should  have  been  out  at  Clover  Field 
that  afternoon  when  your  mother  and  your 
flying  instructor,  Ray  Pignet  of  the  20th- 
Century  Flying  Service  and  a former  test 
pilot,  sweated  out  your  second  solo  while 
scanning  the  sky  for  the  speck  that  means 
you.  Ray  Pignet  tells  about  it  now. 

“She’d  been  instructed  to  land  in  Ox- 
nard, California,  and  there  was  no  indica- 
tion on  our  weather  maps  of  trouble  there. 
But  when  Terry  got  to  Oxnard,  she  found 
she  was  caught  in  a rough  north-and-south 
crosswind.  If  she’d  landed,  she  could  have 
cracked  up  easily.  Tell  some  students  to 
land  in  Oxnard  and,  come  what  may, 
they’ll  land  there.  But  not  Terry.  She 
went  on  to  Santa  Barbara  and  landed 
there  instead. 

It’s  another  year  now,  Terry  Moore, 
and  you  test  with  twenty-one  others  for 
the  sexy  college  girl  in  “Come  Back  Little 
Sheba,”  although  it’s  far  from  the  sweet 
young  things  you’ve  been  playing.  Direc- 
tor Daniel  Mann  is  sold  and  he  gives 
you  the  part. 

February  17,  1953 — You’re  making  per- 
sonal appearances  in  San  Francisco  when 
you  get  the  happy  word  that  for  your  fine 
performance  in  “Come  Back  Little  Sheba” 
you’ve  been  nominated  for  Hollywood’s 
highest  honors,  the  Academy  Award.  This 
is  more  than  even  you  had  hoped  for 
from  your  world  of  make-believe.  This 
seems  almost  too  good  to  be  true.  But 
for  you,  Terry  Moore,  even  this  is  a di- 
vided victory.  Triumph  for  Terry  the 
actress,  and  tears  for  Terry  the  girl. 
You  re  so  good  in  the  part  you  convince 
many  you  really  are  that  girl  and  they 
identify  you  with  the  little  sexy  siren 
from  now  on. 

September.  1952— Ace  director  Elia 
Kazan  gives  you  the  romantic  young  lead 
in  “Man  on  a Tightrope.”  On  January  2, 
1953,  the  fairy  tale  finally  comes  true.  You 
sign  a long-term  contract  at  20th  Century- 
Fox,  where  a little  girl  in  pinafore  and 
pigtails  ventured  in  the  magic  world  of 
make-believe  thirteen  years  ago.  You’re 
given  star  billing  in  “Beneath  the  12- 
Mile  Reef”  with  Robert  Wagner  and  then 
you  co-star  with  Tyrone  Power  in  “King 
of  the  Kyber  Rifles,”  directed  by  Henry 
King,  who  directed  that  first  scene  cut 
out  of  “Maryland”  in  that  long-ago  first 
assignment. 

Your  name  is  news  now,  Terry  Moore, 
big  news,  and  rumor.  Sometimes  mis- 
taken rumor  that  hits  to  the  heart  of  Helen 
Luella  Koford,  not  so  long  ago  of  Glen- 
dale High.  The  little  girl  who  suffered 
when  she  was  called  “Skinny”  is  avenged. 
She  s the  queen  of  cheesecake  now,  and 
her  legs  are  among  the  most  photographed 
in  the  land,  but  again  hers  is  a divided 
triumph.  You’re  a top  target  today  and 


on  Christmas — even  in  Korea — your  whole 
world  crashes  around  you  and  the  Little 
Princess  has  feet  of  clay. 

“You  pay  for  what  Helen  has,”  your 
teacher  said.  Talent  pays  a price  and  for 
you  the  price  seems  finally  almost  too 
high. 

Christmas  Eve,  1953,  on  a cot  in  a hut 
in  Korea,  you’re  sobbing  your  heart  out. 
The  setting  is  far  removed,  but  for  you  it’s 
the  same  old  story. 

You’re  heartbroken  that  you  can  be  so  i 
misjudged.  Again  every  stab  hits  an  old 
and  familiar  wound.  You’re  a big  girl 
now.  Today  there’s  no  diary  to  talk  to, 
but  the  hurt  is  still  the  same.  You  wonder  > 
where  you  have  failed.  And  why.  You’ve 
worked  toward  today’s  stardom  for  four-  \ 
teen  long  years.  And  you’ve  gotten  there 
without  ever  stepping  on  anybody  else. 

You’ve  also  gotten  jobs,  many  jobs,  for 
others  who  will  never  know  they’re  in- 
debted to  you.  And  for  a few  like  Darryl 
Hickman  who  discover  it,  but  not  from 
you.  “I  found  out  a year  and  a half  ago 

when  I got  a call  out  of  the  blue  from 

director  Elia  Kazan,  he  says.  “I’d  never 
met  him  and  you  can  imagine  my  surprise 
when  he  told  me  many  of  the  nice  things 
Terry  had  said  about  me.  When  I make 
‘East  of  Eden,’  there’s  a part  in  it  for  you’ 
Kazan  said.  One  other  day  I got  another 
call  from  him.  Back  in  Hollywood  again 
to  cast  the  picture,  he’d  called  Terry  and 
agam  she’d  put  in  a plug  for  me.  How 

many  people  will  go  out  of  their  way 

these  days  to  do  this?  How  many  people 
ever  have?  About  Terry  I could  tell  you 
so  much,  Ralph.  This  is  only  one  of  many 
things.” 

So  many  things,  Darryl  Hickman,  and  so 
many  voices,  Terry,  from  your  past  and 
present  who  want  to  speak  for  you. 

Two  years  ago  a beautiful  talented  girl 
with  everything  to  live  for,  Yvonne  Lohn, 
with  whom  you  worked  as  a child  in 
pictures,  was  stricken  with  polio.  Today 
she  is  completely  paralyzed.  Her  mother, 
Mrs.  Winifred  Lohn,  can  tell  how  much 
you  mean  to  her.  “No,  I can’t  tell  you 
how  much,  Mr.  Edwards.  How  can  you 
measure  the  will  to  live?  Or  faith  in 
God?  That’s  what  Terry  means  to  my 
Yvonne.  On  Saturday  nights  when  a 
pretty  star  like  Terry  should  be  out  danc- 
ing she  takes  Yvonne  to  a drive-in  and  to 
the  show.  She  always  sees  there’s  a friend 
along,  a husky  athlete,  big  enough  to 
carry  my  daughter’s  wheel  chair  in  and 
out.  On  Sunday  mornings  she  takes  her 
to  church.  After  church  she  invites  people 
over  to  her  home  to  meet  Yvonne.  It’s 
hard  for  a girl  not  to  ask  herself  why  this 
should  happen  to  her.  It’s  hard  for  her 
to  want  to  live.  But  Terry’s  determined. 
How  can  a mother  measure  what  Terry 
means  to  my  daughter?” 

Yes,  you’re  pinned  up  in  the  hearts  of 
many  people  whom  the  public  will  never 
know.  By  many  deeds  no  one  can  measure. 
And  on  April,  1954,  Terry  Moore,  you  are 
honored  by  a vast  gathering  of  veterans 
of  the  Air  Force.  By  fighter  pilots  and 
bombers  who’ve  fought  our  skies  free 
wherever  war  clouds  gather.  You  sit  be- 
side General  Kenney.  You  hear  yourself 
introduced  as  the  “Army’s  own  Terry 
Moore,  the  girl  who’s  done  so  much  to 
further  the  aims  to  which  we  are  pledged.” 

There’s  a plaque  for  you,  too.  A pair 
of  bronze  boots.  Your  boots  from  the 
Korean  tour.  The  Princess  can’t  cry  but 
you  do.  For  these  are  no  silver  slippers. 
These  are  real  and  they  fit. 

This  is  your  life,  Terry  Moore,  and  your 
destiny.  Talent  pays  a price  for  what  you 
have.  You  pay.  What  you  give  to  others 
someday  will  light  the  way  to  your  own 
deserved  happiness. 

The  End 


■ 


Tony's  Days  of  Decision 


( Continued  from  page  35) 
as  if  she  had  spent  those  trying  childhood 
years  beside  him. 

Eagerly,  her  face  aglow  with  love,  she 
says,  “Tony  could  have  gone  either  way. 
I respect  him  because  even  as  a child  he 
chose  the  right  way.  He  had  the  courage 
to  face  a crisis.” 

Tony’s  boyhood  friends,  Sidney  Schul- 
man  and  Sam  Negrin,  know. 

Sidney  Schulman,  who  helps  manage 
his  own  family’s  prosperous  supermarket, 
says,  “His  folks  never  failed  him.  They 
gave  him  love  and  freedom.” 

Sam  Negrin,  who  has  chosen  as  his  own 
career  the  work  of  social  service  among 
■troubled  juveniles,  nods  in  agreement  with 
all  three,  but  casts  his  vote  for  Tony  him- 
self, saying,  “You  can’t  discount  the  guy’s 
own  effort.  No  family  can  give  more  than 
assurance.  No  social  worker  can  do  more 
than  open  a door.  After  that,  it’s  up  to  the 
kid  himself  to  walk  through  it.” 

But  while  his  childhood  was  passing 
slowly  into  adulthood,  things  didn’t  seem 
quite  that  simple  to  a sensitive  kid.  These 
three  persons  who  hold  Tony  Curtis  in 
respect  and  affection,  unfold  a story  which 
rivals  a film  plot.  Janet,  particularly,  feels 
its  excitement.  To  her,  Tony’s  choice  of 
which  life  to  lead  is  more  thrilling  them 
any  adventure  which  either  of  them  has 
ever  brought  to  the  screen. 

Tony  was  Bernie  Schwartz  in  those  days, 
a youngster  with  dark  hair  and  bright  blue 
eyes.  Born  in  New  York’s  Flower  Hospital 
on  June  3,  1926,  he  was  the  first  son  of 
Mono  and  Helen  Schwartz,  Hungarian  im- 
migrants. 

In  Budapest,  his  father  Mono  had  been 
a light-hearted,  handsome  young  actor. 
In  New  York  during  the  moneyless  Thir- 
ties, his  alien  tongue  barred  him  from  the 
stage.  To  support  his  family,  he  worked  as 
a tailor  and  operated  his  own  cleaning  and 
pressing  business. 

Times  were  hard  for  everyone,  but  for 
the  Schwartzes  they  were  bitter.  They 
knew  what  it  was  to  go  hungry  and  to  be 
dispossessed.  Too  often  they  saw  their 
pitifully  meager  belongings  dumped  into 
the  street  when  they  could  not  pay  their 
rent.  Mono,  laboring  under  the  double 
handicap  of  learning  a new  trade  during 
a period  of  financial  distress,  hadn’t  a 
chance  to  provide  the  comforts  he  wanted 
to  give  his  family. 

When  their  second  son,  Julius,  was 
born,  things  got  even  tougher.  Proud  Mono 
Schwartz  had  to  swallow  his  pride  and 
build  Bernie  a little  shoeshine  box.  The 
nickels  and  dimes  the  child  could  earn  on 
the  street  were  needed  to  help  Mono  feed 
the  family. 

Only  in  love  of  each  other  was  the 
Schwartz  family  rich.  However  bad  things 
got,  that  never  wavered. 

The  bright  spots  of  those  grim  times 
were  the  Sundays  when  they  could  walk 
in  Central  Park.  There,  while  Papa 
Schwartz  told  him  of  the  colorful  days  of 
the  theatre  back  in  Budapest,  little  Bernie 
learned  to  dream  and  to  try  to  act  out  his 
dreams.  His  parents  were  his  indulgent 
audience — an  audience  which,  in  watch- 
ing him,  found  brief  escape  from  their  own 
troubles. 

Mono  Schwartz,  forgetful  that  his  young 
son  at  the  age  of  eight  still  spoke  Hungar- 
ian, would  watch  the  mimicry  and  see  the 
boy  replacing  him  on  the  stage.  To  Mama, 
he  would  repeat  his  favorite  prophecy, 
“Our  Bernie  will  be  a fine  actor.” 

But  at  the  same  time,  the  city  itself  was 
teaching  Bernie  a different  kind  of  acting. 
The  shabbier  he  looked  and  the  more 
eagerly  he  sought  customers,  the  more  he 
earned  with  his  shoeshine  box. 


How  would  you  rate  this  dipper  gal? 

I | Shy  Q Fun  Q Dracula’s  daughter 

For  parched  gullets,  nothing  beats  a cold 
draught  of  aqua,  country  style — but  who 
wants  a cascade  down  his  back?  That’s 
Minnie  the  Ha-Ha  for  you.  Up  to  another 
practical  prank.  Funny?  Ask  Pete  (of  the 
drenched  shirt) ! How  can  Minnie’s  victims 
know  that  such  buffoonery  conceals  shy- 
ness; a need  for  notice?  Being  herself  is  a 
gal’s  better  bet.  And  on  "those”  days,  com- 
fort helps.  Remember,  Kotex  gives  softness 
that  holds  its  shape . . . doesn’t  chafe ! 


Just  met — what’s  your  chatter  cue? 

I I Take  over  Q Proceed  with  caution 

Maybe  you  point  out  another  newcomer, 
and  coo:  "What  a creep!  Hope  he  doesn’t 
cut  in!”  He  won’t.  Neither  will  the  lad 
you’re  talking  to — who  happens  to  be  the 
creep’s  brother!  Lesson:  be  kind,  or  be 
quiet  ! You  can  be  confident  (at  calendar 
time),  with  Kotex.  Those  flat  pressed  ends 
prevent  outlines.  And  here’s  an  added  worry- 
saver  : Kotex  can  be  worn  on  either  side! 


More  women  choose  KOTEX* 
than  all  other  sanitary  napkins 


Should  a back-to-school  shopper  be  — 

I I Label-conscious  Q Loaded  with  lucre 

Budgeteen  or  million  dollar  baby — look  for 
labels  on  togs  before  you  buy!  Little  tags 
that  tell  about  shrinkage,  fade-resistance; 
whether  a fabric’s  sudsworthy  or  should  be 
dry  cleaned.  Helps  you  choose  what’s  best 
for  you.  So  too,  when  choosing  Kotex,  look 
for  the  labels  Regular,  Junior,  Super.  Of 
these  3 sizes  there’s  one  exactly  suited  to 
you;  gives  the  complete  absorbency  you  need. 
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And  then  there  was  the  neighborhood 
gang,  kids  from  families  as  hard  pressed 
as  Bernie’s  own.  In  the  excitement  of  their 
games,  they,  too,  could  forget  the  empty 
cupboards  at  home. 

Says  Janet,  “You  know  the  way  kids 
are.  Tony  wanted  their  approval,  but  he 
was  just  a kid  on  the  edge  of  the  gang. 
He  didn’t  really  belong.  So  he’d  try  a little 
harder  to  excel.  There’s  always  a challenge 
to  make  the  game  a little  more  exciting  by 
making  it  a little  more  real.” 

Bernie,  by  then  age  twelve,  had  one 
game  where,  because  of  his  acting  ability, 
he  did  excel.  The  dangerous  game  of  “vic- 
tim.” 

It  was  an  invention  born  of  the  East  Side 
where  truck  drivers,  intent  on  making  the 
next  light,  roared  along  the  arterial  streets 
at  a terrific  pace. 

Nimble  Bernie  and  his  pals  made  it  pro- 
duce both  thrills  and  profit.  Dodging  in 
and  out,  they  would  pretend  to  be  hit  and 
fall  moaning  to  the  street.  Bernie  tri- 
umphed when  he  could  make  a driver  pull 
up,  thrust  some  money  into  his  hand  and 
rush  away,  calling  over  his  shoulder,  “I  m 
sorry,  kid.” 

The  fact  that  he  never  once  encountered 
a conscientious  driver  who  would  call  the 
police  or  offer  to  take  him  to  the  hospital 
gave  Bernie  an  extra  measure  of  cynical 
daring.  Playing  “victim”  was  both  more 
fun  and  more  lucrative  than  shining  shoes. 

Then  came  the  day  when  Bernie’s  gang 
followed  a parade.  They  were  having  a ball 
when  friends  ran  up  to  tell  them  a child 
had  been  hit  by  a truck.  One  shouted  to 
Bernie,  “It  looks  like  your  brother.” 

A minute  later  a traffic  cop  yelled  at^him, 
“Get  over  here  and  identify  this  kid.” 

That  was  the  shock.  In  that  crisis,  not 
only  his  brother’s  life,  but  also  Bernie  s 
future,  balanced  on  a knife  edge. 

It  is  still  in  the  front  of  Tony’s  mind. 
He  says,  “That  was  the  worst  moment 
ever.  Julie  had  always  been  more  sensi- 
tive than  I.  I had  planned  how  to  help  him 
over  the  rough  spots  so  he  wouldn  t have 
it  so  tough  as  I’d  had.  Now  the  worst  had 
happened.” 

Sharply,  he  recalls  exactly  how  he  felt. 
“I  wanted  to  run  for  my  folks.  I wanted 
to  scream  for  my  mother.  Then  I knew 
I couldn’t  do  it.  I had  to  act  grown  up.  I 
think  maybe  I did  grow  up  right  then.  I 
certainly  was  never  really  young  again 
after  I looked  down  and  saw  it  was  Julie.” 

The  streets,  which  nimble  Bernie  had 
regarded  as  his  own  playground,  had  this 
time  claimed  a real  victim.  In  two  days, 
Julie  was  dead. 

Soon  hate  filed  a sharp  new  edge  to 
Bernie’s  grief.  In  offering  a two-thousand- 
dollar  settlement,  the  lawyer  for  the 
trucking  company  said,  “Too  bad  the  boy 
didn’t  live.  That  way  you  would  have  had 
a steady  income  for  life.  Not  big,  but  con- 
tinuing.” 

Glaring  at  the  man,  Bernie  promised 
himself  that  some  day  he  would  kill  him. 

Two  months  later,  disaster  again  drove 
deep.  Mono’s  store  was  robbed  and  they 
lost  everything. 

It  was  too  much  for  his  father.  Mono 
had  a breakdown.  Helen,  Mono’s  wife, 
overwhelmed  by  the  tragic  series  of  events, 
tried  desperately  to  provide  for  her  family. 
But  her  struggle  went  unrewarded  and 
she  was  forced  to  put  Bernie  into  a home. 
By  the  time  his  father  recovered  and  re- 
united his  family,  young  Bernie  was  carry- 
ing a heavy  load  of  bitterness. 

Says  Janet,  sharing  that  long-ago  trial, 
“What  does  a boy  do  in  a case  like  that? 
Whom  should  he  blame?  He  could  blame 
the  trucking  company.  He  could  blame  the 
city.  He  could  blame  society  in  general.” 

There’s  both  sorrow  and  pride  in  her 
voice  as  she  continues.  “Right  then,  Tony 
found  that  wonderful  quality  which  he 


has  had  to  depend  upon  so  many  times. 
He  faced  up  to  the  fact  that  his  little 
brother  had  seen  him  play  ‘victim.’  For 
Julie’s  death,  Tony  blamed  himself.” 

But  such  self-blame  also  holds  danger. 

The  feeling  that  he  had  brought  death 
to  his  brother  and  sorrow  to  his  beloved 
parents  imposed  a weight  which  not  even 
their  love  for  him  could  fully  lift.  Many  a 
lad,  bearing  such  a guilt,  has  concluded 
his  own  life  is  worthless  and  turned 
fanatically  reckless. 

Janet,  recognizing  how  heavily  the 
scales  were  tipping  against  Tony,  says, 
“The  gang  was  getting  too  old  to  act  out 
a simple  game  of  cops  and  robbers.  That 
temptation  to  make  it  more  real  was  creep- 
ing up  on  them.  They  hadn’t  yet  done  any- 
thing seriously  wrong,  but  they  were  close. 
Tony,  wanting  to  find  from  the  gang  the 
companionship  he  had  lost  with  the  death 
of  his  brother,  was  ready  to  try  anything 
to  win  from  the  gang  the  approval  he  could 
not  give  himself.  I think  he  was  close  to 
doing  something  desperate.  That’s  why  we 
bless  Paul  Schwartz.” 

With  the  advent  of  Paul  Schwartz  (who 
was  no  relation)  those  tilted  scales  of 
fate  got  a man-sized  heave  in  the  other 
direction. 

For  Paul  Schwartz,  then  program  di- 
rector at  Henry  Street  Settlement  House, 
was  a dedicated  man  who  had  both  ex- 
cellent professional  social-work  training 
and  also  an  inspired  way  of  dealing  with 
kids.  Warm  and  friendly,  he  recognized  the 
same  thing  Janet  later  identified — that 
many  pranks  are  simply  an  attempt  to  act 
out  an  adventure.  Paul  Schwartz  believed 
that  a healthy  session  of  dramatics  on 
stage  could  eliminate  a dangerous  amount 
of  malicious  mischief  on  the  streets.  He  let 
Bernie’s  gang  know  they  would  be  wel- 
come at  Henry  Street. 

Bernie  was  then  about  fifteen  and 
alarmingly  quiet.  His  grieving  over  Julie’s 
death,  the  separation  from  his  parents 
while  his  father  was  ill  had  taken  all  the 
bounce  out  of  him.  He  was  frigidly  with- 
drawn on  the  outside  while  seething  with 
hurts,  puzzlement,  anger  inside. 

Says  his  friend  Sam  Negrin,  “In  the  be- 
ginning, we  had  to  needle  him  into  com- 
ing out  of  his  shell  to  try  to  do  anything.” 

Sam  and  Bernie  met  the  day  both 
turned  up  at  Paul  Schwartz’s  office  looking 
for  the  summer  jobs  which  East  Side  kids 
regarded  as  fabulous. 

Says  Sam,  “The  official  designation  was 
‘kitchen  boy  and  counselor-in-training.’ 
In  terms  of  work  it  actually  meant  that 
we  went  up  to  Henry  Street’s  camp  at 
Mahopac  Falls,  New  York,  to  wash  dishes 
for  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  people, 
scrub  floors  and  ride  herd  on  the  smaller 
kids.  The  important  thing  to  us  was  that 
we  got  a summer  in  the  country,  but  we 
didn’t  lose  sight  of  the  fact  that  we  also 
were  paid  twenty  dollars  for  those  ten 
weeks’  work.” 

Competition  for  the  jobs  was  terrific 
and  both  boys  felt  as  though  they  had  just 
been  knighted  when  they  were  among  the 
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lucky  ones  chosen.  They  were  sent  up  to  | 
open  the  camp  and  get  it  ready  for  the  i 
other  kids. 

Sam’s  recollection  of  that  first  night  in 
the  woods  provides  a capsule  picture  of 
fifteen-year-old  Bernie  Schwartz,  his  I 
hopes,  fears,  anxieties. 

This  advance  crew  was  small.  To  bed 
down  for  the  night  they  set  their  cots  in 
close  formation  in  the  dining  hall,  and  as 
they  prepared  for  bed  even  the  toughest 
in  the  group  was  homesick. 

Kids  who  had  learned  to  sleep  with  neon 
signs  glaring  in  their  windows  stared  wide 
awake  into  the  darkness;  those  who  ig- 
nored the  roar  of  the  Third  Avenue  El 
jumped  at  the  chirp  of  a cricket;  boys  who  [ 
prowled  vicious  streets  without  thought 
were  scared  to  set  foot  outside  the  door. 

They  were  so  jittery  about  the  emptiness 
of  the  country  that  Bernie  found  no  com- 
panions when  he  inquired  timidly,  “Don’t 
you  want  to  go  down  to  wash  up?” 

The  washing-up  shack  was  at  least  fifty 
yards  down  an  unlighted  path.  One  by  one 
each  of  the  kids  answered,  “Not  me.” 
Bernie  set  out  alone. 

Sam  grins  ruefully  as  he  recounts  Act 
II  of  their  little  drama.  “I  should  have  had 
my  ears  pinned  back,”  he  confesses,  “but  i 
I set  up  a gag.  We  agreed  that  when  : 
Bernie  returned,  we’d  give  him  a real 
scare.” 

The  youngster  was  literally  whistling  in  I 
the  dark  as  he  approached  the  door.  That  i 
was  their  signal  to  pile  into  bed  and  pre- 
tend sleep.  Frightened  and  lonely,  Bernie 
went  from  cot  to  cot  whispering,  “Hi,  Joe. 
You  asleep,  Sam?”  No  one  answered. 

He  bent  to  untie  his  shoes.  That  was  the 
signal  for  all  to  jump  up  and  yell  “Boo!” 

Says  Sam,  “I  was  no  more  than  six  inches 
from  his  ear  and  no  one  was  further  than 
a few  feet  away.  We  thought  it  hilarious 
when  we  yelled,  but  in  a minute,  we  knew 
it  wasn’t  funny.  Bernie  fell  back  on  his  | 
bed,  his  heart  pounding  so  hard  we  could 
see  it.  For  a half  hour,  he  couldn’t  get  his 
breath.  We  thought  he  was  going  to  die. 
That’s  when  I gave  up  practical  jokes.” 

But  when  it  came  to  work,  Bernie  proved 
he  was  no  weakling.  He  did  more  than  his  I 
share  of  the  scrubbing  and  never  com- 
plained about  blistered  hands  or  sore  mus- 
cles. 

When  the  athletic  program  was  started, 
Bernie  came  into  his  element.  Says  Sam,  i 
“He  was  our  best  tumbler,  a sort  of  Doug-  1 
las  Fairbanks,  j.g.  He  was  so  limber  you  ; 
wondered  if  he  had  a bone  in  his  body,  h 
We  spread  our  mattresses  out  on  the  grass  ! 
so  he  could  teach  his  tricks  to  the  other 
kids.” 

Bit  by  bit,  Bernie  Schwartz  was  coming  i 
out  of  his  shell,  but  it  was  in  the  dramatic 
program  that  he  really  found  himself. 

Says  Sam,  “Paul  Schwartz  was  hipped 
on  dramatics.  Putting  on  a musical  show 
became  the  great  project  of  the  camp.  We 
all  pitched  in  to  do  everything.  We  wrote 
it,  we  rigged  up  costumes,  we  built  sets.” 

For  Bernie,  this  was  a realization  of 
both  his  own  dreams  and  his  father’s.  The 
theatre,  which  until  then  had  seemed  as 
distant  and  as  impossibly  unattainable  as 
Mars,  was  suddenly  alive  and  he  was  a 
part  of  it. 

He  was  no  star  in  that  first  camp  pro- 
duction. In  fact,  the  boy  who  was  to  be- 
come Tony  Curtis,  a big  boxoffice  attrac- 
tion, never  had  a starring  role  at  Henry 
Street  Settlement. 

But  that  never  bothered  him.  Sam,  with 
his  present  perspective,  says,  “He  did  find 
an  opportunity  to  express  himself.  Besides 
that,  he  discovered  in  working  on  produc- 
tion  that  dreams  could  be  turned  into  I 
reality.  He  had  the  excitement  of  opening 
night  and  the  satisfaction  of  doing  a job 
well.” 

Bernie  Schwartz  was  a changed  boy  1 
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when  he  came  back  from  camp  that  year. 
Sidney  Schulman,  who  met  him  when  both 
went  to  Seward  Park  High  School,  has  a 
far  different  impression  from  that  of  the 
too-quiet,  withdrawn,  old-before-his-time 
kid  whom  Sam  Negrin  first  saw. 

Says  Sidney,  “Bernie  was  always  acting, 
always  clowning.  We’d  be  riding  the  El 
home  and  he’d  get  his  coat  up  over  his 
head,  pull  his  arms  half  out  of  his  sleeves, 
waggle  them  and  announce,  ‘Look,  I’m  a 
rabbit.’  He’d  do  anything  for  a laugh.” 

Bernie  continued  to  go  to  Henry  Street 
Settlement  House.  His  second  year  at 
camp  he  was  a full  counselor.  During  the 
winter,  there  were  always  plays  to  work 
on  under  the  inspired  direction  and  exam- 
ple of  Paul  Schwartz. 

Says  Sam,  “Bernie  carried  his  own 
weight  and  worked  well  with  the  group. 
I was  the  real  ham.  I would  have  raised 
the  devil  if  I hadn’t  got  lead  roles,  but  not 
Bernie.  He’d  like  as  not  be  backstage 
pulling  the  curtain  or  going  on  in  a half- 
dozen  bit  parts  in  each  show.” 

It  was  a proud  night  for  Bernie 
Schwartz,  son  of  Mono  Schwartz,  Buda- 
pest actor,  when  he  first  was  able  to  in- 
vite his  parents  to  see  a show.  Whatever 
his  roles,  he  was  able  through  them  to 
breathe  life  into  both  his  father’s  dreams 
and  his  own.  That  was  important  to  both 
of  them,  but  an  even  more  significant 
thing  was  happening  so  gradually  that  it 
was  imperceptible  at  the  time. 

Bernie  Schwartz  was  learning  the  give- 
and-take  of  living.  He  was  able  to  accept 
guidance  because  he  also  had  discov- 
ered that  he,  himself,  had  something  to 
give  back.  He  had  started  to  find  his  place 
in  the  world.  The  danger  of  delinquency 
was  past. 

Sam  Negrin,  whose  conversation  blithely 
mixes  jive  talk  with  social-work  terms, 
says,  “He  had  begun  to  integrate — to  ac- 
cept his  responsibilities  as  a young  adult. 
He  could  make  plans  for  his  future.  His 
parents  had  given  him  the  assurance  of 
being  loved,  and  Paul  Schwartz,  who  in- 
fluenced us  both  so  strongly,  had  opened 
the  door,  but  it  was  Bernie  alone  who 
walked  through  that  door  and  carried  on 
from  there.  In  fact,  that  cat  was  solid.” 

Janet  says,  “It’s  because  of  what  Paul 
Schwartz  and  Henry  Street  did  for  Tony 
that  we  both  believe  so  strongly  in  boys’ 
clubs  and  girls’  clubs.” 

She’s  too  modest  to  add  that  their  belief 
also  turns  into  practical  support.  They 
have  presented  scholarships  to  Henry 
Street’s  dramatic  department,  both  to  fur- 
ther the  work  that  is  being  done  for  all 
the  youngsters  who  need  a healthy  outlet 
for  their  pent-up  emotions  and  to  provide 
an  opportunity  for  some  really  talented 
kid  from  the  slums  to  have  more  advanced 
studies. 

Even  more  important,  both  Tony  and 
Janet  give  of  their  own  free  time  when- 
ever they’re  needed.  They  manage  to  turn 
up  at  community  houses  in  California  to 
lend  what  is  perhaps  more  valuable  than 
money — the  inspiration  that  comes  from 
their  example  of  the  rewards  of  acting, 
both  the  financial  rewards  and  the  emo- 
tional rewards.  Tony  talks  to  the  boys, 
giving  tips  on  acting  and  on  reading  their 
lines.  But  most  of  all  at  these  gatherings, 
Tony  is  remembering  back  a few  years  to 
the  time  when  he  too  stood  at  the  turning 
point  of  his  life,  a confused  bundle  of 
seething  energy  in  a world  that  was  too 
big  for  him  to  tackle  and  yet  too  small  to 
help  him  try.  And  he’s  wondering  how 
many  of  these  kids  will  find  a solution  as 
perfect  as  the  one  he  has  found.  Not  neces- 
sarily as  an  actor,  although  of  course  that 
would  please  him.  And  he’s  hoping  for  the 
best,  rooting  for  these  kids  the  way  his 
friends  rooted  for  him  not  so  long  ago. 

The  End 
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Soft-Hearted  Menace 
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( Continued,  from  page  41) 
a unit.  And,  like  many  parents  before 
them,  Burt  and  Norma  often  discover  that 
when  they  try  to  be  most  “advanced”  they 
have  to  react  in  the  old-fashioned  man- 
ner. In  their  attempt  to  teach  the  “kid- 
lets,”  they  discover  they,  themselves,  are 
the  ones  being  taught. 

But  to  get  back  to  the  Lancasters  as 
parents — as  you  undoubtedly  know,  they 
met  in  Montecatini,  Italy,  during  the  war 
year  of  1944.  Burt  was  the  tall,  handsome, 
unknown  sergeant.  And  Norma  was  the 
pretty  stenographer,  who,  by  accident,  had 
been  sent  to  Italy  with  a USO  troupe. 

How  are  some  lucky  people  able  to  tell 
at  a glance  that  they  are  right  for  one 
another?  What  divine  sixth  sense  lets 
them  know  they  can  fulfill  each  other’s 
highest  ideals?  Burt  Lancaster  and  Nor- 
ma Anderson  weren’t  one  bit  alike.  He 
was  the  rough,  tough  city  boy.  She  was 
the  pretty  little  country  girl. 

His  has  always  been  the  serious  touch. 
It  showed  there  in  wartime  Italy  when,  at 
their  first  meeting,  he  told  her  that  he 
wanted  four  children— two  boys,  two  girls. 

Hers  has  always  been  the  light  touch. 
She  nicknamed  him,  then  and  there, 
H.  B.  L.  That  means,  you  see,  Handsome 
Burt  Lancaster,  which  she  still  calls  him 
to  this  day,  particularly  in  moments  of 
deep  emotion. 

Yet  they  were  in  love,  in  that  instant. 
You  know  the  stories  about  Burt  being 
AWOL,  trying  to  follow  her,  and  her  being 
AWOL,  trying  to  get  back  to  him.  And  it 
wasn’t  just  because  it  was  springtime  and 
wartime  and  they  both  were  hungry  for 
the  sight  of  members  of  the  opposite  sex. 
A hundred  thousand  other  war  marriages 
as  hastily  performed  as  theirs  cracked  up 
the  moment  the  couple  met  again,  state- 
side. But  Burt’s  and  Norma’s  did  not.  This 
marriage  was  for  real.  This  still  is. 

Burt  came  out  of  uniform,  penniless  and 
without  prospects.  “We’ll  eat,”  said  Nor- 
ma serenely.  “I’m  working.” 

“This  girl  of  mine,”  Burt  will  tell  you 
now,  ten  years  later,  “this  girl  of  mine  is 
like  a rock  when  she  makes  up  her  mind 
to  a thing.  Nothing  shakes  her.”  Coming 
back  from  the  war,  it  must  have  been  both 
a shock  and  a delight  for  Burt  to  discover 
his  girl  was  not  the  frivolous,  light-hearted 
creature  that,  on  the  surface,  she  seems 
to  be  to  this  moment.  Incidentally,  Burt’s 


word  “girl”  is  his  warmest  term  of  en- 
dearment. He’s  an  absolute  mush  of  senti- 
ment for  his  daughter  Susan.  He  loves  to 
believe  that  he’s  stern  and  hard,  but  all 
Susie  has  to  do  is  turn  her  big  eyes  his 
way  and  he’s  down  on  all  fours  before  her. 
“Oh,  you  little  girl,  you  little  girl,”  he 
says,  whereupon  Joanna  always  cries,  “Me, 
too,  me,  too,  Daddy.” 

But  that’s  getting  ahead  of  this  story. 

He  did  actually  find  himself  very  quickly 
after  the  war,  of  course.  He  stood  out  like 
a flag  in  the  flop  play  “The  Sound  of 
Hunting,”  which  didn’t  last  a week  on 
Broadway  but  which  got  him  his  movie 
contract  with  Hal  Wallis.  He  really  didn’t 
want  to  go  to  Hollywood.  He  was  quite 
haughty  about  movies  in  those  days.  In 
fact,  like  many  a young  person  without 
a dime,  he  was  quite  haughty  about 
everything. 

He  needed  the  money,  though,  because 
there  was  Norma,  already  putting  a family 
pattern  into  effect.  “No,  I won’t  go  out 
there  with  you,”  Norma  said.  “We  can’t 
afford  that  and  you’ll  need  to  keep  your 
mind  on  your  work.  Anyhow,  goodness 
knows,  I’ll  be  busy  enough  producing  your 
first  son.” 

“How  are  you  so  sure  he’ll  be  a son?” 

“That’s  what  you  ordered  first,  H.  B.  L.” 

So,  then  and  there,  they  decided  to  name 
him  Jimmy,  and  the  father-to-be  sped 
West,  sure  he’d  be  back  in  New  York  be- 
fore the  stork.  But  the  Wallis  picture  in- 
tended for  his  debut  wasn’t  ready.  He  sat 
and  fretted  and  fretted.  Then  “The  Kill- 
ers” came  along.  Midway  through  it,  he 
got  that  call  from  Norma.  She  was  in  the 
hospital. 

Burt  hates  flying,  but  he  flew  that  night. 
He  hurtled  into  the  New  York  hospital, 
unshaven  and  red -eyed  from  sleepless- 
ness. On  his  way  to  his  wife’s  room,  he 
had  to  pass  the  big  window  behind  which 
the  new  babies  were  displayed. 

“There  was  an  absolute  throng  of  women 
around  the  window,”  Burt  told  me  this 
spring  in  Mexico.  We  were  sitting  to- 
gether on  the  set  of  “Vera  Cruz.”  There 
was  a throng  of  extras  on  the  set  and 
movement  everywhere.  Music  was  blar- 
ing and  the  lights  were  up,  but  Burt  was 
ignoring  it  because  he  was  reminiscing. 

“I  saw  that  crowd  and  I had  only 
one  thought — to  push  my  way  through  and 
get  to  see  Norma.  But  just  then  I heard 


one  woman  cry  to  another,  ‘Oh,  look.  Over 
there.  That’s  the  handsomest  baby,’  and 
my  curiosity  got  the  better  of  me.  Over 
those  women’s  heads  I glanced  down.  And 
there  was  my  own  face  looking  back  at 
me,  only  so  small  and  red  and  with  a 
crown  of  Norma’s  yellow  hair  all  around  it. 
I just  stood  there  and  gulped.  That  was 
my  son.  And  with  that,  one  of  the  women 
turned  and  saw  me,  gasping  like  a fish,  I 
suppose.  She  gave  a yell.  ‘Look,  it’s  the 
father,’  she  said  and  when  I saw  all  those 
women  turn  to  look  at  me,  I’m  telling  you, 
I just  took  to  my  heels  and  ran.” 

But  within  another  hour,  his  ecstasy  was 
tempered,  for  he  knew  then  what  Norma 
already  knew:  Small  Jimmy  had  been  born 
with  a club  foot. 

He  had  to  return  to  Hollywood  at  once, 
of  course.  He  was  not  important  enough 
for  production  to  be  held  up  for  him.  But 
before  he  left,  he’d  made  his  first  serious 
acquaintance  with  medical  science.  It 
would  take  care  and  money  and  time,  but 
his  son  would  emerge  as  strong  as  every 
other  boy  by  the  time  he  got  ready  to 
walk. 

“The  Killers”  did  it.  Burt  Lancaster 
was  a star  overnight.  He  rented  his  first 
house,  at  the  beach  at  Malibu,  the  morn- 
ing after  the  preview.  He’s  always  been 
a man  of  great  social  consciousness.  But 
right  then  he  went  overboard.  He  not  only 
phoned  Norma  to  come  out  at  once  with 
the  baby.  He  called  his  dad,  too,  and  his 
widowed  sister-in-law,  and  Nicky  Cravat, 
his  old  carnival  partner,  and  Nicky’s  wife 
and  a couple  of  chums  from  the  Army. 
They  all  arrived  and  moved  in.  And 
stayed. 

Until  the  day  when  Norma  told  him 
their  second  son  was  impending.  “Brute 
Force”  was  behind  him  then  and  “I  Walk 
Alone”  and  a couple  of  other  movies — but 
he  didn’t  have  a dime.  He  looked  at  Norma 
and  again  he  was  overjoyed  and  also 
worried. 

“I  guess  we’ll  have  to  have  a bigger 
house,”  he  said. 

“Or  smaller?”  said  Norma.  “Maybe  a 
lot  smaller  and  not  on  a beach  or  acces- 
sible, too  easily,  by  car?” 

And  suddenly  they  were  laughing  to- 
gether, and  she  was  in  his  arms.  “How 
lucky  can  a guy  be?”  Burt  asked  her. 

Bill  came  into  the  world  a little  ahead 
of  schedule,  a wonderful  golden  boy,  look- 
ing as  much  like  Norma  as  Jimmy  looks 
like  Burt.  But  two  small  babies  under- 
foot proved  a bit  too  much  for  the  old 
Army  buddies.  They  dropped  off.  And 
when  Susan  made  her  appearance  about 
twenty  months  later,  Nicky  Cravat  and 
his  wife  saw  that  the  Lancasters  were 
definitely  crowded.  So  they  took  a house, 
not  too  far  away,  from  which  they  could 
all  be  old  friends  without  any  strain  on 
anybody.  Bert’s  father,  whom  they  all 
adore,  stuck  it  out  until  he  heard  Joanna 
was  due.  “Three  I can  stand,”  Pop  said, 
“but  four  is  an  awful  lot  of  babies  to  be 
around  when  you’re  an  old  man.  You- un- 
derstand, son?” 

Son  understood  so  well  he  went  out  and 
bought  Pop  a house  and  a car — and  even 
brought  together  Pop  and  an  old  pal  who 
also  was  a widower,  to  share  it  with  him. 

And  then  the  real  blow  fell.  Billy,  the 
second  son,  contracted  polio.  Jimmy,  for 
whom  the  Lancasters  had  felt  such  con- 
cern, was  long  since  brought  to  full  physi- 
cal vigor.  Susibet  has  always  been  sturdy 
as  a little  tree.  Joanna  was  about  to  be 
born — but  they  forgot  everything  under 
the  devastating  knowledge  that  Bill  might 
not  even  live — and  if  he  did  he  might  al- 
ways be  crippled. 

Burt  and  Norma  did  not  sleep  that  first 
terrible  night.  All  parents  ol  all  such 


They  were  talking  about  ME! 

Countless  listeners  have  been  amazed  to  find  their  own 
problems  dramatized  on  radio's  “My  True  Story.”  You  see, 
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afflicted  children  must  endure  the  same 
hing— the  first  night  when  you  watch  the 
'ever  curve  to  see  if  it  is  rising  or  falling, 
;he  difference  between  life  and  death.  Bill’s 
fever  left,  but  not  soon  enough.  If  it  does 
*o  soon  enough,  a child  can  escape.  But 
Bill’s  fever  persisted  too  long. 

Personally,  I think  that  was  the  turning 
joint  of  Burt  Lancaster’s  life.  That  night 
jf  family  travail  was  the  night  that  trans- 
formed him  from  just  another  talented  and 
landsome  actor  into  a mature  human 
being.  That  night  set  his  feet  on  the  path 
to  becoming  a great  artist. 

It  humanized  him  so.  Burt’s  a great, 
wonderfully  human  man,  make  no  mis- 
take about  it.  I met  him  first  while  he  was 
shooting  “The  Killers,”  and  I was  very 
ileased  the  first  time  he  asked  me  to  come 
and  meet  Norma,  because  he  had  an 
obsession  at  that  time  about  keeping  “his 
I irivate  life  his  own.”  But  at  the  time  of 
‘The  Killers”  he  really  was  pretty  sure 
that  he  had  the  answers  to  everything — 
and  anybody  who  disagreed  with  him  was 
wrong,  that  was  all.  One  thing  he  was 
nost  positive  about  was  that  many  people’s 
attitudes  toward  social  problems  weren’t 
right.  Most  sincerely,  he  wanted  equal 
rights  for  everybody,  particularly  regard- 
less of  race,  creed  or  color.  He  still  wants 
that,  and  he  definitely  practices  what  he 
preaches.  (He  puts  it  on  film  too;  his 
rurrent  U.A.  picture,  “Apache,”  realisti- 
cally shows  injustices  done  to  the  Indians.) 
But  now  he  knows  other  people  may  want 
;o  solve  these  problems,  too,  yet  have  a 
iifferent  approach  to  working  them  out. 

He  perceived  this  that  night  when  Billy’s 
ife  hung  in  the  balance.  It  was  his  first 
close-up  of  the  impersonal  kindness  of 
doctors.  He  saw  then  the  impersonal  gen- 
erosity of  a big  city.  He  saw  how  ambu- 
lances and  nurses  and  medical  science 
would  all  swing  in  together  to  try  to  save 
ane  small  boy.  This  particular  little  boy 
was  a movie  star’s  son,  but  he  could  just 
is  well  have  been  a pauper’s  son.  The 
:are  would  have  been  the  same. 

The  Lancasters  started  their  swimming 
pool  the  next  morning.  This,  said  the 
doctors,  would  be  therapy  for  Bill.  Burt 
mmediately  began  making  personal  ap- 
pearances for  all  the  medical-fund  drives. 
\nd  week  by  week,  and  month  by  month, 
Billy  got  better.  The  brace  that  went  to 
lis  hip  was  replaced  by  one  that  went  to 
lis  knee,  then  only  to  his  ankle.  And  now 
:he  good  news  is  that  this  summer  he  can 
I lave  a muscle  transplanted  that  will  let 
lim  run  as  easily  as  other  kids. 

Which  just  about  brings  the  Lancaster 
family  story  up  to  date,  for  nothing  has 
aver  happened  to  those  sturdy  little  girls, 
Busan  and  Joanna.  They  are  just  the  most 
beautiful,  that’s  all. 

■ And  what  will  happen  when  the  newest 
: paby  comes?  Well,  there  will  be  moments 
ike  this,  undoubtedly.  Moments  like  the 
me  last  winter  when  we  adults  were  all 
alaying  bridge  and  Burt  went  upstairs  to 
lined  the  light  burning  in  Jimmy’s  room. 
Ihere  was  Jimmy,  drawing  a mural  all 
around  four  sides  of  the  room.  It  ruined 
;he  wallpaper,  of  course,  but  we  all  had 
;o  stop  and  go  up  and  see  the  mural.  It 
really  was  a wonderful  mural,  for  a boy 
ess  than  eight. 

Or  moments  when  Susie  and  Joanna 
:limb  up  on  their  father  and  push  the 
buttons  on  his  jacket.  Sometimes  the  but- 
:ons  on  the  left  stand  for  “down”  and  the 
auttons  on  the  right  mean  “up.”  They  are 
lever  sure.  But  “up”  one  of  the  girls  goes 
ligh  in  the  air,  and  “down”  the  other  goes, 
almost  to  the  floor.  But  always  they’re 
' quite  safe  in  Daddy’s  arms.  The  shower  of 
giggles  testifies  to  this. 

“But  a fifth,”  says  Burt  and  then  he 
smiles.  “In  my  wildest  dreams,  I never 
jireamed  I could  have  it  so  good.” 

The  End 
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Richard  the  Light-hearted 


(Continued  from  page  57) 

Sarrat,  outside  London,  the  Widmarks  are 
living  in  an  ancient  and  wonderful  house 
called  “The  House  Under  the  Heavens” 
while  Dick  works  in  Warwick  Productions’ 
“Prize  of  Gold”  which  Mark  Robson  is  di- 
recting in  Berlin,  Hamburg  and  London. 

But  don’t  get  the  idea  that  Dick  is  run- 
ning away  from  Hollywood.  It  was  coin- 
cidence that  his  first  venture  on  his  own 
took  him  so  far  away.  He  is  not  one  of 
those  actors  who  agonize  throughout  their 
Hollywood  labors  as  though  they  were  do- 
ing penal  servitude.  He  resents,  he  says, 
actors  who  moan  that  they  must  get  away, 
get  back  to  the  theater,  back  to  art  and 
away  from  crass  commercialism. 

“This  is  home,”  he  said,  looking  about 
the  pleasant  gardens  of  his  Mandeville 
Canyon  ranchhouse  just  before  he  sailed 
for  England  late  last  May. 

“No  matter  what  I do  from  now  on” — 
and  he  expects  to  do  six  pictures  in  the 
next  two  years,  then  a play — “If  a good 
one  comes  up,”  perhaps,  ultimately,  even 
some  television — “This  will  always  be 
home  base.  We  have  more  roots  here  now 
than  anywhere. 

“I  like  it  here.  I like  the  life — we  all  do. 
I like  the  work  itself  . . . and  not  just  the 
material  rewards.” 

He  is  challenged  by  the  opportunity  to 
choose  his  own  vehicles,  but  you  will  be 
disappointed  if  you  expect  from  him  any 
scornful  denunciations  of  the  people  who 
have  guided  his  career  for  seven  years. 

“Fox  did  a lot  for  me,”  he  says.  “I  hate 
the  word,  but  they  made  me  a saleable 
‘property.’  They  had  the  courage  to  give 
me  a variety  of  roles — resisted  the  tempta- 
tion to  type  me,  even  after  the  success  of 
my  psychopath  in  ‘Kiss  of  Death.’  They 
let  me  do  a lot  of  pictures  ...  an  average 
of  better  than  three  a year.  Occasionally 
we  came  through  with  a pretty  good  one. 
But  good  or  bad,  I learned  something  from 
every  one  of  them.” 

Gratitude  is  a sentiment  all  too  seldom 
voiced  by  the  frequently  self-pitying  hu- 
man “properties”  of  the  film  factories,  and 
when  it  is  it  comes,  usually,  in  the  nature 
of  a bow  to  the  security  which  accompa- 
nies a major  studio  contract. 


This,  Richard  Widmark  believes,  is  non- 
sense. “The  only  real  security  comes  from 
a belief  in  oneself — and  that  goes  for  every 
man,  whatever  he  does  to  make  a dollar.” 

He  himself,  radiating  self-confidence, 
will  make  quite  a few  dollars  in  the  com- 
ing months — for  “Prize  of  Gold,”  for  in- 
stance, as  many  dollars  as  he  was  paid, 
under  contract,  for  an  entire  year’s  work! 

But  even  if  he  shouldn’t,  “I’ll  have  some 
fun  for  a while,”  he  says.  “I  may  be  broke, 
but  I’ll  enjoy  it.” 

Enjoying  life,  you  begin  to  feel  after  a 
few  minutes  in  the  relaxed  Widmark 
home,  is  pretty  important  to  the  three 
people  who  live  there. 

The  big  living  room  is  warm  with  sun- 
light and  bright  with  a good  collection  of 
modern  paintings  on  the  pale  gray  walls 
and  bowls  of  spring  flowers.  The  room 
looks  lived  in — and  loved. 

From  a guest  house  across  the  garden 
comes  the  sound  of  a typewriter. 

“Jean  is  writing  a play,”  her  husband 
explains.  “She  works  every  morning,  and 
again  after  lunch  until  Annie  gets  home 
from  school.  It’s  a pretty  good  play.  Jean 
really  has  talent.” 

He  sounds  almost  envious  and  promptly 
admits  that  he  is. 

“I  would  love  to  write,  but  I can’t.  I’m 
just  terrible.” 

About  as  terrible,  he  indicates,  as  he  was 
as  an  instructor  in  the  dramatics  depart- 
ment at  Lake  Forest  University,  in  Illinois, 
where  he  taught  after  his  own  graduation. 

“I  was  the  world’s  lousiest  teacher,”  he 
confesses,  but,  having  wooed  and  won  a 
wife  during  his  college  years,  he  was  hard 
pressed  for  a job.  “And  Lake  Forest,  ap- 
parently, was  equally  hard  pressed  for  an 
instructor.” 

The  newlyweds  came  to  understand  the 
true  nature  of  security  during  those  four 
years,  and  Dick  quit  his  job  to  go  on  his 
own.  In  New  York,  he  went  the  rounds  of 
casting  offices  while  Jean  attended  the 
American  Academy  of  Dramatic  Art.  (The 
writing  urge  came  later.) 

Dick  made  “enough”  money,  and  they 
had  fun.  When  Ann  came  along  they  had 
“everything” — and  they  had  never  set  foot 
in  Hollywood. 


“Annie  is  quite  a girl,”  her  father  says, 
and  the  look  of  pride  on  his  face  indicates  1 
that  it  is  a prime  understatement. 

“She’ll  be  along  in  a few  minutes” — the 
school  bus  brings  her  to  the  door  from  the 
Santa  Monica  Canyon  school  she  attends— 
“and  when  she  comes  we’ll  have  to  get  out 
of  here.  She  has  to  practice  for  her  piano 
lesson.” 

Annie  arrived  as  predicted,  a pigtailed 
charmer  in  a pinafore  and  starched  petti- 
coats, confidently  displayed  her  “beautiful 
map  of  Australia”  and  a new  arithmetic 
book  and  then  marched  determinedly  to 
the  piano.  We  got  out  of  there. 

“Annie  is  staging  a small  revolution 
about  going  to  England,”  Dick  reported. 
“She  went  with  us  in  nineteen  hundred- 
and -forty-nine  when  I went  over  to  do 
‘Night  in  the  City’  and  she  hated  it.  She 
missed  her  pony  and  her  pals  on  the 
block,  and  this  time  it  will  be  worse — the 
Brownies  back  here  at  home  will  be  hav- 
ing picnics  and  beach  parties  while  all  she 
has  to  do  is  to  look  at  a lot  of  old  castles, 
and  in  addition  to  her  horse — the  poor 
old  tired  pony  is  almost  too  old  to  ride  by 
now — she’ll  have  her  two  dogs,  Trigger 
and  Choo  Choo,  to  worry  about.” 

Only  when  the  Widmarks  induced  their 
friend,  Ollie  Carey,  to  take  over  their 
house — and  their  pets — during  their  ab-  I 
sence  did  Ann  soften  her  attitude,  Dick 
says.  “Annie  knows  Ollie  is  as  silly  about 
animals  as  she  is.” 

But  she  relented  only  to  a point.  She 
insists  that  she  will  not  go  to  school  in 
England,  and  her  father  has  promised  to 
get  her  back  home  in  time  to  go  to  school 
with  her  friends,  even  if  he  and  Jean  de- 
cide to  stay  in  Europe  for  a few  weeks 
after  the  picture  for  a long-awaited  vaca- 
tion. 

Vacations  figure  as  largely  as  work  in 
the  plans  Dick  is  making  for  his  life  now 
that  he  is  running  it. 

The  family  owns  a “joint  back  in  Massa- 
chusetts”— actually  a wonderful  old  house 
in  the  center  of  a hundred  acres,  mostly 
woods — in  which  they  have  never  had  a 
chance  to  live.  They  may  decide  to  furnish 
it — their  furniture  from  the  old  New  York 
house  has  been  in  storage  since  their  hasty 
departure  for  Hollywood  seven  years  ago 
— and  spend  some  time  there  when  Dick  is 
between  projects.  That  is,  if  they  can  gain 
Annie’s  consent. 

Annie  is  a powerful  lot  of  person  for  her 
scant  nine  years,  and,  her  parents  are  cer- 
tain, loaded  with  talent.  What  kind  of 
talent  no  one  knows  just  yet.  Her  father 
is  hoping  that  it  won’t  be  acting. 

“This  business,  especially  movies,  is  too 
rugged  for  a girl,”  he  feels.  “It’s  so  com- 
petitive, so  ego-maniacal  that  it  makes  a 
woman  more  aggressive  than  the  most 
masculine  man.  Whatever  she’s  selling— 
whether  it’s  a personality  or  a big  bust— 
she  can’t  relax  for  a moment.” 

And  without  relaxation,  this  relaxed 
man  implies — and  if  he  is  ego-maniacal  he 
conceals  the  fact  skilfully — there  can  be 
no  “fun.”  No  security.  No  happiness. 

It  was  time  to  go.  Almost  time  for  Rich- 
ard Widmark  to  go  away  from  Hollywood, 
now  home  base. 

He  was  excited  about  the  big  new  pro- 
gram on  which,  as  an  actor,  he  was  em- 
barked, you  could  see  that.  But,  as  an  ac- 
tor, he,  like  Annie,  seemed  to  be  resisting 
progress  just  a bit. 

The  sun  was  bright,  and  the  garden  was 
full  of  flowers,  and  he  looked  at  his  home 
with  pleasure  and  pride. 

“I’ve  been  very  happy  here.”  he  said. 

And,  you  can  bet  on  it,  he’ll  be  back. 

The  End 
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( Continued  from  page  37) 
engaged  in  public  works  projects.  In 
Rome,  where  we  moved  when  I was  two, 
he  built  beautiful  apartment  houses  all 
over  the  beautiful  city,  and  we  lived  in 
one  of  the  beautiful  apartments  my  father 
built. 

“My  father  spoiled  me.  He  even  cut  up 
my  meat  for  me!  And  all  the  things  there 
are  to  do  in  the  home  and  for  the  children, 
my  mother  shouldered.  My  mother  al- 
ways had  the  most  beautiful  taste,  so  that 
we  were  always  really  beautifully  dressed, 
Maria  Luisa  and  I,  and  later  our  baby 
sister,  Patrizia,  who  is  now  six.  We  were 
dressed  always  in  full  skirts,  flying  and 
floating  around  us,  and  little  soft  slippers, 
and  our  hair  was  always  nice  and  combed. 
Until  I was  sixteen  I wore,  always,  a little 
crown  of  flowers  in  my  hair.  I was  always 
very  fond  of  dresses,  as  I am  now.  I love 
clothes,”  Pier  said,  a glint  in  the  green 
eyes  under  the  fall  of  light  bronze  hair. 
“I  love  them!  Every  bit  of  money  my 
mother  gives  me  I spend  on  clothes,  so  I 
have  never  a nickel  in  my  pocket!  So  this 
being  always  beautifully  dressed  made  me 
very  happy,  too. 

“My  home  was  my  world,  and  for  as 
long  as  I was  in  my  home,  I did  not  suffer 
from  a growing  pain,  not  one.  I was  happy. 
I wanted  to  stay  always  in  my  home,  and 
always  a child.  It  was  this,  this  wish  to 
stay  always  a child  that  became  my  pain. 

“At  thirteen,  on  my  thirteenth  birthday, 
I remember  thinking  how  all  the  things 
were  on  my  mother’s  shoulders.  So  I had 
a long  talk  with  myself:  ‘Anna  Maria 
Pierangeli,  you  are  changing,’  I said.  'At 
thirteen,  you  are  coming  to  be  a woman. 
My  goodness,  stop  running  around  and 
being  a little  baby.  Playing  with  dolls 
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Sleeping  Beauty  Wakes  Up 

any  more  is  no  good!  You  must  grow  up!’ 

“But  soon  I forgot  this  talk  with  myself. 
I wanted  to  forget  it.  I wanted  not  to 
be  a woman.  I was  happy — and  then  the 
war  started  and  I was  unhappy.  I suf- 
fered very  much.  So  much  that  I was 
sick  in  my  bed  for  four  months.  I had 
no  fever.  I had  no  marks  on  me  of  a 
sickness  a doctor  could  cure.  I was — I 
now  understand — in  shock.  I had  so  many 
shocks  from  seeing  friends  of  mine  killed, 
shot  down  by  Germans  in  the  streets. 
One,  a young  mother  with  her  little  baby, 
and  she  was  screaming  to  me  for  help. 

“I  am  strong,  but  sensitive,  too.  At 
school  I was  always  trembling.  I was 
fainting  all  the  time,  too.  When  I’d  see  a 
German  person,  I’d  faint. 

“It  was  shock.  It  was  also  not  having 
the  proper  foods.  We  didn’t  have  any 
meat  or  sugar  or  milk.  And  we  couldn’t 
do  anything  about  it.  There  was  money, 
but  money  couldn’t  buy  what  wasn’t  in 
the  city  to  be  bought. 

“Soon  I just  couldn’t  move.  I lay  in 
my  bed  more  motionless  than  the  dolls  I 
had  played  with.  One  day  I heard  the 
doctor  talking  to  my  mother  in  the  kitchen. 
‘I  don’t  think  she  is  going  to  live,’  he  said. 

“I  didn’t  care.  Then  my  father  built 
me  a little  room  in  the  apartment.  All 
pink  and  blue,  with  all  pink  and  blue 
flowers  on  the  walls  and  the  floor  all  made 
of  green  glass,  lighted  underneath.  And 
every  day  he  brought  me  violets.  My 
father,  who  couldn’t  get  me  anything  else, 
brought  me  every  day  a little  bunch  of 
violets,  the  same  as  this  little  bunch,” 
Pier  touched  her  breast,  “I  wear  today  and 
every  day. 

“All  the  professors  from  my  school  came 
to  see  me,  too.  And  my  girl  friends  from 


the  art  school  where  I was  studying  to  be 
a sculptor.  And  so,  at  last,  little  by  little, 
I started  smiling,  and  speaking,  and  mov- 
ing. Maybe  it  was  a miracle — a little  one. 
I think  so.  I think  it  was  God. 

“At  just  the  time  I am  beginning  to  smile 
again,  there  is  a big  party  at  our  house 
and  all  these  people  are  there  and  it  was 
so  awful  for  a girl,  fourteen,  with  legs  so 
thin  she  had  to  be  held  up!  This  makes 
me  able  to  feel  sympathy  with  the  grow- 
ing pains  of  girls  who  have  legs  too  thin, 
or  too  fat,  or  not  a good  skin  or  some- 
thing that  makes  them  embarrassed  with 
themselves. 

“But  for  the  most  part  my  growing  pains 
were  not  caused,  as  I have  told  you,  by 
these  problems.  What  caused  me  pain  as 
I grew  was  that  in  my  childhood  I did 
not  know,  was  not  permitted  to  know,  did 
not  want  to  know  what  is  in  the  world. 
Until  the  war  came,  I saw  people  all  like 
my  mother  and  father,  all  kind  and  tender 
and  taking  care  of  me.  I wanted  not  to 
see  the  world  and  people  any  different. 
I fought  not  to.  I had  always  my  hands 
in  front  of  me,  in  front  of  my  face.  I 
didn’t  want  to  face  reality.  What  is  in 
the  world  I didn’t  want  to  know. 

“One  of  the  first  to  help  me  come  out  of 
my  childhood  was  Leonide  Moguy,  who 
directed  me  in  my  very  first  picture,  ‘To- 
morrow Is  Too  Late.’  Moguy,  who  is  a 
French  director,  saw  me  one  night  in  the 
home  of  friends.  Instantly  he  said  to  his 
wife,  ‘There  is  the  girl  for  my  picture!’ 
In  the  park  where  I often  walked  with  my 
girl  friends,  a lot  of  people  were  often 
asking  me,  ‘Why  aren’t  you  in  the  films?’ 
I told  them,  ‘I  don’t  want  to  be.’  I meant 
this.  I was  happily  studying  at  my  art 
school.  I didn’t  ever  want  to  be  in  the 
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movies.  I wanted  to  concentrate  on  art. 

“But  then,  this  night,  Moguy  asked  my 
mother,  please,  to  bring  me  to  his  house 
so  he  could  talk  to  me  about  his  picture. 
And,  although  my  father  said  violently, 
‘NO!’  to  the  very  idea  of  a film  career  for 
me,  my  mother — who  had  always  dreamed 
of  being  an  actress  and  had  been  a very 
successful  actress  in  amateur  productions 
— encouraged  me  to  take  this  chance  now 
it  had  come. 

“The  day  we  went  to  his  home  Moguy 
took  me  in  a room  to  talk  and  I had  never 
been  alone  with  a man  before  and  I was 
scared.  I sat,  I remember,”  Pier  smiled, 
“on  the  small  point  of  the  chair.  So  then 
he  told  me  the  story  of  ‘Tomorrow  Is  Too 
Late’  and  the  story  was  all  about  a girl 
who  is  kissed  by  a boy  and  thinks  she  is 
going  to  have  a baby.  And  as  Moguy  was 
telling  me  this  story  he  suddenly  sees  that 
I,  too,  believe  the  same  as  this  girl,  that 
his  story  and  my  story  are  the  same  story. 
He  stopped  then. 

“ ‘Anna  Maria,’  he  said,  ‘when  a boy 
kisses  a girl,  she  does  not  have  a baby.’ 

“‘Oh,  really,  is  that  so?’ 

“ ‘It  is  so.  It  is  not  by  kissing  a boy 
that  a girl  has  a baby.’ 

“We  went  home,  soon  after,  in  the  bus. 
In  the  bus  my  mother  asks,  ‘What  is  the 
matter  with  you?  You  look  strange.’  I 
think  I did.  I felt  like  a new  life  had 
opened  to  me.  I wasn’t  afraid  to  stop  be- 
ing a child.  I didn’t  want  to  stop,  but — I 
wasn’t  afraid  any  more. 

“So  then,  all  at  once,  I am  in  the  films 
and  growing  up.  But  not  enough.  I was 
so  embarrassed  when  on  the  set  in  front 
of  the  cameras  we  started  the  scene  in 
which  the  boy  is  to  kiss  me. 

“We  stayed  two  days  on  that  set,”  Pier 
said  and  laughed.  “I  didn’t  want  him  to 
kiss  me.  A little  boy  of  sixteen  he  was, 
too,  and  I was  now  seventeen! 

“ ‘Please,  Anna  Maria,’  the  boy  would 
say  so  nicely,  ‘let  me  kiss  you.’ 

“ ‘Please,  Anna  Maria,’  Moguy  would 
say,  and  the  cameramen  would  say,  ‘let 
him  kiss  you!’ 

“ ‘No,  no,’  I would  whisper. 

“When  I knew  I could  delay  no  longer, 
‘Turn  around  then,  turn  around,’  I said  to 
Moguy  and  the  cameramen.  ‘Turn  your 
backs  on  me!’ 

“ ‘How  can  we  turn  our  backs,’  they 
asked,  ‘when  we  have  to  photograph  you?’ 

“So  then  I let  him  kiss  me.  It  was  my 
first  kiss.  At  seventeen,  my  first  kiss 
and— I fainted  completely! 

“The  worst  of  my  growing  pains  came, 
it  is  plain  to  see,  from  my  wanting  not  to 
grow  up,  from  my  fighting,  which  was 
fierce,  to  stay  a child. 

“Another  part  of  my  growing  up  started, 
so  sadly  it  hurts  me  to  tell  of  it,  when  my 
father  died  three  years  ago.  Before  he 
died,  he  took  me  in  his  room,  only  me,  and 
he  said,  ‘I  am  going  to  go.  You,  who  are 
so  like  me,  are  going  to  take  care  of  the 
family.  Please  have  your  mother  always 
with  you.  You  are  the  boss.’ 

“Thinking  then  for  the  first  time,  really, 
of  shouldering  responsibility  was,  for  me, 
very  hard.  So  hard  for  me,  who  had 
never  bought  a dress  or  ordered  groceries 
or  done  any  practical  thing  at  all,  to  take 
such  responsibility  as  signing  papers  at 
the  consulate  in  Rome.  Papers  that  had 
to  be  signed  before  we  left  for  America, 
which  explained  I could  take  care  of  my 
mother  and  sisters  or  I would  not  have 
been  permitted  to  bring  them  with  me. 

“I  did  all  the  signings  and  other  of  the 
business  things  there  are  to  do  at  such 
heavy-hearted  times.  Yet  even  after  I 
got  to  America,  to  Hollywood,  I had  still 
my  hands  in  front  of  me,  in  front  of  my 
face.  . . . 

“Here  in  America,  in  Hollywood,  Kirk 
Douglas  was  the  first  to  help  me.  Kirk, 


who  is  my  dear  friend,  but  only  my  friend 
and  not  in  love  with  me  nor  I with  him, 
helped  me  more,  I think,  than  anyone  in 
America. 

“He  started  helping  me  when  we  were 
working  together  in  the  circus  sequences 
of  the  film,  ‘The  Story  of  Three  Loves,’ 
and  I,  who  still  love  everybody  and  think 
everybody  loves  me,  was  always  saying, 
‘I  love  her!’  and  ‘Oh,  I love  him!’  And  I 
was  kissing  everybody.  And  Kirk  told 
me,  ‘Please  don’t  throw  yourself  at  people 
like  a baby.  You  can’t  love  everybody. 
If  you  do,’  he  said,  ‘you  will  make  too 
many  people  unhappy.  You  have  to  love 
one  person,’  he  said.  ‘You  have  to  grow 
up.’ 

“But  although  I listened,  and  believed 
him,  I kept  on  saying  ‘I  love  her!’  and  ‘I 
love  him!’  the  same  way  I love  hot  dogs 
and  roller  coasters  and  meeting  movie 
stars  and  cashmere  sweaters  and  boogie- 
woogie  and  classical  music  and  the  records 
of  Perry  Como  and  Frank  Sinatra. 

“So  just  last  year,  even  though  we  no 
longer  see  each  other  very  often,  Kirk 
gave  me  a tiny  doll-house  living  room, 
all  silver.  The  tiny,  tiny  furniture  silver, 
too. 

“ ‘See,  Pier,’  he  said.  ‘It  is  nice  to  have 
little  things  to  look  at,  but  you  are  too  big 
to  sit  in  this  little  room.  Just  look  at  it 
sometimes.’ 

“I  knew  what  he  meant. 

“It  was  in  Palestine,  when  he  was  mak- 
ing ‘The  Juggler’  there,  that  Kirk  found 
the  tiny  doll-house  living  room,  no  bigger 
than  a fifty-cent  piece,  and  bought  it  for 
me.  Such  a delicate  thing  it  is  and  such 
a delicate  way  to  remind  me  I am  not  a 
little  child  any  longer.  . . . 

“Debbie  Reynolds,  who  is  my  best 
American  girl  friend,  she  has  helped  me  a 
lot.  She  talked  to  me  for  hours.  About 
boys  and  dates  and  things.  I thought  boys 
went  out  with  you  for  yourself  alone. 
Debbie  told  me  they  do  it  for  other 
reasons.  Sometimes  for  publicity,  she  said. 
She  gave  me  warnings,  too.  ‘A  boy  who 
dates  a girl  he  knows  has  never  been  out 
before  is  liable,’  she  said,  ‘to  try  anything! 
You  shouldn’t  go  out  with  him,’  she  said 
of  one  boy  who  asked  me  to  date.  ‘I  know 
what  he  is  like.’  ” 

Pier  has  not  had  many  date  problems, 
however,  because — as  she  explained — 
prior  to  June  19,  1953,  she  was  never 
allowed  to  go  out  with  a boy  unless  her 
mother  went  with  her — which  was  some- 
thing of  a problem  and,  Pier  admits,  one 
of  her  growing  pains. 

“To  American  boys,  the  word  chaper 
on,”  she  laughed,  “is  like  the  word  scat  to 
a little  kitten.  ‘You  see,’  I would  try  hard 
to  explain,  ‘my  mother — well,  we  just 
came  from  Italy  so,  if  you  will  please  un- 
derstand, she  will  be  with  us  . . .’  Some 
understood  and  some  didn’t.  ‘Oh  what 
you  mean,’  those  who  didn’t  would  say, 
‘this  is  out  of  this  world!’  So  they  dis 
appear  for  a time,  but  then,”  Pier  shrugged 
slim  shoulders,  “they  come  back!”  she 
said. 

“But,  yes,  it  was  a problem.  An  older 
person  there,  no  matter  how  you  love  her, 
it  is  always  different. 

“When  Gene  Kelly  and  I were  working 
together  in  ‘The  Devil  Makes  Three’  in 
Germany,  Gene  helped  me.  He  knew  my 
mother  is  so  very  strict  and  he  said  to  her, 
‘In  my  opinion,  you  are  very  wrong,  Mrs. 
Pierangeli,  to  be  so  strict.  I know  how 
you  feel.  I have  a daughter  of  my  own. 
But  if  a girl  wants  to  do  something,  she 
will  do  it.  Let  her  be  free,  not  afraid  with 
men.’  One  evening  Gene  and  his  wife  and 
our  director  and  some  others  all  went  to 
a restaurant  in  Berlin.  Gene  taught  me  to 
waltz  and  to  fox  trot  and  on  this  evening, 
the  first  time  I had  ever  been  out  without 
my  mother,  I was  relaxed  with  men. 
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“Leslie  Caron,  who  has  been  married,” 
Pier  said  with  the  slight  awe  of  the  un- 
married for  the  married  girl,  “she  helped 
me,  too.  She  came  to  my  house  and  we 
play  records  and  we  talk.  She  is  very 
wise  in  a way  that  is  sweet  and  good. 

“But  it  was  only  last  year  that  I really 
grew  up.  I knew  I was  grown  up  when 
my  mother  let  me  go  out  on  a date  un- 
chaperoned. It  was  in  London  where 
we  were  staying  while  I was  working  in 
‘Flame  and  the  Flesh.’ 

“ ‘You  can  stay  out  now,’  my  mother 
said,  ‘as  long  as  you  want.’  I went  out 
that  evening  for  supper  with  Carlos 
Thompson,  who  is  playing  opposite  me  in 
the  picture  and — at  eleven  o’clock  I was 
home! 

“I  know  I am  grown  up  now  when  I 
have  to  go  to  the  lawyer,  all  by  myself,  and 
sign  things.  All  the  contract  things. 

“I  know  it,  and  I feel  a little  tight  in 
my  throat  when  my  mother  tells  me,  ‘If 
you  want  to  get  married,  I will  express  my 
opinions,  but  the  decision  is  yours.’ 

“Until  last  year  I didn’t  wear  any  make- 
up at  all.  Now  I wear  just  a little  lip- 
stick, but  of  no  color,  only  to  keep  my 
lips  smooth  and  moist.  Until  last  year  I 
wore  only  flats  on  my  feet,  now  I wear 
high  heels — little,  beautiful  spiky  ones! 
Until  that  date  in  June,  nineteen  fifty- 
three,  I always  wore  my  hair  down  and 
the  necks  of  my  dresses  up.  Now  I some- 
times wear  my  hair  up  and  my  neckline 
down.  I have  now  more  sophisticated 
dresses,  a few,  and  since  I am  twenty -one 
my  waistline,  which  was  twenty-three,  is 
also  twenty-one! 

“I  have  not  been  in  love,  but  now  I think 
of  love,  the  kind  of  love  you  talk  about, 
the  kind  of  love  Debbie  and  I talk  about 
and  dream  about  and  the  peace  of  mind 
that  will  come,  when  it  comes,  and  the 
peace  in  the  heart. 

“The  things  that  happen  to  you  are  all 
a part,”  Pier  said,  “of  growing  up.  Joys 
help  you  to  grow  the  same  way  sunshine 
and  rainwater  help  flowers  to  grow.  Suf- 
fering is  a part  of  growing  up,  too,  and  I 
have  done  quite  a lot  of  that.  And  I will 
do  more  of  it.  And  more  of  the  joyous 
things,  too,  because  as  long  as  we  live 
things  and  people  and  feelings  keep  hap- 
pening to  us. 

“So  perhaps  we  never,”  Pier  said  wist- 
fully, “really  stop  growing  up.  Perhaps 
we  are  always  children  with  things  to 
learn  to  hope  for.  . 

“Only  we  must  not  play  with  toys  any 
more.  We  must  have  what  is  called  the 
‘mature  mind.’  We  must  take  our  hands 
from  in  front  of  our  eyes  and  face  respon- 
sibility. 

“This  is  why  the  little  silver  room  is  a 
symbol.  And  I do  not  only  look  at  it 
sometimes,  as  Kirk  asked  me  to  do,  but  all 
the  time  because,  wherever  I go,  the  little 
silver  room  goes  with  me.  To  remind 
me.  . . .” 

The  End 


SHARPEN  YOUR  WITS! 

You’re  going  to  need  them  when 
you  read  the  September  Photoplay 
and  learn  how  you  can 

Win  A Present  From  A Star 

Read  the  exciting  details — on 
sale  the  first  week  in  August 

FIFTY  WONDERFUL  PRIZES 
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For  advertising  rates , write  to  William  ft.  Stewart , 9 South  Clinton  Street,  Chicago  6 (Aug. -Wo.)  4 

~ OF  INTEREST  TO  WOMEN 


FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

BEAUTY  DEMONSTRATORS:  UP  to  $5  hour  demonstrating 

Famous  Hollywood  Cosmetics,  your  neighborhood.  Free 
Samples  and  details  supplied.  Write  Studio-Girl,  Dept.  P-84, 
Glendale.  Calif. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED— Sew  readi-cut  ties,  aprons. 

You  make  them,  we  sell  them.  Jud  San,  518  E.  105,  Suite 
H61,  Cleveland  8,  Ohio. __ 

MAKE  MONEY  INTRODUCING  World’s  cutest  children's 

dresses.  Big  selection,  adorable  styles.  Low  prices.  Complete 
display  free.  Rush  name.  Harford,  Dept.  M-1359,  Cincinnati 
25,  Ohio. 

WOMEN  NEEDED  TO  work  3-5  hrs.  per  day  at  home  by 

several  national  companies.  Mailers,  4043  St.  Clair  Ave., 
Dept.  G8,  Cleveland,  Ohio,  

HOME-WORKERS.  HELP  fill  demand  for  hand-made 

moccasins.  Good  pay.  Experience  unnecessary.  California 
Handicrafts,  Dept.  66.  Los  Angeles  46.  California. 

AMAZING  EXTRA-MONEY  plan  gives  you  gorgeous  dress 

without  penny  cost.  Rush  name  today  with  dress  size.  Harford, 
Dept.  M-163.  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio. 

BLOUSES,  LINGERIE,  HOSIERY,  brand  new  line.  Sen- 

sational new  money  making  plan.  Write.  American  Mills, 
Dept.  427,  Indianapolis. 

AVIATION 

AIRLINE  HOSTESSES— AIRLINE  Stewards— Needed  18  to 

30 — G.l.  approved — Free  Placement — send  $1.00,  full  infor- 
mation— McConnell  Airline  School,  1030  Nicollet,  Min- 
neapolis,  Minnesota. 

MONEY-MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  Weekly  mailing  circulars  for  adver- 

tisers. Complete  instructions — 25c.  Siwaslian,  431 7-F  Gleane, 
Elmhurst  73.  New  York. 

WOMEN  SEW  READY-Cut  Tiesl  No  selling.  Free  Details. 

Fashion  Ties.  P.O.  Box  2066,  West  Inglewood  4,  California. 

FREE  BOO  K "505  Odd,  Successful  Businesses."  Work  home ! 

Expect  something  Oddi  Pacific  T-3,  Oceanside,  Calif. 

PROFITABLE  OCCUPATIONS 

GROW  MUSHROOMS,  CELLAR,  shed.  Spare,  full  time, 

year  round.  We  pay  $3.50  lb.  We  paid  Babbitt  $4165.00  in 
few  weeks.  Free  Book.  Washington  Mushroom  Ind.,  Dept. 
164,  2954  Admiral  Way,  Seattle,  Wash, 

PERSONAL 

PSORIASIS  VICTIMS:  HOPELESS?  New  Discoveryl  Free 

Trial  Offer.  Write  Pixacol,  Box  3583-C,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

HOLLYWOOD  BEAUTY  SECRETS!  Exposed!  Free  Bookletl 

Box  8621 -B,  Hollywood  46,  Calif. 

EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 

COMPLETE  YOUF)  HIGH  School  at  home  in  spare  time  with 

57-year-old-school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 
Information  booklet  free.  American  School,  Dept.  XC74, 
Drexel  at  58th.  Chicago  37,  Illinois. 

DENTAL  NURSING.  PREPARE  at  home  for  big  pay  career. 

Chairside  duties,  reception,  laboratory.  Personality  Develop- 
ment. Free  Book.  Wayne  School,  Lab:  BA-11,  2521  N.  Shef- 
ficld,  Chicago  14,  III. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 

WOMEN  SEW  RAP-A-Round,  spare  time — profitable. 

Hollywood  Manufacturing  Co.,  Dept.  D,  Hollywood  46,  Calif. 

WOMEN— SEW  BABYWEAR  and  Kiddy  Aprons.  Home, 

Profitable,  Fast,  Easy.  Liebig  Industries,  Beaver  Dam  3, 
Wisconsin. 

SALESMEN  WANTED 

ANYONE  CAN  SELL  famous  Hoover  Uniforms  for  beauty 

shops,  waitresses,  nurses,  doctors,  others.  All  popular  miracle 
fabrics — nylon,  dacron,  orlon.  Exclusive  styles,  top  quality. 
Big  cash  income  now,  real  future.  Equipment  free.  Hoover, 
Dept.  D-119,  New  York  11.  N.  Y. 

INSTRUCTION 

HIGH  SCHOOL — NO  Classes,  study  at  home.  Spare  Time. 

Diploma  awarded.  Write  for  Free  Catalog  HCH-19,  Wayne 
Scnool,  2527  N.  Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III. 

BUSINESS  OPPORTUNITIES 

MONEY.  TYPING-SEWING1  Details  Free.  Edwards, 
3915-Wd  12th,  Des  Moines  13.  Iowa. 


LADIESI  GET  FAMOUS-Name  Gifts  Freel  Kitchenware, 

Appliances,  Jewelry,  Toys,  etc. — 100’s  of  itemsl  Just  take 
orders  from  friends,  neighbors  for  our  new,  exquisite  gifts, 
Christmas  <S.  other  cards,  spare  time.  No  experience  necessary! 
No  waiting:  your  gifts  shipped  promptly  with  cards.  Write 
bar  Free  Gift  Catalog:  Evergreen  Studios,  Box  846-A,  Chicago 

WANTED  CHILDREN’S  PHOTOS  (All  Ages-Types)  for 

billboards,  calendars,  magazines.  Up  to  $200  paid  by  adver- 
tisers. Send  small  black  and  white  photo  for  approval.  (One 
Only).  Print  child's  full  name  and  parent’s  name  and  address 
on  back.  Picture  returned  60  days.  Spotlite  Photo  Directory, 
Dept.  11,  5864  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  California. 
WOMEN  WITH  SPARE  Time.  Here's  a chance  for  Extra 

Money.  Take  orders  for  my  food  and  household  products, 
etc.,  from  Old  Virginia.  I’ll  send  Products  on  Free  Trial.  Write 
today.  Blair,  Dept.  185ML-2,  Lynchburg,  Va. 

SEW  CUT  GOODS  at  Home.  Easy.  We  instruct.  Ron-Son, 

Dept.  P8,  16355  Euclid,  Cleveland  12,  Ohio.  

MAKE  BIG  MONEY  sewing  neckties.  75c  per  hour  minimum. 

All  materials  furnished.  California  Neckwear,  Anaheim  6, 
Calif. 

PROFITABLE  HOME  BUSINESS.  Make  Fast-Selling 
chenille  monkey  trees.  Literature  free.  Velva,  Bohemia  32, 
New  York.  


CHRISTMAS  GREETING  CARDS 

RUN  A SPARE-time  Greeting  Card  and  Gift  shop  at  home. 

Show  friends  samples  of  our  new  1954  Christmas  and  All- 
Occasion  Greeting  Cards.  Take  their  orders  and  earn  up  to 
100%  profit.  No  experience  necessary.  Costs  nothing  to  try. 
Write  today  for  samples  on  approval.  Regal  Greetings,  Dept. 
110,  Ferndale,  Michigan. 


AGENTS  WANTED 

MONEY  FOR  XMASI  Make  $50.  and  more  during  spare 
time.  Friends,  neighbors — everyone  buys  from  Elmira's 
exquisite  New  Sparkling  Line.  Imprinted  Christmas  Cards  for 
as  Little  as  3c.  Personalized  Stationery,  Napkins,  Large  Gift 
Wrappings  with  Free  accessories.  Ribbon  Ties  ...  all  fine 
quality  Money  Saving  Values.  No  Experience  Needed.  Send 
Name  and  Address  for  Free  Portfolios,  Catalog,  Assortments 
on  Approval.  Bonus  Plan.  Elmira’s  "Profitable  Gift  Shop” 
Makes  Money  First  Day.  Write  Today.  Elmira  Greeting  Card 
Co.,  Dept.  C-245,  Elmira,  N.Y. 

INTRODUCING  AMAZING  NYLON  stockings  (guaranteed 

against  runs-snags)  by  giving  away  free  trial  pairs  regardless 
wnether  or  not  final  purchase  is  made!  Earn  to  $3  hour  spare 
time.  Postcard  brings  free  sample  stocking  and  outfits.  No 
obligation.  Kendex,  Babylon  471,  New  York, 

$100  MONTHLY  FOR  wearing  lovely  dresses  given  you  as 

bonus.  Just  show  Fashion  Frocks  to  friends.  No  canvassing, 
investment  or  experience  necessary.  Fashion  Frocks,  Dept. 
P-1570,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

NEED  EXTRA  CASH?  Get  it  selling  Blair's  unusual  line  of 

household  and  food  products.  Every  housewife  a prospect. 
Products  sent  on  Free  Trial.  Write  Blair,  Dept.  185ML-1, 
Lynchburg,  Va. 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  selling  Advertising  Book  Matches. 

Free  sample  kit  furnished.  Matchcorp.  Dept.  WP-4,  Chicago 
32,  Illinois. 

HELP  WANTED.  MALE 

FOREIGN-U.S.  JOBS.  So.  America,  Alaska,  Spain.  Fare 

Paid.  1000’s  Jobs  Open  U.S.  to  $18,000.  Trades,  Office.  Send 
stamped  self-addressed  env.  Job  Opportunities,  Waseca 
11G,  Minn. 

OLD  COINS  WANTED 

WE  PURCHASE  INDIANHEAD  pennies.  Complete  al'coin 

catalogue  20c.  Magnacoins,  Box  61-XR,  Whitestone  57,  New 
York, 

WORK  AT  HOME 

$30.00  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses.  Easy.  Write  Studio 

Company,  Greenville  23,  Penna. 


MISCELLANEOUS 

WHOLESALE  NOVELTIESI  FORTY  Samples,  $1.00. 

Sebastian,  10934-L  Hamlin,  North  Hollywood,  Calif. 


Roll  Your  Feet  To  Health! 

A few  minutes  exercise  with  DAVID’S  MAGIC 
FOOT  COMFORTER  followed  by  bathing 
in  DAVID’S  MAGIC  FOOT  COMFORTER 
SOLUTION  is  guaranteed  to  give  abso- 
lute relief  from  hot,  tired,  aching  feet! 

Both  only  $3.00  post  paid 
ORDER  TODAY 

David’s  Magic  Foot  Comforter 

Dept.  P,  P.O.  Box  5597 
Fenkell  Station,  Detroit  38,  Mich. 


warn  to  Keep  your  nair  Trom  gening  aarK 
and  faded?  Want  to  restore  its  life  and  lustre— see  it 
shades  lighter,  brighter,  shinier— at  once!  Then  use 
BLONDEX,  the  new  "creamy"  shampoo  made  specially 
for  blondes,  that  contains  ANDIUM— shines  and  lightens 
as  it  shampoos.  In  just  II  minutes,  its  creamy,  billowy 
lather  rinses  away  dingy  film  that  makes  hair  dark  and 
dull,  uncovers  sparkling  highlights  and  lustre.  Safe  for 
children.  Get  BLONDEX  today!  At  10$,  drug,  dept,  stores. 


NEW  Fifth  Avenue  styles  keep 
you  smart  throughout  pregnancy. 
Adjust  easily.  Dresses  $2.98  up; 
also  supporters,  undies.  Every- 
thing for  Baby,  too.  Low  prices. 
FREE  Book  in  plain  wrapper. 
LANE  BRYANT,  Dept.  903 
Indianapolis  17,  Indiana 


RICHER; 


SHOW  W/S  CHRISTMAS  CARDS 


Friends — neighbors  buy  on  sight 
— up  to  100%  profit — Two  21- 
card  $1.00  Christmas  assortments, 
EXCLUSIVE  imprint  cards  50  for 
$1.50  up,  gifts,  EXCLUSIVE  gift 
wraps,  everyday  cards,  stationery 
— 120  money-makers  in  all — 
Write  today. 

SPECIAL  CLUB  PLAN 
PREMIUMS — CASH  BONUS 


FREE 


imprint  samples,  32-page 
full  color  catalog. 
Assortments  on  approval, 


WETM0RE  & SUGDEN,  INC. 


57  MONROE  AVE.  • ROCHESTER  2,  N.  Y. 
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C.  L EVANS,  who  has  helped 
thousands  succeed, 
says , 

160  Nfli 
EASY  WAYS  TO  MAKE 


™*50  *75  *100 


AGAIN 

AND 

AGAIN 


I EXTRA 

MONEY 

I WITH  MEW- NOVEL  - DIFFERENT  | 

CHRISTAAAS  and  ALL  OCCASION  I 
GREETING  CARD  ASSORTMENTS,  | 
HOME  and  GIFT  ITEMS  ■ 


New  21-Card  Leader 
Christmas  Assortment 
with  enchanting  ribbons, 
foils,  movable  features 


Here’s  all  you  do 
— just  take  easy 
orders  for  amaz- 
i n g values. 
Friends,  neigh- 
bors, co-workers, 
groups  buy  on 
sight. 


Start  A Greeting  Card 
& Gift  Shop  At  Home 

No  experience  needed. 
Sell  evenings,  lunch 
hours,  any  spare  time. 
Profits  to  120%,  plus 
big  extra  cash  bonus. 
New  Party  and  Or- 
ganization Plans.  Raise 
money  fast  for  yourself, 
club  or  church. 


Sensational  New 
‘Lifelike’  Cards 

Show  unusual  Christmas 
cards  with  matching 
print-lined  envelopes. 
Religious,  birthday,  get 
well  assortments.  Gift 
wrappings.  Personal  gold 
stamped  items.  Scented 
stationery.  Sewing  aids. 
Children’s  animated 
books,  toycards. 


FREE  Full  Color 


New  ‘Action’  Comic 
Christmas  Card 
Assortment  brimful 
of  sprprises 


FREE 


SAMPLES 


Catalog  and 
Money-Making 
Guide 

Beautifully  illustrated, 
new  self-selling  catalog 
helps  your  business  grow. 

“I  Sold  $33  Worth 
in  Just 
SV2  Hours” 

— says  Mrs. 

Elaine  Atchley, 
of  Tyler,  Texas. 


NAME  IMPRINTED 
CHRISTMAS  CARDS 
Personal  Stationery 
Floral  Notes,  Napkins 


Write  for  Samples 

Just  rush  name  and 
address  today  for  FREE 
TRIAL  approval  outfit. 
Act  now! 


NEW  ENGLAND  ART  PUBLISHERS 


North  Abington  821,  Mass. 

r**  SEND  NO  MONEY— MAIL  COUPON  NOW  ■■  «j 
Mr.  C.  L.  Evans  I 

| New  England  Art  Publishers  ! 

| North  Abington  821,  Mass.  Xgu | 

Please  send  me  at  once  Feature  assortments  on  ap-  I 

Iproval,  free  samples  Name  Imprinted  Christmas  Cards,  ■ 
Stationery,  Notes,  Napkins,  free  Catalog,  Selling  Guide  ■ 
and  details  of  your  wonderful  extra  money  plan. 


I Name I 

- Address | 

I Gty State . 

tm  tmm  mam  No  Risk  On  Your  Part  ■ ■■  mama  A 


irVSIHE  STUFF  ( Continued  from  page  31) 


mature,  interesting  young  woman,  which 
she  is — rather  than  a Hollywood  sexpot, 
which  she  definitely  isn’t  l 

Lady  In  The  Dark:  The  most  beautiful 
expectant  mother  in  Hollywood  looked 
bewildered.  “Now  what  could  possibly  be 
wrong  in  your  perfect  life?”  inquired 
nosey  Cal.  Ann  Blyth  smiled  wistfully. 
“I  guess  life  isn’t  perfect  for  anyone.  I 
just  read  the  script  of  ‘Marco  Polo’ 
which  Leo  McCarey  directs  next  Sep- 
tember in  Spain.  It’s  so  beautiful  and  he 
wants  me  to  play  the  Chinese  princess. 
But  I’d  have  to  give  up  my  Las  Vegas 
singing  engagement,  be  separated  from 
my  husband  and  I couldn’t  leave  my  baby 
who  will  be  born  by  then.  What  do  you 
think  I should  do?”  Said  Cal  cryptically: 
“Shoot  me  for  asking!” 

New  Twos:  Leave  it  to  Terry  Moore  who 
has  a direct  line  into  Dan  Cupid!  She 
had  the  first  date  with  handsome  ex- 
baseball player,  Bud  Pennell,  who  signed 
a long-term  contract  with  Paramount  af- 
ter making  a terrific  test  . . . And  Lori 
Nelson  and  Bob  Kenaston  have  been 
running  off  old  Billie  Dove  movies  in  the 
projection  room — with  good  reason  too. 
Neither  Bob  nor  Lori  was  born  when  his 
mother  was  a famous  silent-screen  star. 
So  that’s  why  they  get  such  a kick  out  of 
seeing  beautiful  Billie  on  the  screen  . . . 
No,  it  isn’t  a “hot  romance”  between 
handsome  Richard  Egan  and  Marisa 
Pavan,  as  her  personal  publicist  insists. 
They  are  friends  and  they  do  date.  But 
since  Shelley  Winters  returned  from 
Europe  and  is  about  to  divorce  Vittorio 
Gassman,  she  and  rugged  Richard  have 
been  enjoying  laughs  and  life  too!  . . . 
It’s  a far  cry  from  Piper  Laurie  to  Joan 
Crawford,  but  George  Nader’s  managing 
to  date  both  lovely  ladies — not  at  the 
same  time!  George,  by  the  way,  has  a 
new  U-I  contract  and  the  studio  has  high 
hopes  for  him. 

Life  Begins:  Remember  back  in  “South 
Pacific”  when  Ezio  Pinza  opened  up  a 
whole  new  world  for  middle-aged  lovers? 
Well,  now  it’s  Jeff  Chandler  who’s  blaz- 
ing the  trail  for  gray-haired  men.  He’s 
received  thousands  of  thank-you  letters 
from  grateful  compatriots  who  tell  him 
their  “snow  caps”  are  no  longer  consid- 
ered a handicap  when  pursuing  the 
opposite  sex.  Of  course  Jeff’s  pleased 
and  very  amused!  Still  in  his  middle 
thirties,  he’s  been  prematurely  gray  since 
his  teens.  And  speaking  of  Jeff,  since 
their  divorce,  he  and  Marge  are  even  bet- 
ter friends  than  they  were  before. 

Inside  Hollywood:  Aly  Khan  talking  to 
the  Ray  Millands  at  the  Gary  Cooper 
party:  “Be  sure  and  look  me  up  when 
you  get  to  Paris.  I’d  love  to  show  you  the 


city.”  Gene  Tierney,  sitting  beside  Aly: 
“Yes,  be  sure  and  look  us  up  when  you  1 1 
get  to  Paris,  we’d  love  to  show  you  the  j. 
city.”  Well,  does  that  answer  the  mil- 
lion-dollar  marriage  question— or  not? 

Just  Between  Us:  Terry  Moore’s  now 
watching  for  those  dangerous  curves 
ahead  and  placed  herself  in  the  hands 
of  Hollywood’s  favorite  masseuse  . . . 
And  here’s  a real  switcheroo.  After  years 
of  trying  to  reduce,  Judy  Garland’s  now  | 
underweight — but  she’s  never  looked  bet- 
ter!  ...  Considering  the  spot  he  was  in,  ;■ 
Bob  Mitchum’s  being  doggone  tolerant  j 
of  the  Italian  actress  who  pulled  a fast  i 
strip-tease,  just  as  a cameraman  snapped 
their  picture.  “Everyone’s  trying  to  get 
ahead,”  Bob  laments  laconically.  “I  sup-  : 
pose  she  figured  this  was  the  best  way  ‘ 
to  do  it.” 

True  Confession:  Only  the  inimitable 
Humphrey  Bogart  would  tell  this  story, 
which  he  did  to  the  lunch  crowd  at  ( 
Romanoff’s.  It  seems  he  was  standing  in  : 
line,  waiting  to  have  his  luggage  checked  1 
at  Customs.  “They  finally  got  around  to 
me,”  grinned  Bogey.  “First  the  fellow  ■ 
looked  at  my  face  and  then  my  passport. 
As  he  returned  it  to  me,  he  cryptically  : 
cracked  that  he  was  a great  fan  of  mine 
but  if  I ever  made  another  picture  like 
‘Beat  the  Devil’  he’d  never  let  me  back 
in  the  country!” 

Sfudio  Scuttlebutt:  M-G-M  made  a mint 
loaning  Janet  Leigh  to  other  studios, 
which  is  why  she’s  so  excited  about  se- 
curing a release  from  her  contract.  “Now 
I can  make  more  pictures  with  Tony,” 
beams  Janet,  “and  still  keep  all  that 
magnificent  moola  myself!”  . . . Director 
William  Wellman  tells  everybody  that 
Doe  Avedon’s  test  for  “The  High  and 
the  Mighty”  was  the  most  stimulating 
he’s  directed  in  many  years.  Since  the 
preview  of  this  marvelous  movie,  every 
studio  is  trying  to  sign  this  exciting  New 
York  actress  . . . And  while  we’re  wit- 
nessing exciting  performances.  Tab 
Hunter’s  love  scenes  with  Dorothy  : 
Malone  in  “Battle  Cry”  didn’t  get  by 
the  Breen  office.  When  the  studio  told  . 
him  he’d  have  to  do  retakes.  Tab  al-  :i 
most  suffered  from  shock! 

Change  Of  Heart:  Rhonda  Fleming’s  un- 
expected decision  to  reconcile  with  Dr. 
Lew  Morrill  unleashed  those  typical  Hol- 
lywood rumors.  But  Cal  believes  the 
beautiful  redhead  realized  how  much  the 
good  doctor  meant  to  her  after  his  fall 
when  he  broke  his  leg  in  three  places  . . , I 
And  the  Gene  Nelsons  finally  arrived  at 
a definite  decision — not  to  reconcile! 
According  to  her  close  friends,  Miriam 
Nelson  confides  their  same  problems  still 
exist,  so  why  take  chances? 
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Trouble  on  Cloud  9 
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( Continued  from  page  43) 
lat  at  home  we  don’t  carry  on  the  same 
ay  and  make  our  marriage  equally  un- 
;al.” 

Jeff  nodded  solemnly. 

“We  believe  in  talking  things  out,  in  not 
iding  things  from  each  other — and  that 
lcludes  our  anger  as  well  as  words  of  af- 
tction.  In  Hollywood,  one  cross  word,  one 
agry  gesture  of  husband  toward  wife  or 
ife  toward  husband  and  the  whole  town 
as  you  seeing  the  family  lawyer.  It’s 
ist  plain  crazy!” 

Jeff’s  right,  it  is  just  plain  crazy.  There 
no  such  thing  as  a perfect  marriage. 
1 the  same  way  as  there’s  no  such  mon- 
er  as  a perfect  human  being.  But  there 
such  a thing  as  a satisfying,  wonderful 
arriage  relationship.  And  Barbara  and 
;ff  are  among  those  movie  couples  who 
;hieve  a happy  marriage  under  some  of 
le  most  difficult  conditions  two  people 
/er  had  to  cope  with.  Barbara  and  Jeff 
-e  among  my  neighbors  and  my  friends, 
le  stars  I talk  with  on  the  set  and  in 
leir  homes,  who  are,  oh,  so  bewildered 
- i how  to  cope  with  the  idealization  of  the 
srfect  marriage  which  is  built  up  in  so 
iany  minds. 

Jeff  just  about  broke  his  heart  when  the 

I icture  he  was  making  in  England  ran  into 
ad  weather  and  he  couldn’t  be  with 
arbara  during  the  first  months  of  their 
>n’s  infancy.  Barbara,  alone  in  Holly- 
ood,  hated  it  and  there  were  plenty  of 
aople  around  to  point  out  to  her  that  it 

Iasn’t  “right”  for  her  husband  not  to  be 
; her  side.  But  Barbara  is  a woman  of 
•notional  fortitude  and  she  understood, 
here  was  a time  when  Jeff’s  career  was 
jirging  ahead  and  Barbara  was  awaiting 
• ler  break. 

Just  prior  to  this,  however,  Jeff  didn’t 
iake  a picture  for  several  months  and 
lere  was  tension  at  home.  This  is  the 
ime  sort  of  tension  any  family  is  under 
hen  the  head  of  the  household  doesn’t 
ork.  And  these  two  are  the  first  to  admit 
ley  are  human  beings  first  and  movie 
;ars  next.  Now  that  Barbara  has  had  her 
reak  in  “Magnificent  Obsession”  and  been 
^signed  to  “Captain  Lightfoot,”  being 
lade  in  Ireland,  it  is  Jeff  who  is  cheering 
er  on,  supervising  the  household  while 
arbara  has  her  turn  at  stardom.  Through 
all,  no  two  people  are  fighting  harder 
>r  a perfect  marriage. 

I must  confess  I was  shocked  almost  out 
f my  skin  when  June  Allyson  and  Dick 
owell  had  a spat  recently  in  public — The 
aptain’s  Table — a restaurant  of  all  places, 
ut  that’s  because  I forgot  for  a few  mo- 
lents  that  Dick  and  June  are  human 
eings  like  the  rest  of  us.  But  June  re- 
linded  me. 

“I  had  just  arrived  back  in  town  from 
)cation  in  Florida,”  she  explained  the  next 
ay.  “I  was  terribly  tired.  But  I asked 
iichard  to  take  me  out  to  dinner.  He  was 
red  too.  He’d  been  working  for  weeks 
reparing  a picture,  and  you  know  how 
3ugh  that  can  be.  So  we  go  to  dinner,  and 
f-  all  things,  we  start  to  argue  about 
dier e we  shall  send  Pammy  (their  six- 
ear-old  daughter)  to  school.  It’s  the  first 
ime  we’ve  had  an  argument  in  the  nine 
ears  we’ve  been  married,  and  I have  to 
ave  it  at  The  Captain’s  Table!  Anyway, 
rushed  out  to  the  car,  then  I went  back, 
ut  Richard  was  so  mad;  he  rushed  out. 
'hen  I rushed  out.  Thank  goodness  we  both 
ave  a sense  of  humor  and  we  started  to 
augh.  But  from  now  on,  I do  my  arguing 
t home.” 

The  happy  marriage  of  Dick  and  June 
i as  always  pleased  me,  because  I sat  in  on 
conversation  at  Metro  when  June  was 
ating  Dick,  many  years  her  senior,  and 
listened  while  a big  shot  assured  her 
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the  marriage  couldn’t  possibly  succeed. 
He  pointed  to  the  difference  in  their  ages, 
and  the  bigger  difference  in  their  tem- 
peraments. He  was  right.  They  are  different. 
To  me,  Dick  resembles  a colossal  Great 
Dane,  with  June  a frisky  little  puppy.  But 
Dick  is  a patient  guy.  And  he  waited  pa- 
tiently for  June  to  grow  up.  And  she  did, 
the  day  in  the  hospital,  when  the  doctor 
told  her  that  Dick  was  dying.  She  didn’t 
leave  his  bedside,  just  sat  there  hour  after 
hour,  praying  him  into  recovery.  These 
are  the  things  you  don’t  forget  in  mar- 
riage. And  a flaring  of  tempers,  either  at 
home  or  in  public,  is  just  a ripple  in  a 
placid  pond.  (By  the  way,  they  still 
haven’t  decided  on  a school  for  Pammy!) 

Janet  Leigh  had  been  married  twice 
when  she  met  Tony  Curtis,  who  was  real 
scared  of  women.  Tony  was  raised  in  a 
tough  part  of  the  Bronx,  and  he  was  shy 
in  the  presence  of  movie  actresses.  Shy? 
He  was  terrified.  And  thrilled  when  Janet 
fell  for  him.  It’s  been  one  of  those  unex- 
plainable things  that  while  Janet  and  Tony 
have  been  writing  about  their  perfect 
marriage  for  the  magazines  some  of  their 
best  “friends”  have  worked  overtime,  try- 
ing to  sabotage  the  most  attractive  ro- 
mance in  Hollywood.  Talk  of  Janet’s  being 
flirtatious— it’s  true,  but  not  the  way  it  is 
interpreted  by  some  people!  This  was  the 
way  she  was  when  Tony  married  her,  and 
he  wouldn’t  have  her  squelch  her  naturally 
high  spirits  for  any  gossip  in  the  world. 

No  two  people  are  more  in  love  than 
Tony  and  Janet.  He  wasn’t  important  as 
a star  when  they  married.  But  Tony  has 
managed  to  reach  her  rung  of  the  ladder 
without  putting  their  marriage  on  a pre- 
carious footing.  They  even  like  working 
together.  But  Janet  and  Tony  are  as  dif- 
ferent as  ham  and  eggs,  which  also  go  to- 
gether. And  their  happiness  isn’t  a hap- 
hazard affair.  They  work  at  it. 

I was  at  the  party  Universal  gave  for 
Janet  and  Donald  O’Connor  after  they 
completed  “Walking  My  Baby  Back 
Home.”  And  Tony,  wanting  to  take  his 
baby  back  home,  came  on  the  sound  stage 
where  the  party  was  going  great  guns, 
about  two  hours  after  it  started.  “Jan,”  he 
whispered.  “I  called  the  house  and  dinner 
is  ready.  The  maid  is  waiting.”  “I  can’t 
leave  now,”  she  hushed  him,  “this  party 
is  for  me.  You  go  on  and  I’ll  come  home 
when  I can.”  Tony  cased  the  merrymakers, 
then  looked  seriously  at  his  wife.  “All 
right,”  he  said,  “but  promise  me  you’ll 
drive  very  carefully.”  Janet  laughed  aloud 
and  said,  “I  promise  I’ll  drive  carefully 
(then  added  with  a serious  face)  but  on 
the  wrong  side  of  the  road.”  This  time 
Tony  laughed.  Which  was  exactly  the  right 
thing  to  do.  Janet  left  as  soon  as  she  de- 
cently could — to  join  Tony  at  home. 

Janet  is  a sharp  girl.  She’s  the  Joan 
Crawford  of  this  generation — very  co- 
operative. Loves  to  dress  up  and  go  to 
parties.  She  has  a soft  exterior  and  a whim 
of  iron.  Tony  lives  by  his  heart.  Whatever 
Janet  wants,  he  wants.  She  wanted  to 
dance  with  a broken  ankle,  so  they  danced. 
But  it  takes  two  to  tango.  And  two  to 
make  a happy  couple.  Janet  does  her  share. 

She’s  obsessed  with  the  idea — erroneous, 
but  wifely  nonetheless — that  Tony  is  deli- 
cate and  underweight.  She  has  long  con- 
fabs with  his  mother,  whom  she  adores, 
and  the  two  ladies  concoct  fattening  foods 
for  the  man  they  love.  And  when  he’s 
working  in  a picture,  the  most  exciting 
party  isn’t  exciting  enough  to  lure  the 
Curtises  from  early  to  bed.  This,  my 
friends,  makes  a marriage  healthy,  wealthy 
and  wonderful. 

And  you  can  say  it  again  for  Jean  Sim- 
mons and  Stewart  Granger.  When  Stewart 
is  making  a picture,  even  if  the  Queen  of 
England  were  to  call  them  for  a date, 
I’m  sure  Jean  would  reply,  “I’m  sorry, 
Jimmy  (his  real  name)  has  to  relax  so  he’ll 


look  nice  in  the  morning  for  the  came  jjol 
And  he’s  going  to  bed  instead  of  go  ,he 
out.”  jnp 

At  the  beginning  of  this  marriage 
wouldn’t  have  given  any  odds  for  its  la 
ing.  Jean  was  miserable.  She  was  A 
working  and  she  couldn’t  adjust  to  the  Ce  ^ 
fornia  climate.  This  latter  sounds  impi 
sible,  but  it  happens.  Stewart  alw;  . 
seemed  to  be  bawling  Jean  out.  But  Iu  ^ 
derstand  him  better  now.  And  I shoi  |i 
have  known  better.  It’s  sometimes  1 [S 
habit  of  English  people  to  pretend  to  i ^ 
suit  those  they  love.  Now  when  he  calls  ((1 
charming  wife  an  old  bag,  and  she  ce  ija 
him  something  stronger  in  return,  I kn>  ’ 
they’re  not  fighting,  they’re  just  prefaci  Jje( 
some  conversation. 

Jean  can’t  boil  water.  But  hubby  is  ! 
good  cook.  At  first  he  would  chide  h 
Now,  on  cook’s  night  out,  Stewart  tal 
over  in  the  kitchen.  At  the  beginning 
their  marriage,  he  expected  perfecti 
from  Jean.  He  realizes  now  she’s  perf< 
for  him.  He  didn’t  even  wince  when  an  u 
diplomatic  autograph  hound  took  Jea 
signature,  then  turned  to  Stewart  and  d 
manded,  “Who  are  you?”  “I’m  Jean  Sii 
mons’  husband,”  he  replied  gravely.  A 
that’s  how  he  signed  his  name.  But  if  the 
were  any  doubt  about  the  solidity  of  tl 
marriage,  it  was  erased,  from  my  mi 
anyway,  when  Jean  lost  her  great  sen 
of  humor  and  almost  her  mind  when  s 
couldn’t  join  her  husband  in  Englai 
while  he  was  making  “Beau  Brumme 
over  there.  Her  tangled  movie  situati 
with  Howard  Hughes  kept  her  home.  I’ 
never  seen  a girl  miss  her  man  so  much 
even  after  the  story  was  printed  that  ] 
wasn’t  missing  her,  but  having  a ball  wi 
Elizabeth  Taylor  and  Mike  Wilding,  wl 
by  the  way  seem  to  have  solved  the  ridd 
to  happy  marriage  in  Hollywood  by  sta; 
ing  home  with  books  and  music,  appearir 
in  public  only  when  they  absolutely  mu. 

The  fightingest-married  female  in  tov 
is  Lita  Baron,  married  to  handsome  Ro 
Calhoun.  Lita  has  a Latin  temperamei 
And  she  gets  mad  at  Rory  because  1 
won’t  get  mad. 

When  Rory  went  to  Canada  on  loc; 
tion  with  Marilyn  Monroe,  Lita  packt 
her  bag  and  joined  him  there.  It  wasr 
that  she  mistrusted  Monroe.  Besides  Ji 
DiMaggio  was  there.  She  just  believes 
being  with  her  husband.  And  Rory  w 
delighted  to  see  her.  He  adores  this  bund 
of  temperament.  And  he  knows  he  isr 
a saint  to  live  with.  Rory’s  bad  habit 
forgetfulness.  He  can  make  a date  at  nil 
a.m.  for  twelve  noon,  and  unless  you  ce 
him  at  11:30,  he’s  just  as  likely  to  j 
somewhere  else.  But  he’s  striving  to  cu; 
the  annoying  (especially  to  Lita)  black 
outs  with  scribbled  messages  to  himself  . 
strategic  points  in  the  house. 

And  Lita,  an  indoor  girl  from  ’way  bac 
in  Mexico — or  is  it  Spain? — has  learned 
hunt,  shoot  and  fish  because  these  ai 
Rory’s  sports.  And  he’s  very  wisely  intei 
ested  in  her  career.  When  Lita  opened  ; 
the  Mocambo  in  a dance  act  with  Bill 
Daniel,  Rory  packed  the  place  with  h 
pals.  And  during  her  engagement  at  tf 
Maisonette  Room  in  New  York,  Rory  w; 
on  hand,  leading  the  applause.  It’s  thes 
little  mutual  considerations  and  kindness! 
that  make  a marriage  last  longer. 

The  Van  Johnsons  fight  at  the  drop  of  a 
adjective.  But  this  is  the  way  they  get  th 
petty  irritations  out  of  their  system.  An 
brother,  how  this  Eve  protects  her  Adan 
She  won’t  let  anyone  rib  him.  On  the  firs 
day  of  “The  Caine  Mutiny,”  Humphre 
Bogart  kidded  Van  with,  “What’s  all  thi 
so  and  so  about  you  liking  the  Navy.”  Va 
wilted.  But  Evie  flew  at  Bogey  like 
tigress  with  a cub  in  danger. 

They  have  an  arrangement  about  parties 
Van  goes  home  early.  Evie  stays  to  the  eni 
and  gets  a ride  home.  I remember  whei 
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a took  fright  at  the  Screen  Writers  Din- 
■ where  he  was  to  entertain.  He  saw  all 
important  faces  and  he  couldn’t  go 
ough  with  it.  Evie  quietly  steered  him 
ough  the  crowds,  got  his  car,  sent  him 
ne,  then  she  came  back  to  explain — and 
nt  home  by  cab  to  comfort  him.  That’s 
at  I call  working  at  marriage. 

To  go  back  to  Mr.  Bogart,  the  only 
ious  disagreement  with  his  wife  Lauren 
call  in  their  nine  years  of  marriage  was 
en  she  was  for  Adlai  Stevenson  and  he 
jported  Eisenhower.  But  Bogey  didn’t 
Id  out  long.  He  switched  in  mid-election 
Adlai,  proving  once  again  that  the  wom- 
1 he  marries  wears  the  pants.  He’s  been 
irried  four  times,  but  the  last  time  took, 
gey  called  his  previous  wife,  Mayo 
; thot,  “Sluggy,”  because  they  were  al- 
ys  slugging.  But  Bacall  has  a better 
;tem.  He  calls  her  baby.  But  that’s  how 
> treats  him — like  a baby.  When  he’s 
ughty,  a la  that  panda  incident,  she 
ilds  him.  She  doesn’t  drink  herself,  in 
? way  we  talk  about  drinking.  And  she’s 
ilistic  about  her  man.  You  see  him  very 
en  at  night  clubs  and  cocktail  parties 
thout  her.  Just  as  long  as  Bogey  comes 
me,  that’s  all  that  counts  with  Miss 
call. 

\.nd  mostly  he  tries  to  please  her.  She 
mted  the  big  house  in  Holmby  Hills.  So 
shelled  out  more  than  $200,000  for  the 
autiful  mansion.  But  she  gave  up  her 
iting  ambitions  to  be  a better  wife  and 
)ther  of  his  two  children.  Nowadays, 
b’ll  do  a movie  occasionally,  but  only 
len  it  doesn’t  interfere  with  traveling  to 
irope  when  Bogey  has  to  make  a pic- 
re  there. 

There  are  nonstop  rumors  about  Linda 
iristian  and  Tyrone  Power.  But  the  mar- 
ige  goes  marching  on.  Perhaps  because 
ey  are  so  considerate  of  each  other.  For 
stance,  when  Ty  is  on  tour  and  Linda 
omises  to  call  him,  she  does,  come  hell 
d high  water.  Once  she  was  in  the 
ddle  of  a panel  show  on  tv,  and  she  re- 
;mbered  that  Ty,  in  Florida  with  “John 
own’s  Body,”  was  waiting  for  her  call, 
lis  was  one  time  Ty  had  to  wait.  But 
e put  her  call  through  during  the  com- 
ercial! 

There  are  a lot  of  happy  couples  in 
illy  wood  who  don’t  seem  to  be  working 
I being  happy,  it  comes  so  naturally.  And 
io  mean  the  Alan  Ladds  and  the  Jimmy 
lewarts.  No  one  could  be  more  right  for 
mmy  than  sweet-tempered,  calm  Gloria, 
it  nothing  happens  by  itself.  Especially 
wonderful  marriage.  Sue  Ladd  is  Alan’s 
ght  and  left  arm.  She  was  a professional, 
nd  she  understands  everything  that 
:eps  an  actor  in  the  top  flight  of  popu- 
rity.  Sue  is  more  than  a good  wife  and 
good  mother.  She’s  a genius.  And  she 
in  cook  too! 

If  Jeanne  Crain  and  Paul  Brinkman  ever 
;ht,  which  I doubt,  no  one  would  ever 
low.  She’s  so  poised,  so  controlled.  He’s 
ways  smiling,  always  ready  to  escort 
,:anne  to  the  parties  and  premieres  they 
ith  love.  So  you  see,  marriages  are  made 
i Hollywood  as  well  as  Heaven. 

The  End 

- ■ 


O With  Maybelline  soft  Eyebrow  Pencil,  draw 
narrow  line  across  upper  eyelids,  at  base  of 
lashes,  adding  short  up-stroke  at  outer 
corner.  Soften  line  with  fingertip. 


Accenting 

eyebrows 


0 Next,  use  short,  light  upward  strokes  of  the  Maybelline 
Eyebrow  Pencil,  to  form  beautiful,  expressive  brows. 

Taper  lightly  at  outer  end.  Soften  effect  with  fingertip. 

0 Apply  smooth  Maybelline  Mascara  from  base  to  tips  of 
lashes,  brushing  upward.  ( Hold  a few  seconds  to  set 
“up-swoop!’)  For  an  extra  touch  of  mysterious  eye  beauty, 
blend  a bit  of  Maybelline  Eye  Shadow  on  upper  lid. 


Mascara  (plus 
Eye  Shadow) 


The  world’s  smartest  women  depend  on 
Maybelline  soft  eye  make-up  for  heart-stirring 
beauty.  Today,  let  Maybelline  magic  bring  out 
the  unsuspected  loveliness  of  your  eyes  ! 


Be  Your  Own  MUSIC  Teacher 


LEARN  AT  HOME  THIS  MONEY  SAVING  WAY 


Simple  as  A-B-C.  Your  lessons  consist  of  real  selections 
instead  of  tiresome  exercises.  You  read  real  notes — no 
“numbers”  or  trick  music.  Some  of  our  900,000  students 
are  band  LEADERS.  Everything  is  in  print  and  pictures. 
First  you  are  told  what  to  do.  Then  a picture  shows  you 

how.  Soon  you  are  playing  the  music  you  

like.  Write  for  big  36-page  illustrated 
Free  Book.  Mention  your  favorite  instru- 
ment. U.  S.  School  of  Music,  Studio  208. 

Port  Washington,  N.  Y. 


FREE 

BOOKLET 


FREE  for 

CHUBBIES 

Fall  and  Winter  Fashion  Book 
full  of  charming 
Chubby-size  Clothes 
Girls’  sizes  8V2.  10V2, I2V2,  W 2 
’Teen  sizes  10ft, 12V2, 14V2.16V2 

It  pictures  the  newest  dresses, 
coats,  suits,  sweaters,  under- 
things,  skirts,  blouses  for  girls 
and  'teens  too  chubby  to  fit 
into  regular  sizes  (and  every- 
thing is  priced  the  same  as 
“regular  sizes"). 


^ne^ryant 


If  you  are  not  already  on  our  mailing  list  mail 
coupon  for  your  Free  Chubby  Style  Book  today. 
Lane  Bryant,  465  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y.  C.  17,  N.  Y. 
Please  send  me  your  Chubby  Fashion  Book  P8 

Name Age 

Street 

City State 


Christmas  Cards 

PRINTED  WITH  SENDER’S  NAME 


-j  t.. 


Make  $67.50  Next  few  Days  1 
Yourself,  Your  Church,  or  Club  ' 

I send  you  everything  you  j 
need,  free.  Order  Blanks,  j 
complete,  simple  instruc- 
^ tions.  And  as  samples  ... 

^ free  of  charge ...  I include .. . 

28  Different  CARDS— FREE.1 


No  charge  now  or  ever.  Just  send  name  on  postcard. 

Fresh,  new  exclusive  designs  in  Religious,  Humorous,  Artis- 
tic, and  Business  Cards.  People  expect  to  pay  15c  to  25c  each 
without  name  imprinted ! You  take  orders  at  just  about  3c 
each  with  name.  No  wonder  friends  flood  you  with  orders  and 
profits.  I also  send  on  approval,  boxes  of  cards  and  gift  wraps 
which  you  can  sell  right  away ! Big  season  now  in  full  swing. 

GENERAL  CARD  C0.J300  W.  Jackson,  Dept.  75- J,  Chicago  7t  IIL 


Thrilling  New  Massage  Cream 
Contains  PC-11.  Acts  Instantly  to 


DRY  UP  SKIN 
BLEMISHES 


From  Both  Oily  Skin  and 
External  Causes! 

Have  you  tried  in  vain  to  get 
rid  of  oily,  muddy  look,  pim- 
ples, “Hickies,”  other  exter- 
nally caused  skin  blemishes? 
Well,  you  never  had  PC-11 

I before!  That’s  POMPEIAN’S 

name  for  Hexachlorophene.  Wonderful  discovery 
of  science  helps  dry  up  such  skin  blemishes! 
PC-11  is  now  contained  in  new  POMPEIAN 
Massage  Cream!  Acts  instantly  to  clean  out  dirt, 
help  you  remove  blackheads  like  magic!  See  how 
it  goes  on  face  pink — rolls  off  muddy  gray! 

GENEROUS  TRIAL  TUBE 
—10  CENTS!  Send  name,  ad- 
dress and  10  cents  for  5 massages, 

POMPEIAN  CORP.,  Dept.  P-8, 

Baltimore  24,  Md.  (Offer  good 
only  in  U.  S.)  Or  get  Pompeian 
Massage  Cream  at  any  drug  store. 
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\ \ \ 

2 delightful  forms  of 


the  TALC  in  Ai^t  erica’s 
belovedHrag  ranee  \ 


1 • The  long-loved\alc silky-soft, 

luxuriously  \moothing  afjd  soothing... 

with  the  fragrance  that’s  fresh  as  a 
garden  in  the  rain.  Ask  for  April  Showers 
^ \ Regular  Talc.  39*  * 

2.  New!  deodorant  Form  \ 

An  exciting,  “two-purpose”  version  of  \ 
this  famous,  fragrant  talc.  Wonderful 
ingredients  have  fi^en  added  for  al hover 
body  deodorant  protection.  Ask  for 
April  Showers  Deodorant  Talc.  50*\ 

\ \ 

ANNOUNCING... 


THE  NEW... 


\ \ 

LIQUID  CREAM 
\ deodorant  \ 

You’ll  want  to  discover  this  new 

anti-perspirant  in  creamy  liquid  form. 
Its  smooth,\creamy  texture  is  so  kind  \ 

nq 


k 


to  your  skin  . . . pleasant  to  use  anc 
. refreshingly  scented!  79* 

\ \ Prices  plus  lax 

CHERAMY 


PERFUMER 


Tab — and  They  Call  Him  Dreamboat 


(Continued  from  page  49) 

The  career  I was  involved  in  happened 
to  come  up  in  the  conversation  and  I re- 
marked, “With  your  looks,  kid,  you  ought 
to  make  a try  for  the  movies  yourself.” 

He  dipped  his  head  sort  of  shyly,  mum- 
bled a little  and  said,  “I  wouldn’t  want  to 
wear  all  that  make-up  on  my  face  and 
bother  about  learning  lines.  I’d  rather  ride.” 

And  he  meant  it.  Horses  were  his  life, 
and  he  was  willing  to  do  anything  to  ride 
the  best. 

Shortly  after  I met  him  he  wanted  to 
work  out  a certain  jumper.  The  owner 
agreed  if  Tab  would  pay  half  of  the  feed 
bill.  Naturally  the  kid  couldn’t  afford  it. 
It  was  heartbreaking  to  watch  the  yellow- 
haired adolescent  looking  after  the  big 
horse  he  wanted  to  ride  so  badly.  Navy 
pay  didn’t  give  me  much  spare  cash  or  I’d 
have  paid  the  bill  myself.  As  it  was,  Tab’s 
mother  agreed  to  share  the  expense  with 
him  if  he  could  earn  part  of  the  money. 
So  he  took  a job  at  the  orange-juice  stand 
on  Hollywood  Boulevard  to  get  the  funds. 

That  was  the  first  time  I’d  seen  the  de- 
termination to  achieve  whatever  his  heart 
was  set  upon.  I’ve  seen  it  a lot  since  then. 
Tab  has  always  worked  hard  until  he  be- 
came a perfectionist  in  whatever  struck 
his  lasting  interest. 

He  learned  to  become  one  of  the  best 
junior  horsemen  on  the  West  Coast.  After 
he’d  won  a bunch  of  blue  ribbons,  he  lost 
the  drive  temporarily  and  turned  whole- 
heartedly toward  the  silver  blades  of 
amateur  ice  skating  competition. 

At  once,  as  soon  as  the  fancy  had  taken 
him,  Tab  plunged  into  extensive  practice. 
He  spent  countless  hours  at  the  local  ice 
rink,  repeating  basic  figures,  polishing 
techniques,  practicing,  improving  his  form 
and  style.  Along  with  the  actual  repetition 
of  skating,  he  grabbed  up  chunks  of 
theory  and  some  goals  to  shoot  for.  When- 
ever Ice  Capades  hit  town,  he  was  at 
every  performance.  Donna  Atwood  and 
Bobby  Specth,  charmed  by  the  youngster’s 
eagerness  to  learn,  would  spend  hours 
talking  to  him  about  when  they  too  were 
competitors  in  the  sport. 

It  wasn’t  long  before  he  felt  he  was  good 
enough  to  take  a stab  at  competition.  He 
entered  and  won  quite  a few  amateur 
championship  awards.  Tab  is  still  an 
amateur  and  plans  someday  to  get  his  gold 
medal. 

I had  come  back  from  the  Navy  and  was 
working  in  “Our  Very  Own”  when  Tab 
came  into  Los  Angeles  and  visited  me  on 
the  set  one  day.  That  evening  he  even  went 
so  far  as  to  admit,  “You  know,  Dick,  may- 
be pictures  aren’t  so  bad  after  all.”  I had 
a feeling  it  would  be  the  start  of  some- 
thing. Even  that  much  interest,  expressed 
aloud,  meant  he’d  been  thinking  about  it. 
Later,  I learned  he  had  joined  the  dra- 
matic group  at  St.  John’s  Military  Academy 
and  had  a few  parts.  He  was  temporarily 
sidetracked  when  he  decided  to  join  the 
Coast  Guard. 

I didn’t  see  much  of  Tab  in  the  ensuing 
months.  I went  to  New  York  on  business. 
Tab,  who  was  in  boot  camp  in  Connecticut, 
became  a frequent  visitor,  calling  on  me 
when  he  got  leave.  I took  him  to  his  first 
Broadway  play  and  saw  right  then  the 
rekindled  spark  of  interest  in  acting. 

The  New  York  interlude  was  a lot  of 
fun  for  the  kid.  I had  a small  apartment 
which  I told  him  he  could  use  whenever 
I was  out  of  town.  Upon  my  return  from 
a weekend  trip  I usually  found  that  he’d 
been  on  liberty  with  a half  a dozen  of  his 
Coast  Guard  buddies — the  cupboard  was 
always  bare.  They  were  never  fed  at  camp 
— if  the  way  they  cleaned  me  out  was  any 
indication. 


I got  a kick  out  of  seeing  Tab  put 
three  of  his  big  interests  into  practice 
the  same  time.  There  was  horseback  ridi 
in  Central  Park,  ice  skating  in  Rockefel 
Center  and  shows  at  night  along  Broadw 

At  three  thirty  one  morning  I came  ho: 
from  a party  to  find  Tab  forlornly  sitti  :: 
in  the  big  chair. 

“Hiya  buddy,”  I said.  “Thought  you  wi  ; 
due  back  at  the  base  this  evening.” 

Tab  looked  kind  of  sad.  “Yeah.” 

“Get  goin’  boy  or  you’ll  be  sitting  < 
restriction.” 

“Well,  you  see,  it’s  like  this,  Dick.  T 
gal  and  I went  to  a show  and  to  dint 
and  well.  . . .” 

He  didn’t  have  to  say  any  more.  1 
combination  of  being  generous  to  a fa 
and  not  having  the  vaguest  idea  of  how  1 
handle  money  spelled  out  “broke.” 

“That’s  right,”  frowned  Tab,  “I  blew  1 ; 
roll  and  I was  as  far  as  Grand  Cent 
Station  before  I realized  I hadn’t  the  far  * 

Lending  Tab  the  few  bucks  to  make  1 r 
fare  was  no  problem.  What  did  pres*  1 
difficulties  was  the  fact  that  the  last  tr; 
for  the  evening  had  already  pulled  < 
and  there  wasn’t  another  scheduled  : 
several  hours.  And  that  one  didn’t  get  h J 
back  to  the  base  before  roll  call. 

Now  the  punch  line  of  the  story  sho* 
be  that  Tab  was  late,  got  thrown  into  1 ; 
brig  or  at  least  given  company  punishmt 
and  thereafter  became  as  money-conscic  " 
as  old  Midas. 

No  such  thing.  A buddy  covered  up  : 
him,  as  buddies  in  service  often  do,  no  c 
knew  he  was  missing  and  Tab  is  as  careli 
about  the  state  of  his  bankroll  as  ever. 

When  Tab  finally  left  the  service 
came  directly  to  Hollywood  and  looked  j 
up,  for  by  this  time  I’d  returned  to  i 
Coast  and  was  in  the  midst  of  a transiti 
from  actor  to  agent. 

“Dick,”  he  said,  “I  feel  now  that 
honestly  want  to  try  for  a career  in  p 
tures.  Do  you  think  I could?” 

“I  said  it  when  you  were  a twelve-yej 
old  kid,  Tab,  and  I say  it  again.  In  fa 
you  have  more  to  offer  now.  I don’t  s 
how  you  can  miss.” 

He  hit  it  with  all  fours  in  the  sai 
sincere,  hard-driving  way  he’d  done  thir 
all  his  life  and  results  showed.  He  had 

But  it  wasn’t  as  easy  as  some  peo] 
might  think.  Tab  did  Little  Theatre  wc 
and  knocked  on  studio  doors  for  nearly  t' 
years  before  the  big  break  came. 

Paul  Guilfoyal,  whom  he’d  met  at  1 
rehearsal  of  a play,  thought  of  Tab  a 
suggested  him  for  the  role  of  the  se 
young  giant  in  “Island  of  Desire.” 

He  was  tested,  signed  for  the  picture  a 
given  a name-change  from  his  own  Art! 
Gelien.  Tab  said  at  the  time  that  he  did 
like  the  new  one  much  but  that,  after  ; 
a name  is  only  as  important  as  the  owr 
makes  it. 

He  proved  it  by  getting  the  role  in 
land  of  Desire”  and  following  it  with  1 
honors  for  himself  in  Photoplay’s  “Cho* 
Your  Star”  poll  in  1952. 

Then,  one  after  the  other,  came  roles 
“Gun  Belt,”  “Steel  Lady,”  and  “Return 
Treasure  Island.”  And  now  he  has  a c 
starring  part  in  “Battle  Cry.” 

In  any  friendship  certain  things  pop  ii 
mind  that  are  out  of  any  sort  of  sequer 
or  chronology.  Things  that  impress  ) 
about  Tab.  Things  that  are  perhaps  1 
truest  index  to  the  kind  of  a guy  he  is 

For  instance,  he  won’t  simply  run  fi 
a shop  and  take  the  first  thing  at  ha 
when  he  buys  a greeting  card  or  a g 
He  goes  out  of  his  way,  takes  his  tir 
exercises  ■his  taste,  his  sense  of  humor  a 
displays  a real  intent  to  please  someo 
Debbie  Reynold’s  last  birthday  found  J 


In  location  in  San  Diego.  Instead  of  hors- 
ig  around  with  some  of  the  other  guys  in 
le  cast  down  Tiajuana  way  at  night  spots, 
ab  spent  hours  searching  for  something 
propriate.  He  finally  found  just  what  he’d 
een  looking  for.  Something  he  knew 
'ould  please  Debbie.  It  was  a special  kind 
if  hand-carved  bank  shaped  as  a bull, 
[e  had  her  name  engraved  on  it  and  pre- 
snted  it  to  her  along  with  a big  bottle  of 
er  favorite  perfume. 

Tab’s  own  fine  taste  in  clothes  recalls 
nother  act  of  generosity.  When  I’m  ready 
Ip  buy  some  additions  to  my  wardrobe  he 
ften  comes  along  to  heckle  and  to  help 
i the  selection.  On  one  occasion  a cordu- 
py  jacket  caught  my  eye  and  my  fancy, 
ut  the  price  caught  me  with  a thin  wallet, 
couldn’t  afford  it,  so  I forgot  it,  but  when 
ly  next  birthday  rolled  around,  Tab 
lowed  up  early  with  the  selfsame  coat 
nder  his  arm. 

,i  A lot  of  what  Tab  is,  of  what  he’s  been 
file  to  make  of  himself  can  be  credited  to 
ie  hands  and  heart  of  his  mother.  Kind 
nd  understanding,  Mrs.  Gelien,  whose 
ply  other  son,  Walter,  is  married  and 
ving  near  San  Francisco,  unselfishly 
elped  Tab  to  decide  to  go  out  on  his  own. 

|,  After  dinner  one  night  she  said,  “Tab, 
ou’re  twenty-one  now.  I love  you  and 
i want  you  to  be  near  me  but  I think,  for 
fiur  own  sake,  for  your  development  as 
,n  individual,  you  should  be  on  your  own.” 


WHERE  TO  BUY 
PHOTOPLAY 
STAR  FASHIONS 

Joseph  Guttman  Knit  Dress: 

Louisville,  Ky.:  Stewart  Dry  Goods 

Lanz  Originals  Cotton  Dress: 

Atlanta,  Ga.:  J.  P.  Allen 
Kansas  City,  Mo.:  Swanson's 

Mr.  Mort  Print  Dress: 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  Saks  Fifth  Avenue 


Tab  had  been  thinking  of  such  a move 
or  sometime  but  felt  he  should  remain  at 
ome.  His  mother  sensed  this  and  sensed 
he  rightness  of  the  time.  Tab  left  and 
bund  a place  close  enough  so  that  they 
ould  see  each  other  often. 

Mrs.  Gelien’s  wisdom  paid  off  for  her 
on  in  helping  him  achieve  added  poise, 
onfidence,  a fresher,  more  mature  atti- 
ude  toward  people  and  things. 

In  Tab’s  growing  years  he  used  to  be 
xtremely  shy  around  girls  and  older 
ieople,  an  ailment  common  to  most  grow- 
og  kids.  With  his  new  independence  and 
he  broadening  influences  of  his  trip  to 
Europe,  Tab  has  emerged  as  a man  able 

0 meet  the  demands  of  social  activities 
lecessary  to  an  actor.  Now,  at  a party,  Tab 
lolds  his  own,  can  make  small  talk  or 
eriously  discuss  practically  any  subject, 
lirls  like  Debbie,  Lori  Nelson  and  Terry 
doore,  who’ve  always  liked  Tab  but  were 
eserved  in  their  opinion  of  him,  now 
idmit  they  thought  he  had  too  much  kid- 
lish  exuberence  about  him  before,  that 
low  it’s  tempered,  with  maturity. 

As  his  advisor^  Tab  and  I necessarily  see 

1 lot  of  each  other.  But  beyond  the  busi- 
ness relationships,  as  friends  of  long  stand- 
ng,  we  enjoy  each  other’s  company.  Oc- 
casionally we  double  date,  but  more  often, 
when  we  both  feel  like  a quiet  evening, 


People"Go  Crazy ’Over  These 

Cards 


...SO  IT'S  NO  WONDER  FOLKS 


taking  orders  for  them  in  spare  time! 


IT’S  fun  to  show  cards  as  unusual  as  these 
— and  It’s  easy  to  make  extra  spending 
money  all  year  ’round! 

Your  friends  and  neighbors  will  marvel  at 
the  rich  glowing  colors,  the  beautiful  brand- 
new  designs,  the  magic-like  surprises  that 
actually  DO  things!  They’ll  give  you  big 
orders  for  famous  Doehla  box  assortments 
of  Christmas  and  All  Occasion  greeting  cards. 

NO  EXPERIENCE  NEEDED,  we  show  you 
easy  ways  for  any  beginner  to  make  money! 


"How  It  Has  Helped  Out" 

"I’m  no  salesman.  But  these  cards 
have  been  a delight  to  me.  I just 
get  permission  to  show  the  cards!  The 
other  day  I got  one  order  for  $17.45. 
How  it  has  helped  out!” 

— Mrs.  Bill  Withington,  Wis. 


Destroy/ jjrUlfp^/FoREVER 


Temporary  relief  is  NOTenouqh 


Only  by  KILLING  THE  HAIR  ROOT  can  you  be  sure  j 
UNWANTED  HAIR  is  GONE  FOREVER.  Brings  relief  / 
and  social  happiness.  Do  not  use  our  method  until  f 
you  have  read  our  instruction  book  carefully  and  i 
learned  to  use  the  MAHLER  METHOD  safely  and  i 
efficiently.  Used  successfully  over  fifty  years.  " 

MAHLERS.  INC.  Dept.  52-K  PROVIDENCE  15.  R.  I. 


HOW  TO  MAKE  MONEY! 

Here’s  an  easy  way  to  earn  money  in  your 
spare  time.  It’s  simple.  No  experience  needed. 
All  you  do  is  help  us  take  orders  for  maga- 
zine subscriptions  in  your  neighborhood. 
Rush  your  name  and  address  today  for  amaz- 
ing FREE  sales  kit.  Starts  you  earning  money 
immediately.  There  is  no  obligation  attached. 
You  don’t  invest  a penny  of  your  money  now 
or  ever.  Write  today  for  FREE  sales  kit. 
Photoplay,  Dept.  8-54,  205  East  42  Street,  New 
York  17,  N.  Y. 


You  make  as  much  as  55c  on  each  box. 

FREE  SAMPLES.  Mail  coupon  below — without 
money — for  sample  boxes  on  approval;  free 
samples  of  new  “Name-Imprinted”  Christ- 
mas Cards.  No  obligation.  ©H.D.  Co. 


HARRY  DOEHLA  CO.,  Studio  T-48  (Polo  Alto,  Calif.) 
tlf  you  live  East  of  Rockies , (Nashua,  N.H.) 
address  Nashua  office ) 

Please  rush — for  FREE  TRIAL — sample  boxes 
on  approval,  money-making  plan.  Also  Free  Sam- 
ples of  “Name-Imprinted”  Christmas  Cards. 


Name  .... 
Address 
City  


(Please  Print) 


..State.. 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 

Immediate 
Relief! 


A few  drops  of  OUTGRO®  bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


NAME. 


...Train  At  Home  For 
A WELL  PAID  CAREER 


PRACTICAL  NURSING 


!Help  fill  the  argent  need  for  Trained  Practical 
Nurses.  If  you  are  between  18  and  66,  it's  easy  to  1 
train  at  home  in  your  spare  time  to  take  your  place  in  this  respect- 

Ied  calling.  Many  earn  while  learning.  High  school  is  not  needed. 

Norse’s  equipment  included.  Mail  this  ad  today  for  FREE  Facts. 
. Wayne  School  Of  Practical  Nursing*  Inc.. 

I 2525  Sheffield  Ave.,  DesK  £-78.  Chicago  14,  III. 

, Please  rush  FREE  FACT3  and  Sample  Lesson  Pages. 


. Full  Address. 


SHEETS,  TOASTERS, 
TOWELS,MIXERS,etc. 

YOU  FREE! 

Hundreds  of  famous,  na- 
tionally advertised  products 
to  choose  from — furniture, 
rugs,  lamps,  slip  covers,  sil- 
verware, china,  draperies. 
You  get  $50.00  — $100.00 
and  more  in  merchandise 
just  by  being  Secretary  of  a 
Popular  Club  you  help  your 
friends  form.  It’s  easy!  It’s 
fun ! Nothing  to  sell,  noth- 
ing to  buy.  Write  today. 

, Popular  Club  Plan,  Dept.D-903,Lynbrook,N.Y.  ■ 

| Send  Big  FREE  FULL-COLOR  Catalog 

| Name | 


I City State I 

Popular  Club  Secretaries:  You  will  automatically 
receive  this  new  catalog  soon! 


of  HEADACHE 
NEURALGIA 
NEURITIS 


with 


j RELIEF 


the  way  thousands  of 
physicians  and  dentists  recommend. 


IF  YOU  SUFFER 


PAIN 


HERE'S  WHY  . . . Anacin  is  like  a doctor's 
prescription.  That  is,  Anacin  contains  not 
just  one  but  a combination  of  medically 
proved  active  ingredients.  No  other  product 
gives  faster,  longer-lasting  relief  from  pain 
of  headache,  neuralgia,  neuritis  than  Anacin 
tablets.  Buy  Anaci  n®  today ! 


P 
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DO  YOU 

EXTRA 

NlOfllT? 


*35.00 


IS  YOURS 

for  selling  only  50  boxes  of 
our  300  Christmas  card 


line.  And  this  can  be  done 


in  a single  day.  Free  samples. 
Other  boxes  on  approval. 
Mail  coupon  below  today. 

| It  costs  you  nothing  to  try.  | 


Last  year  some  folks  made  $250— 
$500— $1,000  and  more  this  very  way. 
Church  groups  and  organizations  can 
do  this,  too.  No  experience  necessary. 


NOEL  DELUXE 
FEATURE  CHRISTMAS 
ASSORTMENT 
21  luxurious  cards — 
including  satin  “puff”, 
gold  bronzing,  red  velvet, 
lovely  embossing 
SELLS  FOR  ONLY  $1.00 


FUN  A-PLENTY 
CHRISTMAS  COMIC 
ASSORTMENT 
Novel  animated  cards 
with  original  cut-outs, 
pop-outs,  unique  folds 
and  novelty  attachments 
— including  jingle  bells 
and  3-0  glasses 
SELLS  FOR  ONLY  $1.00 


DELUXE  CHRISTMAS 
GIFT  WRAPPING 
ENSEMBLE 
20  large  multi-color 
20"x30"  sheets  in  a 
fascinating  variety  of 
designs — plus  matching 
seals  and  gift  tags 


CHEERFUL  CARD  CO. 
Dept.  20-B,  White  Plains,  N . Y. 


BIBLE  TEXT 

CHRISTMAS  ASSORTMENT 

Richly  decorated  religious 
cards  with  Scripture  Text 
quotations 

SELLS  FOR  ONLY  $1.00 


■■■Mail  Free  Trial  Coupon  Today ■■■ 
: CHEERFUL  CARD  CO. 

Z Dept.  20-B,  White  Plains.  N.  Y.  | 

■ Please  rush  free  samples,  other  boxes  on  . 

| approval  for  FREE  TRIAL,  and  full  details  of  I 
_ your  easy  money-making  plan. 


Name 

If  writing  for  organ- 

he’ll  drop  over  to  my  place  for  a game  of 
poker  or  scrabble  or  just  a long  talk  about 
careers,  gals  and  things. 

I don’t  want  to  give  the  impression  that 
Tab  is  Mr.  Perfection  or  a Sir  Galahad.  He 
has  his  failings,  plenty  of  them,  but  he 
has  a certain  charm  even  in  error  that 
prevents  anyone  from  getting  really  angry 
with  him. 

I can  work  up  a pretty  good  bug  on  the 
business  of  money.  Time  and  again  I’ve 
said,  “Tab,  you  must  begin  to  save  your 
money.  You’re  a star  but  you’re  also  a 
free-lance  actor.  You  may  do  five  pictures 
in  a row,  then  all  of  a sudden  a dry  period 
can  set  in.  No  pictures.  No  income  for  a 
while.  There  has  to  be  a reserve  to  fall 
back  on.  It  happens  to  the  biggest  stars  so 
use  the  old  Boy  Scout  motto  and  be  pre- 
pared. Save  some  of  it.” 

Tab  will  look  at  me,  nodding  at  the 
proper  places,  acting  very  conscientious 
and  determined  to  start  salting  it  away. 

“You’re  right,  Dick,”  he’ll  say.  The  next 
day  he’ll  spot  a sport  jacket  he  likes.  He’ll 
buy  it.  A little  later  it’s  a cashmere  sweat- 
er. He’ll  show  them  to  me  all  smiles  and 
I’ll  blow  my  top. 

Then  the  explanations  begin.  “A  bar- 
gain. Got  to  have  this  for  the  party  to- 
morrow night.”  This,  that  or  the  other  thing 
and  the  first  thing  I know,  I’m  at  the  same 
shop  getting  fitted  for  a jacket  or  sweater 
I can’t  afford  any  more  than  Tab  could. 

Then,  too,  he’s  got  a share  of  “ham”  in 
him.  It  seems  to  be  an  occupational  dis- 
ease with  actors.  (I  had  it  myself.) 

At  the  house  in  Palm  Desert,  Tab,  who 
had  never  seen  a can  of  paint  from  the 
business  end  before,  pitched  in  and  was 
splashing  color  around,  sawing  boards, 
hammering  nails  and  topped  it  off  by  mak- 
ing a cornerstone  in  cement  engraved  with 
the  inscription  “God’s  Little  Acre— Dick 
Clayton.”  Then  he  put  “Tab”  in  the  upper 
corner — just  couldn’t  resist  top  billing.  He 
got  such  a kick  out  of  the  gimmick,  though, 
that  I couldn’t  object  to  the  little  hunk  of 
up-staging. 

Tab’s  not  afraid  of  manual  labor,  but  on 
the  house  project  he  had  a tendency  to 
overrate  how  much  sweat  and  strain  he 
actually  put  into  it. 

“I’ve  been  working  like  the  devil,”  he’d 
say  to  anyone  who’d  listen. 

“That  Clayton  is  a real  slave  driver.” 

The  truth  was  that  he  did  work  hard 
and  do  what  he  was  told,  but  whenever 
there  was  a break,  I’d  grab  a snapshot  of 
Tab  asleep  in  the  wheelbarrow  or  grab- 
bing forty  winks  the  other  side  of  the 
wall.  Then  when  I heard  him  boasting,  out 
came  the  snapshots. 

A star’s  adviser  is  sort  of  father,  brother 
friend,  confidant,  mentor,  slave  driver, 
wailing  wall,  lawyer,  financier  and  police- 
man. On  top  of  that,  Tab  and  I have  a 
real  friendship.  Sometimes  I think  he 
takes  advantage  of  the  friendship  part  and 
forgets  I too  have  an  active  interest  in  his 
career.  That’s  when  I have  to  come  down 
hard.  If  he  tries  to  jolly  his  way  out  of  an 
acting  lesson  or  relax  his  training  a bit, 
no  matter  what  the  reason  for  his  lagging, 
I want  to  know  why.  Tab  always  seems  a 
little  surprised  when  I jump  at  these 
things. 

Tab  is  a star,  but  he’s  far  from  being  a 
complete  actor.  He  needs  work,  constant 
attention  to  detail,  roles  to  work  with  and 
absolute  concentration  to  secure  the  posi- 
tion he’s  attained.  It  took  years  and  years 
for  even  such  idols  as  Taylor  and  Power 
to  get  to  their  positions  of  confidence  and 
certain  ability  from  which  they  aren’t 
likely  to  be  shaken.  I tell  this  >to  Tab 
every  time  he  steps  out  of  line  and  lets 
down  more  than  he  should. 

He  ducks  his  singing  lessons  sometimes. 
He’s  got  a good  voice  and  I’ve  told  him  he 
can’t  tell  when  he  might  be  called  upon 


to  use  it  in  a picture.  But  sometimes  h« 
lazy. 

Again,  I get  a little  ruffled  when  Tab  fal 
for  flattery  a bit  too  much.  It’s  a natur  I 
human  trait  and  the  compliments  have  a j 
ways  been  well  meant,  but  when  it  haj 
pens,  I have  to  turn  Dutch  uncle  agai ! 
“It  can  be  ruinous  to  your  career.  I’i 
been  through  the  ropes  myself,  and 
know  how  easy  it  is  to  let  other  people 
kind  words  influence  you  to  the  poii 
where  you  think  you  can  sit  back  on  yoi' 
laurels.  You  can’t.” 

Tab  listens  carefully  and  apparent! 
understands  that  what  I’m  telling  him 
savvy  and  true.  But  a little  too  much  air  j 
the  head  and  I have  to  be  at  him  again.  | 

“There  are  dozens  of  young  guys  wh 
are  ready,  able  and  darned  anxious  1 
have  your  niche,  and  they’ll  knock  them 
selves  out  to  get  it.  The  bigger  you  ge 
the  more  people  are  gunning  for  you.  An; 
the  more  certain  you  have  to  be  of  wh; 
you  really  have. 

“Look  at  me,”  I set  myself  up  as  th! 
horrible  example.  “It  happened  to  m 
Profit  from  my  mistakes  or  you’ll  end  u 
being  an  agent.” 

Tab  smiles  at  that.  “Okay,  boss.” 

With  all  the  temporizing  he  learns. 

One  night  I gave  him  a lecture  about  hi 
not  studying  the  characterization  of  a roll 
enough.  I thought  he  had  a tendency  t 
neglect  thinking  his  part  out  thoroughly 
He  threw  that  one  back  at  me  graphically! 

The  day  before  he  was  to  leave  for  loca 
tion  on  Warners’  “Battle  Cry,”  Tab  cam 
over  with  a twenty-page  manuscript.  1 
was  a complete  character  analysis  of  th 
role  of  Danny,  the  boy  he  was  to  play  i 
the  picture.  From  my  knowledge  of  char1 
acter  delineation  and  motivation  I though 
it  hit  the  part  right  on  the  nose,  but 
withheld  opinion  until  I’d  shown  it  to  hi 
coach  to  see  if  he’d  had  any  help  on  i 
The  coach  said  “No”  and  was  amazed. 

Actually,  and  don’t  tell  him  I said  sc 
he’s  improving  plenty  and  coming  alon 
fine.  Recently  he  got  a little  badly  neede 
stage  experience  under  his  belt. 

When  the  producers  of  “Our  Town”  ap  j 
proached  Tab  to  play  the  lead  of  Georg ' 
Gibbs  in  the  West  Coast  stage  productioi 
of  the  Pulitzer  Prize  play,  Tab  phoned  m 
and  we  discussed  the  pros  and  cons  of  ac 
cepting  the  role  for  hours.  He  realized  th 
challenge,  since  he’d  never  been  on  th 
professional  stage  before.  When  he  ftnall; 
decided  to  do  it,  he  put  everything  els 
aside  and  really  concentrated.  He  worke 
hard  and  took  the  advice  of  his  co-sta 
Marilyn  Erskine. 

Tab  will  be  the  first  to  agree  that  he  wa 
lucky  to  be  associated  with  this  fine  youn; 
actress  who  has  been  in  the  professions 
theatre  since  she  was  four.  She  generous! 
gave  of  her  time  and  talents  to  help  Tal 
with  his  performance,  and  I know  she  fel 
rewarded  when  the  critics  acclaimed  hi 
work.  I’m  certain,  too,  that  he  was  full; 
aware  of  her  contribution  to  the  acclaim 

Many  people,  knowing  of  my  long  asso 
ciation  with  Tab,  ask  me  frankly  if  hi 
success  is  perhaps  more  than  he  can  han 
die. 

Sudden  exictement  around  any  per 
sonality  tends  to  bring  up  that  poser 
There  are  pressures,  of  course.  He  doe 
get  a bit  carried  away  by  the  applause  a 
times,  but  that,  too,  is  part  of  being  ai 
actor. 

As  his  adviser,  I will  say  that  Tab  ha 
the  means  to  solidifying  the  success  he’: 
garnered  and  firmly  establishing  himsel 
in  the  acting  profession. 

As  his  friend,  I can  only  point  out  tha 
if  he  could  handle  a spirited  jumper  whei 
he  was  twelve  there’s  no  reason  under  th< 
sun  why  he  can’t  handle  a spirited  careei 
now. 

The  End 
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JOLLY  WOOD 
WHI 


BY  FLORABEL  MUIR 


..  .About  the  wonderful  way  in  which 
iuy  Madison  has  handled  the  whole 
ivorce  situation  with  Gail  Russell, 
iany  men  and  women  who’ve  found 
Jiemselves  in  the  midst  of  public  mud- 
linging  battles  have  admired  these  two 
or  being  able  to  solve  their  difficult 
roblems  in  private.  Many  is  the  prayer 
oat’s  been  said  for  Gail  in  this  situa- 
on — no  one  girl  in  Hollywood  has 
ver  had  so  many  pulling  for  her. 


,... About  Grace  Kelly,  who’s  had  so 
iany  telephone  calls  from  romantic 
oung  men  that  she  had  to  get  an  un- 
sted  phone  put  in.  And  about  Debbie 
ieynolds,  who  seems  breathless  over 
Robert  Dix,  son  of  the  great  Western 
itar,  Richard  Dix. 


..  .About  Bella  Darvi’s  possible  return 
o a European  acting  career.  Bella  fin- 
;hed  “The  Egyptian”  (during  which 
ime  she  acquired  a white  leather-lined 
Cadillac  because  “it  was  such  a bargain 
fith  the  amount  I received  in  trade  for 
tiy  Ford”)  and  hied  herself  off  to 
’ranee  and  Paris  from  whence  she 
ame.  There  is  speculation  among  those 
a the  know  that  she  won’t  return. 


i ...About  Corinne  Calvet’s  teaming 
1 vith  Johnny  Ray.  This  is  one  of  those 
1 mpossible  combinations  that  are  not 
Ireams  but  nightmares! 


...About  Frank  Sinatra’s  new  lease 
m life.  If  his  Oscar  had  come  encrusted 
vith  diamonds  it  couldn’t  have  meant 
nore  to  him  financially  than  the  uplift 
t’s  given  his  career.  With  two  pictures 
ior  United  Artists,  “Not  as  a Stranger” 
tnd  “Suddenly,”  set,  with  two  per  cent 
)f  the  Sands  Club  at  Las  Vegas  in  his 
pocket,  he  can  pick  and  choose  any- 
hing  he  wants  in  the  movie  line.  We 
snew  he’d  arrived  the  other  day  when 
tie  turned  down  a pressman’s  request 
for  a few  minutes  of  his  time  with 
‘drop  dead!”  When  this  happens,  you 
/know  Frankie’s  real  sure  of  himself. 


...  .About  the  unpredictable  Jean 
Peters,  whose  sudden  return  from  years 
of  seclusion  had  Hollywood’s  eligible 
males  crying  in  delight.  Then,  just  as 
suddenly,  she  surprised  everyone  by 
marrying  southern  socialite  Stuart  W. 
Cramer  III  in  a quiet  ceremony  at  the 
New  York  Avenue  Presbyterian  Church 
in  Washington,  D.  C. 


ALDENS  BIG  760  PAGE 
1954-55  FALL  CATALOG 


Lowest  prices  .....  easiest  terms/ 
No  better  way  to  buy  anywhere! 


No  charge— it's  FREE!  A big,  full-size  catalog,  brimful  of  all  that's 
new  for  '55!  Shop  for  a lovelier  you  from  340  pages  of  top-to-toe 
fashions,  all  sizes  for  all  ages.  Over  400  pages  for  family  and 
home,  too.  Dress  better,  live  better  for  less!  Send  now  for  your 
FREE  Fall  Catalog  . . . quantity  limited  so  hurry.  See  how  you  can 
save  more,  pay  as  you  use  on  easiest  terms,  get  absolute  satisfac- 
tion or  your  money  back  when  you  shop  the  catalog  way  at  Aldens! 


PASTE  TO  POST  CARD  . . . MAIL  NOW 


OVER  200  PAGES 
IN  FULL  COLOR/ 


I 


| Aldens,  Dept.  373 


Box  8340A,  Chicago  80,  III. 


Please  rush  my  FREE  Aldens  Fall  and  Winter  Catalog. 


Print  NAME 


Chicago  80,  Illinois 


| Print  ADDRESS  or  R.F.D.  NO. 
I Print  POST- OFFICE  (town) 


OLD  LEG  TROUBLE 

fcsf 


Easy  to  use  Viscose  Applications  may 
heal  many  old  leg  sores  due  to  venous 
congestion  of  varicose  veins,  leg  swell- 
ing or  injuries.  Send  today  for  a FREE 
BOOK  and  No-Cost-For-Trial-plan. 

R.G.  VISCOSE  COMPANY 
140  N.  Dearborn  Street,  Chicago  2,  Illinois 


mMMT£ 

of  simple  tare  in  minor  injuries y 

ms-sms 

May  avoid  terrible  infectionJ 


Apply  germ-arresting 
, at  once, 
control  infec- 
! pain,  speed 
t your  drug 
MOSSO’S 


Accidental  nursing 


p^pa^no^for  a well-paid  career. 
Learn  chairside  and  reception  tech- 
nique, X-ray,  lab,  personality  develop- 
ment. Simplified,  personal  instruction.  If 

you  are  between  17  and  50,  you  can  begin 
in  spare  time  at  home  and  shorten  class- 
work.  Write  now  for  FREE  booklet. 

WAYNE  SCHOOL  tab.  i-s, 

[2521  Sheffield  Ave.,  Chicago  14,  III. 


CHANCE  TO 


Proven  plan  lor  easy  money.  Show  new  JEWEL  cards  In 
popular  oblong  size  to  friends  and  neighbors.  They'll 
buy  on  sight.  Over  100  other  items.  Name-imprinted 
CHRISTMAS  CARDS  25  lor  $1.  up.  BURGOYNE  line.  Chance  < 
to  win  MINK  STOLE  or  OTHER  PRIZES.  Write  today  tor  As  I 
sortments  on  approval  and  get  FREE  pen  tor  prompt  action. 

CHAS.  C.  SCHWER  CO.  Dept.  29E  Westfield,  Mass. 


Hi  OHt* 


EVERY  WEEK 


ADDRESS  & MAIL  POSTCARDS  AT  HOME 


unite  BOX  9,  WATERTOWN,  MASS. 


A BIG-VALUE  HOME! 


Your  dollars  buy  more  beauty,  roomi- 
ness and  all-season  comfort  in  a Schult. 
Furnished  and  equipped  for  family  liv- 
ing. Quality  famed  for  20  years! 


SEND  FOR  FREE  FOLDER 


SOMEONE 
YOU  KNOW 
SHOULD  KNOW 


ASTHMADOR 


.^1 

about^M 


Most  of  us  know  someone  afflicted  with 
bronchial  asthma.  Be  sure  to  tell  that  friend 
about  Dr.  R.  Schiffmann’s  ASTHMA- 
DOR.  the  time-tested  inhalant  available 
at  all  drug  stores  in  U.S.  and  Canada. 
ASTHMADOR’S  pleasant,  aroma- 
tic fumes  help  relieve  choking 
spasms,  promote  easier 
breathing.  Three  handy 
forms:  powder,  cigar- 
‘ ette,  pipe  mix. 
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.tCinse  color  into  your 
hair  with  Nestle  Colorinse 

Glorify  and  enrich  your  natural 
hair  color  after  every  shampoo ! 
Colorinse  gives  your  hair 
exciting,  temporary  color- 
highlights  and  sheen. 

Makes  your  hair  softer,  silkier, 
easier  to  comb  . . . 
removes  dulling  soap  film. 
Rinses  in  — shampoos  out! 

11  flattering  shades  plus  Natural. 


Look  years  younger 
and  lovelier  with 


Nestle  Colortint 

Hide  gray  hairs  . . . add  deep, 
youthful-looking,  longer-lasting 
color... blend-in  streaked,  bleached 
or  dyed  hair.  It’s  quick  and 
easy  with  Nestle  Colortint! 
Colortint  is  more  than  a rinse  hut 
not  a permanent  dye.  No  ammonia, 
no  peroxide,  no  artificial  look! 
Enriched  with  Esters  of  Lanolin 
to  condition  dull,  drab  hair. 

10  glamorous  colors. 


Used  by  more  women  thon  any  other  rinse  in  the  world 

Ask  for  professional  applications  at  your  beauty  shop 
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260,000  Minutes  of  Marriage 


( Continued  from  page  32) 
guidance  and  then  approval.  It  takes  hours, 
weeks  of  preparation  for  a song  which 
will  consume  only  minutes  on  the  Cinema- 
Scope  screen. 

“Madam  is  improving  . . . she  opens  her 
mouth  and  takes  a note  . . . she’s  surer 
of  herself,”  said  Schaefer,  during  a 
breather.  “I  worked  with  the  best  singers. 
The  Madam’s  got  it.” 

I admitted  Marilyn  was  singing  better 
than  ever.  The  piano  playing  resumed. 
The  singing  resumed.  More  and  more  of 
the  same.  It  was  almost  enough  to  make 
me  like  Liberace. 

The  telephone,  on  the  desk  in  the  far 
corner  of  the  room,  rang.  “I’ll  answer  it,” 
said  Marilyn,  who  had  sprinted  to  the 
end  of  the  room  and  was  already  grabbing 
the  phone. 

“Hello,  Joe,”  she  said  softly.  “Gee,  I’m 
glad  you  called.” 

Then  and  there  Marilyn  Monroe  was 
Mrs.  DiMaggio.  The  dialogue  is  placed  in 
evidence.  I couldn’t  hear  Joe,  but  Mrs. 
DiMaggio  listened  bright-eyed.  She  made 
these  remarks  at  intervals:  “Sure,  Joe,  if 
you  think  it’s  best.”  . . . “I’m  getting  along 
fine.”  . . . “I’ve  been  thinking  about  you.” 
...  “I  can  get  there  in  time.”  . . . “Don’t 
worry  about  a thing,  Joe,  please.”  . . . “So 
long,  dear.” 

She  stepped  back  and  became  The 
Monroe.  She  told  Hal  and  me  she  had  been 
talking  to  Joe  on  the  phone — as  if  we  had 
to  be  informed.  She  explained  that  Joe 
had  been  working  hard,  moving  furniture, 
trunks,  etc.,  into  the  Beverly  Hills  house 
they  had  rented.  She  said  she  should  have 
been  helping  him  (“It’s  a wife’s  job”).  But 
Joe  didn’t  want  her  to,  especially  because 
the  picture  was  about  to  go  to  bat.  A pro- 
fessional man,  Joe  understood  the  impor- 
tance of  going  to  bat.  This  in  itself  indi- 
cates how  Joe  and  Marilyn  are  working 
out  the  career  bit  between  them. 

“I’d  like  to  get  over  to  the  house  before 
it’s  dark.  Think  we  can  knock  off  soon?” 
Marilyn  asked  Hal. 

“Soon,”  he  answered.  “Maybe  sooner. 
Depends  on  how  you  do  the  next  half- 
hour.” 

“If  you’d  like  to  see  the  house,”  Marilyn 
said  to  me,  “stick  around.”  The  piano 
started.  The  singing  started.  Except  for 
breathers,  both  didn’t  stop  for  half-an- 
hour. 

“That’s  all,  Madam,”  said  Schaefer.  He 
added  that  he  was  very  pleased  with 
Marilyn.  “Besides  the  singing,  she  stays 
with  it.  She’s  learned  to  concentrate  on  a 
song.  And  that  concentration  can  be 


applied  to  anything.  She  doesn  c goof  off 
any  more.” 

“Thanks,”  said  Marilyn.  From  the  couch 
she  picked  up  her  purse,  quickly  felt 
around  in  it  to  make  certain  she  had  the 
car  keys.  Then  we  were  started  for  the 
car  (a  new  Cadillac)  parked  outside  near 
the  bungalow.  Marilyn  didn’t  even  stop 
to  put  on  lipstick,  which  had  disappeared 
during  the  singing  session. 

Marilyn  drove.  And  when  she  drives, 
she  doesn’t  have  to  look  where  she  is 
going — the  other  drivers  are  all  watching 
her.  Driving  toward  the  house,  Marilyn 
said  we’d  be  able  to  pick  it  out  immedi- 
ately: It  resembled  a haystack.  The  Di- 
Maggios  had  considerable  trouble  renting 
a suitable  house  because  they’d  take  only 
a six  months’  lease;  most  owners  insist  on 
a year’s  lease. 

“We  didn’t  want  to  be  tied  down  for  a 
year,”  explained  Mrs.  DiMaggio.  She  said 
they  wanted  a house  in  town  only  while 
she  was  working  in  a picture.  After  the 
movie  was  finished,  she  and  Joe  would 
liurry  to  San  Francisco.  Joe  owns  a house 
there.  A nice,  large,  roomy,  two-story 
place.  She  and  Joe  regard  this  place  as 
home.  Joe’s  sister,  Marie,  and  her  daugh- 
ter, Betty,  also  live  there.  “Betty’s  two 
years  younger  than  me.  We  get  along 
fine,”  said  Mrs.  DiMaggio.  “Marie  is  older 
than  Joe.  She’s  great  . . . real  great.  I 
couldn’t  get  along  better  with  my  own 
sister.”  Marilyn  beamed,  proud  of  her  ac- 
quired family.  A rarity  indeed:  A wife 
pleased  because  she  had  annexed  relatives. 

“There’s  a house  that  looks  like  a hay- 
stack,” I said,  pointing. 

“That’s  it,”  answered  Marilyn.  “There’s 
Joe’s  car  in  the  driveway.” 

Marilyn  parked  her  car  behind  Joe’s. 
We  got  out.  We  tried  the  front  door. 
Locked.  Marilyn  rang  the  bell.  No  answer. 
“Let’s  try  the  back  door,”  suggested  Mari- 
lyn. Locked.  She  rang  the  bell.  No  an- 
swer. She  shouted  Joe’s  name.  No 
response.  “I  don’t  get  it,”  said  Marilyn. 
Neither  did  I. 

Marilyn  looked  into  a side  window  of 
the  house.  A policeman,  who  had  just 
parked  his  prowl  car  in  the  driveway, 
suddenly  approached.  He  looked  sinister. 
He  wanted  to  know  what  we  were  doing. 
Somehow,  I felt  guilty. 

“This  is  Mrs.  DiMaggio,”  I said,  trying  to 
explain.  “She  was  supposed  to  meet  her 
husband  here.  They  just  rented  the  house 
and  are  in  the  process  of  moving  in.” 

“I  can’t  understand  what  happened  to 
Joe,”  said  Marilyn,  softly.  It  would  have 
won  over  any  cop  in  a movie. 
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The  policeman  cased  Marilyn,  up  and 
down.  He  gave  no  sign  of  recognition.  He 
didn’t  ask  for  an  autograph.  I didn’t 
understand  it.  He  looked  me  over,  too — 
but  quicker. 

“This  house  is  on  the  patrol.  We’ve  got 
it  marked  unoccupied.  Anyone  seen 
around  is  suspicious.  When  you  two  finally 
move  in,  please  phone  the  Beverly  Hills 
Police  Department  so  we’ll  know.  We 
keep  a close  watch  on  things.” 

“That’s  nice,”  said  Marilyn.  “Thank  you.” 

I thought  it  best  not  to  add  to  the  con- 
fusion and  inform  the  cop  I wasn’t  moving 
in.  We  said  our  goodbyes  and  he  took  off 
to  prowl  elsewhere. 

Marilyn  discovered  the  side  window 
j wasn’t  securely  locked.  She  lifted  the 
screen  and  climbed  into  her  new  house. 
Then  she  opened  the  front  door  for  me. 

“This  won’t  happen  all  the  time.  I’ll 
have  a key,”  said  Marilyn,  smiling.  Then: 
i “I  wonder  what  happened  to  Joe?  . . . 
Well,  what  do  you  think  of  the  place?” 

I replied  that  from  the  little  I had  seen, 
it  looked  compact,  comfortable,  and  was 
in  good  taste.  I had  no  doubts  it  would 
serve  all  intended  purposes. 

“We  didn’t  want  anything  big  or  fancy,” 
explained  Marilyn.  “Joe  and  I like  simple 
things.  Wait  till  you  see  how  I fix  it. 
(It’ll  be  much  better.  Even  a rented  house 
i must  have  some  personal  things  to  be 
really  your  place!” 

I agreed.  Marilyn  then  led  me  to  the 
sun  parlor,  directly  off  the  living  room. 
It  was  an  enclosed  room  and  looked  out 

!(I  guess  that’s  the  expression  used)  on 
the  backyard  and  swimming  pool.  The 
sun  parlor  had  a long  couch,  large  com- 
fortable chairs,  bookshelves  and  a fireplace 
where  steaks,  hamburgers  and  hot  dogs 
could  be  barbecued.  “I  guess  we’ll  spend 
most  of  our  time  here,”  declared  Marilyn. 
“I  think  I’ll  put  the  television  set  here.” 

She  immediately  walked  around,  in- 
vestigating the  room,  seeking  the  best 
vantage  place  to  put  the  tv  set. 

“I  suppose  television  is  important  to 
you  and  Joe?” 

“I  watch  it,  but  not  as  much  as  Joe.  I 
think  I’ll  put  the  tv  set  to  the  right  of 
the  fireplace.  Then  Joe  or  company  can 
sit  on  the  big  couch  and  watch.  And  I’ll 
put  one  of  the  big  chairs  here  (a  little 
in  front  of  the  couch)  so  Joe  can  sit  there 
most  of  the  time.  I must  remember  to 
buy  a footstool  for  in  front  of  the  chair.” 

She  was  completely  Mrs.  DiMaggio.  She 
explained  she  was  going  to  arrange  the 
furniture  so  that  Joe  could  watch  tv 
better  than  anyone  else  in  the  room.  Joe 
usually  watched  the  fights.  Western  mov- 
ies, movies  and  a few  of  the  big  coast-to- 
coast  shows.  “I  never  say,”  continued 
Marilyn,  “ ‘oh,  gee,  I want  to  see  such- 
and-such  a program.’  ” She  added  with  a 
smile,  “We’re  lucky  that  we’ve  got  two 
tv  sets.  If  it’s  really  important,  I can 
turn  on  the  program  I want  in  another 
room.  It  happens  very  seldom,  though.” 

Marilyn  told  me  that  while  Joe  is  watch- 
ing the  fights  and  dinner  is  ready,  she 
doesn’t  say,  “Come  to  dinner.”  She  brings 
the  dinner  to  him.  She  serves  it  quietly, 
quickly  on  a small  folding  table  set  in 
front  of  him.  “Joe  doesn’t  have  to  move  a 
muscle.  Treat  a husband  this  way  and 
he’ll  enjoy  you  twice  as  much,”  advises 
Marilyn. 

Mrs.  DiMaggio  doesn’t  restrict  this  phi- 
losophy to  only  tv  and  dinner.  If  any 
wives  and  future  wives  are  interested, 
I’ll  try  to  set  down,  as  accurately  as  possi- 
ble, more  of  the  Monroe  doctrine. 

She  believes  a man  should  never  have 
to  think  about  his  clothes,  except  to  go  to 
the  closet  and  get  them.  A wife  should  see 
to  it  that  her  husband’s  shoes  are  shined, 
ready  for  him.  “I  don’t  mean,”  said  Mari- 
lyn, “I  have  to  shine  them  myself.  But 


send  them  out  . . . see  that  it’s  done.”  She 
continued,  “I  like  to  iron  Joe’s  shirts.  He 
doesn’t  want  me  to.  And  often  I haven’t 
the  time.  But  I do  once  in  a while.  I like 
to  look  at  Joe  in  a shirt  I ironed,  especially 
the  collar.  There’s  no  one  who  can  iron 
a shirt — especially  the  collar — like  I can.” 

I told  her  she  was  becoming  an  accom- 
plished housewife.  She  said  she  believed 
this  should  accompany  marriage.  She 
thought  people  could  mix  career  and  mar- 
riage successfully.  “When  marriage  is 
right,  it’s  wonderful,”  declared  Mrs.  Di- 
Maggio. “I’d  pick  it  before  everything 
else — because  it  is  your  life.” 

From  this,  you  and  I can  surmise  that 
Joe  is  Number  One,  that  Marilyn  places 
marriage  before  career,  if  it  should  evei 
be  necessary  to  make  such  an  important 
decision. 

As  Marilyn  led  me  into  the  dining  room, 
she  asked,  “I  wonder  what’s  with  Joe? 
This  isn’t  like  him.  I’m  beginning  to  worry. 
You’d  think  he’d  phone!  Oh,  I forgot — 
the  phone  isn’t  connected  yet.” 

“He  probably  thought  you’d  be  late. 
You  know  how  you  are,”  I said.  “What’s 
with  this  room?” 

“It’s  all  right.  I want  to  make  it  more 
cheerful,  though.  A dining  room  should 
be  cheerful.  Not  that  we’ll  always  eat 
here. 

Marilyn  caught  my  puzzled  look.  “I 
don’t  go  for  a set  routine  for  eating,”  she 
explained.  “Having  meals  in  the  same 
place,  at  regular  appointed  hours.  Phooey! 
It’s  good  to  change  things.  We'll  eat  here, 
sometimes;  sometimes  out  by  the  pool. 
Often  in  front  of  the  television  set.  There’ll 
be  mornings  when  we’ll  have  breakfast 
in  bed.” 

IVIarilyn  is  not  just  another  good-looking, 
great-shaped  blonde;  or  she  never  would 
have  become  the  phenomenal  success  and 
tremendous  personally  that  she  is.  Her 
experience,  plenty  of  it  touched  with  lone- 
liness, contributed,  adding  the  dimension 
of  depth  to  character,  a quality  most  of 
the  recruits  in  the  Hollywood  army  of 
blondes  don’t  possess. 

“I  thought  a lot  about  marriage — and 
getting  married — before  I did  it,”  ad- 
mitted Marilyn.  “I  told  myself  this  time 
I’ve  got  to  stay  married.  Joe  helped  me 
decide.  I wonder  where  he  is?  Don’t  you 
think  he  should  be  here  by  now?” 

“How  did  Joe  help  you  decide?” 

“It  wasn’t  anything  he  said  ...  No  speech 
...  It  was  being  with  him,  knowing 
someone  honestly  cared  what  happened  to 
me.  I wonder  if  you  know  how  important 
this  is.” 

I realized  Marilyn  didn’t  expect  an  an- 
swer. I let  her  talk  on.  She  told  me  that 
she  felt  she  had  matured  enough  not  only 
to  get  married,  but  also  to  raise  children 
properly. 

“I  read  where  you  said  you  wanted  six 
children.” 

Marilyn  laughed.  “I  never  said  that.  It 
could  be,  but  I never  said  it.  I want  to 
have  a child  as  soon  as  possible.  I should 
have  two.  So  one  doesn’t  get  lonely,  so 
they  can  grow  up  together.” 

“It  makes  sense  to  me.” 

“I’m  going  to  do  other  sensible  things,” 
said  Marilyn.  “I’m  going  to  put  myself 
on  a budget.  Run  this  house  right.  So 
much  for  food,  for  laundry,  for  a maid. 
How  to  get  all  these  things  done  on  a 
budget  is  stimulating.” 

I admired  Mrs.  DiMaggio’s  intentions. 
Then  I asked  to  see  the  upstairs  part  of 
the  house.  “Certainly,”  she  said,  adding 
she  must  remember  to  buy  candles  and 
order  flowers. 

“I  know  it  sounds  cornball,”  said  Mari- 
lyn, “but  I like  to  dine  by  candlelight, 
even  if  it’s  on  a bridge  table.  People 
shouldn’t  be  ashamed  of  being  romantic 
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vacation  tours  are  not  escorted  . . . you 
travel  alone,  in  a twosome,  or  with  your 
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Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 
New  Way  Without  Surgery 

Science  Finds  Healing  Substance  That 
Relieves  Pain  — Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonishing 
ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to  stop 
bleeding  — without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  pain  was  relieved 
promptly.  And,  while  gently  relieving  pain, 
actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took  place. 

Most  amazing  of  all  — results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be  a 
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The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne®) —discovery  of  a world-famous 
research  institute. 

Now  this  new  healing  substance  is  offered 
in  ointment  form  under  the  name  of 
Preparation  H.*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug  stores 
—money  back  guarantee.  *Trade  Mark 


because  they’re  married.  People  should 
always  remember  how  they  felt  while 
courting.” 

The  front  door  opened  and  closed.  Joe 
DiMaggio  entered  calling,  “Hey,  Marilyn! 
Marilyn!” 

Marilyn  called  back,  signalling  where 
she  was.  Joe  walked  fast  toward  her. 
They  kissed  quickly.  Joe  explained  his 
absence;  he  had  been  to  the  storage  com- 
pany and  picked  up  some  of  their  personal 
belongings.  Vic  Massi,  Joe’s  pal,  went  with 
him,  and  they  had  used  Vic’s  car.  Vic 
stood  silently  behind  Joe,  and  kept  smiling. 

Marilyn  told  Joe  she  was  about  to  show 
me  the  upstairs  part  of  the  house.  Joe 
said  to  go  ahead.  He  and  Vic  intended  to 
bring  in  the  furniture  they  had  taken  out 
of  storage. 

Climbing  the  stairs,  I asked  Marilyn 
about  her  wedding  presents.  “The  fans 
sent  me  many  gifts,”  she  said.  “They  gave 
me  vases,  linens,  silverware,  things  like 
that.  They  were  swell.  The  soldiers  in 
Korea  gave  me  five  nightgowns  for  a 
wedding  present.  They  made  me  put  on  a 
black  lace  one  while  I was  on  stage — 
over  the  dress  I was  wearing,  of  course.” 

We  were  standing  in  a room  overlooking 
the  yard  and  the  pool.  “I  got  lots  of  let- 
ters of  congratulations,”  continued  Marilyn. 
“Most  of  them  said  ‘My  heart’s  broken 
but  I hope  you’re  happy!’  ” 

The  gifts  and  the  letters  from  fans  are 
proof  that  Marilyn  Monroe  becoming  Mari- 
lyn DiMaggio  hasn’t  affected  her  popu- 
larity. “Did  you  get  any  presents  from 
any  stars?”  I asked. 

“I  didn’t  get  a present  from  anybody  at 
the  studio,  or  from  any  player.”  Marilyn 
said  this  in  a way  which  indicated  she 
hadn’t  expected  any.  She  is  a girl  who  all 
her  life  has  been  accustomed  to  receiving 
nothing. 

Marilyn  changed  the  subject.  “This 
used  to  be  a bedroom,  but  I’m  going  to 
re-do  it  completely.  It’ll  be  Little  Joe’s 
room,  when  he  stays  with  us  weekends. 
(Little  Joe,  about  eleven,  is  Joe  Di- 
Maggio’s  son  from  his  previous  marriage 
to  Dorothy  Arnold.)  I want  to  make  it 
cheerful  and  boy-like.  That’s  why  we  got 
a house  with  a pool.  Mainly  for  Little  Joe.” 

Marilyn  and  Little  Joe  get  along  great. 
She  loves  being  a stepmother.  She  and 
Little  Joe  regard  each  other  as  friends. 

Marilyn  told  of  an  incident  when  Joe 
and  Little  Joe  were  tossing  a football  back 
and  forth  in  a room.  “I  watched,”  said 
Marilyn,  “never  realizing  two  people 
could  have  so  much  fun  throwing  a foot- 
ball at  each  other.  They  insisted  I join 
in.  Little  Joe  told  me  to  get  ready  to 
catch  a forward  pass.  I got  frightened 
and  screamed,  ‘Don’t  throw  that  at  me, 
it’s  pointed!’  You  should  have  heard  them 
laugh.  The  biggest  laugh  I ever  got.” 

I told  Marilyn  that  from  what  she  had 
told  me  and  from  what  I had  observed, 
marriage  was  good  for  her.  “On  you  it 
looks  good,”  I said. 

We  were  walking  toward  another  room. 
“Marriage  is  something  you  learn  more 
about  while  you  live  it,”  said  Marilyn. 
“Joe  and  I have  our  quarrels.  Just  like 
other  married  couples.  You  can’t  outlaw 
human  nature,  no  matter  who  you  are.” 

I couldn’t  argue  with  that. 

“But  there’s  a way  to  handle  a dis- 
agreement,” continued  Mrs.  DiMaggio. 
“Every  wife  should  know  her  man.  When 
I sense  there’s  something  wrong,  I ask, 
‘What’s  the  matter?  Sorry  if  I did  some- 
thing.’ If  Joe  doesn’t  answer,  I don’t  push 
it.  There  are  some  men  who,  when  they 
have  trouble,  become  silent.  You  have  to 
respect  that,  if  that’s  your  man.” 

I couldn’t  argue  with  that  either. 

“Later,  when  what  was  wrong  is  worn 
thin,  Joe  will  come  to  me  and  say,  ‘I’m 
sorry.’  I’ll  look  at  him  and  say,  ‘What’s 
there  to  be  sorry  about?’  You’d  be  sur- 


prised how  nice  it  can  be,  if  done  this 

way.” 

We  were  now  in  the  bedroom.  “Don’t  tell 
me,”  I said  to  Marilyn,  “I’ll  tell  you: 
you’ve  got  to  make  it  more  cheerful.” 

She  laughed  robustly.  “A  bedroom 
should  be  cheerful.  And  that  bed  goes  out 
of  here.  I might  put  in  my  bed  . . . maybe 
buy  even  a larger  bed.  A bed  should  be 
big  enough  so  both  can  have  their  own 
sleeping  independence.  You  know,  some 
people  snore,  some  people  kick  . . 

I reminded  Marilyn  that  most  of  Holly- 
wood’s married  celebrities  maintained 
separate  bedrooms. 

“I  don’t  believe  in  that,”  declared  Mari- 
lyn, firmly.  “Often  in  bed  you  think  of 
something  you  want  to  say  ...  or  some- 
thing you’ve  forgotten.  You’re  not  going  to 
get  out  of  bed  and  chase  down  the  hall 
to  another  room.  I don’t  buy  it.  This 
separate  bedroom  deal  is  not  in  the  Amer- 
ican tradition.  In  the  pioneer  days,  did 
you  ever  hear  of  a man  and  his  wife 
sleeping  in  separate  covered  wagons?” 

You  answer  that  one.  I can’t.  I re- 
turned downstairs  with  Marilyn,  and 
chatted  for  a time  with  Joe.  I told  him  I 
liked  the  house;  that  I could  visualize  the 
improvements  Marilyn  contemplated.  “As 
soon  as  we  get  settled,  you  must  come  for 
dinner,”  said  Joe.  “There  isn’t  anything 
formal  with  us.  Drop  in  any  time  and 
watch  the  fights  with  me.  Make  this  your 
home  away  from  Schwab’s.”  Joe  laughed. 

I thanked  Joe  and  said  goodnight.  Mari- 
lyn walked  me  toward  the  door.  “You 
and  marriage  are  okay,”  I said,  glancing 
back  at  Joe.  “Do  you  figure  it  has  helped 
you?” 

“It  certainly  has  in  my  work.  I con- 
centrate better.  I work  harder,  longer, 
and  get  more  accomplished.  You  watched 
me  rehearse  this  afternoon.” 

Marriage  has  helped  Marilyn  career - 
wise. 

We  said  goodnight  to  each  other.  I was 
closing  the  door  when  Marilyn  said,  “Oh, 
yes,  marriage  makes  a woman  less  neu- 
rotic. Well,  anyway,  it  does  when  I’m  the 
woman.” 

I walked  for  a few  blocks  thinking  about 
Marilyn  and  Joe  and  marriage  . . . About 
looking  at  the  television  programs  you 
want,  while  dinner  magically  appears  . . . 
About  candlelight  on  bridge  tables  . . . 
About  something  sounding  cornball  . . . 
About  a covered  wagon.  It’s  enough  to  j 
make  a fellow  want  to  get  married — to  j 
Marilyn  Monroe. 
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Mom's  No  Quitter 


( Continued,  from  page  62) 
visit  home  for  only  a day  and  a half — all 
the  time  she  could  get — just  to  be  with 
the  twins  around  the  Christmas  tree. 
Susan  literally  fought  with  the  studio 
brass  to  be  allowed  to  make  the  trip; 
there  even  had  to  be  a special  dispensa- 
tion from  the  President  of  Mexico  himself 
to  break  the  period  of  her  work  permit, 
get  permission  to  leave  Mexico  and  re- 
enter it  again.  But  Susan  insisted  and  won 
her  battle;  she  had  a few  precious  hours 
with  the  twins,  brought  them  their  pres- 
ents and  then  went  back  to  work  again. 

“It  was  worth  it  all,”  she  said,  “just  to 
be  able  to  hold  Timmy  and  Greg  in  my 
arms.” 

Susan  has  had  to  do  a lot  of  thinking 
during  these  past  months.  She  has  tried 
to  learn  why  her  marriage  failed,  to  gain 
self-knowledge,  to  profit  by  past  mistakes. 
And  if  and  when  she  marries  again,  she 
intends  to  give  up  her  career — to  be  a full- 
time wife  and  mother,  not  a part-time  one. 
As  to  her  hard-and-fast  contract  at  20th 
Century-Fox,  Susan  had  her  answer. 

“If  I should  marry  while  I’m  still  under 
contract,  I expect  to  make  one  picture  a 
year.  My  contract  gives  me  the  right  to  do 
that.  I’m  aware  that  one  mistake  I made 
as  a wife  and  mother  was  continuing  to 
work,  which  developed  into  a career  which 
became  overwhelming  in  its  demands  on 
my  time  and  energy.  It  required  too  many 
sacrifices  of  home  interests,  clashes  with 
the  needs  of  both  husband  and  children.  It 
also  meant  handing  my  children  in  their 
formative  years  to  a nurse  and  house- 
hold help  when  I wanted  to  be  with  them 
myself. 

“In  one  of  Ibsen’s  plays  he  said,  ‘Mar- 
riage is  a thing  you’ve  got  to  give  your 
whole  mind  to.’  And  he  was  so  right.  Be- 
cause for  a woman,  it’s  not  a question  of 
marriage  versus  career,  or  marriage  and 
a career.  Marriage  is  a career. 

“I  know  that  working  women  argue, 
since  men  combine  a career  with  mar- 
riage, they  should  be  able  to  manage  it 
also.  The  answer  is  that  men  can  have 
careers  largely  because  their  wives  make 
a career  of  marriage.  When  wives  and 
husbands  work,  who  is  to  welcome  and 
comfort  whom  after  a demanding  day? 
It’s  a problem.” 

Susan’s  answer  to  that  problem  is  not 
the  expectation  of  immersing  herself  in 
pots  and  pans  and  leading  a dreary  exist- 
ence after  marriage.  She’s  far  too  creative 
and  dynamic  a person  for  that.  And  her 
plans  mirror  her  varied  interests.  She 
hopes  to  study  music  and  languages,  to 
continue  with  her  painting,  possibly  to 
study  law — to  do  any  number  of  things 
she’s  long  dreamed  of  trying. 

“Such  as,”  she’ll  tell  you,  “a  real  work- 
ing ranch  where  we  can  raise  horses  and 
the  boys  really  learn  to  live  an  outdoors 
life.  Not  race  horses,  though.  What  I’d  like 
to  try  is  raising  quarter-horses  for  the 
market.  The  ranch  would  be  in  Arizona 
or  Nevada— not  a place  to  go  weekend- 
ing, but  to  stay  for  long,  happy  weeks. 
But  that’s  in  the  future.” 

Right  now  the  beautiful  red -head  has 
dropped  much  of  her  aloof,  recluse-like 
life  of  the  past  year,  aware  once  again 
that  every  day  is  a fresh  beginning.  In 
Hollywood,  the  curious  custom  holds  of 
announcing  a separation  in  the  morning 
and  joining  a suddenly  materialized  new 
swain  in  the  evening  for  a whirl  at  the 
Strip’s  night  spots.  If  the  town  expected 
that  Miss  Hayward  would  play  the  gay 
divorcee  after  her  painful  parting  with 
Jess,  it  was  severely  disappointed.  Susan’s 
phone  rang  with  invitations,  but  they  were 
all  refused.  Her  private  code  of  conduct 
would  not  allow  this.  She  was  still  a mar- 
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ried  woman  and  conducted  herself  as 
such.  When  she  had  to  appear  at  studio 
functions  her  agent,  Ned  Marin,  was  usu- 
ally her  escort. 

Until  she  was  legally  free,  Susan  hugged 
her  loneliness,  her  sense  of  defeat  to  her- 
self, disdaining  the  relief  that  comes  from 
forgetfulness  of  personal  problems  in  the 
company  of  amusing  companions  and  gay 
gatherings.  Work,  Susan  found,  was  her 
only  ally  against  disillusionment  and 
heartache — and  she  plunged  into  “Garden 
of  Evil,”  then  “The  Conqueror.” 

“But  I’ll  never  leave  the  boys  for  loca- 
tion work  again,  if  it’s  up  to  me,”  she 
said.  “After  this,  they’ll  go  with  me — a 
tutor  along  to  keep  up  their  school  work. 
My  contract  stipulates  that.  If  I go  to 
Africa  to  make  ‘Untamed,’  they’ll  go  with 
me.  But  I don’t  dare  mention  it  now — or 
they’d  be  packed  ready  for  a close-up 
view  of  lions,  elephants  and  monkeys.” 

Another  evidence  of  Susan’s  desire  to 
build  a new  life  for  herself  and  her  boys 
is  the  recently-completed  refurnishing  of 
her  Valley  house.  With  the  help  of  a 
studio  decorator,  she’s  evolved  a smart, 
restful,  monochromatic  color  scheme  to 
highlight  her  beloved  reproductions  of 
Picasso,  Van  Gogh  and  Roualt. 

“I  want  to  surround  my  children  with 
beautiful  things,  so  that  they  grow  up  with 
an  appreciation  and  love  for  beauty  and 
good  things,”  said  Susan. 

The  emphasis  is  on  comfort  in  the  Hay- 
ward home,  where  housekeeper  Cleo  is  in 
control,  while  Cleo’s  daughter,  Willy  Mae, 
looks  after  the  boys  during  the  hours  that 
Susan  is  at  the  studio.  The  twins  are  the 
chief  reason  why  Susan  plans  to  do  a lot 
of  thinking  before  she  says,  “I  do”  again. 
“I’ll  want  to  know  a lot  about  how  that 
unknown  man  feels  about  children,”  she 
says,  “and  particularly  my  children.  Until 
he  finds  me,  I’ll  do  the  best  I can  bringing 
them  up  with  the  help  of  my  mother  and 
my  brother  Wally. 

“Despite  what  ‘viewers  with  alarm’  have 
to  say  about  the  children  of  divorce,  I 
think  the  boys  have  come  through  this 
period  of  adjustment  with  few  scars.  Any- 
way, I believe  that  problems  can  be  far 
better  solved  by  viewing  with  faith.  I’ll 
admit  that  when  Jess  and  I first  separated 
I spent  some  sleepless  nights,  wondering 
how  best  to  tell  them.  And  so  I consulted 
a psychologist.  He  said  we  should  both  be 
present  and  that  the  boys’  father  should 
explain  it  to  them.  I asked  Jess,  but  he 
couldn’t  bring  himself  to  do  that.  So  it 
was  up  to  me.  I sat  down  with  them  and 
explained  that  Mommy  and  Daddy  weren’t 
happy  together  and  would  be  living  in 
separate  houses,  but  that  we  both  loved 
them  just  as  we  always  had.” 

Evidence  of  Susan’s  program  to  help 
her  impressionable  boys  over  the  first  con- 
fusion and  shock  of  their  parents’  parting 
was  the  trip  she  planned  for  them  to  the 
High  Sierras  for  fishing  and  hiking.  Later, 
she  took  them  to  Honolulu,  where  they 
quickly  became  expert  in  surf-boarding. 
Still  later,  the  boys  and  Susan  went  East 
for  the  World’s  Series,  visited  museums, 
rode  the  subways  and  helped  her  root  for 
the  Brooklyn  Dodgers. 

After  school,  playtime  includes  ice  skat- 
ing, swimming  in  their  own  pool,  making 
model  airplanes,  games  with  the  huge  ar- 
ray of  toy  soldiers  Susan  brought  back 
from  Mexico,  and  hiking.  This  last,  as 
Susan  explained,  is  not  altogether  prob- 
lem-free. Timmy  recently  returned  from 
an  exploring  excursion  up  in  the  hills  ris- 
ing sharply  behind  the  house.  She  asked 
where  Greg  was.  Timmy  thought  he  had 
returned  earlier.  Susan  rushed  out,  climbed 
halfway  up  the  steep  hill  and  spied  Greg 
on  a ledge,  hesitating  to  move  up  or  down. 


nurses  say 

yet  c&tfctUfefy1" 

fo  douching 

«ith  ZONITE 

for  feminine  hygiene 


Do  YOU  know  ail 
you  should  about 
this  intimate  subject? 


The  practice  of  using  a cleans- 
ing, deodorizing  douche  for  fem- 
inine cleanliness,  health  and  mar- 
ried happiness  is  prevalent  among 
modern  women.  Another  survey 
showed  that  of  the  married 
women  asked: 

83.3%  douche  after  monthly 
periods, 

86.5%  at  other  times . 

zonite  is  a perfect  solution  for 
your  douche ! It  is  recommended 
among  nurses  who  know  of 
zonite’s  many  advantages.  In 
fact,  no  other  type  liquid  product 
for  the  douche  of  all  those  tested  is 

SO  POWERFULLY  EFFECTIVE  yet 

so  absolutely  safe  to  body  tis- 
sues as  ZONITE. 

ZONITE  Offers  Great  Hygienic  Protection 

zonite  is  a powerful  antiseptic- 
germicide.  An  advantageof 
douching  with  zonite  is  that  it 
promptly  washes  away  germs 
and  odor-causing  waste  accu- 
mulations. zonite  leaves  a wo- 
man with  a sense  of  well- 
being and  confidence — 
so  refreshed  and  dainty. 
zonite  completely  deo- 
dorizes. 

Enjoy  the  many  benefits 
of  zonite.  Inexpensive 
— only  a few  pennies 
per  douche. 

ZONITE  has  ‘101’  uses  in  the  home 

© 1954,  Z.P.C. 


P 


95 


BELLAS  HESS 
Fall  & Winter  Catalog 
offers  the  newest  styles 
for  You  and  Your  Family 
— at  the  lowest  prices 
anywhere! 

Join  the  millions  of  families  who 
shop  and  save  by  mail  from 
this  color-filled  catalog.  Select 
from  thousands  of  new  styles 
and  finest  home  items  ...  all 
priced  at  America’s  greatest 
savings  and  all  absolutely 
• your  money  back  if  you  are  not  pleased. 


guaranteed  . 


SAVE  MONEY— TIME ! ACT  NOW!  You’ve  nothing  to  pay 
—no  obligation  to  buy.  To  get  your  catalog  just  send  your 
name  and  address  to: 


NATIONAL  BELLAS  HESS 


247.88  Bellas  Hess  Bldg.,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 


$25.00  to  $50.00  Weekly 

ADDRESS  OUR  POST  CARDS 

Full  or  Spare  Time — Good  Handwriting 
For  Instructions  Write 

ATLAS 

P.O.  Box  188  Melrose,  Mass. 


FREE  NEEDLES 

ASSORTED  SIZES  . . . and  included  free — easy 
threader  (25c  value  itself) — All  to  show  you  our 
catalog  of  household  and  jewelry  items- and  15 
gifts  you  can  have.  Send  10c  for  postage  and 
handling. 

BROAD  GIFTS,  Dept.  N-872 
121  East  24th  St.,  New  York  10,  N.  Y. 


Folks  Like  You  Show  You  How  Much 


' YOU 
CAN  MAKE! 


EXTRA  M0NE/. 


ShowNewName-in>Sf7verChristniasCards 

It’s  easy!  Amazing  new  NAME-IN -SILVER  _ 
Christmas  Cards  sell  like  magic.  You  make  $65  on 
65  boxes ! Extra  profits  in  SOUTHERN  BEAUTY 
Assortment, Gifts, others.  No  experience  needed.  Write 
' 1 ....  . . free 


SEND 

FOR 

SAMPLES! 


SOUTHERN  GREETINGS.478  N. Hollywood, Dept. 31P,Memphlsl2,Tenn. 


EXCITING!  All  your  favor- 
ites. Newest  intimate  offguard  i 
photos.  Professional  wallet  size  / 

— suitable  for  framing.  Holly- ! 
wood's  Biggest  Offer!  Hurry! 

ORDER  SEVERAL  FOR 

GIFTS  WHILE  THEY  LAST!  

FllPf  I w'th  your  order!  BIG  SURPRISE 
rllrrl  G1FT  <worth  75*  > - private  HOME 
infcfc.  ADDRESSES,  plus  other  REVEAL- 
ING INFORMATION  of  100  s OTHER  TOP 
STARS.  Also  GIANT  NEW  CATALOG  contain- 
ing ADDITIONAL  HUNDREDS  OF  PHOTOS 
AND  NAMES  of  Newest  Stars— all  is  SENT  FREE 
'WITH  YOUR  ORDER  if  you  act  now l 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CENTER 

STUDIO  B-8.  BOX  2309.  HOLLYWOOD  28.  CALIF. 


Corns 

^SUPffiMST 


• i . Sore  Toes, 
Tender  Spots? 


Super-  Soft  Dr.  Scholl's] 

Zino-pads  not  only  give  you 
fast,  nerve-deep  relief . . . stop 
corns  before  they  can  start  ... 
remove  corns  one  of  the  quick- 
est  ways  known  to  medical  science—^" 
but  also  ease  new  or  tight  shoes!  No  other  method 
does  all  these  things.  So,  insist  on  Dr.  Scholl’s! 


r Scholls  Zino-pads 


“I  called  to  him,”  explained  Susan,  “to  sit 
down  and  gradually  inch  his  way  down. 
The  only  damage  was  to  his  blue  jeans — 
no  back-side.  I suppose  from  now  on  we’ll 
lose  more  jeans  that  way.” 

The  boys  attend  a private  school.  But 
next  year  Susan  plans  to  send  them  to 
public  school  where  they’ll  have  a more 
democratic  background.  “They  complain 
bitterly  about  the  school  plays — ‘kid  stuff’ 
they  call  them,”  says  Susan.  “They  ask 
why  they  can’t  be  in  plays  about  Marines 
or  airplanes  or  their  favorite  TV  program. 

“On  their  homework  they  ask  for  help 
only  on  particularly  knotty  problems. 
Wouldn’t  you  know?  I was  more  the  ar- 
tistic type  in  school.  Very  good  at  spelling 
and  such  cultural  subjects.  I try  to  help 
them,  however.  ‘Oh,  no,  Mother,  we  don’t 
do  it  that  way.’  And  they  proceed  to  show 
me  their  method — so  different  from  what 
I learned  in  school.  But  we  get  the  same 
results!” 

Today  Susan  is  more  radiant  than  ever, 
her  beauty  deepened  and  tempered  by  the 
fires  of  emotional  struggle.  The  past  has 
lost  some  of  its  power  to  torment  her,  and 
her  moody  hazel  eyes  turn  impish  more 
frequently.  We  sat  by  the  fire  in  her  com- 
fortable, red-and-brown  den  and  candidly 
Susan  discussed  the  future. 

“Do  I hope  to  remarry?  Frankly,  I do. 
As  an  institution,  I’m  all  for  marriage. 
I wouldn’t  like  to  remain  single  for  the 
rest  of  my  life.  And  I hope  to  have  more 
children.  Once  a woman  has  been  mar- 
ried, it’s  hard  to  live  alone.  I believe  I’ll 
find  out  that  a crowded  social  schedule 
and  a full  date  book  are  no  substitute  for 
marriage.  Doesn’t  every  woman  agree  that 
it’s  nice  to  have  a man  around  the  house? 
I think  a home  looks  happy  when  a man 
lives  in  it;  when  his  chair,  his  books,  his 
fishing  gear  and  his  pipes  are  where  he 
wants  them  to  be;  when  his  meals  are  a 
man’s  meals  and  the  refrigerator  his  to 
raid  when  he  likes;  when  he  can  put  his 
feet  up  wherever  he  wants;  and  most  of 
all,  when  a wife  is  honestly  glad  when 
Sunday  comes  around  and  he  is  home  all 
day.  I want  that  for  myself — but  most  of 
all,  I want  a companion  for  my  boys.” 

Any  special  type  of  man  in  mind? 

“I  haven’t  thought  about  that  too  much,” 
smiled  Susan,  “but  I’d  say  it’s  not  likely 
I’ll  marry  an  actor.  Two  acting  careers  in 
one  family  too  often  becomes  one  too 
many.  But  of  all  the  professions  for  a man, 
that  of  the  writer  interests  me  most.  A 
writer  is  generally  bursting  with  ideas;  he 
is  intelligent,  charming  and  adaptable,  and 
an  amusing  companion.  At  least  that’s  true 
generally  of  those  I’ve  met.  I like  the  law, 
too,  and  even  hope,  some  day,  to  study  it 
myself.  But,  really,  why  should  I try  to 
be  so  definite?  You  know  what  they  say 
about  women.  Like  any  female,  I reserve 
the  right  to  change  my  mind  . . , and 
probably  will.  Some  day  I may  meet  an 
actor  and  forget  all  my  resolves.  But  right 
now,  I don’t  think  so.” 

One  thing,  though,  Susan  knows,  and 
that  is  there  is  no  truth  in  the  frequent 
linking  of  her  name  with  that  of  Jeff 
Chandler.  To  the  irrepressible  gossip  col- 
umnists it  was  all  so  pat — like  putting 
together  the  pieces  of  a crossword  puzzle. 
Jeff  and  Marjorie  Chandler  separated  for 
the  second  and  final  time,  after  seven 
years  of  marriage,  just  as  Susan  and  Jess 
Barker  stormily  wrote  finis  to  their  nine 
years  of  marriage.  And  it  was  recalled  that 
Susan  and  Jeff,  both  34,  had  attended  PS 
181  in  Brooklyn  together.  So  the  columns 
were  filled  with  the  news  that  Jeff  was 
“offering  Susan  his  broad  Brooklyn  shoul- 
der to  cry  on.” 

“The  truth  of  that  fanciful  story,”  Susan 
explained,  “was  that  Jeff  lived  on  38th 
Street  and  I lived  on  35th.  I was  always 
hamming  in  school  plays  and  Jeff,  too, 
wanted  to  act.  He  had  a kid  crush  on  me, 


perhaps,  but  our  paths  separated  at  gradu-  1 
ation.  In  fact,  I still  have  a class  picture  1 
that  shows  him  a plump  and  round-faced  ] 
twelve-year-old  and  me  in  a kind  of  wind-  j 
blown,  homemade  haircut,  looking  pretty  I 
wispy. 

“Once  or  twice  we  exchanged  hurried  < 
greetings  after  we  were  both  in  pictures;  I 
then  once  in  a restaurant  my  husband  and  i 
I ran  into  Chandler,  after  his  first  separa- 
tion. I told  him  I was  sorry  to  hear  about  I 
it  and  hoped  they  could  resolve  their  j 
problems.  I myself  abhor  divorce — con-  j 
sider  it  only  as  a last  resort  measure  when  ’ 
no  hope  of  working  out  differences  re- 
mains, and  when  all  love  has  disappeared. 

“After  my  own  separation,  Jeff  called  me  ' 
and  we  went  out  once  or  twice.  The  col- 
umnists immediately  blew  it  up  into  a 
‘big  thing’ — embarrassing  to  both  of  us. 
Jeff  Chandler  has  his  problems  and  I have 
mine;  he  is  a wonderful  actor  and  a fine 
person,  and  I wish  him  well.  But  linking 
his  name  with  mine  is  pointless.  I hope 
he’ll  find  the  right  girl  for  him — and  I 
hope  the  right  man  will  find  me.” 

Meanwhile  Susan  is  content.  Deeply 
spiritual  by  nature,  she  believes  God  will  - 
look  after  her  children  and  herself.  She 
wants  to  build  memories  for  the  boys — to 
celebrate  traditions  that  belong  in  a fam- 
ily: birthdays,  Christmas,  Easter,  Thanks- 
giving and  all  the  good  holidays.  A child’s 
memories,  as  Susan  knows  from  her  own 
youth,  are  built  of  very  simple  things: 
warmth  and  affection  and  the  coming 
home  to  a house  where  love  is. 

“I  feel  that  the  more  I share  my  life 
with  Greg  and  Timmy,”  says  Susan,  “the 
happier  they  will  be.  And  the  happier  they 
are,  the  more  I’ll  have  to  share.  And  as 
long  as  we’re  really  together,  the  way 
ahead  can  only  lead  to  lasting  happiness.” 

The  End 
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IMPERTINENT 

INTERVIEW 


BY  MIKE  CONNOLLY 


Bob  Wagner:  “I  want  to  believe  I’m  really  a star” 


TT 

JL  _M_ow  come,”  I asked  Bob  Wagner, 
“that  everyone  in  and  out  of  Holly- 
wood— except  Bob  Wagner — thinks  of 
you  as  an  honest-to-goodness  Tinsel- 
town star?  Don’t  you  think  you  have 
what  it  takes  to  be  a star?” 

Bob  looked  at  me  for  a second  with- 
out speaking.  Then  he  flashed  his  mil- 
lion-dollar  smile  and  said:  “Eve  made 
eight  pictures  in  two  years,  true,  and 
my  name  seems  to  have  become  a box- 
office  draw,  but  so  far  I haven't  been 
seen  on  the  screen  in  any  roles  that 
required  a great  deal  of  acting.  My 
parts  have  been  so-called  ‘personality’ 
characters.  But  in  my  next  picture. 
‘Broken  Lance,’  I really  get  a chance 
to  show  what  I can  do.  I have  to  play 
the  part  of  an  easy-going  young  man 
who  changes  into  a rabid  killer.  If  I 
put  that  transformation  across  con- 
vincingly— well,  that’ll  be  soon  enough 
to  talk  about  being  a star.” 

One  thing  is  certain.  No  star  works 
harder  or  takes  his  career  more  seri- 
ously than  does  young  Bob.  And  no 
star  is  more  modest. 

“I’ve  never  thought  of  myself  as  a 
terrifically  talented  person.  I’m  not  a 
great  actor.  I think  of  myself  as  a 
fellow  who  has  had  a lot  of  good 
breaks  and  a lot  of  help  from  nice 
people,  and  I am  willing  to  subordin- 
ate everything  to  become  a good  actor. 

“In  addition,  I’ve  had  the  advantage 
of  advice  and  counsel  from  most  of 


the  established  stars  at  20th  Century- 
Fox,  my  home  lot.  Ethel  Merman  is 
living  proof  of  the  value  of  friendli- 
ness and  vitality.  Dan  Dailey  taught 
me  to  enjoy  modern  music.  Barbara 
Stanwyck  showed  me  how  to  co-operate 
with  the  press.  Clifton  Webb  provides 
the  perfect  example  of  poise.  Spencer 
Tracy  gives  me  acting  pointers.  Susan 
Hayward  really  ‘trouped’  when  she 
played  Jane  Froman.  And  who  is  a 
better  actor  than  Dick  Widmark?” 

Bob,  it  seems,  is  the  kind  of  guy 
who  knows  he  doesn't  know  it  all.  His 
is  a constant  effort  to  absorb  new 
skills,  to  learn  all  there  is  to  learn 
about  this  job  of  movie-making.  For 
example,  several  years  ago  before  Bob 
was  ever  in  a movie,  Alan  Ladd  once 
told  him  of  the  tremendous  importance 
of  good  relationships  with  the  fans. 
Bob  has  never  forgotten  that  piece  of 
advice  and  carefully  pores  over  the 
fan  magazines  each  month  to  keep  in 
touch  with  the  boys  and  girls  who  buy 
tickets.  He's  determined  to  make  good. 

As  Bob  himself  puts  it:  “I  don’t 
know  if  I have  what  it  takes  to  be  a 
star,  but  I wouldn’t  have  gone  into 
acting  unless  I thought  I had  a chance 
to  hit  the  top.  I hope  I make  it.  I 
know  one  thing — if  I’ve  got  the  stuff 
in  me.  I’ll  work  like  a demon  to  bring 
it  out.  I’m  determined  to  make  my- 
self believe  what  you  say  my  fans  be- 
lieve— that  I really  am  a star!” 
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in  9 out  of  10  cases 


New!  Clearasil  Medication 

'STARVES1  PIMPLES 

SKIN-COLORED  . . . hides  pimples  while  it  works 

Doctors’  clinical  tests  prove  this  new-type  medi- 
cation especially  for  pimples  really  works.  In 
skin  specialists’  tests  on  202  patients,  9 out  of 
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Amazing  starving  action,  clearasil  actu- 
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antiseptic  action  stops  the  growth  of  bacteria 
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to  hide  pimples  and  end  embarrassment.  Grease- 
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night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 
America’s  largest-selling  specific  pimple 
medication... because  clearasil  has  helped  so 
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to  work  for  you  as  it  did  in  doctors’  tests  or 
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Get  clearasil  today. 
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FRECKLES 


Don't  Add  Up 
To  Beauty! 

Do  freckles  detract  from 
your  beauty?  Start  us- 
ing Stillman’s  Freckle 
Cream  today.  It’s  dou- 
bly effective  — lightens 
the  skin  besides  being 
a beauty  cream.  Thousands  of  girls  and 
women  (men  too)  use  Stillman’s  Freckle 
Cream  for  a more  radiant,  softer  skin. 
Try  it  today — it  adds  up  to  Beauty! 

For  your  copy  of  our  new  1954 
booklet,  "Be  Beautiful,"  write 

THE  STILLMAN  CO. 

BOX  84,  AURORA.  ILLINOIS 

MY  FREE  KIT 

puts  you  In  a fine  business  selling  magazine  subscriptions 
in  your  neighborhood.  It’s  easy  to  do.  No  experience  neces- 
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No  classes  to  attend.  Easy  spare-time  train- 
ing covers  big  choice  of  subjects.  Friendly  \ 
instructors;  standard  texts.  Full  credit  for\ 
previous  schooling.  Diploma  awarded. y 
Write  now  for  FREE  catalog! 

WAYNE  SCHOOL  Catalog  HH-1 6, 
2527  Sheffield  Ave.,  Chicago  14,  Illinois, 


ENLARGEMENT  GIVEN! 

Plus  12  Photo  Keepsakes 

Just  send  photo  or  neg.  Glamorous  black  and 
white  enlargement  and  frame  5x7  size  29c  ea. 

8 x 10  size  57c  ea.  Given  extra:  if  you  order 
3 enlargements  and  frames,  all  of  same  photo,  we  in- 
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Be  sure  to  include  color  of  hair,  eyes,  etc.  for  oil  color- 
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Prove  it  yourself  no  matter 
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or  what  you  have  tried. 
Beautiful  book  on  psori- 
asis and  Dermoil  with 
amazing  true  photo- 
graphic proof  of  results 
sent  FREE.  Write  for  it. 
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for  the  stubborn,  ugly  \ 
embarrassing  scaly  skin\ 
disease  Psoriasis.  Ap-  ’ 
ply  non-staining  Der- 
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report  the  scales  have 
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It's  No  Secret  Any  More 


( Continued,  from  page  29) 
and  Los  Angeles,  was,  they  discovered, 
London.  That  subject  polished  off,  Bob  said 
that  Ursula  was  one  of  the  few  girls  he 
had  ever  known  who  had  a cleft  in  her 
chin.  “I’ve  often  wondered  how  it  happens 
that  a dozen  men  to  one  girl  will  have  this 
deal,  when  it  should  be  the  other  way 
around.  A girl  doesn’t  have  to  worry  a 
razor  around  the  canyon.” 

This  reminded  Ursula  that  she  had  read 
an  article  compiled  by  European  penolo- 
gists, giving  the  information  that  in  all  the 
history  of  continental  crime,  only  two  or 
three  criminals  had  been  dimple-chinned. 

“Just  goes  to  disprove  the  old  rhyme, 
‘Dimpled  chin,  devil  within,’  ” said  Bob, 
going  on  to  describe  himself  as  a reason- 
able citizen,  inclined  away  from  deviltry 
and  toward  ease.  “Come  right  down  to  it, 
and  I guess  you’d  have  to  say  I’m  a little 
lazy.” 

Ursula  said  she  didn’t  believe  she  was 
especially  lazy,  but  she  certainly  loathed 
getting  up  in  the  morning;  she  loved  to 
sleep  late  and  she  didn’t  want  to  talk  to 
anyone  during  the  morning’s  first  thirty 
minutes  or  until  after  she  had  swallowed 
a cup  of  coffee. 

Somehow  the  mention  of  coffee  brought 
up  the  subject  of  Los  Angeles’  restaurants, 
favorite  foods,  and  such,  and  it  should 
come  as  no  surprise  that  the  following 
evening  Bob  called  for  Ursula  at  seven  and 
they  drove  to  Chasen’s  for  dinner.  Ursula 
wore,  without  realizing  that  she  was  again 
coinciding  with  Bob’s  taste,  a simple  black 
jersey  blouse  and  a voluminous  silver  taf- 
feta skirt.  (Bob  loves  gray  as  a relief  for 
black.) 

That  night  Bob  happened  to  compliment 
Ursula  on  her  English.  She  had  studied 
English  in  school,  of  course,  but  from  those 
years  she  had  brought  with  her  to  Amer- 
ica only  one  sentence.  She  repeated  it  to 
Bob.  “Everyone  was  happy  except  Little 
Paul.”  She  had  no  recollection  of  the  story 
surrounding  Little  Paul  or  the  reason  for 
his  misery.  Together,  Ursula  and  Bob 
laughed  at  the  absurdity  of  the  foreign 
words  or  phrases  that  stuck  to  a person 
while  passing  rapidly  through  school 
courses. 

Bob  said  he  might  not  starve  in  Spain, 
but  his  vocabulary  would  leave  serious 
loopholes  in  his  diet.  The  only  words  he 
could  remember  off-hand  from  his  junior 
Spanish  were  Mantequilla  (butter),  Hielo 
(ice)  and  Polio  (chicken). 

There  was  one  thing  that  puzzled  Ursula: 
“Why,  in  English,  is  the  word  for  a room 
belonging  to  babies  or  small  children  the 
same  as  the  word  meaning  a growing  place 
for  plants?  Nursery?”  she  repeated,  tipping 
up  her  voice  and  her  eyebrows. 

Of  course  they  talked  picture-business. 
Ursula  had  seen  Bob  in  “Camille,”  “Water- 
loo Bridge”  (her  favorite)  and  “Johnny 
Eager”  before  coming  to  this  country.  Bob 
confessed  that  he  hadn’t  seen  any  of 
Ursula’s  pictures,  to  which  she  replied  with 
a gratified  smile,  “They  haven’t  been 
shown — so  much  the  better.” 

There  were  other  evenings:  at  Ciro’s,  at 
Mocambo,  at  La  Rue  and  Romanoff’s. 
Finally  a columnist  stopped  at  their  table 
one  night  and  asked,  “When  are  you  kids 
getting  married?” 

Bob,  accustomed  to  the  friendly  frank- 
ness of  reporters  obliged  to  get  the  news 
first,  even  by  shock  treatment  if  necessary, 
said  something  about  get  lost,  boy,  you’re 
embarrassing  the  lady,  and  ended  the  in- 
cident with  his  characteristically  good- 
natured  grin. 

Ursula  had  gone  white.  A reserved  per- 
son by  nature,  she  had  been  brought  up 
to  believe  that  there  are  some  questions 


never  asked  in  considerate  society.  Com- 
pletely the  continental  woman,  Ursula  took 
it  for  granted  that  after  a couple  had  been 
properly  introduced  they  first  cultivated 
a proper  friendship.  In  case  the  friendship 
ripened  into  real  regard  that  was  pleasant 
but  certainly  nothing  about  which  one 
could  be  questioned.  After  a year  or  two, 
an  engagement  could  be  announced  at  the 
proper  time,  in  the  proper  manner  and 
by  the  proper  persons.  Certainly  a stranger 
did  not  ask  questions  about  the  marriage 
of  two  individuals  who  had  known  one 
another  only  a short  time! 

Bob  did  his  best  to  explain  how  these 
things  were  done  in  Hollywood,  that  no 
rudeness  was  intended  by  the  question — 
it  was  asked  every  day  in  the  film  colony, 
sometimes  of  people  who  were  married 
to  other  partners  or  who  had  merely  given 
an  indication  of  liking  to  dance  together. 
And,  besides,  Bob  added,  what  was  so 
wrong  about  the  idea? 

Ursula,  not  a talkative  type,  avoided 
the  challenge,  but  during  the  weeks  and 
months  that  followed,  she  managed,  gradu- 
ally, to  make  her  position  clear.  First  of 
all,  she  would  not  be  hurried.  Bob,  him- 
self, agreed  with  that  attitude. 

Next,  there  were  separations  to  be  lived 
through  and  opinions  to  be  investigated. 
There  were  personality  traits  to  be  learned, 
areas  of  agreement  and  disagreement  to  be 
discovered. 

Ursula  was  sixteen  when  she  fell  in  love 
with  her  first  husband;  she  was  married 
slightly  over  a year  later,  became  a mother 
a year  after  that  and  had  her  second  child 
two  years  subsequently.  That  marriage  had 
failed,  and  Ursula,  thinking  that  she  knew 
why,  did  not  intend  to  repeat  her  original 
mistakes.  She  did  not  intend  to  inflict — 
or  suffer — hurt  again. 

There  must  be  soul-searching  for  the 
protection  of  the  children,  too.  The  job  of 
father  is  rigorous  enough,  but  that  of 
stepfather,  particularly  when  the  man 
has  never  had  children  of  his  own,  can  be 
filled  with  imponderables.  Ursula  wanted 
to  love  her  husband  fully,  freely  and 
unreservedly — above  all  other  beings  in 
her  life — but  she  knew  she  would  not  be 
able  to  do  so  until  the  man  understood  her 
deep  devotion  to  the  needs  of  her  children. 

Then  there  was  the  question  of  two 
careers  in  one  marriage.  For  her  to  con- 
tinue to  make  use  of  her  talents,  she  must 
have  both  the  agreement  of  her  husband 
that  she  should  continue  acting  and  his 
understanding  of  the  problems  involved 
and  his  hearty  co-operation  in  solving 
them. 

Perhaps  the  greatest  hazard  of  all  was 
one  that  only  a girl  who  has  already  been 
married  can  anticipate.  Ursula,  being  in- 
escapably a continental,  knew  that  she 
would  be  committed  to  share  every  portion 
of  her  husband’s  life.  Often,  American 
wives  are  not  disturbed  by — or  even  aware 
of — this  obligation  which  a European 
wife  accepts  without  question.  If  Ursula 
should  marry  a hardrock  miner,  she  would 
expect  to  live  in  a desert  shanty,  curry 
the  burro,  exterminate  lurking  rattle- 
snakes and  do  the  family  wash  in  water 
so  hard  it  would  float  a ball  bearing.  She 
might  not  like  it,  but  she  would  have 
elected  to  marry  the  man  in  the  case,  and 
she  would  feel  dedicated  to  accept  his  way 
of  life  along  with  the  man  himself. 

The  only  sensible  course,  then,  was  to 
be  certain  that  before  marrying  she  was 
vowing  to  love,  honor  and  obey  a man 
whose  way  of  life  was  for  her  lovable, 
honorable  and  free  of  the  chains  that  do 
a prison  make. 

Ursula  and  Bob  had  been  seeing  one  an- 
other regularly  (but  mainly  out  of  the 
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[public  eye)  for  almost  a year  when  Bob 
was  sent  to  England  to  star  in  “Knights  of 
the  Round  Table.” 

Many  couples,  when  facing  long  separa- 
I tion,  announce  their  intentions.  Ursula 
(i  simply  refused  to  comment.  Bob  told  those 
( who  asked  that  they  were  “good  friends.” 

Aha,  said  the  matchmakers,  that  means 
1 they  have  had  an  argument,  or  that  they 
never  had  an  agreement  in  the  first  place. 
Or  that.  . . . 

Every  theory  developed  anywhere  finally 
reached  the  columns.  You  could  have  read 
that,  one,  Ursula  and  Bob  had  never  been 
seriously  interested  in  one  another;  two, 
there  had  been  a grand  display  of  fire- 
works; three,  that  they  were  testing  love 
with  distance  to  check  this  fondness  in- 
crease. 

What  really  happened  was  that  Bob 
wrote  to  Ursula  every  night  for  six  months 
j — with  the  exception  of  one  vitally  im- 
portant week. 

In  turn,  Ursula  wrote  to  Bob  every  night 
! for  six  months — with  the  exception  of  the 
same  seven  crucial  days. 

That  precious  week  started  on  Ursula’s 
i birthday  in  1953.  She  received  the  usual 
lavish  bouquet  of  roses  by  cable  from  Bob, 
and  she  also  received  a telephone  call  say- 
i ing  that  he  had  made  arrangements  to  be 
free  of  the  shooting  schedule  for  a week 
and  would  fly  to  Los  Angeles  to  spend  the 
time  with  Ursula.  Would  she  please  call 
Bob’s  mother  and  explain  that  he  was  en 
route  home? 

When  Bob  appeared  in  town  he  ex- 
! plained  his  brief  visit  by  a vague  refer- 
ence to  business,  managed  to  be  seen  stag 
here  and  there  (but  not  for  long)  and 
spent  most  of  his  time  with  Ursula.  In- 
cidentally, Bob  had  added  a new  portrait 
camera  to  his  collection  (he  already  owned 
a Contax,  a Rolleiflex  and  one  or  two 
others)  so  he  and  Ursula  drove  around  the 
countryside  on  a picture-making  spree. 

In  January  of  1954,  Ursula’s  ten-year- 
old  daughter,  Manuela,  came  to  the  U.  S. 
(Michael,  eight,  will  probably  arrive  in  the 
fall.) 

Manuela’s  presence  was  a test  and  pro- 
vided a happy  answer.  She  spoke  very 
little  English;  perhaps  because  of  this  she 
undertook  to  be  the  very  grown-up,  very 
dignified  and  thoughtful  lady  on  occasion. 
Ursula  thought,  “If  Bob  laughs  at  her,  I 
shall  die.” 

She  needn’t  have  worried.  Bob  was  as 
courtly  as  if  Manuela  had  been  Queen 
Victoria  and  he,  Disraeli.  He  helped  her 
into  her  coat  and  into  the  car;  he  waited 
gravely  while  Ursula  translated  the  dinner 
menu;  he  did  not  grin  when  Manuela 


wanted  an  ice  cream  soda  at  Chasen’s.  Tall 
for  her  age,  the  lass  is  slender  as  a wheat 
stalk  and  as  blond.  She  grows  out  of  her 
dresses  in  a few  weeks  and  is  as  coltish 
as  Jo  in  “Little  Women.”  Occasionally  her 
high  spirits  and  her  brief  years  send  her 
romping  across  a room  to  cast  herself  into 
her  mother’s  lap,  all  flying  legs,  arms,  and 
braids. 

When  that  mood  came  upon  her,  Bob 
teased  her,  tussled  with  her,  treated  her 
much  as  if  she  had  been  a boy.  She  loved 
it,  of  course,  and  when — one  fine  spring 
day — he  unloaded  a girl’s  bright  red  bike 
from  his  car,  Manuela’s  delight  burst 
through  cloud  layers  like  a small  H-bomb. 

Somewhat  later  in  the  month  Bob 
showed  up  with  a Stereo-Realist  camera 
in  order  to  photograph  Manuela  & bicycle 
and,  only  because  it  was  convenient, 
Ursula. 

In  addition  to  his  interest  in  photog- 
raphy, Bob  dotes  on  planes.  Many  men 
find  that  a wife  can’t  take  an  interest  in 
flying,  but  Ursula  went  up  with  Bob  after 
they  had  known  one  another  only  a few 
weeks;  she  loved  it,  decided  she  never 
wanted  to  fly  on  a commercial  plane  again. 
“They  are  so  big  they  frighten  me.” 

She  hopes  to  take  instruction  and  earn 
her  private  pilot’s  rating.  Bob  will  also 
teach  her  to  drive  a car — a more  hazardous 
undertaking  in  California. 

In  many  ways  Bob  is  still  a Nebraska 
farm  boy  who  likes  to  come  home  to  his 
own  dining  room,  to  a family  dinner.  Here, 
again,  the  European  background  of  Ursula 
has  stood  her  in  good  stead.  Her  ability  to 
cook  is  stupendous,  she  loves  to  build 
tossed  green  salads,  she  is  handy  at  broil- 
ing a steak  (Bob’s  idea  of  the  perfect  din- 
ner) and  she  can  alternate  T-bones  with 
kohlralladen  (cabbage  leaves  stuffed  with 
spiced  meats,  then  baked) . She  likes  to 
top  off  dinner  with  a steamed  plum  pud- 
ding. 

Small  wonder  that  Hollywood  is  filled 
with  bachelors  who  scrutinize  Bob  Taylor 
and  mutter,  “Lucky  cuss.  What  a cinch  he’s 
got.” 

Ursula  says,  “Now  that  we  are  married 
after  our  two-year  engagement,  we  know 
there  will  be  problems  to  come  up,  but 
Bob  and  I have  become  good  friends, 
understanding  of  one  another  and  trustful. 
We  know  that  we  can  work  out  the  little 
difficulties  because  we  have  lived  out  and 
talked  out  the  big  ones.  Without  a long 
engagement,  this  would  not  have  been 
possible.” 

Bob  says  nothing.  He  simply  looks  like 
175  pounds  of  pure  bliss. 

The  End 


listen  then  look! 


Listen  to  “True  Detective  Mysteries”  every 
Sunday  afternoon  and  help  police  look  for  the 
fugitive  criminals  described  on  the  program. 

$1000.00  REWARD!  a reward  of 

$1000.00  is  offered  for  information  leading 
to  the  arrest  of  any  of  these  criminals.  For 
details  tune  in  your  Mutual  station,  Sunday 
afternoon  and  hear 


“TRUE  DETECTIVE  MYSTERIES” 


Every  Sunday  Afternoon  on  Mutual  stations 


Be  sure  to  read  the  True  Detective  Special — a double  length 
feature — “Homicidal  Clan”— an  exciting  headline  case — in  Au- 
gust TRUE  DETECTIVE  Magazine  at  newsstands  now. 


Factory  Clearance  Sale! 

BRAND  NEW  BOOKCASES 


Only 

$595! 


Your  choice 
of  beautiful 
finishes: 


• WALNUT 

• MAHOGANY 

• MAPLE 


• BLOND 
NATURAL 

These  are  fac- 
tory seconds 
with  almost  in- 
visible imper- 
fections but  the 
value  is  ter- 
rific! 

36"  high,  24" 
wide.  3 shelves 
Extremely  sturdy  construction,  SOLID  heavy  select 
3/*-in.  western  lumber  throughout,  beautifully 
finished  for  den,  office,  or  living  room.  Ideal  for 
books,  toys,  encyclopedia,  etc.  . . . 


Shipped  completely  assembled,  ready  to  unpack 
and  use.  Money  back  AT  ONCE  if  you  are  not 
thoroughly  delighted!  Prompt  delivery. 


FREE  DELIVERY  ANYWHERE 

on  orders  of  two  or  more.  Send  check  or  money 
order.  Order  one,  two,  or  a dozen! 


SOUTHLAND  BOOK  CO. 

1113  HORD  ST.,  DALLAS,  TEXAS 


WOMEN: 

WHY  SUFFER 
IRREGULAR 
PERIODS 

DUE  TO 
FUNCTIONAL 
DISORDER? 


When  functional  disorders 
cause  scanty  or  irregular 
menstruation,  thousands  of 
women  have  relieved  mental 
and  physical  suffering  by 
simply  taking  a small  tab- 
let called  Humphreys  “11". 
a true  homeopathic  prepara- 
tion available  without 
prescription.  Just  ask  drug- 
gist for  Humphreys  “11”. 


also  Calluses.  Quick, 
easy,  and  economical. 
Just  rub  on.  Jars,  35 i 
and  60^.  Buy  Mosco 
at  your  druggist. 


REMOVED  BY, 

Your  money  refunded 
if  not  satisfied.  The  Moss 
Company,  Rochester,  N.Y. 


MOSCO 


ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 


Size  8 x 10  Inches 

on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  Paper 

Same  price  for  full  length  or  bust 
form,  groups,  landscapes,  pet  ani- 
mals. etc.,  or  enlargements  of  any 
part  of  a group  picture.  Original  is 
returned  with  your  enlargement. 

SendNoMoney  3for$1 

Just  mail  photo,  negative  or  snap- 
shot (any  size)  and  receive  your  enlargement, 
guaranteed  fadeless,  on  beautiful  double-weight 
portrait  quality  paper.  Pay  postman  67c  plus 
postage— or  send  69c  with  order  and  we  pay  post- 
age. Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offer.  Send  your  photos  today* 
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Professional  Art  Studios,  534  S.  Main,  Dept.  34-K,  Princeton,  Illinois 


Fora  Little  Spare  Time 


$60—  IS  YOURS 

With  New  EXCLUSIVE  Chrjsfmos^Cards^ 


vmy  KAKuiriAL 
i Gives  You... 

EXCLUSIVE 
r Personalized 
Christinas  Cards 


You  make  more  money 

with  Cardinal  because  Cardinal  gives  your 
customers  more  for  the  money ! 6 EXCLU- 
SIVE Name-Imprinted  Christmas  Card  lines 
low  as  40  for  $1  . . . EXCLUSIVE  new 
idea  Gift  Wraps  & Curl  Ribbons  BY-THE- 
YARD  at  $1 . . . EXCLUSIVE  26-Card  $1 
Assortment . . . EXCLUSIVE  Stationery . . . 
over  250  new$l  Gifts,  other  money-makers. 

CARDINAL  PAYS  YOU  MORE! 

Cardinal’s  EXCLUSIVE  new  “Petite  Gold 
Rush"  $1.25  Christmas  Card  Assortment  pays  OiftWraps&  Ribbons 
you  75c  per  box— $60  on  80  boxes!  Make  up  BjMfhc-Yard 

to  15c  MORE  PROFIT  per  box  with  Money-  • 

Back  Guarantee.  Extra  Cash  Bonus.  New  250  FAST*^LLERS 
Party  Plan.  No  experience  needed.  Costs  cUmoibk 

nothing  to  compare!  Get  surprise  “Choose 

Your  Own  FREE  BOXES”  Offer,  6 Assort-^ 

ments  on  approval,  35  Imprints  FREE. 

$2  in  Gifts  offered  FREE  if  you  act  /Qr  Guaranteed  by 
fast!  Write  on  a postcard  TODAY.  ( Good  Housekeeping  j 


40  *1 

150%  PROFIT 
On  EXCLUSIVE 
GsM  Rush  Asst, 

EXCLUSIVE 


CARDINAL  CRAFTSMEN.  Dept.  29-L 

1400  State  Av.,  Cincinnati  14,  Ohio 
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BRIEF  REVIEWS 

For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay  for  months  in- 
dicated. For  this  month’s  full  reviews,  see  page  14. 


■S'/*)/  EXCELLENT  ///  VERY  GOOD  //  COOD  / FAIR 

A — ADULTS  F — FAMILY 

Some  3-D  films  are  also  being  shown  in  2-D  versions.  Check  your  theatre  to  see  which  is  being  used. 


//  ARROW  IN  THE  DUST— Allied  Artists, 
Technicolor:  Vigorous  Indian-fighting  yarn.  Sterl- 
ing Hayden  poses  as  a cavalry  officer  to  aid  Coleen 
Gray,  other  pioneers.  ( F)  July 

////  BEAUTIES  OF  THE  NIGHT— U. A.:  En- 
chanting  French  film  (titles  in  English),  mixing 
slapstick  and  sense.  Gerard  Philipe,  a poor  young 
composer,  dreams  he’s  a big  success  in  bygone 
times,  wooing  Gina  Lollobrigida.  (F)  June 

///  CARNIVAL  STORY— RKO,  Agfa  Color: 
Gaudily  effective  drama  of  passion  and  violence 
on  the  midway.  Anne  Baxter  has  a juicy  role  as 
a German  girl  involved  with  no-good  Steve  Coch- 
ran and  likable  Lyle  Bettger.  (A)  June 


///  CASANOVA’S  BIG  NIGHT— Paramount, 
Technicolor:  Wild  gags  and  slapdash  action  keep 
Renaissance  Italy  jumping.  Bob  Hope's  a timid 
tailor  who  impersonates  the  great  lover  in  a plot 
masterminded  by  Joan  Fontaine.  (F)  June 

//  COWBOY,  THE — Lippert,  Eastman  Color: 
Modest,  often  fascinating  documentary  showing 
how  the  West  has  changed,  how  two  young 
modern  cowboys  really  live  and  work.  (F)  July 

DRIVE  A CROOKED  ROAD— Columbia: 
Mickey  Rooney's  fine  as  a first-rate  but  under- 
sized driver-mechanic  lured  into  crime  by  Dianne 
Foster.  Taut,  well-scripted  action.  (F)  May 

//  DRUMS  ACROSS  THE  RIVER— U-I,  Tech- 
nicolor: Rapid-fire  Western.  Audie  Murphy  and 
his  dad  (Walter  Brennan)  fight  to  keep  gold-mad 
gunmen  from  goading  Indians  to  war.  (F)  July 

///  ELEPHANT  WALK — Paramount,  Techni- 
color: In  a flamboyant  drama,  Liz  Taylor’s  the  be- 
wildered bride  of  Ceylon  tea-planter  Peter  Finch. 
With  exotic  locales  and  Dana  Andrews.  (F)  May 

////  EXECUTIVE  SUITE— M-G-M:  A star- 
bright  cast  topped  by  Fredric  March  and  William 
Holden  shows  the  intense  struggle  for  power  that 
follows  a business  tycoon’s  death.  (A)  May 

//  FIREMAN  SAVE  MY  CHILD— U-I:  Hugh 
O’Brian  and  Buddy  Hackett  do  an  Abbott-Costello 
in  a headlong  bit  of  slapstick.  Spike  Jones  and 
crew  also  play  zany  firemen.  (F)  July 

/yC  GORILLA  AT  LARGE— 20th;  3-D,  Techni- 
color: Lively  chiller  with  a carnival  locale.  Sev- 
P eral  murders  involve  aerialist  Anne  Bancroft 
and  barker  Cameron  Mitchell  with  cops.  (F)  July 


//  HELL  BELOW  ZERO— Columbia,  Techni- 
color:  Against  authentic  backgrounds  of  today’s 
whalers  in  the  Antarctic,  Alan  Ladd  investigates 
the  death  of  Joan  Tetzel's  dad.  (F)  July 


i/W  INDISCRETION  OF  AN  AMERICAN 
WIFE — Columbia:  Unusual  drama,  shot  in  Rome. 
Tourist  Jennifer  Jones  tries  to  end  her  love  affair 
with  an  Italian  (Montgomery  Clift).  (A)  May 


//  LONG  WAIT,  THE — U.A.:  Gruesome,  gory 
Spillane  mystery.  Amnesia  victim  Anthony  Quinn, 
accused  of  murder,  tangles  with  racketeer  Gene 
Evans  and  four  alluring  girls.  (A)  June 


//  LUCKY  ME — Warners;  CinemaScope,  Tech- 
nicolor: Doris  Day’s  warmth  carries  this  musical. 
A show-girl  stranded  in  Florida,  she  romances  with 
song-writer  Robert  Cummings.  (F)  July 


//  MA  & PA  KETTLE  AT  HOME— U-I:  More 
knockabout  comedy  by  Marjorie  Main,  Percy 
Kilbride.  To  help  son  Brett  Halsey  win  a contest, 
they  try  to  convince  a magazine  editor  that  their 
ramshackle  old  home  is  a model  farm.  (F)  June 


////  MAN  WITH  A MILLION— Rank,  U.A.; 
Technicolor:  Gay  yet  malicious  whimsy.  Gregory 
Peck,  a Yank  in  London  of  1900,  is  taken  for  a 
millionaire,  lives  high — on  credit.  (F)  July 


//  MIAMI  STORY,  THE— Columbia : Racket- 
busting  yarn,  long  on  thrills,  short  on  plausibility. 
Ex-gangster  Barry  Sullivan  is  hired  to  smash  the 
mob  ruling  Miami.  (F)  July 


//  PLAYGIRL — U-I:  Shelley  Winters  scores 
with  a wisecracking,  emoting  role  in  a lurid  ex- 
pose of  big-city  night  life.  Colleen  Miller's  the 
sweet  girl  who  goes  wrong.  (A)  July 


////  PRINCE  VALIANT — 20th;  CinemaScope, 
Technicolor:  Rousing  adventure  yarn  of  knight- 
hood days.  Bob  Wagner’s  the  exiled  prince  who 
seeks  justice  and  fights  treachery  at  the  court  of 
Arthur.  James  Mason  takes  care  of  the  menace; 
Janet  Leigh,  the  romantic  angle.  (F)  June 


//  PRISONER  OF  WAR— M-G-M:  Shallow 
study  of  American  reactions  to  atrocities  in  North 
Korea.  Ronald  Reagan's  an  Intelligence  officer; 
Dewey  Martin,  a “progressive.”  (A)  July 


//  RAILS  INTO  LARAMIE— U-I,  Technicolor: 
Lively  outdoor  action.  Opposed  by  old  friend  Dan 
Duryea,  John  Payne  tackles  a racket-ridden  town 
where  railroad-building  is  stalled.  (F)  June 


///  RHAPSODY— M-G-M,  Technicolor:  Ro- 
mance given  weight  by  fine  music  and  real  Euro- 
pean locales.  Liz  Taylor’s  a possessive  rich  girl  who 
loves  violinist  Vittorio  Gassman.  (A)  May 


///  RIDING  SHOTGUN— Warners,  Warner- 
Color:  Unassuming  Western  with  unusual  twists. 
Randolph  Scott,  a stagecoach  guard,  tries  to  save 
a town  threatened  by  a bandit  gang — nearly  gets 
lynched,  Joan  Weldon  stands  by  him.  (F)  June 


////  RIVER  OF  NO  RETURN— 20th;  Cinema- 
Scope, Technicolor:  Lusty  adventure  tale.  The 
Canadian  Rockies  overshadow  even  Marilyn  Mon- 
roe, a dance-hall  gal  going  downriver  on  a haz- 
ardous raft  voyage  with  Bob  Mitchum.  (F)  July 


/V  SARACEN  BLADE,  THE— Columbia,  Techni- 
color: Over-plotted  swashbuckler  about  intrigue 
in  Italy  and  the  Crusades.  Ricardo  Montalban  is 
out  to  avenge  his  murdered  family.  (F)  July 


///  SIEGE  AT  RED  RIVER,  THE— 20th,  Tech- 
nicolor: The  Civil  War's  fought  out  West,  with 
plenty  of  local  color  and  vigorous  action.  Con- 
federate Van  Johnson  steals  a new  Union  weapon, 
woos  a dear  enemy,  Joanne  Dru.  (F)  June 


//  SOUTHWEST  PASSAGE— U.A.,  Pathecolor: 
Horse  opera — with  imported  camels.  Rod  Cameron, 
John  Ireland  and  Joanne  Dru  fight  thirst  and 
Indians  on  a desert  expedition.  (F)  July 


///  THEM! — Warners:  Smooth  science-fiction. 
G-man  Jim  Arness,  scientist  Joan  Weldon  battle 
monster  ants  (A-bomb  mutants).  (F)  July 


///  WITNESS  TO  MURDER— U.A.:  Ingenious 
suspense  movie.  Barbara  Stanwyck  sees  neighbor 
George  Sanders  commit  a murder,  reports  it — 
then  can  t get  the  police  to  believe  she  isn’t  a 
neurotic,  subject  to  delusions.  (F)  June 


//  YANKEE  PASHA— U-I,  Technicolor:  Florid 
adventure  story.  Jeff  Chandler’s  a frontiersman 
come  to  North  Africa  to  rescue  Rhonda  Fleming, 
enslaved  by  Barbary  pirates.  (F)  ' May 
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YOU  WON’T  BE  ASKED 
TO  RETURN  THEM- 
THEY’RE  REALLY  YOURS 
WHEN  YOU  MAIL 
COUPON  BELOW 


RAISE  FUNDS 
FOR 

YOUR  GROUP! 


Ask  for  Special 
Plans  that  show 
you  how  to  raise 
substantial 
amounts  of  money 
for  your  church, 
club  or  society. 


Cit 


JUST  TO  PROVE  HOW  A FEW  SPARE  HOURS  CAN 

EARN  *50°°  IN  CASH! 

Never  before  a “get-acquainted”  offer  to  match  this!  We  want  to 
prove  you'll  find  it  easy  as  pie  to  take  orders  for  exquisitely 
designed  CHRISTMAS  CARDS.  And  also  show  how  quickly  you  can 
make  $50.00  in  cash  profit  — and  even  more  — just  by  spending  a 
few  hours  now  and  then  taking  orders  from  your  friends,  neighbors 
and  others.  So  here's  the  astonishing  offer  we're  making. 

Fill  out  and  mail  the  coupon  below!  We'll  promptly  send  you  this 
beautiful  new  box  of  Christmas  Greeting  Cords  as  illustrated.  Yes, 

JUST  ONE  SINGLE  PENNY  is  all  you  pay  for  21  beautiful  cards  and 
envelopes  that  would  usually  retail  at  $2  to  $3  if  bought  separately. 


YOURS  TO  SHOW  FRIENDS  AND  OTHERS-AND  ALL  YOU  OWE  IS  JUST  lc 

The  reason  we’re  making  this  unheard-of  lc  Offer  is  to  make 
more  people  familiar  with  our  money-making  plan.  Once  you  see 
these  cards  and  behold  their  true  beauty,  we’re  sure  you’ll  say  to 
yourself,  “Those  cards  will  sell  like  wildfire.  Every  family  1 know 
will  want  to  buy  cards  from  me.  I’m  going  to  use  my  spare  time 
to  make  lots  of  extra  spending  money  by  showing  them  and  tak- 
ing profitable  orders!’’  Just  to  prove  it,  we’re  willing  to  “give” 
you  one  box  for  a penny. 

ONLY  ONE  TO  A FAMILY!  LIMITED  OFFER! 

Naturally,  this  offer  is  strictly  limited.  Also 
includes  additional  Greeting  Card  Assort- 
ments ON  APPROVAL,  together  with  com- 
plete MONEY-MAKING  PLAN  and  FREE 
Personalized  Imprint  Samples.  But  you 
must  hurry— offer  may  not  be  repeated. 


ARTISTIC  CARD  CO.,  INC. 

595  Way  Street,  Elmira,  New  York 

In  Canada,  write  103  Simtoe  St.,  Toronto  I,  Ont. 


PASTE  COUPON  ON  POSTCARD  - MAIL  TODAY! 


ARTISTIC  CARD  CO.f  INC. 
jj  jj  595  Way  St.,  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

I accept  your  wonderful  offer.  Send  your  sample  assortments  ON 
APPROVAL,  plus  ONE  BOX  OF  CHRISTMAS  CARDS  for  which 
I owe  you  the  special  introductory  price  of  only  lc.  Also  include 
FREE  Personalized  Imprint  Samples.  I'm  sincerely  interested  in 
making  money  in  spare  time. 
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Anothei  of  America’s  “first 
ladies”  who  prefers  America’s 
“first  cigarette” 


amm 


Look  to  the  lovely  leaders  of  society  for  the 
cigarette  that's  most  acceptable  in  the  most 
homes!  Year  after  year.  Camels  lead  all  other 
brands— for  mildness,  for  flavor,  for  pure 
pleasure.  In  fact,  newest  published  figures 
show  Camels’  lead  over  the  next  brand  has 
increased  to  50s/io%\  Try  Camels  yourself. 


Among  the  many  distinguished  hostesses 
ivho  i> refer  Camels’  mildness  and  flavor: 

MRS.  VICTOR  L.  DREXEL 
MRS.  FRANCIS  P.  SEARS,  JR. 

MRS.  BARCLAY  H.  WARBURTON  III 
MRS.  STUYVESANT  FISH  MORRIS  IV 


R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co«, 
Winston-Salem.  N.  C. 


MRS.  CHARLES  BROOKS  ARMOUR.  Popular  young  matron  of  the 

eminent  Chicago  family,  Mrs.  Armour  chooses  Camels  — for  herself 
and  her  guests.  She  says,  “Camels  are  delightfully  mild,  with  a 
richness  of  Havor  all  their  own!” 


Make  Camels'  30-Day 
Mildness  Test 

Smoke  only  Camels  for  30 
days.  See  how  their  cool 
mildness  and  rich  flavor  agree 
with  you.  See  what  you’ve 
been  missing! 


CAMELS  AGREE  WITH  MORE  PEOPLE  THAN  ANY  OTHER  CIGARETTE! 
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\our  new  Lilt  Lome  permanent 

will  look . feel  and  stay  like  (l  ie 

loveliest  naturally  curly  hair ! 


I_J 

X Xl  * * * Does  your  wave  look  as  soft  and  natural  as  the  Lilt  girl  in  our  picture?  No? 

Then  think  how  much  more  beautiful  you  can  be,  when  you  change  to  Lilt  with  its 

superior  ingredients.  You’ll  be  admired  by  men  . . . envied  by  women  ...  a softer,  more 
charming  you.  Because  your  Lilt  will  look,  feel  and  stay  like  naturally  curly  hair. 

Watch  admiring  eyes  light  up,  when  you  light  up  your  life  with  a Lilt. 


Procter  £ Gambles 
new 


Home  Permanent 
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Choose  the  Lilt  especially  made  for  your  type  of  hair!  plus  tax 


for  bar d-to-wave  hair  for  normal  hair  for  easy-to-wave  hair  for  children's  hair 


New,  better  way  to  reduce  decay 
after  eating  sweets 

Always  brush  with  ALL- NEW  IPANA  after  eating ...  as  the  Linders  do  . . . 
the  way  most  dentists  recommend.  New  Ipana  with  WD-9  destroys  tooth -decay  bacteria.* 


If  you  eat  sweet  treats  (like  Stasia  Linder  of  Massa- 
pequa,  N.  Y.,  and  her  daughter  Darryl),  here’s  good  news! 
You  can  do  a far  better  job  of  preventing  cavities  by 
brushing  after  eating  . . . and  using  remarkable  new  Ipana 
Tooth  Paste.  Here’s  why: 

Mouth  bacteria  and  their  enzymes  act  on  many  foods 
you  eat  to  form  tooth-decay  acids.  But  WD-9  now  in 
Ipana  is  an  active  bacteria  destroyer  and  anti-enzyme. 
Every  brushing  with  Ipana  destroys  most  decay  bacteria, 
and  blocks  acids  for  hours.  For  best  results,  do  this  . . . 


Follow  Stasia  Linder's  lead  and  use  new  Ipana  regularly 
after  eating — before  decay  bacteria  can  do  their  damage. 

Even  if  you  can’t  always  brush  after  eating,  no  other 
tooth  paste  has  ever  been  proved  better  for  protecting 
teeth  than  new  Ipana  with  WD-9. 

“Your  family  will  love  Ipana’s  new  minty  flavor,  too,” 
adds  Mrs.  Linder.  And  new  Ipana  foams  better,  cleans 
better  than  ever — makes  your  mouth  so  clean,  in  fact,  that 
even  one  brushing  can  stop  most  bad  breath  all  day  long. 

Try  it  yourself.  Remember,  while  no  dentifrice  can  stop 
all  cavities- — you  can  protect  teeth  after  eating  sweet  foods 
by  brushing  with  new  Ipana.  Get  a tube  today. 


Try  all-new  IPANA  ! 

New  taste,  new  cleaning,  new  anti-decay  WD-9 


AFTER  BRUSHING  - New 

Ipana  with  WD-9  destroys 
most  tooth  - decay  bacteria 
with  just  one  brushing. 


Tests  prove  new  Ipana  with  WD-9  destroys  most  bacteria  with  one  brushing. 


Ipana  A/C  (Ammoniated  Chlorophyll)  also  con- 
tains anti-enzyme  WD-9  (Sodium  Lauryl  Sulfate) 


tv  * .«,•*  - 


AFTER  EATING  — Tooth -de- 
cay bacteria  thrive  on  food 
particles  . . . form  acids  that 
attack  the  enamel. 
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Wonderful  Tale  gives 

your  skin  a delightful  fresh  fragrance 
...  a wonderful  pampered  softness. 

Made  of  finest  imported  talc, 
soothing,  cooling  DJER-KISS  helps 
prevent  chafing,  absorbs  perspiration, 
makes  you  delightful  to  be  near! 

29c,  43c,  59c 
plus  tax 
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. . . the  perfume  that  makes 

dreams  come  true. 
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M-G'Ms  LOVE  MAKING  MUSICAL 


in  high,  wide  and  handsome 


CALEB  KIDNAPPED  RUTH! 


BEN  BORROWED  DORCAS! 


EPH  ENCIRCLED  MARTHA! 


GIDEON  GRABBED  ALICE! 


Seven  village  beauties  are  kidnapped,  courted  and  kissed  by  seven  lusty 
brothers.  That’s  why  America  is  talking  about  M-G-M’s  fresh-as-a-daisy  musical 
with  the  shotgun  weddings.  The  best  music,  the  fastest-paced  dancing, 
the  most  fun  you’ll  have  this  year! 


FOR  SEVEN  BROTHERS 


Starring 


JAME  POWELL  HOWARD  KEEU 


blush, 


Coi.o#£. 


Songs/1 


With  JEFF  RICHARDS -RUSS  TAMBLYN -TOMMY  RALL 

Screen  Play  by  ALBERT  HACKETT  & FRANCES  GOODRICH  and  DOROTHY  KINGSLEY 

Based  on  the  story  "THE  SOBBIN’  WOMEN"  by  STEPHEN  VINCENT  BENET 

Lyrics  by  JOHNNY  MERCER  • Music  by  GENE  de  PAUL*  Choreography  by  MICHAEL  KIDD 

Color  by  ANSCO  • Dieted  b,  STANLEY  DONEN  * Produced  by  JACK  CUMMINGS 

AN  M-G-M  PICTURE 


“When  You’re  In  Love’VBIess  Yore  Beautiful  Hide”«"Goin’  Courtin’"* “Wonderful,  Wonderful  Day”*"Sobbin  Women" •“Spring,  Spring,  Spring’V'June  Bride” •“Lament" 

Available  in  M-G-M  Records  album.  Recorded  directly  from  the  sound  track  of  the  movie. 


BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKV 


Pier  and  Debbie — more  sophisticated  but  so  sweet 


Is  bachelor  Scott  Brady  hep-cat? 


Gilbert  Roland:  From  Norma  Talmadge  to  Jane  Russell! 

THAT’S  HOLLYWOOD  FOR  YOU 


i know  a guy  whose  favorite  actress  is 
Piper  Laurie.  But  he  wonders  if  she  and 
all  the  other  girls  around  Hollywood — in- 
cluding Debbie  Reynolds — are  as  inno- 
cent as  they  seem  to  be  . . . Yvonne  De- 
Carlo  believes  most  good-looking  men 
aren’t  smart  ...  It  was  not  too  long  ago 
that  Susan  Hayward  told  me  she  could 
forgive  a man  practically  anything  be- 
cause she  likes  men.  I don’t  have  to  brief 
you  on  what  happened  recently  ...  I be- 
lieve Ethel  Merman  when  she  sings 
“There’s  No  Business  Like  Show  Busi- 
ness” . . . Scott  Brady  looks  like  a bop 
musician  to  me. 

Hollywood  is  on  a lady  kick.  The  movie 
colony  is  very  pleased  to  classify  Audrey 
Hepburn  and  Grace  Kelly  as  young  ac- 
tresses who  represent  Lady  . . . The  old 
Burton  Holmes  travelogues  now  have  a 
story  and  are  interwoven  in  CinemaScope 
movies  ...  I can  recall  not  long  ago  when 
I wrote  that  an  unknown,  Cyd  Charisse, 
would  be  a bigger  movie  star  than  her 
husband,  Tony  Martin.  I think  she  proves 
it  in  “Brigadoon.” 

There  is  no  prettier  face  on  the  screen 
than  Ava  Gardner’s.  And  those  who  want 
to  shout  Liz  Taylor  can  shout!  . . . My 
favorite  character  Mike  Curtiz  told  form- 
fitting dancer  Barrie  Chase  (“White 


Christmas”)  : “In  two  years  I’ll  make  you 
a star  overnight.”  . . . Lauren  Bacall 
sounds  more  like  Marlene  Dietrich  every 
day  ...  I flip  when  Lena  Horne  sings 
practically  any  song  ...  I wish  Frank 
Sinatra  would  record  “My  Time  of  Day” 
from  “Guys  and  Dolls”  . . . Marge  Cham- 
pion always  looks  well  groomed  . . . 
Sheree  North  figures  to  be  a star  . . . Bob 
Wagner  told  me  that  he  was  looking  at  a 
picture  on  tv  that  was  so  bad  he  walked 
out  of  his  own  house  and  went  to  the 
movies. 

Even  stage  money  is  more  expensive 
these  days.  A few  years  ago  you  could 
buy  a million  dollars  for  twenty  dollars; 
now  the  million  costs  almost  fifty  dollars. 
I’m  still  waiting  for  a good  explanation  of 
Liberace.  Don’t  hit,  just  try  to  explain  . . . 
Gilbert  Roland  is  the  most  amazing  actor 
in  pictures  to  me.  I’ll  explain : Roland 
was  around  when  Norma  Talmadge  was 
a silent  film  star,  and  he’s  around — better 
and  more  handsome — as  Jane  Russell’s 
leading  man  . . . Janet  Leigh  has  muscles 
where  a girl  should  have  muscles  . . . 
Charlotte  Austin  looks  like  Olivia  de 
Havilland  did  when  Olivia  started  in  pic- 
tures . . . Just  for  a change,  I’d  like  to 
see  Claire  Trevor  not  play  a fallen  woman. 
She’s  too  good  an  actress  to  put  in  a 
groove. 


I goofed  with  Leslie  Caron.  To  me,  I 
nothing.  But  now  I realize  what  others 
see  in  her  . . . Lana  Turner  with  a little 
weight  on  is  still  much  sexier  and  inter-  | 
esting  than  a carload  of  the  new  starlets 
. . . While  I’m  in  the  mood,  let  me  say  ! 
that  all  those  “bosom  and  sand”  pictures  I 
sound  and  look  alike  to  me  . . . Continu- 
ing the  confession,  I can’t  distinguish  be-  ' 
tween  Mary  Castle  and  Peggie  Castle, 
and  don’t  know  which  is  doing  what 
career-wise  or  otherwise. 

I know  a guy  who  thinks  Marilyn  Mon- 
roe is  trying  to  be  another  Mamie  Van 
Doren  ...  By  the  way,  I can’t  think  of 
a more  exciting  combo  than  The  Monroe 
and  Marlon  Brando  for  a movie  ...  I 
don’t  dig  Guy  Madison  as  Lindbergh  . . . 
Bob  Mitchum  likes  San  Francisco  and  told 
me  about  a hep  pal  who,  while  they  were 
strolling  through  Union  Square,  said: 
“Man,  whatta  town.  Even  the  squares  here 
have  a union”  . . . Too  many  young  ac- 
tresses act  as  if  they  were  another  Audrey 
Hepburn  . . . I’d  love  to  listen  to  a tape  , 
recording  of  a night’s  dialogue  between  j 
Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  and  Rubirosa  ...  No 
longer  am  I too  surprised  or  shocked  by 
anything  an  actor  might  do  or  say.  I ex- 
cuse it  by  remembering  that  it  was  an  ( 
actor  who  shot  Lincoln.  And  that’s  Holly- 
wood for  you. 
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Address  your  letters  to  Readers  Inc.,  Photoplay,  205  East  42  Street,  New  York  17,  New  York. 
We  regret  we  are  unable  to  return  or  reply  to  any  letters  not  published  in  this  column. 
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Lucky  is  the  girl  who  grabs  Tab  Hunter! 
When  I was  in  Los  Angeles  recently,  I 
had  a swimming  date  with  Tab  as  a result 
of  a contest  held  here  in  Seattle.  Many 
times,  when  I read  articles  by  various  movie 
stars,  I wonder  if  they  practice  what  they 
preach.  In  the  case  of  Tab  Hunter,  I know 
that  he  does. 

I have  been  used  to  boys  being  a little 
late  for  a date,  but  they’ve  never  been 
courteous  enough  to  call.  Tab  was  to  meet 
me  at  the  Beverly  Hills  Hotel  at  2:00  p.m. 
He  called  and  said  that  he  would  be  ten 
minutes  late  since  he  was  moving  into  his 
new  apartment  that  day.  He  arrived  at 
2:10! 

You  probably  know  what  an  excellent 
swimmer  Tab  is,  so  you  can  imagine  how 


Tab  Hunter — some  girl  will  be  lucky 


I felt — dog-paddling  to  drowning!  He  was 
very  sweet  again,  saying,  “You  probably 
don’t  have  the  opportunity  to  swim  as 
much  as  we  do  in  L.A.”  Consideration  per- 
sonified ! 

Since  Tab  had  to  make  an  appearance  at 
a gala  premiere  later  that  evening,  we 
had  to  cut  our  date  short,  and  when  we 
got  back  to  the  hotel.  Tab  was  very  thought- 
ful again.  He  called  my  mother  and  told 
her  what  a fine  time  we’d  had.  Mother, 
who  had  been  a bit  leery  of  movie  stars, 
was  completely  taken  by  this  tall  hand- 
some blond. 

Hooray  for  stars  like  Tab,  say  I!  Now 
you  can  understand  why  I say,  “Lucky  is 
the  girl  who  grabs  Tab!” 

Diana  Peters 
Seattle,  Washington 

I just  saw  “The  Eddie  Cantor  Story” 
and  think  it’s  a wonderful  movie  everyone 
should  see.  Keefe  Brasselle  is  a marvelous 
young  actor.  Why  doesn’t  he  get  more  star- 
ring roles? 

Pat  Smith 
Ardmore,  Oklahoma 

Today,  many  popular  Hollywood  couples 
are  confronting  the  public  with  marriage 
failures.  The  reasons:  personality  dif- 
ferences, professional  jealousy,  non-exist- 
ence of  love. 

These  young  couples  should  take  a hint 
from  the  marriages  in  Hollywood  which 
have  proved  their  value  and  stability.  Mar- 
riages founded  on  a spiritual  element.  For 


success,  whether  it  be  in  a career  or  ii 
marriage,  must  have  faith.  Faith  combine* 
with  hope  and  love  makes  life  worthwhile 
A/2C  R.  H.  Selle 
c/o  PM,  San  Francisco,  Calif orni 

The  motion-picture  industry  certainl 
laid  an  egg  by  naming  William  Holden  th 
best  actor  of  the  year. 

Didn’t  anyone  even  see  the  greatest  pei 
formance  ever  given  on  the  screen — Mom 
gomery  Clift  in  “From  Here  to  Eternity” 
Silvia  Gubins  j 
Omaha,  Nebrask 

Hurrah  for  Holden ! At  last  he’s  a< 
claimed  the  top  actor  for  1953.  I have  fel 
for  some  time  this  star  was  worth  mor 
recognition  than  the  magazines  or  th 
movie  industry  seemed  to  give  him.  i 
would  like  to  thank  all  those  responsibl 
for  his  receiving  the  Oscar.  They  could  nc 
have  given  it  to  anyone  more  deserving 
And  to  Mr.  Holden — you’re  tops  and  I’i 
so  happy  Hollywood  has  honored  you  £ 
^ast-  Betty  Ehlenfeld  j 

Georgetown,  Illino 

. . . Cleaning  out  an  old  suitcase  recently 
I came  across  an  old  copy  of  Photopla:; 
dated  January,  1940.  The  magazine  he 
changed  quite  a bit  in  appearance  sine 
then,  but  the  quality  and  enjoyment  ai 
still  the  same  . . . (although)  then  it  co: 
a nickel  more. 

That  old  magazine  brought  me  sever: 
hours  of  delight,  and  it  will,  I assure  yoi 
remain  among  my  favorite  keepsakes  in  th 
years  to  come.  My  only  hope  is  that  fou 
teen  years  from  now,  I will  be  able  to  pic 
up  a Photoplay  and  find  it  comparable  1 
the  excellence  of  those  in  1940  and  1951 
Johna  Sue  Fox 
Medicine  Lodge,  Kansi 

I have  now  seen  several  pictures  of  Lan 
Turner  with  her  hair  its  natural  color,  an 
I think  it  makes  her  look  younger  an 
more  beautiful  than  ever. 


Light  or  dark,  she’ll  always  be  Lana  Turn* 


Lana  also  looks  happier  now  than  si 
has  in  a long  time.  Maybe  her  marriage 
Lex  Barker  is  doing  her  good. 

Judy  Reynolds 
Moses  Lake,  Washingtc 

I have  just  had  a copy  of  Photopl/ 
sent  to  me  and  enjoyed  it  very  much. 

(Continued  on  page  1( 


\\  King  Richard  the  Lion-Hearted  in 
sweeping  grandeur!  From  Warner  Bros, 
comes  the  magnificent  presentation  of 
Sir  Walter  Scott’s  undying  story  of  the 
mighty  quest  for  the  Holy  Sepulchre. 
Kings  and  Captains  of  the  Western  World 
charging  into  strange  lands  and  thunder- 
ing tumult ! Here  is  the  crafty  Saladin  of 


the  Desert  with  his  two  thousand  Saracen 
tribes— the  Castelain  warriors,  seven  feet 
tall,  proud  giants  in  armor— the  wicked 
cohorts  of  beauteous  Queen  Berengaria  — 
the  savage  abduction  of  Lady  Edith  the 
Chaste  — and  the  Knight  of  the  Leopard 
whose  faith  still  rings  through  the  long 
corridors  of  courage. 


:::::::  ::::nce  harvey 


WarnerColor  AND 
Stereophonic  Sound 


ROBERT  DOUGLAS  SCREEN  PLAY  BY  JOHN  TWIST  MAX  STEINER  PRODUCED  BY  HENRY  BLANKE  OIRECTED  BY  DAVID  BUTLER 
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BY  FLORABEL  MUIR 


The  Kirk  Douglas-Anne  Buydens 
merging  that  has  Hollywood  still  spin- 
ning. Kirk  met  Anne,  a film  publicist, 
when  he  went  to  France  to  make  “Act 
of  Love.”  He  and  Anne  became  fast 
friends,  although  his  heart  still  be- 
longed to  Pier  Angeli.  Then  Kirk  re- 
turned to  America — and  Anne  came 
following  after  . . . just  to  see  what 
Hollywood  looked  like.  Although  Kirk’s 
romance  with  Pier  was  over  by  this 
time,  there  was  no  hint  that  he  had 
transferred  his  affections  to  Miss  Buy- 
dens— until  suddenly  they  appeared  at 
the  County  Clerk’s  office  in  Las  Vegas 
with  intentions  to  marry.  Then  it  came 
out  that  the  party  given  the  night  be- 
fore by  close  friend  Warren  Cowens 
had  been  a pre-marriage  party!  All  the 
guests,  including  Doris  Day,  had  ar- 
rived bearing  gifts  for  the  bride-  and 
groom-to-be,  who  spent  their  honey- 
moon at  Lake  Mead — far  from  the 
maddened  crowd  of  Hollywoodites  who 
had  failed  to  catch  even  a whisper  of 
Kirk’s  intentions! 

• 

The  two-way  zooming  of  Bob  Stack’s 
career — hot  as  an  actor  via  “The  High 
and  the  Mighty”  and  even  hotter  as  a 
lover  since  he  and  Terry  Moore  found 
each  other.  Terry  has  forsaken  night 
life  for  the  great  outdoors  just  because 
that’s  what  Bob  goes  for  and  his  long- 
standing romance  with  Claudette 
Thornton  has  chilled  . . . How  Ava 
Gardner  avoided  Las  Vegas  for  Lake 
Tahoe  in  sitting  out  her  divorce  time 
because  three  of  her  exes  were  marking 
that  spot  at  the  time — Mickey  Rooney, 
Frank  Sinatra  and  Artie  Shaw. 

• 

About  Frankie  Laine’s  stepped-up 
film  career,  which  really  gets  going  in 
high  when  he  co-stars  with  Yvonne 
DeCarlo  in  that  glittering  musical  re- 
vue in  Germany  . . . And  whether  the 
developing  international  situation  may 
not  compel  a drastic  change  in  Cecil 
B.  De  Mille’s  project  to  film  “The  Ten 
Commandments”  against  Egyptian 
backgrounds,  the  actual  Old  Testament 
scenery,  the  year’s  most  ambitious  and 


costly  foreign  location  . . . And  the 
possibility  that  Gloria  De  Haven,  who 
said  she  would  launch  a beauty  parlor 
of  her  own  in  New  York,  may  chuck  it 
all  to  marry  again  following  her  di- 
vorce from  Marty  Kimmel. 

• 

About  the  Marie  McDonald-Harry 
Karl  rift  which,  their  pals  insist,  is  only 
a slight  case  of  greasepaint  showing  on 
Marie,  another  way  of  saying  that  she 
got  careeritis  again.  Harry,  very  much 
in  love,  thinks  she’ll  change  her  mind 
and  be  content  as  a housewife  . . . 
About  the  rags-to-riches  career  to-date 
of  Tab  Hunter,  who  in  four  years  has 
climbed  from  Hollywood  boulevard 
soda  jerk  to  $1500  a week  as  a featured 
player  in  “Track  of  the  Cat.”  . . . The 
fast-blooming  amour  of  Ted  Briskin, 
Betty  Hutton’s  ex,  and  Colleen  Miller, 
beauteous  Universal-International  star- 
let. 

• 

About  Humphrey  Bogart’s  perform- 
ance in  “The  Caine  Mutiny,”  and  if 
talk  can  win  an  Oscar  for  a star  Bogie’s 
in  . . . The  persistent  denials  and 
counter-denials  that  all  isn’t  well  with 
the  Betty  Grable-Harry  James  menage, 
and  this  is  the  real  lowdown : There 
were  some  spats  and  for  a time  things 
didn’t  look  favorable  but  Betty  and 
Harry  are  really  trying  for  a patch-up 
and  admitting  nothing  to  columnist  in- 
quirers in  the  hope  that  they  can  work 
it  out.  The  whole  thing  would  have 
been  kept  dark  except  for  whispers  by 
insiders  who  realized  they  were  getting 
shaky. 

• 

About  Charlton  Heston’s  insistence 
that  wife  Lydia  Clarke  go  with  him  to 
Egypt  where  he’ll  play  Moses  in  “The 
Ten  Commandments”  because  he  re- 
fuses to  take  a chance  on  the  con- 
sequences of  one  more  separation.  In- 
cidentally his  stand-in,  Fritz  Apking, 
may  replace  Lex  Barker  as  the  new 
Tarzan  . . . And  about  the  story  seeping 
back  to  Hollywood  on  the  grapevine 
that  Deborah  Kerr  and  Tony  Bartie, 
her  war-hero  mate,  are  off  key. 


Only  select-few  like  Doris  Day  knew  party  for 
Kirk  Douglas , Anne  Buydens  was  a celebration! 


l\ext  day,  the  wedding  that  surprised  Hollywood. 
Kirk.  Anne  in  County  Clerk's  office.  Las  Vegas 


On  honeymoon  flight,  Kirk  and  Anne  had  a hilar- 
ious time  opening  gag  gifts  from  their  friends 


End  of  a surprise  story:  Kirk  and  his  bride  at 
Lake  Mead,  where  couple  spent  their  honeymoon 
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NEW  LUXURY  AT  NO  EXTRA  COST!  Camay  is  the  only  leading 

beauty  soap  that  contains  precious  cold  cream.  And  women  everywhere  tell  us 


says  Mrs.  James  Fritzell,  a radiant 
Camay  Bride.  “Camay  with 
cold  cream  is  so  luxurious!  I 
tried  it  the  minute  I heard  about 


it’s  the  most  wonderful  thing  that  ever  happened  to  complexion  care. 

WHETHER  YOUR  SKIN  IS  DRY  OR  O I LY,  new  Camay 


|\£ 


OvJ  ThPAC- 


~fit,<Xw 


it,  and  I think  it’s  the  most 
marvelous  complexion  care  ever!” 


with  cold  cream  will  leave  it  feeling  marvelously  cleansed  and 
refreshed.  In  your  daily  Beauty  Bath,  too,  you’ll  love  Camay’s 

famous  skin-pampering  mildness,  rich  silken-soft  lather,  and 
caressing  fragrance.  There’s  no  finer 

beauty  soap  in  all  the  world! 


. . TTke.  Soap  oU  ^ecudibdls  UJovv 
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I am  a keen  film  fan,  I wondered  if  any 
of  your  readers  (boy  or  girl)  would  write 
to  me  as  a pen  pal.  1 am  14  years  old. 

Smiki.ey  Bijncf. 

27A  Barhauld  Road 
Stoke-Newington 
London  N.16,  England 

Write  direct  to  Shirley,  not  to  Photo- 
play— ED 

CASTING: 

I have  just  read  the  true  story  of  “The 
Faith  of  Chaplain  kapaun.”  It  was  a won- 
derful story,  and  1 think  it  would  make  a 
great  hit  in  the  movies  with  Van  Johnson 
playing  the  lead  role. 

Mary  Chaulet 
Garden,  Kansas 


KEEP  YOUR  BABY  "SOCIALLY  ACCEPTABLE" 
IN  PLAYTEX ? BABY  PANTS 


See  how  the  Baby-in-Motion  picture  (on  top)  proves  that  Playtex  Pants  — and 
only  Playtex  Pants  — can  shield  baby  with  such  complete  comfort  and  provide 
such  practical  and  gentle  protection.  Stitchless,  seamless,  longer  lasting.  Washes 
in  seconds.  No  wonder  more  mothers  buy  Playtex  than  any  other  make/ 


* T 


,954  International  Latex  Corp’n,  PLAYTEX  PARK,  Dover  Del.  In  Canada: 
Playtex  Ltd.,  Arnprior,  Ontario 


Mode  of 
CREAMY  LATEX 
Non-Allergenic 


CAN'T  CUT 
CIRCULATION 
Anywhere 


S-T-R-E-T-C-H-E-S 
4 times  its  size 


WATERPROOF 

Everywhere 


SOFTER 

SMOOTHER 


No  other  baby  panty  has  it. 
Let  your  own  hand  prove  it. 


With  Van,  it  would  be  a hit 


Someone  should  make  a picture  of  Ed- 
ward Aarons’  “Come  Back  My  Love,  with 
Glenn  Ford  as  Fleming,  Rita  Hayworth  as 
Elizabeth,  Patricia  Neal  as  Cathy  and  Ron- 
old  Reagan  as  Johnny  Wright. 

Cristina  White 
Stuttgart,  Germany 

1 think  a good  pair  for  an  exciting,  last- 
moving  picture  would  be  Marlon  Brando 
and  Terry  Moore. 

Connie  Fisher 
Wilmington,  Delaware 

I am  writing  this  in  a state  of  sheer 
amazement.  Recently  I read  that  Greta 
Garbo  is  thinking  of  accepting  the  nurses 
role  in  Stanley  Kramer’s  production  of 
“Not  as  a Stranger.” 

Surely  Mr.  Kramer  has  no  intentions  of 
casting  Miss  Garbo  as  Kristina.  Don  t mis- 
understand me,  I think  Garbo  is  a terrific 
actress  and  a beautiful  woman,  but  the 
only  thing  she  and  Kristina  have  in  com 
mon  is  their  Swedish  ancestry. 

The  girls  in  my  office  all  loved  the  book 
—and  Kristina — and  tried  to  decide  who 
fitted  the  author’s  description  ol  her.  We 
have  to  have  an  actress  who  was  attractive, 
not  glamorous,  a girl  who  looked  Swedish 
who  could  handle  a dramatic  role.  Fifteen 
out  of  eighteen  selected  the  same  girl — 
Nancy  Olson. 

Midge  Begley 
Brooklyn,  New  York 

QUESTION  BOX: 

We  have  just  seen  "Three  Young  Tex- 
ans,” co-starring  Keefe  Brasselle.  We  think 
he  is  wonderful.  We  would  like  to  know 
his  birthday  and  where  we  may  write  to 

him. 

The  Girls  of  B.V.M. 

Darby,  Pennsylvania 

Keefe’s  birthday  is  February  7th,  and  you 
may  direct  your  letters  to  him  c/o  W arner 
Brothers. — ED. 

( Continued  on  page  24) 


Used  his  apartment  — 
she  REALLY  took  over! 


color  by 

Technicolor 


R K O 
RADIO 


Produced  by  HARRIET  PARSONS 


Directed  by  FRANK  TASHLIN  • Screenplay  by  ALEX  GOTTLIEB 


ITS  ALL  ABOUT 
A MAN -ABOUT -TOWN 

AND  A GIRL  ABOUT  18. 

and  the  things 
IB  he  learns 
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Meet  an  off  beat 
tew  heart-beat 
—Bob  Francis  of 
‘The  Caine  Mutiny 

i young  man  in 
i big  hurry 


F=UL.U 


AM 


BY  EVE  FORD 


;‘Who  could  play  Queeg ?”  the  young 
Wmy  corporal  wondered.  “Spencer 
Tracy,  maybe?”  His  friends,  the  three 
captains  who’d  lent  him  a well-read 
:opy  of  “The  Caine  Mutiny,”  each  had 
i different  suggestion.  But  on  one  point 
hey  all  agreed:  Willie  Keith  had  them 
tumped.  “Nope,”  the  corporal  said,  “I 
:an’t  think  of  anybody  who’d  be  right 
or  Willie.” 

This  was  in  1952,  and  all  over  the 
:ountry  thousands  of  readers  were 
nakirrg  a game  of  casting  the  movie 
version  of  the  top  best-seller.  But  the 
liscussion  between  the  four  Army 
riends  was  unique  in  one  way:  The 
>oung  corporal  was  Robert  Francis, 
vho  made  his  movie  debut  two  years 
ater  as  Willie  Keith. 

SHow  did  this  minor  miracle  happen? 
First,  let’s  look  at  Bob  as  he  is  now. 

A truly  refreshing  screen  personality, 
lob  has  captured  the  hearts  of  movie- 
* ';oers  in  record  time.  With  his  strong, 
ffeasantly  bony  features  and  his  crew- 
:ut,  dark-blond  hair,  he  hasn’t  the  cur 
ently  fashionable  brand  of  good  looks 
dore  important,  nothing  in  his  appear 
' 'mce  or  his  manner  suggests  the  at 
nosphere  of  movie  sets  or  night  clubs 
fou’d  imagine  him  instead  at  home  in 
he  outdoors — and  your  imagination 
vould  be  right. 


Though  Bob  has  now  made  three 
more  movies  in  rapid  succession,  he 
hasn’t  really  been  absorbed  into  the 
life  of  Hollywood.  He  lives  with  his 
parents  in  Pasadena  and  spends  most 
of  his  spare  time  there.  His  favorite 
date  is  a girl  who  has  no  connection 
with  the  movie  business.  And,  as  the 
memory  of  glorious  ski  flights  among 
the  high  snows  shines  in  his  blue  eyes, 
he  can  say  with  an  earnestness  that 
must  be  believed,  “Some  day  I’m  going 
back  to  the  mountains  and  hibernate!” 

Like  many  of  the  new  generation  of 
stars,  he’s  a native  Californian;  he  was 
born  in  Glendale  on  February  26,  1930. 
Unlike  most  of  his  rivals,  Robert 
Charles  Francis  had  no  acting  ambi- 
tions as  a youngster;  at  Wilson  Junior 
High  and  Pasadena  City  College,  he 
took  no  part  in  amateur  theatricals.  His 
heart  was  committed  to  another  love. 

He’d  acquired  his  fondness  for  the 
outdoors  as  a Boy  Scout  and  on  week- 
end trips  into  the  mountains  with  his 
dad  and  his  older  brother.  During  one 
of  these  trips,  Bob  strapped  on  a pair 
of  skis  for  the  first  time.  It  seemed  like 
just  another  sport  while  he  was  a stum- 
bling beginner.  But  soon  the  exhilara- 
tion of  gliding  downhill,  the  mountain 
air  brusquely  caressing  his  cheeks,  con- 
vinced him  that  he’d  found  his  chief 


NO  RISK  OFFER 

AVOID  DRIED-OUT 
HAIR  EVEN  IN 
BLAZING  SUN 


Ordinary  hair  products  made  with  vegetable 
and  mineral  oils  cannot  prevent  the  natural 
moisture  in  your  hair  from  escaping.  That’s 
why,  by  the  end  of  the  summer,  your  hair 
is  drab,  lifeless,  unmanageable... dried  out. 
But  Charles  Antell  Formula  9,  because  of 
its  exclusive  super-lanolin  formula,  does 
two  things: 

1 — Brings  moisture  back  to  your  dried-out 
hair,  (no  vegetable  or  mineral  oil  product 
can  do  this.) 

2 — Works  to  prevent  the  evaporation  of 
the  natural  moisture  from  your  hair. 
Because  these  are  facts,  not  claims,  Charles 
Antell  makes  this 

NO  RISK  OFFER 


Buy  any  size  of  Charles  Antell  Formula  9, 
Liquid  or  Solid.  Use  it  as  directed.  The 
very  first  time  you  use  it,  it  must  restore 
life,  lustre,  manageability.  If,  within  10 
days,  even  hair  that  has  been  dried  out 
by  the  blazing  sun  isn’t  softer,  more  flexible 
...  if  your  dry,  flaky  dandruff  hasn’t  been 
eliminated  ...  if  you  haven’t  enjoyed  per- 
fect, greaseless  grooming  at  all  times,  return 
the  empty  bottle  to  Charles  Antell,  Balti- 
more, Md.,  and  get  your  money  back. 


p 


No  other 
deodorant 
gives  you 
so  much... 


At  all  5 & 10  cent  stores 


• STOPS  PERSPIRATION  ODOR.... instantly 

• HANDY  STICK  FORM no  mess,  no  waste 

• SURE  PROTECTION,  all  day  long 

• THRIFTY big  stick  lasts  for  months 

• GENTLE,  HARMLESS  to  skin  or  clothes 


• DAINTY ....  greaseless,  never  sticky 

• FRAGRANT  and  luxurious  as  a lipstick 


...for 
so  little! 


interest  in  life.  Bob  Francis,  aged 
eleven,  solemnly  resolved  that  he  was 
going  to  be  not  only  an  expert  skier, 
but  a champion,  representing  his  coun- 
try at  the  Olympic  Games. 

That  was  his  abiding  passion  all  dur- 
ing his  teens.  A boy’s  usual  concerns — 
girls,  school  activities- — were  brushed 
aside  while  Bob  dedicated  himself  to 
skiing.  He  ranged  up  and  down  the 
West  Coast,  competing  in  one  race 
after  another,  acquiring  a taste  for 
travel  that  he  still  has.  And  he  wasn’t 
discouraged  by  the  dangers  of  the 
sport.  During  a race,  he  was  making  a 
fast  turn  when  he  fell  with  such  force 
that  his  ski  pole  stabbed  through  his 
right  forearm.  He  still  has  the  scar  as 
a souvenir. 

Bob  was  determined  to  remain  an 
amateur,  so  he  had  to  plan  some  means 
of  earning  a living.  But  he  didn’t  stray 
far  from  his  chosen  field;  he  and  his 
brother  Bill  decided  to  open  a ski- 
equipment  shop.  Looking  far  ahead. 
Bob  speeded  up  his  education,  taking 
summer  courses  for  four  or  five  years. 
By  the  time  he  was  sixteen,  he’d  com- 
pleted two  years  of  college.  “I  just 
wanted  to  get  college  out  of  the  way  to 
satisfy  my  parents,”  he  explains.  And 
at  seventeen.  Bob  was  a businessman. 
The  Francis  brothers  operated  three 
ski  shops  at  Big  Pines  and  Mt.  Water- 
man. They  hadn’t  set  themselves  an 
easy  task,  because  they  were  a little 
ahead  of  the  game.  Now  the  biggest 
skiing  area  in  the  country,  this  section 
wasn’t  so  popular  at  the  time.  But  the 
brothers  kept  slugging  away. 

Bob  Francis  had  his  life  all  figured 
out.  So  he  thought.  Only  a little  matter 
of  climate  turned  his  plans  upside 
down.  His  was  a seasonal  sport,  of 
course.  When  the  snows  melted,  he 
went  on  enforced  vacations  from  ski- 
ing and  running  the  shops.  One  sum- 
mer day  when  Bob  was  nineteen,  he 
was  enjoying  lazy  hours  on  the  beach 


at  Santa  Monica.  Thanks  to  his  rigi 
ous  athletic  training,  his  body  y 
nearing  the  hard-muscled  six  feet  thi 
inches,  194  pounds  that  it  scales  todi 
Plenty  of  warmly  appreciative  femini 
eyes  turned  his  way.  So  did  a pair 
coolly  appraising  masculine  ey 
These  belonged  to  a U-I  talent  sco 
who  sized  Bob  up  as  a promising  bit 
movie  merchandise. 

Bob  hadn’t  the  slightest  idea  that 
was  being  watched.  Just  as  the  see 
was  about  to  approach  him.  Bob  < 
cided  he’d  done  enough  swimming  a 
sunning.  He  jumped  into  his  car  a 
drove  off.  happily  unaware  that  t 
scout  was  busy  noting  down  the  licen: 

Then  the  scout  turned  detective  a 
found  out  the  name  that  went  with  t 
number.  Presently,  the  phone  rang 
the  Francis  home,  and  Bob  heard 
astonishing  suggestion:  Would  he  coi 
to  U-I  for  an  interview?  Surprised 
may  have  been,  but  he  wasn’t  partic 
larly  impressed.  He’d  devoted  so  litl 
thought  to  the  movie  business  that, 
admits,  “I  didn’t  even  know  what  l 
was.”  Once  this  point  was  cleared  u 
Bob  figured:  What  have  I got  to  losi 
He  and  his  brother  had  finally  given  i 
their  ski-shop  venture,  and  he  was 
loose  ends. 

In  a skeptical  frame  of  mind,  B 
went  to  keep  his  appointment  at  U 
“They’ll  never  get  me,”  he  assured  1 
family.  But  his  interview  with  Sopl 
Rosenstein,  U-I’s  late,  beloved  dramal 
coach,  changed  his  mind.  Miss  Rose 
stein  asked  him  to  do  a reading  with 
newcomer  named  Ann  Pearce.  Ine 
perienced  as  Bob  was,  his  appearam 
his  voice  and  his  personality  look 
like  star-stuff,  and  Miss  Rosenstein  a 
vised  him  to  take  dramatic  lessons. 

She  sold  him  on  the  idea,  but  he  ] 
mained  faithful  to  his  first  love.  “1 
become  a big  movie  star,”  he  decid 
innocently,  “and  make  half  a milli 
dollars,  and  then  I’ll  go  back  into  t 


F=UL-L- 


AHEAD 


Continued, 


Bob’s  mother,  Mrs.  Lillian  W arnick  Francis,  gi 
him  an  upbringing  that’s  kept  him  levelheaded  ev 
against  the  stresses  of  sudden  fame  in  Hollywo 
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IBobbi's  soft  curls  make  a casual  wave  like  this  possible.  Notice  the  soft,  natu- 
ral look  of  the  “Missy”  hair  style.  Bobbi  is  so  simple  to  give,  no  help  is  needed. 


| 

NO  TIGHT,  FUSSY  CURLS  ON  THIS  PAGE! 

I 

These  hairdos  were  made  with  Bobbi 
...  the  special  home  permanent 
for  casual  hair  styles 

Yes,  Bobbi  Pin- Curl  Permanent  is 
designed  to  give  you  lovelier, 

(softer  curls  . . . the  kind  you  need 
for  today’s  casual  hairdos.  Never 
the  tight,  fussy  curls  you  get  with 

! ordinary  home  or  beauty  shop 
permanents.  Immediately  after 
you  use  Bobbi  your  hair  has  the 
beauty,  the  body,  the  soft,  lovely 
look  of  naturally  wavy  hair.  And 
; your  hair  stays  that  way  — your 
I wave  lasts  week  after  week. 


Bobbi’s  so  easy  to  use,  too.  You 
just  put  your  hair  in  pin  curls. 
Then  apply  Bobbi  Creme  Oil  Lo- 
tion. A little  later  rinse  hair  with 
water,  let  dry,  brush  out  — and 
that’s  all.  No  clumsy  curlers  to 
use.  No  help  needed. 

Ask  for  Bobbi  Pin- Curl  Perma- 
nent. If  you  like  to  be  in  fashion 
— if  you  can  make 
a simple  pin  curl  — 
you’ll  love  Bobbi. 


* Guaranteed  by 
, Good  Housekeeping  . 


Only  Bobbi  is  designed  to  give  the  soft 
waves  needed  for  the  “Candy  Cane” 
hairdo.  With  Bobbi  you  get  curls  and 
waves  exactly  where  you  want  them. 


Casual,  carefree  — that’s  the  new 
“Bambi”  hairdo.  Bobbi  Pin- Curl  Per- 
manents always  give  you  soft,  carefree 
curls  and  waves  right  from  the  start. 


Bobbi  is  perfect  for  this  “Sweetie  Pie” 
hairdo.  Bobbi  is  the  permanent  de- 
signed to  give  soft,  casual  looking  curls. 
No  nightly  settings  are  necessary. 


Just  simple  pin-curls  and  Bobbi  give  this  far  easier  home  permanent.  When 
hair  is  dry,  brush  out.  Neutralizing  is  automatic.  No  curlers,  no  resetting. 


Everything  you  need!  New  Creme  Oil 
Lotion,  special  bobby  pins,  complete 
instructions  for  use.  $1.50  plus  tax. 


p 
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New  large  economy  size  ( 11  oz.)  $1.89  both  prices  plus  tax 


Summer  showers  or  humid- 
ity won’t  undo  your  hair-do 
when  you  use  spray  net 


spr ay  net 

Only  Helene  Curtis  SPRAY  NET 
contains  spray-on  Lanolin  Lotion 


With  a mist  so 


fine  you  can’t  see  it ...  or  feel  it. . . SPRAY  NET 
holds  your  hair  softly  in  place  . . . invisibly 
...all  day!  Never  a feeling  of  stiffness! 


Helene  Curtis  SPRAY  net 
can  be  brushed  out  or 
rinsed  out  in  a jiffy. 


You  can  set  your  hair  with 
spray  net.  Why  wait  for 
water  or  wave  set  to  dry? 


Buy  spray  NET  today  . . . you’ll  be  sold 
on  it,  we  know,  for  the  rest  of  your  days 
. . . and  nights. 


Regular  size  (4J^  oz.) 


SPRAY  net  is  a breeze  to  use.  As  easy,  in  fact, 
as  powdering  your  nose.  And  just  as  im- 
portant to  your  appearance.  Undone  hair, 
you  know,  can  be  a girl’s  undoing. 

Summer  hair-dos  stay  cool,  calm,  and  beau- 
tifully collected  with  spray  net.  No  fly- 
away wisps  or  neckline  stragglers.  Even  an 
untrained  upsweep  will  stay  up  all  day! 

Dry  hair  seems  LESS  dry  . . . because 
Helene  Curtis  has  found  the  way  to  blend 
a remarkable  spray-on  Lanolin  Lotion  into 
spray  net.  Gives  your  hair  the  soft,  soft 
touch  of  silk. 


%0> 

ja. 


*/25 

plus  tax 


And  !o  condition 
dull  or  dry  hair . . 
bring  it  back  to 
beauty  'with 

lanolin  discovery* 
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ski-shop  business.”  Once  again  he  i| 
forced  to  change  his  mind  in  a hui 
He’d  been  referred  to  drama  co 
Batomi  Schneider.  One  session  y 
her,  one  earful  of  her  frank  critic 
- — and,  says  Bob,  “I  realized  I couk 
make  five  cents  as  a movie  actor!”  j 

All  his  sporting  blood  was  up.  Lea' 
ing  to  act  was  a challenge,  an  excit 
new  game — at  first.  As  the  months  w 
by,  he  took  it  more  and  more  seriou 
Mrs.  Schneider  wouldn’t  let  him  e 
try  out  for  a role  until  he’d  put  h 
year  of  hard  study.  (That  expla 
why,  with  no  real  professional  exp 
ence.  Bob  could  hold  his  own  with 
the  wise  old  pros  in  “The  Ca 
Mutiny.”)  When  his  year  was  up, 
was  offered  a contract  at  Colunfl 
But  his  big  moment  hadn’t  yet  arriv 

Before  the  studio  could  sign  h 
Uncle  Sam  stepped  in  with  a pi 
claim,  inviting  Bob  to  spend  a cou 
of  years  in  the  Army.  This  institut 
never  got  around  to  satisfying  Be 
yearning  for  travel;  he  wasn’t  sent  < 
farther  from  home  than  Camp  Robe 
California,  where  the  Army  made 
of  his  training  to  instruct  fellow  : 
diers  in  public  speaking.  And  there 
shared  an  office  with  the  three  capta 
who  loaned  him  a copy  of  “The  Ca 
Mutiny.” 

Quite  unconscious  of  the  fact  t 
he  was  destined  to  be  the  scree 
Willie,  Bob  followed  the  example 
the  novel’s  young  ensign:  He  fount 
lasting  romance  while  he  was  in 
service.  On  a weekend  leave  in  Pe 
dena,  he  and  another  boy  were  hea< 
for  a friend’s  home  when  his  pal  s< 
“There’s  a lovely  girl  in  the  car  ahe 
Let’s  ask  her  to  the  party.”  An  ob  i 
ing  traffic  light  stopped  both  cars.  1 
boys  shouted  their  invitation  and  l 
a smiling  refusal.  Bemused  by 
pretty  blonde,  they  hardly  noticed  t 
she  made  a turn  when  the  li  I 
changed.  Their  car  hit  hers  broadsi 
but  both  were  going  so  slowly  t ! 
little  damage  was  done. 

When  all  three  climbed  out  for 
routine  post  mortem,  Bob  discove 
that  the  girl  was  a former  schoolm 
of  his.  Dorothy  Ross  (four  feet  elev 
eighty-five  pounds,  “the  kind  you’d  1 
to  put  in  your  pocket,”  Bob  says) 
still  his  “little  girl-friend.”  Hollywoc 
most  glamorous  actresses  are 
around  him,  but  he  hasn’t  forgot 
the  pocket-sized  charmer  who  works 
the  personnel  department  at  a . 
plane  plant. 

His  years  in  uniform  completed,  I 
took  off  for  a two-week  vacation  in  1 >i 
Vegas.  Then  he  planned  a month 
Hawaii.  Just  in  time,  he  got  a phi> 
call  that  eventually  took  him  to  Hav 
on  business,  with  all  expenses  pi 
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y Newest  X 
' Romantic  Hit  ' 
by  the  Author  of 
i “Steamboat  j 
1^  Gothic”  y 


A Big  Introductory  Bonus  for  Joining  America’s  Most  Popular  Book  Club 


THE  ROYAL  BOX -Frances  Parkinson  Keyes.  The 

story  of  a fabulous  London  adventure  that  begins 
with  a brilliant  theatre  party  in  the  Royal  Box, 
and  reaches  its  dramatic  climax  in  a luxurious 
suite  of  the  Savoy  Hotel.  Here’s  glamour,  ex- 
citement and  a passionate  new  love 
story  for  the  millions  of 
Keyes  fans!  Pub. 
ed.  $3.50 


THE  DEVIL’S  LAUGHTER  - Frank 
Yerby.  Newest  hit  by  the  author 
of  “A  Woman  Called  Fancy.”  The 
fiery  tale  of  Jean-Paul  Marin 
and  the  tawny-haired  beauty  he 
adored  in  a world  mad  with  the 
wanton  excitement  of  the  French 
Revolution.  “Flaming  story  of 
action,  passion,  revenge,  love.” 
—Chicago  Tribune.  Pub.  ed.  $3.50 


THE  SOUTHERNERS-Edna  Lee. 

Why  did  they  whisper  about 
lovely  Jessica  Kildaire?  Why 
did  Atlanta  society  brand  her 
an  “outcast”?  This  sweeping 
new  novel  is  packed  with  sus- 
pense and  age-old  human  pas- 
sions. "An  exciting  book!”— 
New  York  Times.  Pub.  ed.  $3.75 


THORNDIKE  - BARNHART 
DICTIONARY.  New  1954 
edition!  Covers  every  ad- 
vance in  dictionary-making 
in  last  100  years.  80,000 
entries,  700  illustrations, 
5,000  synonyms  and  anto- 
nyms, 900  pages,  hundreds 
of  new  words,  much  more. 


HI 


DESIREE  — Annemarie  Selinko. 

Hit  novel  of  three  continents! 
The  story  of  lovely  D6sir6e  Clary, 
the  modest  village  girl  who  at 
nineteen  became  the  much  ad- 
mired wife  of  Napoleon’s  great- 
est general  — until  her  strange 
meetings  with  Napoleon  himself 
rocked  Paris  with  scandal!  512 
pages.  Pub.  ed.  $4.50 

THE  STORY  OF  AMERICA  IN 
PICTURES.  480  pages,  nearly 
500  vivid  pictures  with  text, 
spread  the  whole  story  of, 
America  before  your  eyes  — 
its  discovery  and  early  strug- 
gles, its  leaders  and  accom- 
plishments—right  up  to  Korea 
and  President  Eisenhower.  A 
lifetime  volume.  Pub.  ed.  $7.50 


Why  the  Dollar  Book  Club 
Makes  This  Amazing  Offer! 

CHOOSE  any  3 books  on  this  page  for  only 
$1.00!  This  big  introductory  bargain  is  of- 
fered as  a generous  demonstration  of  the  great 
book  values  which  you  enjoy  as  a member  of 
the  famous  Dollar  Book  Club. 

Save  up  to  75%  on  New  Best-Sellers 

(compared  with  prices  of  publishers'  editions  I 

Imagine  — the  same  new  books  costing  up  to  $3.95  in  pub- 
lishers’ editions  come  to  Club  members  for  only  $1  each  ! The 
biggest  hits  by  top  authors  like  Daphne  du  Maurier,  Thomas 
B.  Costain,  Frank  Yerby  and  many  more,  have  come  to 
members  at  this  low  $1  price.  Occasionally,  extra-value  selec- 
tions at  $1.49  are  offered.  All  are  full-size,  hard-bound  books. 

In  addition,  the  Club  frequently  offers  other  extra-value 
books  . . . useful  homemaker  volumes  . . . beautiful  de  luxe 
books  . . . books  of  cultural  value  ...  at  special  Club  prices 
which  save  you  up  to  75%.  But  you  take  only  the  books  you 
want  — and  you  do  not  have  to  take  one  every  month.  You 
may  take  as  few  as  six  $1  books  a year! 

Send  No  Money  — Just  Mail  the  Coupon 

Receive  any  3 books  you  choose  from  this  page  for  only  $1, 
plus  a small  shipping  charge.  Two  books  are  your  gift  for 
joining,  and  one  is  your  first  selection.  Thereafter,  you  will 
receive  regularly  the  Club’s  Bulletin,  which  describes  the 
forthcoming  selections  and  other  bargains  for  members  only. 

If  not  delighted  with  your  introductory  Three-Book  bar- 
gain package  — return  all  books  and  your  membership  will 
be  cancelled  without  further  obligation.  Mail  the  coupon 
now.  Doubleday  Dollar  Book  Club,  Garden  City,  New  York. 


MODERN  FAMILY  COOK  BOOK 

Meta  Given.  New  revised  edi- 
tion of  the  most  useful  cook 
book  ever  published.  1,137 
delicious  recipes!  Plans  your 
meals,  guides  your  shopping, 
makes  meal  preparation  a 
pleasure.  640  brimming  pages, 
16  full  color  plates,  many  other 
pictures.  Pub.  ed.  $4.95 


HAMM0ND-D0UBLEDAY  WORLD  ATLAS  AND 
GAZETTEER.  Huge  9V2"  by  12V2"  volume. 
Brand-new,  covers  U.S.,  all  foreign  countries, 
90  up-to-date  maps,  32  full-page,  full-color! 
Latest  boundaries,  population  figures,  etc. 
154  photographs  plus  94  pages  of  facts  on 
the  world’s  people,  industries,  customs,  etc. 


MAIL  THIS  COUPON 

Doubleday  Dollar  Book  Club,  Dept.  9TSG,  Garden  City,  New  York 

Please  enroll  me  as  a Dollar  Book  Club  member.  Send  me 
at  once  the  3 books  checked  below  — and  bill  me  only  $1 
FOR  ALL  3,  plus  a small  shipping  charge. 

□ DOsirte  □ The  Royal  Box 

□ The  Devil's  Laughter  □ The  Southerners 

□ Hammond-Doubleday  World  Atlas  □ Story  of  America  In  Pictures 

□ The  Modern  Family  Cook  Book  □ Thorndike-Barnhart  Dictionary 
Also  send  my  first  issue  of  The  Bulletin,  telling  me  about 
the  new  forthcoming  one-dollar  book  selections  and  other 
bargains  for  members.  I may  notify  you  in  advance  if  I do 
not  wish  the  following  month’s  selections.  The  purchase  of 
books  is  entirely  voluntary  on  my  part.  I do  not  have  to 
accept  a book  every  month  — only  six  a year.  I pay  nothing 
except  $1  for  each  selection  I accept,  plus  a small  shipping 
charge  (unless  I choose  an  extra-value  selection). 

NO  RISK  GUARANTEE:  If  not  delighted  return  all 
books  in  7 days  and  membership  will  be  cancelled. 

Mr.  Please 

Mrs Print 

Miss 

Address 

City 

& Zone State 

In  Canada,  selection  price  $1.10  plus  shipping:  address  Doubleday 
Book  Club,  105  Bond  St.,  Toronto  2.  Offer  good  in  U.S.  & Canada  only. 
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Mine  is  the  figure  that  launched  a thousand  dreams  ! 
From  my  fgure  to  my  furs,  everything  about  me 
is  perfectly  see-worthy  ! Tugboats  are  whistling, 
cameras  clicking. ..and  all  the  excitement 

is  over  me.  See,  I'm  shaped  to  a Hfwpbukj 

fare-thee-well...Maidenform  makes  me 

a dreamboat,  first  class  ! T 35  Jfl 


The  dream  of  a bra:  Maidenform  s 
Over-ture*  in  broadcloth,  nylon 
taffeta,  acetate  satin,  or  nylon 

lace  with  taffeta  ...  from  1.75 


•REG.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF.  ©195A  MAIDEN  FORM  BRASSIERE  CO..  INC.  FURSl  ESTHER  DOROTHY  SHOESt  JULIANELU 
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Columbia  Pictures  told  him  there 
might  be  “a  small  bit  part”  for  him  in 
one  of  their  upcoming  movies.  They  sent  i 
him  the  script  of  “The  Caine  Mutiny,”  I 
without  revealing  which  role  he  was 
being  considered  for.  A short  session 
with  Boss  Harry  Cohn,  a long  one  with 
producer  Stanley  Kramer,  a screen  test 
with  Donna  Reed  standing  in  for  May 
Wynn — and  Bob  became  Willie  Keith. 
Three  days  later,  he  was  off  to  Yosem- 
ite  for  the  picture’s  love  scenes,  shot  be- 
fore the  location  trip  to  Hawaii.  Here 
was  the  turning  point  in  Bob’s  life. 

The  three  captains  who’d  been  his 
Army  friends  sent  him  a long  congratu- 
latory letter,  pretending  to  appoint 
themselves  his  agents,  at  the  usual  ten 
percent  of  his  salary.  When  “The  Caine 
Mutiny”  started  shooting,  Van  Johnson 
made  a big  gag  out  of  “hating”  Bob, 
because  the  youngster  had  stolen  the 
part  that  Van  wanted  for  himself. 
(Johnson,  of  course,  wound  up  with 
only  the  best  role  in  the  picture.)  And 
Dorothy  Ross  gave  her  beau  a gift  he 
treasures  sentimentally:  a pair  of  silver 
cufflinks,  on  which  anchors  and  tiny 
silver  spheres  symbolize  the  Navy  and 
the  steel  balls  associated  with  Captain 
Queeg  of  the  Caine.  As  for  Bob’s  fellow 
cast  members,  they  ceremoniously 
handed  him  a couple  of  B-B  shots — 
“for  the  junior  Queeg." 

Three  more  movies  (“They  Rode 
West,”  “I  Was  a Prisoner  in  Korea” 
and  “The  Long  Gray  Line”)  convinced 
Bob  that  his  movie  career  was  no  flash 
in  the  pan.  He’s  come  to  regard  it  as 
earnestly  as  he  does  his  life  in  general. 
Bob  himself  thinks  he  has  this  attitude 
because  he’s  always  associated  so  much 
with  older  people.  Eleven  years  sepa- 
rate him  from  his  older  brother  and 
sister.  (“I  was  an  afterthought,”  he 
says.)  Beginning  to  ski  in  his  early 
teens,  he  was  usually  much  the  junior 
of  the  other  enthusiasts.  He  counts 
Fred  MacMurray  and  Tyrone  Power 
among  the  closest  friends  he’s  made 
so  far  in  Hollywood. 

With  engaging  unawareness  of  his 
own  appeal,  Bob  muses,  “Ty  must  be 
terrifically  attractive  to  women — so 
much  poise — and  now  a continental 
manner,  after  all  his  traveling.  Dorothy 
and  I went  out  with  the  Powers  one 
evening,  and  I almost  lost  my  girl!  I 
tried  giving  Linda  the  eye,  but  I 
couldn’t  get  her  to  look  at  me,  either.” 

But  with  the  assured  success  of  The 
Caine  Mutiny — and  three  other  pictures 
coming  up — Bob  Francis  has  every 
hope  of  being  one  of  the  busiest  and 
most  popular  young  stars  in  the  1954 
sky.  And  any  old  horoscope  reader 
might  find  things  looking  very  good  for 
1960!  Wanna  bet! 

The  End 
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keep  it  sunshine  bright 

with 


As  surely  as  sunshine  follows  rain,  romance  follows  the  girl  whose  hair  is 
bright  to  see,  soft  to  touch,  fresh  as  a spring  breeze  — the  kind  of  hair  you 
always  have  when  you  use  New  White  Rain.  This  fabulous  shampoo  sprinkles 
your  hair  with  sunlight.  And  with  sunshine  all  around  you,  love  and  laughter 
follow  after.  Love  and  laughter  . . . the  essence  of  romance.  Ask  for  White  Rain  . . 
the  lotion  shampoo  that  gives  you  results  like  softest  rain  water. 


Use  New  Shampoo  tonight 

and  tomorrow  your  hair  will  be  sunshine  bright! 


FABULOUS  LOTION  SHAMPOO  BY  TONI 


HOLLYWOOD 
PARTY  LINE 


Gwen  O’Connor  was  Dan  Dailey  s date  at  fabu- 
lous party  given  by  newlyweds  George  and  Elsi- 
nore Gilliland  at  gardenia-decorated  Mocambo 


Fountains  carved  from  ice,  in  which  hundreds  of  red  roses  had 
been  imprisoned,  kept  the  champagne  flowing  for  the  more  than 
three  hundred  guests  of  the  Gillilands,  above  with  Eva  Gabor 


Jeanne  Crain,  at  party  with  husband  Paul  Brinkman , wore  a < 

BY  EDITH  GWYNN  glittering  tiara  atop  her  vivid  red  hair.  It  was  at  this  party 

that  a careless  cigarette  set  fire  to  Marie  McDonald’s  gown  i 


f 
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^^rties,  parties,  parties  and  one 
standout  preem  this  month.  But  so 
many  soirees,  large  and  small,  I fer 
sure  won’t  have  room  for  all  of  ’em! 

The  biggest,  most  lavish  shindig 
tossed  hereabouts  since  the  famed 
Marion  Davies  hoop-la  was  given  by 
wealthy  charitable  Elsinore  Maoris 
and  groom,  George  Gilliland.  The 
thirty-thousand-dollar  (yep,  $30,000!) 
ball  they  tossed  saw  Mocambo  deco- 
rated with  six  thousand  dollars’  worth 
of  gardenias — three  hundred  dozens  of 
’em!  Champagne  flowed  from  fountains 
carved  from  ice  that  also  encased 
hundreds  of  American  Beauty  roses. 
Guests  enjoyed  nibbling  on  eighty 
pounds  of  caviar,  provided  by  the  hosts 
at  $25  per  pound;  a four-foot  high  wed- 
ding “cake”  fashioned  of  flowers;  a 
wonderful  dinner  and  dancing  to  Perez 
Prado’s  crazy  Mambo  band,  along 
with  the  usual  orchestra.  To  say  noth- 
ing of  Harold  Stern  and  his  17  violin- 
ists who  “serenaded”  diners  as  they 
passed  among  the  tables.  And  seeing 


the  $5,000  French  lace  gown  on  Mrs. 
Gilliland,  created  by  Dan  Loper! 

Among  the  more  than  300  guests 
were  Paul  Brinkman  and  Jeanne  Crain, 
sporting  a “diamond”  tiara,  Eva  Gabor, 
dangling  a few  diamonds  and  Marion 
Davies,  dangling  a few  thousand  dia- 
monds, plus  Noreen  Nash,  in  pink 
satin  with  bustle  and  Marie  McDonald, 
whose  flimsy  gown  caught  fire  from  a 
cigarette.  Kay  Williams,  in  pale  blue 
chiffon  and  wearing  a fabulous  dia- 
mond and  emerald  necklace,  the  Vic 
McLaglens,  Estelita  and  Grant  With- 
ers, Ginny  Simms,  Jon  Hall  and  Linda 
Danson,  Mari  Blanchard  and  Greg 
Bautzer,  the  Bob  Cummings,  Dan 
Dailey  and  Gwen  O’Connor  were  among 
the  cinema  set  present.  And  Arlene 
Dahl,  who  decided  that  her  bridal 
nightie  (she  has  planned  to  become 
Mrs.  Fernando  Lamas  before  you  read 
this)  will  be  of  pale  pink  chiffon  and 
delicate  lace — with  yards  and  yards 
of  the  transparent,  floaty  stuff  falling 


very,  very  softly  from  the  waistline. 

More  “traditional”  was  the  anniver- 
sary party  Judy  Garland  and  Sid  Luft 
gave  in  the  new  Crown  Room  atop 
Romanoff’s.  The  glass-enclosed  setting 
gave  sixty  guests  a gorgeous  view  of 
the  city  while  dining  and  dancing  to  a 
three-piece  musical  combo.  The  Lufts 
seated  a lot  of  studio  execs  and  vari- 
ous chums  at  individual  tables  for 
eight.  One  of  the  special  dishes  served 
was  rock  Cornish  game  hen,  supposedly 
raised  just  for  this  occasion.  Judy  wore 
a beige  chiffon  gown,  its  short  sleeves 
banded  with  sable,  and  her  brand-new 
(and  first)  diamond  ring — a big  mar- 
quis from  Sid.  Guests  included  Hum- 
phrey Bogart  and  Lauren  Bacall,  the 
Gary  Coopers,  the  Tony  Martins — Cyd 
Charisse  gorgeous  in  rather  short,  very 
full-skirted  white  organdy  dress,  with 
a black  top  and  the  maddest  black  and 
white  striped  shoes  of  a glossy  fabric! 
Evie  Johnson  with  Van  was  in  stunning 
white  pique  ( Continued  on  page  25) 
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Give  your  hair 
twice  the  twinkle 
with  the  shampoo 
containing  twice 
as  much  lanolin 
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lanolin 
shamP0® 


Lanolin  Creme  Shampoo  — 494,  894,  $1.69 


Such  dreamy,  creamy  lather! 

Such  clean,  clean  hair  . . . 
so  soft  . lovely  . . . really  radiant! 
Much  more  manageable,  too, 
thanks  to  "double  lanolin." 


Lanolin  Lotion  Shampoo— 294,  594,  $1 


NO  greasy  fingers 
No  “shiny”  look! 


Pond’s  Angel  Face  smooths  on  like 
velvet — and  stays!  Its  skin-softening 
vaporized  beauty  oils  give  it 


magnetic”  attraction! 


One  of  the  blessings  of  Angel  Face  is 
that,  although  it  is  a completely  non- 
greasy,  all-in-one  make-up,  it  never 
“cakes”or  looks  powdery.  Never  streaks. 

And  it  is  never  drying  to  the  skin. 

The  secret:  Angel  Face  is  permeated 
through  and  through  with  vaporized 
beauty  oils  which  have  an  affinity  for 
the  natural  softeners  in  your  own  skin 
— a “magnetic”  attraction  that  makes 
Angel  Face  seem  actually  to  become  one 


with  your  skin!  It  is  “magnetic”  attrac- 
tion that  makes  Angel  Face  go  on  with 
the  soft-tinted  delicacy. . .the  incredible 
smoothness  and  “cling”  that  no  other 

o 

make-up  has  been  able  to  duplicate. 

If  you  don’t  yet  know  the  magic  of 
Angel  Face  — if  you’ve  been  frightened 
off  by  your  troubles  with  other  make- 
ups, or  thought  you  just  weren’t  “the 
make-up  type”— do  try  Angel  Face  by 
Pond’s.  It’s  different.  You’ll  love  it! 


It  now  leads  any  other  make-up  2 to  1 

• Compare  it  to  the  greasy  foundations  that  just  will 
turn  shiny  and  oily-looking  on  your  skin  . . . 

• Compare  it  to  cake  make-ups,  with  their  messy 
sponges  and  “masky,”  cakey  dryness . . . 

• Compare  it  to  ordinary  face  powders— either  loose 
or  “cake”— with  their  chalky,  powdery  look  . . . 

• Millions  of  women  have  done  just  this— they’ve 
compared  Pond’s  Angel  Face  with  every  kind  of 
make-up  on  the  market.  The  result  — surveys  show 
today  more  women  use  Pond’s  Angel  Face  than  use 
the  next  two  complexion  make-ups  put  together. 

firffeftefeoK . 

the  secret  of  Angel  Face’s  incredible  smoothness  and  “ding” 
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Pond  s 


Tuck  it  in  your  handbag  — in  5 seconds 
smooth  on  this  wonderful  powder  and 
foundation  in-one!  You’ll  be  proud  to  use 
the  ivory-and-goldcn  Mirror  Case  anywhere! 
With  mirror,  puff,  choice  of  8 luscious 
shades.  See  the  dramatic  new  dark  shade 
“Gypsy  Angel."  The  slim,  sleek  Angel  Face 
Mirror  Case  just  £ 


Dainty  blue-and-gold  box  with  plump, 
velour  puff— perfect  for  your  dressing 
table.  2 sizes— 89^,  59tf* 


plus  tax 


(Continued  from  page  10) 


Witcli  votir  skin  thrive  on 
Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap! 
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Joan  Fetherston,  lovely  young 
(lancer  and  TV  actress,  says: 

“It’s  such  wholesome  beauty  care 
for  my  dry  skin!  I never  knew 
any  soap  could  do  so  much  so 
gently  until  Candy  taught  me  to 
beauty-wash  twice  every  day  with 
mild  Cashmere  Bouquet.  I just 
cream  that  fluffy,  fragrant  lather 
over  my  face  with  my  fingertips. 
It  leaves  my  skin  looking  wonder- 
ful — smoother,  softer,  with  a 
lovely,  fresh  glow!” 

P Complexion  and  big  bath  sizes 
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“ Scatter  a few  cakes  of 
Cashmere  Bouquetthrough 


your  lingerie  and  handkerchief  drawers. 
Leavesa  lovely,  flowery  fragrance, much 
more  subtle  than  sachet!” 


I have  seen  “Rhapsody”  twice,  and  I 
think  John  Ericson  did  a superb  job  of 
acting  . . . Would  you  please  give  me  some 
information  about  him  . . . What  pictures 
has  he  previously  appeared  in? 

An  Avid  Fan 
Wamego,  Kansas 

Born  in  Dusseldorf,  Germany , John  is 
twenty-seven  years  old.  married  Milly  Courv 
last  year.  “ Teresa ” was  his  first  and  only 
picture  before  ‘'Rhapsody.”  Write  him  at 

M-G-M. — ED. 

A friend  and  I are  having  an  argument 
concerning  Ring  Crosby's  boys.  He  says 
they're  adopted,  I say  they're  not.  Who’s 
right  ? 

Mrs.  Donald  Wiatf.r 
Wisconsin  Rapids,  Wisconsin 

) ou  win  ! — ED. 

In  your  April,  1953  issue  there  is  a pic- 
ture of  John  Derek  and  his  wife  Patti  in 
which  she  has  blond  hair.  In  your  May, 
1954.  issue  there  is  another  picture  of  John 
and  his  wife  in  which  she  has  dark  hair. 
What  I can't  understand  is  whether  he  was 
divorced  or  his  wife  just  completely 
changed. 

Gloria  Proulf 

Fall  River,  Massachusetts 

Patti  tried  blond  hair  for  awhile  but  de- 
cided her  own  natural  brunette  suited  her 
better. — ED. 

Who  played  Chief  Vittorio  in  “Hondo?” 

Sybil  Whitfield 
Salem,  Virginia 

Talented  actor,  Michael  Pate. — ED. 

Did  Ann  Blyth  do  her  own  singing  in 

“Rose  Marie?” 

Betty  Grace  Baggs 
Savannah,  Georgia 

That  beautiful  voice  is  Ann’s  own. — El). 

When  is  “Gone  with  the  Wind”  going  to 
be  released  again?  Also,  who  played  in 
“The  Spiral  Staircase?” 

Ronnie  Joseph 
Alice,  Texas 

M-G-M  is  re-releasing  Gif  TW  nationally 
this  year.  Dorothy  McGuire  and  George 
Brent  starred  in  the  latter  film. — EI). 


Dorothy  McGuire’s  the  girl 


Could  you  please  clear  up  a matter  for 
us?  We  would  like  to  know  who  portrayed 
the  role  of  Guy  Haines  in  “Stranger  on  a 
Train.”  I believe  it  was  Mark  Stevens. 

Pegcy  Hill 

New  York,  New  York 

It  was  Farley  Granger. — ED. 

(Continued  on  page  33) 


HOLLYWOOD  PARTY  LINE  Continued 


trimmed  with  multitudinous  bits  of  vivid 
turquoise  and  rhinestone  beading. 
The  Peter  Lawfords,  the  Bill  Goetzes, 
Jack  Warner,  Ethel  Merman  (in 
starched  black  organza)  were  there 
too.  Late,  late,  the  Merm,  Judy  and 
Van  Johnson  did  some  fancy  chirping 
together — natch ! 


Judy’s  use  of  sable  on  her  filmy 
gown  reminds  me  to  note  how  “little 
furs,”  not  necessarily  trimming,  have 
greatly  replaced  last  summer’s  over- 
worked dressy  cardigans  and  will  un- 
doubtedly continue  to  do  so  way  into 
fall.  Teitlebaum,  the  furrier  who  be- 
decks most  of  Tinseltown’s  celebs,  says 
he  can  hardly  fill  his  orders  for  tiny 
(real  tiny!)  white  mink  or  ermine 
capes  and  hug-me  jackets.  And  note  the 
many  pastel  shades  in  which  he’s  turn- 
ing out  such  duds.  Elizabeth  Taylor  has 
a “little”  pink  mink  cape.  And  we 
caught  Mona  Freeman  (dining  with 
Frank  Sinatra)  at  La  Rue  one  eve, 
wearing  a wee  pale  blue  mink  capelet 
over  a stark  white  cotton  lace  cocktail 
dress.  Teitlebaum  adds,  “I  used  to  de- 
sign these  things  for  Christmas.  Now 
everyone  wants  them  to  wear  over  sum- 
mer party  dresses.”  And  gals,  if  you’re 
lucky  enough  to  have  an  old  hunk  of 
beige  or  gray  fox  lying  around,  do 
something  with  it!  Just  as  chic! 


! e West  was  never  as  wild  as  Jerry  Lewis,  here 
I'h  wife  Patti,  when  he  and  Dean  Martin  enter- 
tried  at  fund-raising  whoopee  for  Share,  Inc. 


Co’s,  where  benefit  was  held,  turned  into  a 
tich  house  for  the  occasion.  Doris  Day,  with 
hband  Marty,  helped  spark  idea  for  the  party 


A different  sort  of  divertissement, 
and  much  talked  about,  was  the 
Hawaiian  luau  for  200  that  socialite 
George  Cameron  gave  on  his  spacious 
hill-top  lawns,  with  both  Eddie  Oliver’s 
band  and  a Hawaiian  outfit  strumming 
Island  melodies.  A ripple  occurred 
when  Elizabeth  Taylor  and  Michael 
Wilding  were  inadvertently  seated  at 
the  same  table  with  Liz’s  ex:  Nicky 
Hilton.  Fortunately,  perhaps,  this  was 
not  one  of  Nicky’s  drinking  nights. 
Guests  who  gorged  themselves  on 
exotic  food  and  sipped  wonderful  rum 
concoctions  included  Jane  Wooster  with 
John  Lindsay;  John’s  ex,  Diana  Lynn, 
with  Bob  Neal;  Merle  Oberon,  back 
with  Dr.  Rex  Ross;  John  Carroll,  Anita 
Eckberg;  Steve  Crane  and  Kathy  Mar- 
lowe; the  Hoagy  Carmichaels;  Jeanne 
Crain  and  Paul  Brinkman. 

Then  there  was  producer  Bert  Fried- 
lob’s  (he’s  Eleanor  Parker’s  ex)  good- 
bye party  for  Tay  Garnett  and  Mari 
Aldon,  returning  to  England.  Shelley 
Winters  was  with  John  Carroll;  Yvonne 
DeCarlo  with  Bob  Clark;  Richard 
Egan  with  Diana  Mills;  Jon  Hall  with 
Linda  Danson;  Jackie  Loughery  with 
Vince  Edwards.  George  Raft,  Rhonda 
Fleming,  Walter  Pidgeon  and  Casey 
Robinson  were  some  of  the  very  few 
who  “stagged  it.” 


For  a good  cause,  Ciro’s  was  turned 
into  a veritable  ranch  house  when 
Share,  Inc.,  sparked  by  Yvonne  Hover, 
Doris  Day  and  a few  other  gals  gave 
out  with  a fund-raising  whoopee.  The 
place  was  mobbed  with  famous  people 
in  western  attire,  and  the  hatcheck  gals 
were  busy  checking  rifles,  guns,  sling- 
shots and  ten-gallon  lids  into  a big 
covered  wagon  parked  outside  the 
cafe!  Ann  Blyth  (who  became  a 
Momma  a few  days  later)  and  Dr. 
McNulty;  Pier  Angeli  with  Allan 
Pearl;  the  Gordon  MacRaes;  Debbie 
Reynolds;  Keefe  Brasselle;  Ida  Lu- 
pino  and  Howard  Duff;  Lance  Fuller 
with  a magazine  girl;  Miriam  Nelson 
with  Neils  Larsen;  Mitzi  Gaynor  and 
Jack  Bean  (who  say  they’ll  wed  the 
moment  “No  Business  Like  Show  Busi- 
ness” is  finis)  ; Dean  Martin  and  Jerry 
Lewis,  who_  panicked  everyone,  were 
among  the  fun-makers. 

The  Dean  Martins  tossed  a lovely 
dinner  dance  to  celebrate  Dean’s  birth- 
day— but  we’ll  wait  till  next  time  to 
tell  about  that  one.  There  were  no 
photogs  there,  anyway,  so  we’d  better 
get  on  with  events  you  might  learn 
about  meantime.  One  of  these  was  the 
unique  preview  and  party  M-G-M 
tossed  to  show  “The  Student  Prince.” 
Both  screening  ( Continued  on  page  103) 
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////  EXCELLENT  ///VERY  GOOD  //  GOOD  l/FAIR 


Magnificent  Obsession  u-i,  technicol 

V'^/V'V  With  more  accent  on  personal  drama  and  less  on  a 
inspirational  message,  the  second  film  version  of  the  wel 
known  novel  is  as  compelling  as  the  first.  Jane  Wyman 
at  her  dependable  best,  playing  the  courageous  heroine  wl 
is  suddenly  widowed  and  later  loses  her  eyesight.  But 
is  Rock  Hudson  who  makes  the  stronger  impression,  as  tl 
wealthy,  irresponsible  young  man  indirectly  at  fault  in  hot 
of  Jane’s  tragedies.  Established  before  this  as  an  action-fib 
hero,  Rock  shows  splendid  acting  progress.  He’s  convincir 
both  as  a cheerful  wastrel  and  as  a surgeon  dedicated  1 
serving  humanity.  Secondary  to  the  romance  between  d 
reformed  Rock  and  the  blinded  Jane  is  a gentle  love  stoi 
teaming  Barbara  Rush  and  Gregg  Palmer — two  youn 
people  who’ve  long  deserved  this  good  a break.  famii 

Sightless,  Jane  tries  to  “see”  the  contours  of  Rock’s  fai 


On  the  Waterfront  columb 

V'V'V'V'  Marlon  Brando  has  a rewarding  assignment  in  th: 
smashing  melodrama,  full  of  the  frightening  sounds  an 
sights  of  racket-haunted  docks.  Through  the  influence  ( 
his  brother  (Rod  Steiger),  Marlon  has  been  drawn  into  tb 
gang  headed  by  Lee  J.  Cobb.  He  serves  the  racketeers  unt 
a girl  (Eva  Marie  Saint)  and  a fighting  priest  (Kai 
Malden)  awaken  his  sleeping  conscience.  Eva’s  brother  ws 
a longshoreman  who  wanted  to  expose  the  crooks  domina 
ing  his  union;  Karl  takes  a searching  interest  in  the  prol 
lems  of  his  cowed,  misled  parishioners.  The  central  idea  : 
familiar,  but  the  movie’s  details  and  atmosphere  are  fres 
and  powerful.  Much  of  it  was  shot  in  the  metropolitan  are 
of  New  York  City,  where  explosive  headlines  have  recorde 
similar  situations,  not  yet  resolved.  famu 

Moments  t vith  Eva  Marie  Saint  help  in  Marlon’s  regeneratio 


Seven  Brides  for  Seven  Brothers  m-c-m,  «nem 

SCOPE,  ANSCO  COL( 

V'V'W  A honey  of  a musical  performance  by  Jane  Powe 
- — her  sprightliest  so  far — takes  on  added  charm  from  th 
general  buoyancy  of  this  tune-film.  It’s  unusual  all  the  wa; 
from  the  moment  Howard  Keel,  a bearded  frontiersmai 
blows  into  town  to  shop  for  provisions — including  a wifi 
Jane,  a slavey  at  the  local  inn,  accepts  his  proposal.  Sh 
imagines  a quiet  life  on  the  farm,  alone  with  her  husbanc 
A shock  is  in  store;  he  has  six  husky,  only  half-civilize 
brothers.  Once  she  gets  these  boys  tamed,  each  yearns  t 
have  a wife  for  himself.  They  take  riotous  measures  to  ge 
their  girls.  Among  the  brothers  are  likable  Jeff  Richard 
and  Russ  Tamblyn — and  skilled  dancers  borrowed  froi 
the  ballet.  The  songs  are  delightful;  the  dance  sequence 
are  done  in  richly  imaginative  style.  famii 

A rickety  bed  gives  Jane  and  Howard  a wedding-night  laug 
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ddpjn’s  ravisLin^  Leauty! 


MB— 


TLe  Story  o f E ii  glan  d's  Outl  aw  Tvni^Lt 
wLo  pledged  Lis  life  to  save  a tLrone  and 
Lis  love  to  win  tLe  forLidden  Lps  of 


CINemaScopE 


,TONY  CURTIS- JANET  LEIGH 

DAVID  FARRAR  • BARBARA  RUSH  • HERBERT  MARSHALL 

with Torln  Thatcher-  Daniel  O’Herlihy  • Rhys  Williams 
Directed  by  RUDOLPH  MATE  • Screenplay  by  OSCAR  BRODNEY- Produced  by  ROBERT  ARTHUR  and  MELVILLE  TUCKER 


27 


CONTINUED 


N/l 


kVl'V  EXCELLENT 


V'V'V  VERY  GOOD 


GOOD 


^ FAIR 


Garden  of  Evil  20™ ; cinemascope,  technicol 

V’V'V'  Again,  a yarn  about  men  hungry  for  gold  provid 
lusty  action  entertainment.  Bound  for  California’s  new 
discovered  lodes,  Gary  Cooper,  Richard  Widmark  and  Cai 
eron  Mitchell  get  side-tracked  in  Mexico.  Susan  Haywa 
offers  them  money  to  come  to  the  rescue  of  her  husbai 
(Hugh  Marlowe),  hurt  in  an  accident  at  their  remote  mir 
The  party’s  wilderness  trek  covers  savage  and  beautif 
scenes,  filmed  on  location.  As  a taciturn  Texan,  Coop 
shares  the  hero’s  stint  with  Widmark,  who  has  the  choic 
role.  Dick’s  a gallant,  philosophical  gambler,  with  a scou 
drelly  appearance  and  gentlemanly  instincts.  Mitchell’s  ; 
itchy-fingered,  craven-hearted  gunman.  After  Susan  ai 
her  gold  mine  have  set  all  these  personalities  to  clashin 
Indians  furnish  a gory  finale.  fami 

The  gold  craze  causes  plenty  of  trouble,  Gary  warns  Susi 


Her  Twelve  Men  M-G-M,  ANSCO  COL 

V W Well,  hello,  Mrs.  Chips!  Greer  Garson’s  role  in  tl 
story  of  an  exclusive  school  for  boys  recalls  her  first  Holl 
wood  hit,  except  that  she,  rather  than  her  husband,  becom 
the  beloved  teacher.  With  no  teaching  experience,  sh< 
timid  about  taking  on  the  dozen  young  hellions  of  the  tit] 
But  she  finds  that  these  sons  of  the  wealthy  are  wistf 
children,  usually  unwanted  at  home.  A particular  proble 
child  is  unruly  Tim  Considine,  Barry  Sullivan’s  boy.  Greei 
problems  are  complicated  by  the  fact  that  she’s  the  schoo 
first  female  teacher,  resented  by  her  pupils  and  by  a gri 
fellow  instructor,  Robert  Ryan.  It’s  a frankly  sentiment 
tale,  somehow  removed  from  reality.  But  the  little  bo 
are  appealing,  and  there  are  pleasant  touches  of  humc 
Romance  links  Greer  with  both  Barry  and  Bob.  fami 

Greer  sees  to  it  that  neglected  Ronald  MacDonald  gets  mi 


Living  It  Up  PARAMOUNT,  technicol 

V'VV  “Nothing  Sacred,”  well-remembered  movie  corned 
lent  its  plot  and  its  heroine’s  name  to  the  Broadway  1 
“Hazel  Flagg.”  Now,  with  the  sexes  of  the  principals  t 
versed,  the  same  story  returns  to  the  screen  as  a rowi 
Martin-Lewis  farce.  Jerry’s  a wistful  small-towner  led 
believe  that  he  has  only  a short  time  to  live;  Dean’s  tl 
alleged  physician  who  makes  the  mistaken  diagnosis.  Ai 
Janet  Leigh’s  very  pert  and  smart  as  the  New  York  nevi 
paper  gal  who  decides  Jerry’s  plight  is  wonderful  headli: 
material.  Off  she  goes  to  treat  Jerry  to  a final  fling  in  tl 
big  city.  The  satirical  angles  of  the  first  movie  version  g 
lost,  but  laughs  remain  plentiful.  (Objection:  No  illness 
really  funny,  but  these  days  radiation  poisoning  is  abo 
as  unfunny  as  you  can  get.)  fami 

With  Dean’s  coaching,  Jerry  plays  invalid  to  delude  Jan 
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Casts  of  Current  Pictures 


GARDEN  OF  EVIL — 20th.  Directed  by  Henry 
Hathaway:  Hooker,  Gary  Cooper;  Leah  Fuller,  Susan 
Hayward;  Fiske,  Richard  Widmark;  John  Fuller, 
Hugh  Marlowe;  Luke  Daly,  Cameron  Mitchell; 
Singer,  Rita  Moreno;  Vicente  Madariaga,  Victor 
Manuel  Mendoza. 

! GONE  WITH  THE  WIND— M-G-M.  Directed  by 
Victor  Fleming:  Gerald  O’Hara,  Thomas  Mitchell; 
Ellen  O’Hara,  Barbara  O’Neil;  Scarlett  O’Hara,  Viv- 
ien Leigh;  Snellen  O’Hara,  Evelyn  Keyes;  Car- 
reen  O’Hara,  Ann  Rutherford;  Brent  Tarlcton, 
i George  Reeves;  Stuart  Tarleton,  Fred  Crane;  Mam- 
my, Hattie  McDaniel;  Pork,  Oscar  Polk;  Prissy, 
Butterfly  McQueen;  Jonas  Wilkerson,  Victor  Jory; 
{ Big  Sam,  Everett  Brown;  John  Wilkes,  Howard 
Hickman;  India  Wilkes,  Alicia  Rhett;  Ashley  Wilkes, 
Leslie  Howard ; Melanie  Hamilton,  Olivia  de  Havil- 
land;  Charles  Hamilton,  Rand  Brooks;  Frank  Ken- 
nedy, Carroll  Nye;  Rhett  Butler,  Clark  Gable;  Aunt 
: “Pittypat”  Hamilton,  Laura  Hope  Crews;  Uncle 
Peter,  Eddie  Anderson;  Doctor  Meade,  Harry  Daven- 
port; Mrs.  Meade,  Leona  Roberts;  Mrs.  Merriwether, 

1 Jane  Darwell;  Belle  Watling,  Ona  Munson. 

HER  TWELVE  MEN — M-G-M.  Directed  by  Robert 
Z.  Leonard:  Jan  Stewart,  Greer  Garson;  Joe  Har- 
grave, Robert  Ryan;  Richard  Y.  Oliver,  Sr.,  Barry 
Sullivan;  Dr.  Avord  Barrett,  Richard  Haydn;  Bar- 
bara Dunning,  Barbara  Lawrence;  Ralph  Munsey, 
James  Arness;  Homer  Curtis,  Rex  Thompson;  Rich- 
ard Y.  Oliver,  Jr.,  Tim  Considine. 

HOBSON’S  CHOICE— U.  A.  Directed  by  David 
Lean;  Henry  Horatio  Hobson,  Charles  Laughton; 
Willie  Mossop.  John  Mills;  Maggie  Hobson,  Brenda 
de  Banzie;  Alice  Hobson,  Daphne  Anderson;  Vicky 
,i  Hobson,  Prunella  Scales;  Albert  Prosser,  Richard 
Wattis;  Freddy  Beenstock,  Derek  Blomfield. 

LIVING  IT  UP — Paramount.  Directed  by  Norman 
Taurog:  Steve,  Dean  Martin;  Homer,  Jerry  Lewis; 

1 Wally  Cook,  Janet  Leigh;  The  Mayor,  Edward  Ar- 
nold; Oliver  Stone,  Fred  Clark;  Jitterbug  Dancer, 
Sheree  North. 

'MAGNIFICENT  OBSESSION— U-I.  Directed  by 
Douglas  Sirk:  Helen  Phillips,  Jane  Wyman;  Bob 
Merrick,  Rock  Hudson;  Joyce  Phillips,  Barbara 
Rush;  Nancy  Ashford,  Agnes  Moorehead;  Randolph, 
Otto  Kruger;  Tom  Masterson,  Gregg  Palmer;  Val- 
'' erie , Sara  Shane;  Dr.  Giraud,  Paul  Cavanagh. 

MR.  HU  LOT’S  HOLIDAY— G-B-D  International. 
Directed  by  Jacques  Tati:  Mr.  Hulot,  Jacques  Tati; 

| Martine,  Nathalie  Pascaud;  The  Aunt,  Michelle 
Rolla;  The  Old  Maid,  Valentine  Camax;  The  Boat- 
man, Louis  Perrault;  The  Colonel,  Andre  Dubois; 
The  Hotel  Proprietor,  Lucien  Fregis;  The  Waiter, 
Raymond  Carl. 

I ON  THE  WATERFRONT — Columbia.  Directed  by 
Elia  Kazan:  Terry  Malloy,  Marlon  Brando;  Father 
Barry,  Karl  Malden;  Johnny  Friendly,  Lee  J.  Cobb; 
Charley  the  Gent,  Rod  Steiger;  K.  O.  Dugan,  Pat 
Henning;  Edie,  Eva  Marie  Saint;  Joey  Doyle,  Tohn 
Finnegan;  Jimmy  Collins,  Art  Keegan;  Moose,  Rudy 
: Bond;  Luke,  Don  Blackman;  Mutt,  John  Hilder- 
brand;  Pop  Doyle,  John  Hamilton;  Big  Mac,  James 
Westerfield;  “J.  P.”  Morgan,  Barry  MacCollum; 
Glover,  Leif  Erickson;  Tony  Galento,  Tami  Mauri- 
; ello,  Abe  Simon,  Fred  Gwynne,  Mike  O’Dowd. 

OUTLAW  STALLION,  THE — Columbia.  Directed 
by  Fred  F.  Sears:  Doc  Woodrow,  Phil  Carey;  Mary 
Saunders,  Dorothy  Patrick;  Danny  Saunders,  Billy 
Gray;  Hagen,  Roy  Roberts;  Wagner,  Gordon  Jones; 

> Rigo,  Trevor  Bardette;  Sheriff  Fred  Plummer, 

1 Morris  Ankrum. 

, RING  OF  FEAR — Warners.  Directed  by  James 
Edward  Grant:  Clyde  Beatty;  Frank  Wallace.  Pat 
O’Brien;  Mickey  Spillane:  Dublin,  Sean  McClory; 

1 Valerie  St.  Denis,  Marian  Carr;  Armond  St.  Denis, 
John  Bromfield;  Gonzales,  Gonzalez-Gonzalez;  Jane 
Beatty;  Twitchy,  Emmett  Lynn. 

ROYAL  TOUR  OF  QUEEN  ELIZABETH  AND 

• PHILIP,  THE — 20th.  Supervised  by  Sir  Gordon 
« Craig:  documentary. 

\ SEVEN  BRIDES  FOR  SEVEN  BROTHERS— 
M-G-M.  Directed  by  Stanley  Donen:  Adam,  Howard 
Keel;  Benjamin,  Jeff  Richards;  Gideon,  Russ  Tam- 
blyn;  Frank,  Tommy  Rail;  Daniel,  Marc  Platt; 
Caleb,  Matt  Mattox;  Ephraim,  Jacques  d’Amboise; 
Milly,  Jane  Powell;  Dorcas,  Julie  Newmeyer;  Alice, 
Nancy  Kilgas;  Sarah,  Betty  Carr;  Liza,  Virginia 
Gibson;  Ruth,  Ruta  Kilmonis;  Martha,  Norma  Dog- 
gett. 

UN  CON  Q UERED,  THE—  Margolies.  Documen- 

tary, narrated  by  Katharine  Cornell. 

VALLEY  OF  THE  KINGS— M-G-M.  Directed  by 
Robert  Pirosh:  Mark  Brandon,  Robert  Taylor;  Ann 
' Mercedes,  Eleanor  Parker;  Philip  Mercedes,  Carlos 
Thompson;  Flamed  Bachkour,  Kurt  Kasznar;  Tuareg 
Chief,  Victor  Jory;  Valentine  Arko,  Leon  Askin; 

' Father  Anthimos,  Aldo  Silvani;  Dancer,  Sarnia 

* Gamal. 

VANISHING  PRAIRIE,  THE — Disney.  Directed 
by  James  Algar:  documentary. 


Emilio  of  Capri:  In 

summer,  to  be  in  style  you’ve 
got  to  be  in  Playtex  first/ 
Slims  and  trims  like  magic. 


See  how 


Playtex 

Fabric  Lined 

fiSCj&itfc 


narrows  your  silhouette  in  new  freedom  . . . widens 
your  choice  of  new  sun  clothes,  new  fun  clothes/ 


Top  Designers  Agree: 
Slim  summer  fashions 
with  a Playtex  figure 


start 


You  don’t  have  to  be  tiny  to  shine  in  the  briefest  sun  dress, 
lounge  in  skin-tight  slacks,  swim  in  a shape-showing  suit. 
Not  when  there’s  Playtex  Fabric  Lined  Panty  Brief  to 
trim  away  the  inches,  slim  away  those  little  “extras”/ 

And  Playtex  performs  its  wonders  in  such  comfort— 
thanks  to  that  cloud-soft  fabric  lining/  In  such  free- 
dom, too— since  it  hasn’t  a seam,  stitch,  stay  or  bone/ 

Just  a smooth  latex  sheath— invisible  under  the  most 
figure-hugging  fashions. 

Wear  it  from  dawning  to  dancing,  wash  it  in  sec- 
onds—see  how  fast  it  dries/  At  department  stores 
and  better  specialty  shops  everywhere. 


PLAYTEX . . . 
known  every- 
where as  l lie 
girdle  in  the 

SLIM  tube. 

Playtex  Fabric  Lined 
Panty  Brief,  $4.95 
Other  Playtex  Girdles 
from  $3.50  to  $7.95 

(Prices  slightly  higher 
outside  U.S.A.) 


©1954  International  Latex  Corporation  ...  PLAYTEX  PARK  ...  Dover  Del 


In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd. ...  PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Arnprior,  Ont. 
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the  weather . . . 


the 
more 
need  for 
Tampax 


Accepted  for  Advertising 
by  the  Journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 


NO  BELTS 
NO  PINS 
NO  PADS 
NO  ODOR 


You  put  away  your  furs,  your  wools, 
your  winter  clothes  in  the  summertime. 
Why  should  you  tie  yourself  to  some- 
thing as  hot,  as  uncomfortable,  as 
unnecessary  as  the  whole  bulky  belt-pin- 
pad  harness? 

Free  yourself . . . with  Tampax.  This 
internal  method  of  sanitary  protection 
is  not  only  comfortable  all  year  round, 
but  ideal  in  warm  weather.  The 
Tampax  can’t  be  seen,  can’t 
even  be  felt,  once  it’s  in  place. 
Tampax  doesn’t  chafe,  doesn’t 
irritate — and  it  even  prevents 
odor  from  forming.  Best  of  all,  you  can 
go  bathing  while  wearing  Tampax. 

Think  what  a difference  that  makes  to 
your  vacation  and  week-end  plans.  You 
feel  you  can  plan  anything,  go  anywhere, 
any  time!  A whole  month’s  supply  of 
Tampax  goes  into  your  purse,  offers  no 
packing  problem.  And  Tampax  is  so 
easy  to  dispose  of. 

Drug  and  notion  counters  everywhere 
sell  Tampax  in  your  choice  of  3 absorb- 
encies: Regular,  Super,  Junior.  Tampax 
Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


BY  SHIRLEY  THOMAS  Hollywood  Correspondent  for  NBC-Radio 


It  started  in  a drugstore,  where  so 
many  stories  of  two  young  people  be- 
gin. It  was  the  familiar  pattern:  an 
unknown  boy  and  girl  making  believe 
they  are  famous,  making  believe  the 
chocolate  soda  is  champagne. 

She  was  a model,  doing  all  right. 
There  were  weeks  when  it  looked  as 
wonderful,  exciting  and  glamorous  as 
she  had  hoped  it  would  be,  but  there 
were  too  many  times  when  it  seemed 
that  she  would  never  make  the  grade, 
when  she  could  jingle  her  bank  account 
in  the  palm  of  her  hand.  After  a dreary 
day  of  trudging  from  agency  to  agency, 
from  one  photographer  to  the  next, 
without  success,  she  would  stop  at  the 
midtown  drugstore  and  have  a soda  be- 
fore going  to  her  tiny  room  to  dream. 

By  coincidence,  she  was  usually 
served  by  the  same  handsome,  forceful 
young  man.  At  first,  their  relationship 
was  limited  to  the  conventional  “How 
are  you  today?”  and  “Nice  weather 
we’re  having.”  Since  she  came  in  at  a 
slack  time  of  day,  he  was  free  to  talk 
— and  soon  they  were  exchanging  tales 
of  hardship  and  dreams  of  the  future. 
He  was  having  as  little  luck  landing  a 
job  in  the  theatre  as  she  was  in  setting 
the  modeling  world  aflame.  It  won’t  al- 
ways be  like  this,  they  told  each  other 
— and  believed  it,  as  young  people  will. 

Then,  in  a whirlwind  series  of  un- 
expected events,  she  was  plucked  out 
of  anonymity,  whisked  away  to  Holly- 
wood, given  intensive  private  dramatic 

Listen  to  Shirley  Thomas  From  Hollywood  on  NBC  Ra 
days.  Also  to  “Shirley  Thomas  Reports ’’  on  Weekend, 
newspaper  for  time  and  station. 


lessons  by  a leading  producer-director 
and  launched  into  sudden  prominenci 
of  movie  fame.  Overnight,  with  only  om 
picture,  she  was  a star.  Studios  clam 
ored  for  her  services,  tempting  role 
were  offered  to  her.  Still,  she  remem 
bered  her  soda-serving  friend.  At  par 
ties,  when  executives  talked  about  th 
need  for  fresh  talent,  for  new  faces 
she  would  tell  of  the  impression  thi 
young  man  had  made  on  her. 

“Oh,  we’re  sure  he’s  quite  a man, 
they  would  say,  and  add,  smiling,  “bu 
after  all,  a soda  jerk  . . .” 

Meanwhile,  he  had  been  able  to  ge 
a small  role  on  Broadway,  then  anothei 
and  then  a good  part — and  finally,  hr 
too,  was  brought  to  the  movie  capita 
But  success  was  not  to  be  sudden.  H 
suffered  through  second  leads  and  smal 
roles.  He  didn’t  call  his  friend,  becaus 
she  might  think  him  presumptuous 
might  think  he  needed  work,  might  o: 
fer  him  something  out  of  pity  rathe 
than  because  of  his  talent. 

One  day  he  made  his  mark.  It  too 
one  movie,  the  right  one.  Soon  after  h 
became  a star,  the  trade  papers  an 
movie  columnists  announced  that  th 
boy  and  the  girl  would  be  the  leads  i 
a big  new  picture.  The  workers  on  th 
set,  the  first  day  of  production,  couldn 
understand  why  these  two  rushed  t 
each  other  with  such  broad  smiles. 

But  then  they  didn’t  know  that  th 
model  was  Lauren  Bacall  and  the  sod 
jerk  was  Kirk  Douglas. 

\io  in  the  Pacific  Coast  area  at  5:30  p.m.  P.D.T.  Sw 
4-6  p.m.  E.D.T.  over  NBC  Radio.  Consult  your  loc 


BY  ERSKINE  JOHNSON* 

LAUGHING 

STOCK 


TUSSY... 

THE  INSTANT  DEODORANT 


George  Sanders’  caustic  quip  about  the 
labor  Sister  act  that  failed  to  light  up  the 
ky: 

“It  was  the  first  time  in  history  three 
lens  laid  one  egg.” 

Dorothy  Shay  is  telling  it: 

A group  of  Boy  Scouts  helped  out  by 
cting  as  wounded  citizens  in  a mock  air 
aid.  The  first-aid  squad  got  behind  on  its 
chedule  and  one  little  Cub  scout  waited 

0 be  rescued  for  over  an  hour.  When  the 
quad  finally  arrived,  they  found  a note 
vhere  the  boy  should  have  heen.  It  read: 

1 had  to  go  home  so  I died.” 

Groucho  Marx  walked  into  a noisy  movie- 
own  night  club.  The  hostess  asked  him 
1'here  he  would  like  to  sit.  Groucho 
rowned  at  the  deafening  din  and  said: 

“Across  the  street.” 

Overheard  at  the  Palm  Springs  Biltmore: 

“He’s  such  an  egotist  he’s  always  me- 
leep  in  conversation." 

An  Irma-braine,d  starlet  was  asked  if 
he  had  seen  “Annapurna,”  the  movie  about 
mountain  climbftig. 

“I  don’t  think  so,”  she  replied.  “You  see 
>ne  of  those  Italian  glamour  girls  and 
jou’ve  seen  them  all.” 

: It’s  Phil  Silvers’  theory: 

“When  a woman  can’t  get  the  man  she 
cants,  heaven  help  the  man  she  gets.” 

Susan  Hayward’s  wordage  about  Mexican 
nen  after  a south  of  the  border  trip: 

“They’re  just  like  American  men — always 
hinking  about  just  one  thing — how  late 
j is.” 

Ed  Wynn  says:  “There’s  only  one  time 
. man  should  marry  a woman  for  her 
noney — when  he  can’t  get  it  any  other 
Ay.” 

Sign  on  a bebopper’s  tombstone: 

Don’t  Dig  Me  Now — I’m  Real  Gone.” 

During  Marlon  Brando’s  suspension  for 
efusing  to  appear  in  “The  Egyptian,” 
erry  Lewis  sent  this  telegram  to  Darryl 
'anuck,  producer  of  the  delayed  film: 

“Why  worry  about  Brando?  I look  stun- 
ting in  a toga,  have  own  Sphinx,  will 
ravel .” 

When  coffee  was  $1.10  a pound  in  Holly- 
vood,  Pinky  Lee  announced  a celebration: 

“I’m  going  to  buy  my  wife  a mink  stole 
ind  a five-pound  can  of  coffee.” 

A damsel  in  a nudist  colony,  it’s  being 
old,  saw  a photo  of  Marilyn  Monroe  in  a 
likini  bathing  suit  and  hissed: 

“Clothes  horse!” 

After  a visit  to  Las  Vegas,  Donald  O’Con- 
lor  and  Sidney  Miller  came  up  with  a new 
long  parody:  “Take  My  Hand,  I’m  a 
Hranger  to  a Pair  o’  Dice.” 

Title  for  the  autobiography  of  an  ego- 
istical actress: 

“The  ME  Around  Us.” 

See  Erskine  Johnson's  "Hollywood  Reel ” on  your 
local  TV  station 
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Instantly  stops 
perspiration  odor. . . 
checks  moisture! 


Works  fast . . . no  waiting  to  dry  ! It’s  the  modern  speed  deodorant ; 
starts  to  work  at  once.  Checks  perspiration  moisture.  Stops  odor  and 
keeps  it  stopped  al  1 day  long.  Actually  suppresses  odor-forming  bacteria. 

You  don’t  become  immune  to  its  effects  ! Month  in.  month  out... 
year  in.  year  out . . .every  day  you  use  it.  it  protects  your  daintiness. 

Beautifies  underarm  skin.  It’s  a cosmetic  ! It  s a lovely 
cream  deodorant  made  with  a face-cream  base.  Makes  skin  softer, 
smoother,  and  prettily  presentable  in  bare  arm  fashions. 

Tussy  Cream  Deodorant  is  safe  for  normal  skin  and  the 
most  delicate  of  fabrics.  Won’t  dry  in  jar.  Only  50£  and  $1. 

Carry  a Tussy  Stick  Deodorant  when  you  travel.  $ 1 . 

Prices  plus  reduced  tax. 

rrrr  T O C "YT  cream  and 
1 U OiJ  I stick  deodorants 


p 
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MOVI  ES 


CONTINUED 


Bob  and  Eleanor  prepare  first  aid  for  Carlos,  stung  by  a scorpion 


Valley  of  the  Kings  m-c-m,  eastman  color 

V'V'V'V'  Out  of  history  and  science  springs  a tale  of  high 
adventure  in  a series  of  magnificent  locales.  Robert  Taylor, 
Eleanor  Parker,  Carlos  Thompson  and  other  members  of  the 
cast  journeyed  to  Egypt  to  film  the  exotic  story.  Bob’s  an  un- 
scholarly-seeming  archaeologist,  a tough  character  who  likes 
liquor  and  the  ladies.  As  the  daughter  of  an  archaeologist, 
Eleanor  wants  to  carry  out  her  late  father’s  mission:  to  find 
the  tomb  of  the  Pharaoh  who  ruled  when  Joseph  was  in  Egypt, 
in  the  hope  that  it  will  hold  writings  to  corroborate  the  Old 
Testament  story.  Of  course,  these  tombs  also  contain  gold  and 
gems  of  fabulous  value,  for  centuries  the  prey  of  robbers. 
Carlos,  Eleanor’s  husband,  is  a dealer  in  art  objects,  and  Bob 
suspects  him  of  dealing  in  hot  antiquities.  The  trio’s  search  for 
the  lost  tomb  has  all  the  excitement  of  a detective  story,  with 
gunplay  and  general  skulduggery  at  every  turn.  There’s  the 
added  drama  of  a love  triangle  in  these  romantic,  ancient 
settings.  Though  the  story’s  period  is  1900,  recent  headlined  dis- 
coveries in  Egypt  give  it  strong  current  interest.  family 

The  Unconquered  margolies 

V'V'V'V'  The  story  of  Helen  Keller,  one  of  the  most  remarkable 
women  of  our  time,  has  been  recorded  in  a documentary  film 
that  would  move  any  audience  to  tears.  And  yet  it  is  not  a 
sad  picture.  Miss  Keller  is  seen  first  at  home,  as  she  is  today, 
then  (in  still  photographs)  as  a beautiful  child  and  young  girl. 
At  the  age  of  two,  an  illness  left  her  totally  deaf  and  blind,  in 
a solitary  world  of  her  own.  But  a wise  and  loving  teacher 
managed  to  communicate  with  the  little  girl,  to  help  her  become 
finally  a highly  educated  woman,  whose  life  has  been  dedicated 
to  serving  the  world’s  handicapped.  Miss  Keller  is  seen  meeting 
the  famous  from  Mark  Twain  to  President  Eisenhower.  She  is 
even  seen,  her  dignity  unimpaired,  starring  in  a rather  ridicu- 
lous silent  movie.  But  the  most  inspiring  sequences  reveal  how 
she  lives  and  works  today.  The  face  of  Helen  Keller  at  seventy- 
four  is  unforgettable — eager  and  serenely  happy.  family 


Hobson’s  Choice  u.a. 

V’V'V'V'  Charles  Laughton  makes  one  of  his  welcome  and  now 
rare  movie  appearances  in  a warm  and  witty  British  comedy. 
He’s  a pompous  bootmaker  in  northern  England  around  the 
turn  of  the  century,  a widower  who  bullies  his  three  unmarried 
daughters.  The  oldest,  smoothly  portrayed  by  statuesque 
Brenda  de  Banzie,  rebels  and  proves  she’s  as  formidable  a 
personality  as  her  old  man.  She  dragoons  John  Mills,  a humble 
worker  in  the  shop,  into  marrying  her.  Because  he  has  a special 
gift  for  making  fine  shoes,  she  sets  him  up  in  business  in  oppo- 
P sition  to  her  father.  Then  she  maneuvers  Laughton  into  furnish- 
ing dowries  for  her  two  younger  sisters,  so  they  can  marry  the 
men  they  love.  family 


The  Vanishing  Prairie  disney,  technicolor 

WW  The  second  of  Walt  Disney’s  feature-length,  live-action 
nature  studies  is  even  more  amazing  than  the  first  (“The  Living 
Desert”).  This  is  a picture  of  America’s  great  plains  as  they 
must  have  looked  before  the  white  man  or  the  Indian  roamed 
there.  Again  we  find  a wonderful  mixture  of  drama  and  comedy 
in  the  daily  lives  of  wild  creatures:  the  mating  dance  of  the 
whooping  cranes;  the  sinister  grace  of  a mountain  lion  on  the 
prowl;  the  bravado  of  a prairie  dog  angrily  trying  to  chase  a 
buffalo  away  from  its  burrow.  family 

Mr.  Hulot  s Holiday  g-b-d  international 

WW  Here’s  a mad,  completely  off-beat  French  movie,  calcu- 
lated to  please  special  tastes.  Some  of  its  talk  is  in  French, 
some  in  English;  but  in  effect  it’s  a silent  movie.  Its  sound 
track  makes  amusing  use  of  voices,  along  with  sounds  and 
music,  but  its  humor  is  chiefly  in  terms  of  action.  Jacques  Tati 
is  the  happy,  hapless  Mr.  Hulot,  who  arrives  in  his  wheezing 
jalopy  at  a seaside  resort,  cheerfully  intent  on  having  a good 
time.  Everything  doublecrosses  him:  A boat  gently  folds  up  in 
the  middle  as  he’s  paddling  around;  a horse  refuses  to  co- 
operate when  he  wants  to  accompany  a pretty  girl  on  a canter. 
The  picture  has  literally  no  plot  at  all;  it’s  constructed  more 
like  a piece  of  music,  with  the  antics  of  various  eccentric 
vacationers  as  recurring  themes.  family 

The  Royal  Tour  of  Queen  Elizabeth  and  Philip 

20th;  cinemascope,  Eastman  color 
WV  On  CinemaScope’s  ample  screen,  ideal  for  a travelogue, 
movie-goers  are  taken  along  with  Britain’s  royal  couple  on  their 
air  and  sea  trip  to  various  outposts  of  the  Commonwealth,  from 
Australia  to  Gibraltar.  The  picture  isn’t  as  impressive,  as  full  of 
patriotic  feeling  and  historical  meaning  as  the  movie  record  of 
Elizabeth’s  coronation.  Still,  it  should  satisfy  any  would-be 
traveler  who  can  only  dream  of  faraway  places.  family 

Ring  of  Fear  WARNERS;  cinemascope,  warnercolor 

VV  A three-ring  circus,  also  a logical  subject  for  CinemaScope, 
here  becomes  the  background  for  a suspense  melodrama.  The 
Clyde  Beatty  Circus  is  featured,  with  the  noted  animal  trainer 
playing  himself  and  Pat  O’Brien  stepping  in  as  manager.  An- 
other real-life  celebrity  cast  as  himself,  Mickey  Spillane,  is 
called  upon  to  unravel  the  mystery  of  the  “accidents”  that  have 
begun  to  plague  the  show.  However,  the  audience  is  in  on  the 
solution  from  the  start:  Sean  McClory,  a homicidal  maniac 
who’s  escaped  from  an  asylum,  has  returned  to  his  old  job  as 
ringmaster  and  is  paying  off  a grudge  against  Beatty.  McClory 
also  has  designs  on  aerialist  Marian  Carr,  an  ex-sweetheart  of 
his,  now  happily  wed  to  her  partner,  John  Bromfield.  family 

The  Outlaw  Stallion  COLUMBIA,  technicolob 

W Mountain  vistas  and  a lot  of  handsome  horseflesh  in  action 
are  the  main  attractions  of  this  modest  Western.  Over  the  ob- 
jections of  his  pretty  young  mother  (Dorothy  Patrick),  Billy 
Gray  is  eager  to  capture  and  break  a white  stallion,  leader  of 
a wild  herd,  even  though  his  father  was  killed  by  a wild  horse. 
Neighbor  Phil  Carey  endangers  his  courtship  of  the  widow  by 
taking  the  boy’s  side  in  the  argument.  The  story’s  complicated 
by  a gang  of  ornery  “horse-runners.”  famili 

Gone  with  the  IVind  selznick,  m-c-m;  technicoloi 

V'V'V'V  The  famous  epic  of  the  Civil  War,  originally  released 
in  1939,  is  being  officially  revived  this  summer.  No  movie-goei 
should  miss  it,  and  many  will  want  to  see  it  again.  Its  charac- 
ters have  become  almost  legendary  in  the  history  of  Hollywood: 
Vivien  Leigh’s  spirited,  often  unscrupulous  Scarlett  O’Hara 
sheltered  Southern  belle  who  fights  courageously  for  existence 
when  her  civilization  lies  in  ruins  around  her;  Clark  Gable’s 
swaggering  Rhett  Butler,  blockade-runner.  famili 
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( Continued  from  page  24  I 


c. . 


I would  like  to  know  the  name  ol  the 
man  who  played  Dunn  in  '“Riot  in  Cell 
Block  11.”  How  old  is  he? 


Marian  Ti-iiele 
Glen  Ellyn,  Illinois 

Thirty  - three-year  - old  Neville  Brand 

played  the  leader  of  rioting  convicts. — ED. 


: Would  you  please  tell  me  why  ...  we 

' never  see  pictures  of  Susan  Hayward,  June 
j Allyson  and  Shelley  Winters  in  bathing 
suits  or  shorts?  . . . Could  you  also  tell  me 
how  old  June  Allyson  and  Barbara  Stan- 
wyck are? 

Terry  Barnhart 
Sherkston,  Ontario 


Many  established  stars  tend  to  resist  pho- 
tographs which  class  as  '‘cheeseiake.”  June 
is  30:  Barbara  is  a young  47. — ED. 


Who  was  the  actor  who  played  Johnny , 
the  young  soldier,  in  ’“Night  People?” 
Let’s  see  more  of  him. 

M.  S. 

Wilmington,  Delaware 


That  was  newcomer.  Ted.  Avery. — ED. 


I would  like  some  information  on  the 
handsome  actor  who  played  Phillipe  in 
“Thunder  Bay.”  Who  is  he  and  where  may 
I obtain  a photo  of  him? 

Ruby  Fujita 
Ewa,  Hawaii 

His  name  is  Robert  Monet,  and  you  may 
j write  him  c/o  Universal-International. — ED. 

I have  just  seen  “The  Glenn  Miller 
j Story”  and  it  was  . . . wonderful.  Please 
I tell  me  what  happened  to  Mrs.  Miller  after 
his  death.  Did  she  remarry?  I know  many 
I people  are  interested  . . . since  he  had  so 
many  fans. 

Janet  Mann 
Kansas  City,  Missouri 

■since  her  husband’s  death,  Mrs.  Miller 
has  led  a secluded  life  in  San  Marino,  Cali- 
fornia with  her  two  children.  She  has  not 
} remarried.  She  did  act  as  an  adviser  for 
I some  of  the  more  personal  sequences  dur- 
; ing  the  filming  of  the  story. — ED. 

Exactly  what  part  did  Marilyn  Monroe 
! play  in  “‘All  about  Eve?”  . . . 

Ruth  Bon  Fleur 
Daytona  Beach,  Florida 

Marilyn  had  a brief  role  as  one  of  the 
i guests  at  Bette  Davis’  birthday  party  in  the 

I picture. — ED. 

J’here’s  a real  terrific  gal  over  at  M-G-M 
by  the  name  of  Debbie  Reynolds.  This 
chick  is  no  square.  Her  looks  are  the  cool- 
j est,  her  singing  and  dancing  the  gonest  and 
her  acting  the  sheerest.  As  the  title  of  one 
of  her  movies  says,  “Give  a Girl  a Break." 

Put  our  pint-size  stick  of  dynamite  in  a 
movie  that  will  really  turn  the  goofs  to 
! solicjs  and  make  the  critics  say,  ““Man, 
where  have  we  been?” 

I This  gal’s  got  the  most,  to  say  the  least. 
How  old  is  she? 

Pokey 

Toledo,  Ohio 

Twenty-two. — ED 

I I .thpught  Columbia  was  going  to  make 
"Nop,  as  a Stranger.”  Now  I hear  that  it  will 
I be  United  Artists.  Please  set  me  straight. 

A.  G. 

Brooklyn,  New  York 

i Stanley  Kramer  will  produce  it  for  United 
j Artisfs — not  for  Columbia,  as  Photoplay 
■ stated  last  month. — ED 


Gives  your  hair 
that  “cared  for”  look  . . 

WITHOUT  OILY  AFTER-FILM 


( Suddenly  he  takes  a 
new  interest  in  yon  ') 


( You  look  prettier  than 
you  have  in  months!  ) 


No  other  hairdressing 
leaves  hair  so 
natural  looking. .. 


Gives  your  hair 
healthy-looking  glow 
...relieves  dryness 


\ 

See ! You  feel  more  romantic  already ! x 
. . . No  other  hairdressing  adds  so 
much  sheer  beauty  to  your  hair!  For 
only  SUAVE'  contains  amazing  non- 
greasy  Curtisol  . . . relieves  dryness, 
frizz,  split  ends.  So  good  for  your  hair! 
Keeps  it  in  place  . . . lovely  to  behold 
all  day  long! 


SI 


uave 


the  HAIRDRESSING 
women  prefer  7 to  1 


•TRADEMARK 


2 forms,  lotion,  or  creme  (in  jars), 
50<t  to  $1  { plus  fax) 


In  one  week — That  Ivory  Look  for  you  ! 

Just  start  cleansing  your  skin  regularly, 
using  pure,  mild  Ivory  Soap.  In  one  week 
you'll  see  a look  that’s  as  beautiful  as  all 
outdoors  — clearer,  fresher,  brighter  — 
you’ll  have  That  Ivory  Look. 

Afore  doctors  advise  Iv  ory 
than  any  other  soap  / 


Babies  have  That  Ivory  Look  . . . Why  shouldn’t  you  ? 
Doctors  everywhere  advise  mild,  mild  Ivory  Soap  for 
the  most  delicate  skin  of  all — a baby’s  skin.  And  it’s 
this  mildness — this  reliable,  reassuring  mildness — that 
makes  Ivory  so  right  for  your  complexion,  too.  Shouldn't 
you  be  using  Ivory  Soap? 


That 

Ivory 

Look 

Young  America  has  it... 
You  can  have  it  in  7 days! 


99,4o4o%  pure.  ..it  floats 


• “The  sparks  began  to  fly,”  in  Arlene  Dahl’s  own  words,  when  she  first  met 
Fernando  Lamas,  working  with  him  in  his  M-G-M  screen  test.  But  he  was 
then  only  separated  from  his  Lydia,  and  Arlene  refused  to  date  him.  Later, 
when  Arlene’s  interlude  as  Mrs.  Lex  Barker  was  over,  when  the  romance  of 
Lana  Turner  and  Lamas  reached  a fireworks  finale,  Arlene  and  Fernando 
finally  got  together.  Of  a certain  idyllic  weekend,  he  said,  “In  Palm  Springs 
you  can  touch  the  stars.  We  touched  a few.”  Gossips  said  Fernando  was  suffer- 
ing from  headline  hunger  and  wounded  ego,  assuaging  both  by  romancing 
Lex’s  luscious  ex.  But  a year  of  steady  dating  went  by  before  the  sparks  died 
and  the  stars  blinked  out — or  seemed  to.  Maybe  the  absent  treatment  worked. 
Arlene  went  on  a trip  to  Spain.  After  she  came  back  to  begin  “A  Woman’s 
World”  at  20th,  the  stars  shone  again.  On  her  ring  finger  Fernando  put  a 
diamond-circled  five-carat  diamond — joined  by  a golden  wedding  band. 


They  said  Fernando’s  true  love 
was  publicity,  Arlene’s  was  her 
career.  But  this  romance  wound 
up  with  a surprise  happy  ending 
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GLAMOUR  GAMS 


Stern  • Dress  by  Amelia  Gray 


Neither  Janet  Leigh  nor  her  pet 
pooch  Houdina  will  forget  that 
last  day  of  work  on  the  M-G-M  lot! 


Stern 

Rhonda  Fleming  nearly  died  at  big  bo- 
nus offered  if  she’d  change  from 
redhead  to  black.  But  she  didn’t  dye! 


INSIDE  STUFF 


Glamour  Gams:  Rhonda  Fleming  has 
brains  to  match  her  beauty,  which  is 
why  she  refused  to  become  a black- 
haired senorita  in  an  important  Eu- 
ropean movie.  Even  a five-thousand- 
dollar  bonus  couldn’t  induce  her  to  dye 
the  famous  red  hair  that’s  become  her 
trade  mark  in  Hollywood  . . . But 
Debra  Paget,  who  became  a carrot- 
colored  blond,  had  to  acquire  a new 
wardrobe  to  complement  her  new  per- 
sonality. She  displays  strapless  bare 
shoulders  for  all  occasions,  including 


luncheon  in  the  studio  commissary. 
Debbie’s  two  favorite  models  are  ice 
blue  and  violet  organza  worn  with  end- 
less petticoats  . . . Cyd  Charisse  is  an 
eye-stopper  anywhere,  and  especially  as 
seen  above  in  green.  She  loves  red,  too 
—and  her  lipstick-red  summer  cotton, 
worn  when  she  and  Tony  Martin  vaca- 
tioned in  the  Virgin  Islands,  stopped 
traffic!  Cyd’s  startling  red  outfit  has 
a tiered  skirt,  halter  neck  and  comes 
complete  with  cover-up  jacket  that  con- 
verts it  into  a dinner  dress.  The  Tony 


Martins  guest  spot  in  M-G-M’s  “Deep 
in  My  Heart”  but  they  never  appeared 
in  the  same  scene  or  even  worked  on 
the  lot  the  same  day  . . . 

Vacation:  Janet  Leigh  and  Tony  Curtis 
got  that  dream  vacation  in  Boston — 
except  the  studio  put  Tony  into  “Five 
Bridges  to  Cross”  and  he  had  to  work 
on  location!  After  eight  eventful  years 
at  M-G-M,  Jan  decided  to  free-lance 
and  her  last  day  on  the  lot  was  so 
typical  of  Hollywood.  With  pet  pooch 
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Apger 

Cyd  Charisse  turned  heads,  stopped 
traffic  when  she  and  Tony  Martin 
went  on  Virgin  Islands  vacation 

A trip  to  romantic  Rome,  where  she 
made  “Three  Coins  in  a Fountain.” 
put  Jean  Peters  in  a marrying  mood 


Powolny 


Houdina,  wearing  a diamond-studded 
velvet  collar,  she  posed  for  Christmas 
cover  art— -on  the  hottest  day  of  the 
year!  . . . Indefatigable  Marge  and 
Gower  Champion  finished  their  last 
number  with  Betty  Grable  in  “Three 
for  the  Show”  on  Friday  and  started 
shooting  “Jupiter’s  Darling”  with 
Esther  Williams  dn  Saturday.  Next  stop 
— a cross-country  concert  tour.  Cute 
story  concerns  Marge,  who  always 
reads  local  gossip  columns.  “It  says 
here,”  she  ( Continued  on  page  92) 


Vera-Ellen:  She  didn’t  believe  in 
keeping  her  man  waiting— to  see 
her  in  her  film,  “White  Christmas” 


Kathleen  Hughes:  All  this  beauti- 
ful blond  needs  is  a television 
set  to  make  her  new  love — dreamy! 


Smith 


i 
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Ornitz 


THIS  IS 
YOUR  LIFE 

BY 

RALPH  EDWARDS 


ROCK’S 

MAGNIFICENT 

OBSESSION 


It  was  born  of  a small  boy’s  heartache  and  a mother  s prayers — and  the  wisdom 


of  a woman  close  to  earth.  Its  name  is  faith 


• This  is  your  magnificent  year. 

The  whole  movie-going  world  hails  your  deep  and 
moving  performance  in  a spiritual  message  for  which 
you  were  long  ago  prepared.  . . . 

Your  triumphant  hour  is  born  of  a small  boy’s 
heartache  and  a mother’s  prayers  and  mellowed  with 
the  wisdom  of  a farm  woman  whose  roots  are  as 
deep  as  the  land  she  early  taught  you  to  love. 

“We  plant  the  seed — so  . . .”  she  said  to  the 
small  boy  scuffing  along  the  furrows  of  an  Illinois 
farm.  It  would  take  both  the  sun  and  the  rain  to  make 
it  grow.  But  the  seed  would  grow — because  the  soil 
was  good.  And  some  day  the  land  would  give  it  all 
back  threefold.  “We  work  hard — and  the  harvest 
will  come.  . . .” 


Yes,  from  your  German-Swiss  grandmother  you 
get  faith  and  assurance  that  no  matter  how  dark  the 
night— the  dawn  finally  Will  come  and  the  harvest 
will  be  here. 

You  will  need  this  faith — and  your  mother’s  pray- 
ers— to  chart  your  course  through  the  dark  rainy 
days  to  come,  to  guide  you  through  years  of  dis- 
couragement, illness,  accidents  and  poverty.  Through 
your  years,  Rock  Hudson — This  Is  Your  Life.  . . . 

Turn  with  us  as  we  turn  back  the  pages  in  the  book 
of  time  to  the  beginning  of  this  boy,  whose  dreams 
and  ambition — flanked  by  faith — have  carried  him 
right  to  the  top  in  his  chosen  career. 

It’s  November  17,  1925.  A son  is  born  to  a garage- 
man  in  Winnetka,  Illinois,  and  his  pretty  wife,  Kay. 


Continued 


Roy  Fitzgerald,  age  two,  with  Aunt 
Evelyn,  at  his  grandmother’s  farm 


Roy’s  report  card.  He  won  many 
swimming  medals,  sang  in  glee  club 


At  19,  Seaman  1/C.  He  checked  out 
Navy  bombers,  landed  in  laundry! 


ROCK’S 

MAGNIFICENT 

OBSESSION  Continued 


When  he  got  out  oj  the  Navy,  Rock  took 
job  as  mailman.  Besides  delivering  mail 
he  also  collected — coffee  and  doughnuts! 


Rock  went  W est  with  his  mother,  got  a 
job  driving  a truck.  He  shared  quarters 
in  small  hotel  with  three  other  truckers 


You  weigh  5*4  pounds  and  you’re  27  inches  long — so 
thin  the  nurse  wraps  your  shirt  around  you  to  keep  it 
on.  But  you’re  a big  noise  even  now — according  to  that 
nurse,  Pearl  Scherer,  today  Superintendent  of  Nurses  at 
Deaconese  Hospital,  St.  Louis,  Missouri — and  your  own 
Aunt  Pearl. 

“Yes,  he  was,  Ralph.  1 was  right  there,  and  I’ve  loved 
him  like  my  own  son  ever  since.  His  leg  was  broken  in 
an  accident  when  he  was  six  months  old,  but  Roy  was 
the  best-natured  baby  through  it  all.  My  nephew  de- 
serves everything  good  that  has  come  to  him.  He’s 
always  been  a good  boy  and  a hard  worker.  And  I’m  not 
surprised  at  the  name  he’s  made.  From  the  way  Roy 
squalled  the  night  he  was  borjn,  I knew  then  he’d  make 
himself  heard  as  he  went  through  life.” 

Your  Aunt  Pearl  had  you  pegged  right  from  the  start. 
And  we’re  going  through  the  early  years  of  your  life 
right  now,  to  1929  and  a four-year-old  who’s  devoted  to 
a dog  named  “Crystal.”  You  have  the  widest  grin  and 
the  most  engaging  Buster-Brown  bob  in  town,  and  the 
relatives  shed  a tear  when  your  hair  is  cut  this  year. 

It’s  1931.  You’re  six  years  old — a very  sensitive  six 
— and  you’re  deeply  hurt  when  your  parents  separate. 
Your  mother,  heavy-hearted,  can’t  tell  you  why.  She 
goes  to  work,  determined  to  be  both  mother  and  father 
to  you. 

The  years  between  seven  and  ten  are  tough,  hard 
years  for  you.  Roy  Fitzgerald.  Your  mother  works  as  a 
waitress,  a baby-sitter,  at  whatever  other  work  she  can 
find.  You  take  a paper  route  and  you’re  paid  seventy- 
five  cents  a week  at  a neighborhood  grocery  store  after 
school,  carrying  packages  out  to  cars  for  customers.  But 


there  comes  a day  when  your  mother’s  out  of  work, 
when  there  are  no  more  pennies  in  the  cookie  jar  and 
no  food  in  the  cupboard.  A day  your  mother,  Mrs. 
Joseph  Olsen,  now  happily  married  and  living  in  Ar- 
cadia, California,  will  never  forget. 

“We  lived  for  a whole  week  on  potatoes  and  bread, 
Ralph.  But  the  hardest  part  for  me  during  times  like 
this  was  not  having  a dime  to  give  Roy  for  the  weekly 
movie  at  the  Community  Theatre,  where  all  the  other 
youngsters  went  on  Friday  nights.  I didn’t  tell  my  family 
how  tough  things  were  for  us,  but  one  day  Roy’s  Uncle 
Jim  came  by  around  meal  time.  ‘Is  this  aM  you  have  to 
eat?’  he  demanded.  Without  another  word,  he  went  to 
the  store  and  came  back  with  a basket  overflowing  with 
everything,  including  candy  for  Roy.  This  was  a real 
celebration.” 

But  there  are  fun  days  through  childhood  too,  Roy, 
when  you  visit  the  farm  of  your  grandparents,  Lena  and 
Theodore  Scherer,  near  Olney,  Illinois.  Like  any  kid, 
you  love  the  farm.  You’re  a busy  little  man  there — 
gathering  eggs,  helping  feed  the  cows,  watching  them 
work  in  the  fields  and  pumping  the  player-piano  in  the 
parlor — pumping  and  pumping— learning  the  words  as 
they  roll  by.  And  from  your  grandmother  you  learn  the 
song  of  the  land,  of  seed  and  sun  and  storm,  of  green- 
growing things  and  the  harvest  to  come. 

Back  in  Winnetka,  when  times  are  finally  too  tough 
to  weather,  you  and  your  mother  live  with  your  Irish 
grandmother,  Mary  Ellen  Wood,  whose  Victorian  abode 
also  harbors  your  aunt  and  uncle  and  their  four  children 
during  these  crucial  years.  From  her  you  learn  laughter. 
For  all  her  years,  she  loves  to  ( Continued  on  page  98) 


40 


Ralph  Edwards  emcees  This  Is  Your 
Life,  NBC.TV,  Wed.,  10  P.M.  EDT 


In  ’47,  truck  driver  Rock  met  agent  Henry  Willson,  was  given  film 
test.  In  ’48,  he  got  first  bit  part.  1952,  Rock,  now  a star,  is 
introduced  to  British  royalty  at  Command  Performance  in  England 

The  years  roll  by — Rock  is  in  a strange  and  ex- 
citing new  ivor Id.  His  faith — cornerstoned  on 
an  Illinois  farm — is  to  be  tested  many  times 


Rock’s  a long  way  from  Winnetka  now!  But  he’s 
still  the  sincere,  small-town  type  the  girls 
go  for.  V era-Ellen  is  first  Hollywood  romance 


Merry,  infectious  laughter  introduced  script  girl 
Betty  Abbott  to  Rock,  led  to  firm  friendship 
that  has  come  to  mean  a great  deal  to  him 


Among  his  mother’s  souvenirs:  Rock’s  Navy 
discharge  papers  and  the  Mother’s  Day  card 
he  sent  her  while  on  duty  in  the  Pacific 


Rock’s  Magnificent  Obsession  has  paid  off.  The 
faith  his  mother  and  grandmother  taught  him 
has  brought  him  even  further  than  his  dreams 


The  pool  looked  so  inviting  . . . 
“ Why  don't  we  go  in  before 
we  get  started,”  suggested 
Lori.  Deb,  armed  with  paint, 
had  gone  strangely  deaf! 


Mixing  paint's  fun  when 
everyone  gets  into  the  act. 
“ Hey ! we  don't  want  the  grass 
painted,”  said  Deb — and  fled 
from  indignant  brush  fiends ! 


“You  should  see  the  food 
Mom’s  preparing  for  lunch” 
called  Deb,  coming  out  of  the 
house.  Smart  girl!  The  gang 
lost  no  time  getting  to  work 


The  water’s  fine  after  work- 
ing in  the  sun.  “IF ho  left  this 
paint  here?”  asks  Deb.  “fFhy,” 
quipped  John  grinning,  “we 
thought  it  was  water  color!” 


“I  thought  you  girls  only 
used  paint  on  your  face,” 
kids  Race.  Lori,  it  seems,  not 
only  painted  the  fence,  but 
covered  most  of  herself  as  well 


“No  fair  pushing,”  Deb  tells 
John.  The  Reynolds’  home  is 
rarely  quiet  on  weekends, 
the  pool  is  usually  full  to 
overflowing  with  Deb’s  pals 


“You  handle  a brush  like  an  ar- 
tist,” kids  Lori.  “Flattery  will 
get  you  nowhere grins  Debbie, 
who  knows  Lori,  like  herself,  is 
just  dying  to  go  in  for  a swim! 


■hat’s  that,”  said  Debbie  Reynolds’  father — and  stepped  back  to 
admire  the  picket  fence  he’d  just  finished  building.  “All  it  needs 
now  is  a coat  of  paint.”  “I’ll  do  it,”  said  Debbie.  But  then  she 
became  involved  with  a leading  role  in  M-G-M’s  “Athena.”  And 
nights  were  always  too  dark — and  the  weekends  too  full  of  friends 
using  the  backyard  pool!  “I’ve  got  it!”  said  Debbie,  finally.  “We’ll 
have  a fence-painting  party.”  The  gang — Lori  Nelson,  Race  Gentry, 
Sheila  Connolly,  Bob  Dix,  John  and  Milly  Ericson  and  Frank  Yapp — 
a high-school  friend  home  on  leave  from  the  Navy — were  ready  and 
willing.  Solemnly  they  surveyed  the  fence,  put  on  their  bathing  suits 
— and  went  for  a swim  in  the  pool!  It  took  some  effort,  but  finally 
Debbie  got  the  kids  back  onto  dry  land  and  into  the  front  yard. 
Her  father,  looking  out  of  the  window  a few  minutes  later,  sighed 
with  relief.  “I  was  beginning  to  think  I’d  have  to  sneak  out  at 
dawn  and  do  the  job  myself,”  he  told  his  wife,  grinning. 

In  spite  of  occasional  fooling  around,  the  fence  was  finished  in 
an  hour-and-a-half ! And  Deb’s  paint-happy  gang  raced  back  to  the 
pool  where  a mountain  of  food  was  waiting  for  them. 

When  it  came  time  to  go  home,  John  Ericson  issued  an  invitation. 
“Come  to  our  house  next  Sunday.”  Debbie  grinned.  “Milly  mentioned 
it  earlier  . . . said  something  about  how  the  windows  needed 
washing!” 

Soon  all  was  quiet  around  the  Reynolds’  house.  Mom  was  starting 
dinner,  Debbie  was  going  over  her  script.  Dad?  He  was  out  in  the 
yard — finishing  up  the  places  the  party  had  missed! 


JOHN  ERICSON  IS  IN  M-C-M’S  “GREEN  FIRE.”  • RACE  GENTRY,  IN  U-l’S  “BLACK.  HORSE 
CANYON.”  • LORI  NELSON,  IN  U-l’S  “DESTRY.”  • BOB  DIX,  IN  M-C-M’S  “JUPITER’S  DARLING” 
DEBBIE  REYNOLDS,  IN  M-G-M’s  “ATHENA” 

works 


COLOR  PICTURES  BY  STERN 


In  her  film  “Athena,”  Deb  is 
member  of  an  athletic  family. 
“You  should  be  right  at 
home,"  Lori  said.  Debbie  once 
wanted  to  be  a gym  teacher 


Snack  time:  Between  bites, 
Race  told  Lori  about  time  he 
drove  an  old  car  onto  the 
football  field.  It  stalled, 
delaying  the  game  for  ages! 


End  of  a perfect  day:  Bob 
Dix,  standing  left,  is  son  of 
actor  Richard  Dix,  will  ap- 
pear in  first  film  soon.  He 
and  Deb  have  been  dating 


Blackwell  • Doris  Day  is  in  "Young  at  Heart" 


Marty  Melcher,  her  husband,  has  a lot  to  do  with  the 
way  Doris  feels  these  days.  “Life”  she  says,  “gets 
better  every  day.  Too  many  people  look  back  on  past 
years  with  regret.  It’s  a mistake.  Take  them  as 
they  come  and  that’s  the  fullest  life  there  is!” 


WAKE 
UP 
AND 
LIVE  ! 

BY  JOHN  MAYNARD 


Happiness  is  like  money  in  the  bank , says  Doris  Day. 


It  adds  up  with 


the  years ! 


• About  the  chipperest  little  character  in  the  movie 
business  is  Doris  Day,  a freckled-faced  party  who  has 
nothing  but  the  warmest  sentiments  for  the  whole 
universe  and  who  is  worth  to  her  employers  roughly 
what  oil  is  to  Standard  Oil. 

It  has  been  reported  of  Miss  Day — and  with  the 
greatest  affection  and  respect — that  in  the  past  few 
years  she  has  deliberately  and  successfully  sought  a 
balanced  and  happy  existence  built  on  a strong  faith. 

“There’s  no  doubt,”  she  said  recently,  “it  gets 
better  as  it  goes  along.” 

“Life?”  I asked. 

“Of  course,”  said  Miss  D.  “I’m  happy  now,  every 
living  day.  So  how  can  I help  but  be  happy  in  the 
future?  I figure  that  by  the  time  I’m  eighty,  I’ll 
hardly  be  able  to  stand  it.  Happiness,  I mean.  It’s 


like  money  in  the  bank,  it  adds  up  with  the  years!” 

Meanwhile,  until  that  long-distant  day,  Doris  Day 
is  the  possessor  of  the  nicest  working  philosophy  of 
the  1954  season,  which  she  expresses  very  well. 

“My  childhood  was  very  happy,”  she  says.  “And 
don’t  think  for  a moment  that  I’m  compensating  for 
anything.  But — this  is  true,  I know  it  is — life  opens 
up  like  a flower  as  you  live  it.  You  keep  learning  and 
developing  and  discovering  new  avenues  for  happi- 
ness. And  each  year  is  better  than  the  ones  you  left 
behind.  All  those  past  years  were  great — then.  But 
the  new  ones  are  greater.  And  that’s  true  because 
you’re  older.  You  see  what  I mean,  don’t  you?  It 
follows  an  interlocking  pattern.  Life  has  to  be  this 
way,  doesn’t  it?  It’s  a logical  sequence.” 

This  kind  of  optimistic  ( Continued  on  page  76) 
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If  you  want  to  copy  Doris  Day’s  new  hair-do,  why  not 
show  this  color  picture  to  your  favorite  hair  stylist 


THE  GUY 
WITH 
THE  GRIN 


Feiv  people  know  the  real  Bill  Holden. 
Or  the  power  behind 
that  engaging  grin.  For  it  took 
more  than  personal 
charm  to  bring  home  the  Oscar! 


The  Holdens,  with  Oscar  he  won  for  “Stalag  17,”  have 
been  married  thirteen  years.  He’s  currently  in  “ Sabrina ” 


Bill  meant  to  be  a chemist  like  dad  W illiam  Beedle  Sr.  un- 
til a talent  scout  saw  him  in  college  play!  Above,  with 
parents,  Brenda,  stepdaughter  Virginia,  sons  W est,  Scott 


BY 

DAN  SENSENEY 


• “Ardis  and  I try,”  Bill  Holden  once  remarked 
to  an  interviewer,  “to  lead  a sensible  sort  of  life.  ” 

Now,  the  idea  of  trying  to  live  sensibly  is  one 
which  simply  wouldn’t  occur  to  some  Hollywood 
stars.  Live  glamorously,  live  excitingly,  live 
dangerously — yes.  But  live  sensibly  ? Who  wants 
to?  Sounds  dull. 

The  Bill  Holdens  don’t  find  it  dull  at  all. 

For  them,  it  is  a richly  satisfying  way  of  life. 

The  Academy  Award  winner,  star  of  “Executive 
Suite”  and  the  soon-to-be-released  “Bridges  of 
Toko-Ri,”  and  his  beautiful  wife  celebrated  their 
thirteenth  anniversary  last  July  13.  Theirs  is  one 
of  Hollywood’s  good  marriages.  In  this  world, 
of  course,  nothing  is  certain,  but  it  would  be 
hard  for  anyone  who  knows  these  two  at  all  well 
to  doubt  that  they’ll  be  together  to  celebrate  their 
23rd  and  33rd  and — God  willing — their  43rd 
anniversaries  just  as  happily. 

Not  just  because  they  are  still  in  love.  They 
are,  but  marriages  have  been  known  to  crash 
while  the  two  principal  parties  were  still  deeply 
in  love.  Especially  is  this  true  in  Hollywood,  land 
of  temperament  and  ego.  Nor  are  Bill  and  Ardis, 
whose  professional  name  was  Brenda  Marshall 
in  the  days  before  she  gave  up  her  acting  career, 
lacking  in  these  self-same  qualities.  But  they  do, 
both  of  them,  have  the  emotional  maturity  to 
realize  that  lasting  happiness  doesn’t  drop  into 
your  hand  like  a ripe  peach  from  the  tree,  but  must 
be  worked  for,  planned  for,  even  sacrificed  for. 

They’ve  done  all  three. 

It  was  back  in  1939  when  Bill  Holden  and 
Brenda  Marshall  met.  Bill  was  twenty-one,  and  it 
was  barely  a year  since  he’d  crashed  stardom 
with  his  first  picture,  “Golden  Boy.”  Handsome 
and  talented,  he  was  getting  the  standard 
treatment  for  promising  ( Continued  on  page  89) 
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nobody’s 
baby 
now! 


by 

gladys  hall 


Fraker  • June  Allyson  is  in  “ Strategic  Air  Command” 


the  farm,  home-place  of  June  Allyson  and  her  Richard,  is  a two-story 
New  England  farmhouse,  built  of  fieldstone  and  stout  oak,  solid  and 
beautiful,  sitting  in  its  58  acres  that  includes  a private  lake  atop  a mountain 
in  Mandeville  Canyon,  some  few  miles  from  Beverly  Hills. 

In  the  spacious  living  room,  done  in  highly  polished  maple  with  antique 
copper  utensils,  a yellow  love  seat  faces  the  tremendous  stone  fireplace. 
On  this  love  seat  Richard  loves  to  take  his  ease.  And  on  Richard’s  lap, 
as  he  takes  his  ease,  June  loves  to  take  hers.  In  moments  of  excitement, 
elation,  doubt,  depression  or  just  because  “It  is  my  favorite  sitting  place,” 
June  can  usually  be  found — curled,  kitten-size,  on  Richard’s  lap. 

The  other  evening,  a matter  of  weeks  ago,  June  leaped  up  to  answer  the 
telephone  on  the  small  bar  to  the  right  of  the  fireplace. 

“Oh,  Harry!”  Richard  heard  her  say,  her  furry  voice  rising  to  a lilt. 
“I  don’t  believe  it,  I just  don’t  believe  it!” — and  then  the  receiver  was  hung 
up  and  there  was  a rush  across  the  room  and  June  was  on  Richard’s  lap 
again  saying,  “Oh,  Richard,  guess  what — Jose  Ferrer  wants  me  to  play  his 
wife  in  ‘The  Shrike!’  That  was  Harry,  Harry  ( Continued  on  page  80) 


49 


I 

M n 1951,  Tab  Hunter  played  a gangling,  love-sick 
kid  in  the  Marines.  Now,  three  years  later,  he  is  still 
in  the  Marines.  But,  what  a difference!  When  excerpts 
were  shown  of  some  of  Tab’s  love  scenes  in  “Battle 
Cry,”  Hollywood  gasped  out  loud.  Here  was  no  bum- 
bling kid,  but  a mature  young  actor  with  an  exciting 
quality  few  had  expected  from  blond,  boyish  Tab.  In 
his  scenes  with  his  boyhood  sweetheart  (Mona  Free- 
man), Tab  portrays  all  the  emotions  of  youth  matured 
too  early  by  war.  As  Mona  says  to  Tab,  “You’re 
strange  ...  as  if  I didn’t  know  you.” 

In  this  poignant  love  scene  from  “Battle  Cry,”  the 
problems  of  youth  in  war  are  symbolized — for  Mona 
has  become  an  adult  before  her  time,  too,  and  with 
a woman’s  instinct  she  fights  for  a moment’s  happiness 
when  her  man  returns  home  for  two  short  weeks.  Tab 


and  Mona  drive  to  the  beach  where  they  had  once 
spent  so  many  happy  hours  together  in  their  un- 
troubled childhood.  Now,  as  adults,  they  face  this  new 
world  they  live  in.  And  though  for  a moment  they 
are  innocent  boy  and  girl  again,  Mona,  wading  in  the 
water,  is  no  longer  the  girl  Tab  used  to  tease.  Mona 
is  the  woman  Tab  loves. 

Though  Tab  scored  a hit  in  his  first  picture,  “Island 
of  Desire,”  it  was  nearly  two  years  before  he  made 
another  film,  “Gun  Belt.”  But  although  in  the  last  three 
years  Tab  has  appeared  in  only  four  films,  his  amazing 
fan  following  has  remained  loyal  to  him.  Meanwhile, 
he  took  dramatic  lessons,  studied  everything  he  could 
to  improve  his  acting  while  he  was  waiting  for  his  big 
chance. 

This,  most  people  believe,  will  be  “Battle  Cry.” 
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a photoplay  exclusive 


Tab  Hunter • and  Mona  Freeman  in  scenes  from  Warners’  “ Battle  Cry' 


Baching  it  with  father  is  fun,  decides 
Chris.  W hile  Barbara’s  away,  her  mother 
is  taking  care  of  Jeff  and  their  son 


SHINING 


Happy,  healthy,  well-adjusted  Chris  is 
not  at  all  disturbed  by  fact  that  he’s 
stuck  with  a pair  of  movie-star  parents! 


HUM 


Before  Barbara  and  Jeff  married,  they  dis- 
cussed problems  of  separate  careers,  includ- 
ing location  trips  that  might  part  them 


Stardom  came  overnight. 

Notv  Barbara  Rush  is  far  from 
home.  But  there  is  no  fear 
for  her  marriage.  For 
when  opportunity  knocked,  it 
teas  Jeff  who  opened  the  door 


HOUR 


BY 

HILDEGARDE  JOHNSON 


• For  ten  weeks,  5,500  miles  of  land  and  sea  separated 
Barbara  Rush  from  her  husband,  Jeffrey  Hunter,  and 
their  son,  Christopher.  Was  she  taking  serious  chances 
with  her  personal  happiness?  To  get  the  answer,  let’s  take 
a look  at  Barbara  Rush,  actress.  So  far,  we’ve  heard  more 
about  Jeff  Hunter,  actor.  Now,  as  the  fortunes  of  Holly- 
wood shift,  it’s  his  wife’s  turn  to  be  in  the  spotlight. 

Barbara  was  on  location  in  Ireland,  with  the  important 
role  of  “Aga”  in  “Captain  Lightfoot.”  Yet  if  the  decision 
to  go  or  not  to  go  had  been  up  to  Barbara  alone,  she 
would  have  been  in  California — Mrs.  Jeffrey  Hunter, 
housewife,  tenderly  caring  for  little  Christopher,  almost 
two,  and  caring  nothing  about  the  movie  business,  ex- 


cept  as  it  concerned  her  husband.  It  was  Jeff  who  took 
command  at  a crisis  in  Barbara’s  life.  It  was  Jeff  who 
made  up  her  mind  for  her.  That’s  why  she  went  to 
Ireland.  That’s  why  she  is  now  a star. 

Every  marriage  is  individual,  but  this  one  has  been 
extra-special,  in  a class  apart,  from  its  beginning.  Before 
she  met  Jeff,  Barbara  had  never  really  been  in  love. 
When  she  was  in  college,  men  were  mighty  scarce  at  the 
University  of  California,  as  they  were  on  every  other 
campus  in  a country  at  war.  Working  with  the  University 
Players  and  later  with  the  Pasadena  Playhouse,  she  was 
very  active  in  the  USO.  Many  a soldier  there  was  charmed 
at  first  sight  of  her  dark,  slender  beauty.  “But  I was  too 


involved  in  acting,”  Barbara  recalls.  “I  wasn’t  interested 
in  marriage.” 

Then,  new  in  movies,  she  met  Jeff,  also  a beginning 
actor.  And  her  work  became  not  a barrier,  but  a link 
between  them.  “We  were  nothing,”  Barbara  says  frankly. 
“And  we  were  both  tremendously  excited  about  being  in 
motion  pictures.”  Well,  even  love  can’t  make  you  forget 
such  a big  part  of  your  life.  To  an  outsider,  each  of  them 
might  have  seemed  to  be  two  people:  Barbara,  the  girl  in 
love,  and  Barbara  Rush,  the  eager  starlet;  Hank  Mc- 
Kinnies,  the  man  in  love,  and  Jeffrey  Hunter,  hopefully 
beginning  a new  career  with  his  new  name.  But  to 
Barbara  and  Hank-Jeff,  each  ( Continued  on  page  78) 
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in  the  warm  words  of  friendship , is  the  real 


Here , 


ANN  BLYTH 
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Ann  Blyth.  It  is  a revealing  portrait  of  the  girl  Jeanne  has  known  many  years 


PORTRAIT 

OF 

g4kk 


BY 

JEANNE  CRAIN 


%-m 

Jeanne,  an  accomplished  artist,  painted 
this  portrait  of  Ann  before  latter’s  baby 
was  born.  “She  had  something  more  than 
mere  physical  beauty,  then,"  says  Jeanne 


• • • When  I painted  the  portrait  of  my  good  friend  Ann  Blyth 
McNulty  to  accompany  this  story  in  Photoplay,  she  had  something 
less  than  two  months  to  wait  for  her  first  baby. 

Ann  has  always  been  a beautiful  girl  but  in  those  last  weeks  before 
her  child  was  to  be  born  she  was  particularly  radiant,  aglow — as 
many  pregnant  women  are  when  they  have  yearned  for  children  and 
are  at  last  fulfilled — with  something  more  than  mere  physical  beauty. 
It  was  as  if  her  very  soul  were  shining. 

On  that  night,  Ann  showed  me  the  wonderful  blue  and  yellow 
nursery  she  has  created,  delightedly  pointing  out  the  blue  wallpaper 
with  silver  angels,  the  fluffs  of  pale  yellow  curtains  at  the  gabled 
windows.  And  one  by  one  she  took  out  the  wonderful  little  things  she 
had  prepared  for  her  firstborn,  the  glamorous  presents  from  all  the 
gay  showers,  the  more  practical  essentials  which  she  had  shopped  for 
herself.  She  was  so  excited! 

There’s  no  time  for  any  wife,  of  course,  more  thrilling  than  the 
months  before  she  gives  birth  to  her  first  child.  I remember  that 
myself.  The  later  times  are  happy  times,  too,  but  once  the  ‘first 
miracle  is  over,  you  can  be  more  matter  of  fact  the  second  time,  or 
the  third,  or  the  fourth.  Even  so  I’ve  never  seen  a mother-to-be 
quite  like  Ann.  It  was  completely  in  character,  of  course.  I’ve  never 
known  a girl  quite  like  her,  under  any  circumstances. 

Most  women  who  have  had  Ann’s  brilliant  success  and  acclaim 
could  be  forgiven,  I think,  for  being  just  a little  bit  cynical,  just  a 
touch  jaded.  But  not  Ann.  That’s  the  really  wonderful  thing  about 
her.  She  greets  each  new  life  experience  with  almost  childlike 
wonder,  enthusiasm  and  sheer  bubbling  joy. 

This  is  why,  when  we  met  quite  casually  at  some  big,  impersonal 
industry  affair  seven  and  a half  years  ago,  I felt  a sudden  sense  of 
affinity  with  this  girl.  And  that  feeling  of  closeness  has  grown  with 
the  years.  We  have  never  worked  together,  have  never,  as  a matter 
of  fact,  worked  at  the  same  studio  at  the  same  time.  But  we  have  had 
a close,  warm  friendship  all  these  years,  a rare  kind  of  friendship 
in  this  fiercely  competitive  town  of  ours. 

We  have  held  nothing  back  from  one  another,  so  I knew  long  ago, 
many  years  before  she  found  her  Dr.  Jim  McNulty  and  married  him 
in  one  of  the  most  moving  wedding  ceremonies  I have  ever  seen, 
that  what  Ann  wanted  more  than  anything  else  in  the  world  was  ‘a 
husband,  a home  of  her  own  and  children.  Lots  of  children.  I already 
had  much  of  what  Ann  wanted  even  then,  because  Paul  and  I had 
been  married  for  several  months  when  we  first  met  Ann.  Little  Paul 
already  was  on  his  way.  And  we  had  our  first  Home  of  Our  Own.  (All 
of  you  who  have  acquired  it  will  know  why  I use  the  capitals.)  We 
had  what  Ann  wanted  most.  She  didn’t  envy  what  we  had — envy  is 
just  not  a part  of  her  make-up — but  she  valued  it.  And  because  she 
valued  it  and  we  valued  it,  we  wanted  it  for  her. 

I worried  a lot  about  Ann  in  those  early  years  of  qur  friendship. 
I wonder  if  she  knows  how  much. 

She  was  working  so  hard  at  her  career  that  I was  afraid  she 
was  almost  putting  off  her  personal  life.  ( Continued  on  page  88) 
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WIN  a Present 


Stern 


Stern 


For  the  girl  who  wants  to  stay  in  the  glam- 
our swim,  Jeanne  Crain’s  gift  is  a figure- 
flattering  bathing  suit  by  Rose-Marie  Reid 


Need  storage  space  for  trousseau  dreams? 
Suzan  Ball  has  the  perfect  gift  for  the 
lucky  winner — a beautiful  Lane  Cedar  Chest 


Collectors’  item:  Here's  an  exciting  prize 
for  young  moderns — an  original  painting  by 
talented  Tony  Curtis,  signed  by  the  artist 


Smith 


If  the  ordinary  alarm  clocks  alarm  you,  here’s 
just  the  present  for  you — from  Lex  Barker. 
A gracefully  designed  Sylvania  Clock  Radio 


from  a 


Stern 


Triple  treat:  From  Rhonda  Fleming,  a 
year’s  supply  of  Pond’s  “Ever-So-Red” 
lipstick  with  matching  dress  and  coat 


Stern 


Every  puff’s  a pleasure!  For  the  guy 
who  likes  to  relax  with  a pipe.  Race 
Gentry  will  send  this  Kaywoodie.  pipe 


See  the  following  pages 
for  details  of  contest 


Put  your  wits  to  work  and  you’ll  have  a 
chance  to  travel  in  style  if  you  win  this 
Samsonite  luggage  from  Susan  Cahot 


Piper  Laurie’s  gift — year’s  supply  of 
Cutex  “Cute  Tomata”  nail  polish,  with 
ripe  red  jacket,  “Cute  Tomata”  pants 


Stern 


Stern 


Stern 


■ 1 

I Y jK  | 

It  - - *■-* 

This  one’s  for  the  boys;  Jeff  Chandler 
prefers  plaid  sport  shirts — personally 
chose  this  as  his  gift  to  some  lucky  guy 


Ornitz 


’Twill  be  a great  day  for  the  Irish ! 
Rock  Hudson,  in  Ireland  for  “Captain 
Lightfoot,”  is  mailing  a shillelagh! 


Continued  on  next  pnqe 


WIN  a Present  from  a Star 

Continued 

• At  Universal-International  Studios,  young 
players  are  given  a chance  to  prove  they  have 
what  it  takes  to  be  a star.  Now  this  studio  is 
giving  Photoplay  readers  a chance — to  win 
fifty  wonderful  prizes.  So  send  in  that  win- 
ning line  and  get  a present  from  a Universal- 
International  star! 


Hats  off  to  the  guy  who  wins  this — from  Audie  Murphy, 
the  ten-gallon  hat  he  wore  in  latest  picture,  “Destry” 


PRIZES 

DONORS 

1.  Rose  Marie  Reid  swimsuit 

Jeanne  Crain 

2.  Lane  Cedar  Chest 

Suzan  Ball 

3.  Original  painting 

Tony  Curtis 

4.  Sylvania  Clock  Radio 

Lex  Barker 

5.  Year’s  supply  of  Pond’s 
“Ever-So-Red”  lipstick  to 
match  “Ever-So-Red”  wool 
knit-sweater  dress  by  Helen 
Whiting  and  Stroock  fleece 
coat  by  Ronette.  State  size. 

Rhonda  Fleminj 

6.  Samsonite  luggage 

Susan  Cabot 

7.  Year’s  supply  of  Cutex 
“Cute  Tomata”  nail  polish 
to  match  ripe  red  jacket 
and  tapered  “Cute  Toma- 
ta” pants  by  Cole  of  Cali- 
fornia. State  size. 

Piper  Laurie 

8.  Kaywoodie  pipe 

Race  Gentry 

9.  Plaid  sport  shirt 

Jeff  Chandler 

10.  Irish  shillelagh 

Rock  Hudson 

PRIZES  CONTINUED  ON  PACE  #4 


Someone  is  going  to  walk  away  with  a honey  of  a present 
from  Lori  Nelson — a pair  of  Honeydeb’s  smart  play  shoes 


Myrna  Hansen’s  dreamy  gift — two  Playtex  Heart-rest  foam 
pillows.  But  you’ll  have  to  be  wide-awake  to  win  them! 


Special  treat  for  music  lovers:  Donald  O’Connor’s 
gift,  autographed  Decca  album  of  “Call  Me  Madam”  songs 
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Smart  accessory  for  the  girl  with  the  winning  line  is 
handsome  Ronay  handbag,  presented  by  Mamie  Van  Doren 


Leslie  Gaye  has  a jewel  of  a prize  for  someone — rhine- 
stone brooch,  with  earrings  to  match,  by  Coro  jewelry 


This  prize  is  sheer  heaven:  From  Kathleen  Hughes,  one 
dozen  pairs  of  Cameo  hosiery  in  the  newest  fashion  shade 


Don’t  hesitate  to  reach  for  this  one.  This  handsome 
Ronson  table  model  lighter  is  the  gift  of  Richard  Long 


• •••••••  •••••••••• 

ENTRY  BLANK 

Write  a last  line  for  this  jingle 

U-l  is  the  studio  that’s  young  at  heart 
Here  talented  youngsters  are  given  a start 
Those  who  have  what  it  takes 
Are  given  the  breaks 

(Fill  in  line  to  rhyme  with  “heart”) 

Example : 

And  usually  wind  up  with  the  star's  part! 


Fill  in  the  prize  for  which  you  are  competing  and  the 
name  of  the  star  who  is  giving  it.  Also  your  name  and 
address  and  mail  to : 

Photoplay-Universal-International  Contest 
P.  O.  Box  1406 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


I want  the 
from 

Name 

Street 


(name  of  prize) 


(name  of  star) 


City. 


State. 
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MY  FRIEND 


w 


BY 

KARL.  MALDEN 


mm  told  to 
■ rntl  Jacobi 


“Without  a doubt  he’s  a genius — our  finest 
actor  today.  And  the  gentlest  man  alive.  All 
he  wants  is  complete  freedom  to  be  himself.” 


We  recently  assigned  a story  on  Karl  Malden , 
who  gives  a superb  performance  in  the  part  of  the 
priest  in  “On  the  Waterfront .”  Reluctant  to  talk  about 
himself , Karl  Malden  turned  the  conversation  to.  his 
friend  and  colleague  Marlon  Brando. 

No  other  actor  has  worked  with  Brando  over  as  long 
a period  of  time  or  known  him  as  intimately  as  Karl 
Malden.  They  met  in  1946  during  rehearsals  for  Max- 
well Anderson  s “ Truckline  Cafe.”  Subsequently  they 
were  together  for  two  years  on  Broadway  in  “A  Street- 
car Named  Desire ” and  thereafter  in  the  Hollywood 
version  of  the  play,  where  his  portrayal  of  Mitch 
brought  Malden  an  Academy  Award.  At  present,  and 
again  under  the  director  of  Elia  Kazan,  both  appear 
in  Columbia’s  “On  the  W ater front”  and  are  almost  cer- 
tain to  be  nominated  for  next  year’s  Academy  Awards. 

The  Editors 


Marlon  showed,  the  “ Waterfront ” to  his 
parents  ( left  and  center)  and  to  producer 
S.  P.  Eagle  before  his  mother’s  death 


A climatic  scene  from  “A  Streetcar  Named 
Desire,”  which  starred  both  Brando  and 
Malden  and  cemented  a long  friendship 


There  isn’t  really  much  I can  tell  you  about 
Marlon.  As  I see  him,  he’s  an  ordinary  guy 
like  you  or  me — except  he’s  a genius.  No,  I’m 
not  kidding  you.  I honestly  believe  he’s  by  far 
our  greatest  actor  today.  He’s  completely  singleminded 
about  his  profession,  but  aside  from  his  enormous 
talent  he’s  no  different  from  anybody  else. 

There  seem  to  be  a lot  of  people,  however,  who  find 
it  difficult  to  understand  Marlon.  They’ve  become  so 
used  to  all  sorts  of  shenanigans  and  publicity  stunts 
by  movie  stars  that  they  consider  ordinary  behavior 
as  eccentric.  Just  because  he  doesn’t  go  in  for  a lot 
of  nightclubbing,  public  romances  and  expensive 
sports  cars,  people  take  it  for  granted  he  must  be  a 
screwball.  I can  assure  you  he  isn’t.  The  key  to  his 
whole  personality,  in  my  opinion,  is  that  he’s  one  of 
those  all-too-rare  people  with  ( Continued  on  page  95) 


61 


BY  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


Hollywood’s 

New  Look  in  SEX 


The  gamin  girls  with  the  crazy  cuts 

and  the  lean  lines  are  giving  the  lush  and  lovely 

lasses  a run  for  their  honies 


Elizabeth  Taylor  has  the  classic  beauty  that  haunts  men's  dreams  and 
makes  plain  girls  sigh  with  envy.  But  though  Leslie  Caron's  appeal 
relies  more  on  her  winsome  charm,  it's  a piquant  sauce  to  many  men 


• One  dictionary’s  definition  of  sex  is 
simply,  “the  physical  difference  be- 
tween male  and  female;  the  character- 
istics of  the  difference  between  male 
and  female,”  and  perhaps  it  is  for  this 
reason  that  the  new  look  in  sex  in  Hol- 
lywood had  made  for  some  hot  and 
heavy  parlor  conversation  recently.  I 
agree  with  a producer  who  said  to  me, 
“Where’s  a woman’s  sex  when  you  have 
to  wait  for  her  to  turn  around  to  re- 
veal her  womanhood?” 
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Jane  Russell  and  Jean  Peters  are  opposites  in  style  and  dress.  But 
though  Jane  goes  in  for  low  necklines,  both  have  the  voluptuous 
figure  and  salty  appeal  that  rates  raves  from  the  opposite  sex 


Ava  Gardner  and  Debbie  Reynolds  prove  that  what  appeals  to  one 
man  isn't  always  the  other  man's  dish.  But  in  the  sex-appeal  depart- 
- ment,  sweet  Deb  more  than  holds  her  own  -with  glamorous  Ava 


The  girls  who  characterize  this  new 
look,  of  course,  are  Audrey  Hepburn, 
Leslie  Caron,  Jean  Simmons  whose 
short-cropped  hair,  boyish  figures  and 
wide-eyed  expression  have  started  a 
rage  among  the  teen-agers. 

Before  you  rush  to  the  beauty  parlor 
for  the  shearing  and  before  you  starve 
yourself  into  a matchstick  figure,  hear 
what  some  of  the  male  authorities  in 
Hollywood  have  to  say  about  sex  ap- 
peal— new  or  otherwise.  Here’s  a per- 


sonally conducted  tour  among  the  male 
contingent  for  opinions  on  the  current 
crop  of  glamour  queens  and  you’ll  see. 
some  like  ’em  rounded,  some  like  ’em 
thin — and  some  just  plain  like  ’em. 

Take  The  Monroe  sex  appeal  (and 
who  wouldn’t  want  to ! ) versus  Grace 
Kelly,  the  girl  who  currently  has  such 
notables  as  Clark  Gable  and  Bing 
Crosby  wrapped  around  her  little  fin- 
ger. John  Ericson  who  played  op- 
posite Grace  in  “Green  Fire”  says, 


“She’s  very  sexy.  Not  flashy  and  for 
me  this  is  great.  Her  very  unassuming 
manner  makes  her  very  exciting.  She’s 
a person.”  Burt  Lancaster  adds  that 
Grace  Kelly  is  among  the  ten  women 
in  Holly  wood,  he  considers  most  beau- 
tiful. “She  will  be  a big  star  long  after 
the  public  has  forgotten  all  the  current 
hip-twitchers,”  predicts  Burt.  “Because 
while  she  is  very  sexy,  you  wouldn’t  be 
ashamed  to  introduce  her  to  your  moth- 
er!” Dean  Martin  says  of  Marilyn 


continued 
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PIER  ANGEll  Monroe,  “She’s  the  kind  of  girl  you’d 

like  to  bring  home  to  your  mother — 
if  you  could  trust  your  father.”  To 
which  Jerry  Lewis  adds,  “To  me, 
Marilyn’s  sex  appeal  is  a study  in 
geography.  Both  sides  of  her  equa- 
tor have  such  wonderful  points  of 
interest.”  Donald  O’Connor  serious- 
ly adds,  “There  is  nothing  wrong 
with  Marilyn  Monroe  in  any  depart- 
ment— she’s  one  girl  who  has  sex 
appeal  for  millions  of  men  and,  spe- 
cifically, has  captured  one.  How 
could  there  be  anything  wrong  with 
a girl  like  that?” 

Next  intriguing  comparative  com- 
bination is  Elaine  Stewart  versus 


Pier  Angeli,  soy  male  observers,  has  the  femininity  that  makes  men  whistle  and 
the  innocent  look  that  makes  them  want  to  protect  her.  But  when  Audrey  Hep- 
burn turns  on  that  impish  look,  "even  her  photographs  have  that  challenge!" 


ELAINE  STEWART 
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Hollywood’s  New  Look  in 


SEX 

Continued 


Jean  Simmons.  Elaine  clings  to  the 
old-fashioned  theory  that  her  hair, 
flowing  in  long  luscious  waves,  is  at- 
tractive to  a man— and  if  it  isn’t  her 
hair,  it  sure  is  something  that  makes 
the  telephone  ring  off  the  hook  and 
the  line  form  to  the  left  on  date 
nights!  Jean  Simmons,  on  the  other 
hand,  (could  it  be  because  she’s 
already  caught  Stewart  Granger?) 
lets  the  barber  run  rampant  with  the 
shears.  Burt  Lancaster  has  a word 
for  her,  too.  “She  looks  (on  the 
screen)  like  a girl  who  is  a lady  in 
the  parlor  and  a hussy  in  the  bou- 
doir.” For  Jeff  Chandler,  the  hair 
is  not  an  important  consideration  in 


a woman’s  attractiveness — it’s  the 
eyes.  And  whether  it  be  Elaine  or 
Jean  Simmons,  The  Monroe  or 
Grace  Kelly — “.  . . somewhere  along 
the  line,  it’s  the  same  innate  spark 
and  you  find  it  in  the  eyes  first.” 

Pier  Angeli  and  Audrey  Hepburn 
are  two  opposites  on  which  male 
opinion  is  of  accord — they  both  are 
sensationally  sexy.  Their  reasoning 
may  be  different,  but  the  total  sum 
of  male  opinion  adds  up  to  one  thing 
only — they’ve  got  sex  appeal.  Pier, 
with  her  innocent  green  eyes,  Au- 
drey with  her  slant-eyes  send  Don- 
ald O’Connor,  John  Ericson,  Rock 
Hudson,  to  (Continued  on  page  80) 


Elaine  Stewart  doesn't  go  along  with  today's  gamin  glamour,  believes  that  long, 
flowing  locks  attract  the  men.  And  there's  no  doubt  about  her  date  line.  But  that 
dose-cropped  hair  accentuates  Jean  Simmons'  wide-eyed  look  that  rates  a second  look 


Marilyn  Monroe's  luscious  figure  has  launched  a million  sighs.  "She's  one  girl  who 
has  sex  appeal  for  millions  of  men."  But  though  Grace  Kelly  doesn't  have  those 
dangerous  curves,  she's  proving  to  be  the  kind  of  girl  the  Hollywood  men  can't  forget! 


MARILYN  MONROE 


A PHOTOPLAY  EXCLUSIVE  BY  PHIL  STERN 


LOOK, 
SHE’S 


“Ooh,  my  aching  back,”  groans  Jean.  But 
Dick  Allan,  who  started  career  dancing, 
knows  value  of  limbering-up  exercises! 


Jean  breathed  easier  after  this  one!  And 
proved  to  be  tops  at  tap  dancing.  Both 
Dick  and  Jean  are  in  “The  Egyptian ” 


DANCING  ! 


“I’m  going  to  take  dancing  lessons,”  announced 
Jean  Simmons.  Stewart  Granger  lifted  an  inquir- 
ing eyebrow.  “To  reduce  my  hips,”  said  Jean. 
Her  husband  cocked  another  eyebrow.  “For  ‘The 
Egyptian,’  ” his  wife  explained  further.  “The 
bulges  show  in  those  costumes.  And  everyone 
knows  dancing  is  slimming?”  “Hmm!”  replied 
Stewart — and  subsided  into  his  newspaper. 

The  truth  was,  Jean  had  always  wanted  to 
dance,  had  even  studied  in  England  and  once 
thought  of  opening  a dancing  studio.  But  movie 
stardom  had  interfered.  Now,  she  thought,  she 
could  combine  exercise  with  pleasure.  Jean  en- 
listed the  aid  of  actor  Dick  Allan,  who  teaches 
dancing  when  he  isn’t  making  pictures  at  20th. 


Dick  started  Jean  with  modern  dancing. 
“You’re  going  to  be  stiff,”  he  warned  her,  “so 
we’ll  take  it  easy  at  first.”  Jean  was — stiff!  But 
in  spite  of  her  husband’s  quizzical  looks,  Jean 
kept  her  groans  to  herself.  Soon,  she’d  graduated 
into  ballet  and  tap — and  Dick  was  racking  his 
brains,  trying  to  figure  out  what  steps  to  teach 
her  next! 

“Look,  darling,”  Jean  said  one  day.  And 
floated  around  the  living  room.  “Hmm!”  said  her 
husband.  But  this  time  he  didn’t  subside  into  his 
newspaper.  Instead  he  waltzed  her  around  the 
room.  “You  know,”  he  said — and  grinned,  “may- 
be I ought  to  take  lessons  too.  Then  we  could  do 
a musical  together!” 
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Audrey  Dalton  is  deep  in  the  most 
wonderful  period  of  her  life.  Noth- 
ing this  Cinderella  girl  has  experienced 
up  to  now  can  compete  with  it — not  the 
thrill  of  playing  the  biggest  role  of  her 
screen  career  to  date  in  “Drum  Beat” 
with  Alan  Ladd,  nor  even  the  memory 
of  her  wonderful  courtship  and  mar- 
riage to  Jim  Brown. 

Day  after  day  Audrey  is  watching  a 
miracle  take  place  before  her  very  eyes, 
the  miracle  of  life  itself  as  her  first-born 
— not  quite  ten-month-old  little  Tara — 
takes  those  first  tentative  steps  into  the 
future.  The  center  and  heart  of  Au- 
drey’s world  is  Tara,  who  already  is 
showing  signs  of  becoming  a beauty. 
That’s  her  natural  heritage,  from  par- 
ents as  comely  as  Audrey  and  Jim 
Brown,  and  from  day  to  day  Audrey 
finds  greater  joy  in  encircling  Tara 
with  all  the  love  and  understanding  a 
mother  can  provide. 

Each  of  her  present  moments  is  so 
rich  and  real  that  it’s  hard  for  Audrey 
to  picture  herself  as  she  was  two  years 
ago.  When  she  looks  back,  there’s  a 
special  date  she  thinks  of,  one  she’ll 
never  forget:  August  8th,  1952.  Until 
then,  she  had  been  an  unknown  Irish 
girl,  raised  in  a convent,  educated  at 
private  schools  in  Dublin  and  London, 
and  at  the  Royal  Academy  of  Dramatic 
Arts.  With  head-whirling  suddenness, 
she  had  just  been  whisked  to  fabulous 
New  York,  then  to  still  more  fabulous 
Hollywood,  where  she  was  to  portray 
one  of  “The  Girls  of  Pleasure  Island.” 
Certainly  it  was  a dream  come  true.  Yet, 
Audrey  was  completely  miserable. 

There  she  was,  in  her  pretty  Holly- 
wood apartment,  with  her  two  best 
friends.  Playing  her  sisters  in  the 
movie,  Joan  Elan  and  Dorothy  Bromiley 
were  sharing  her  good  fortune — and 
tripling  her  misery  by  sharing  that  too. 
Each  time  the  three  British  girls  got  to- 
gether, there  was  just  one  thing  they 
talked  about:  home.  “At  home,  remem- 
ber, we  used  to  . . .” 

Neither  the  satisfactions  of  her  ca- 
reer nor  the  glamour  of  her  surround- 
ings could  make  up  for  the  terrible  lack 
in  Audrey’s  life.  For  the  first  time  in 
her  eighteen  years,  she  had  nobody 
close  to  her  to  love,  nobody  in  love  with 
her.  Back  home,  there  had  been  her 
mother  and  father,  her  two  brothers, 
her  two  sisters  ( Continued  on  page  86) 


mmi 


mmm 


llPWlIll 

Immm 

2®Sl» 


5’- 

iwaitt- 


st!\r 


7 wgy  j a yr» / v. 

l eY  //v,/  ///’’■  . 

, m 

Photos  by  Christa 

You're  off  to  school,  or  maybe  this  year,  you're  office-bound. 
Either  way,  you'll  score  high  with  the  teacher  or  boss  (not  to 
mention  your  budget)  if  you  come  dressed  in  the  Star  Fash- 
ions shown  here.  Left:  Pat  Crowley  chooses  a Harlequin-hued 
wool  princess  coat  that's  Pellon-lined  for  permanent  shape, 
boasts  a cavalier  collar  and  turned-baclc  cuffs.  In  red,  teal, 
purple,  green.  9-15.  $69.96.  Right:  Joanne  Gilbert  wears  a bud- 
get-inspired wool  coat  of  black  and  gray  herringbone  tweed 
with  wide  cavalier  collar,  pleated  and  buttoned  side  fullness 
and  big  flap  pockets.  Also  in  beige  and  white.  7-15.  $49.95. 
Coats  by  Donny  Jr.  Dawnelle  gloves.  Coronet  handbags 

Prices  slightly  higher  on  West  Coast 
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What's  Pat  Crowley  saying  to  Joanne  Gilbert? 
Could  be  about  their  new  coats.  Left:  Pat  models 
a full-length  button-down  coat  of  alpaca  pile — 
the  nearest  thing  to  fur  you'll  find.  Soft  and 
smooth  in  fabric,  abundant  in  cut  and  completely 
right  for  the  coldest  days.  Cuffs  are  wide  and 
turned  back.  Shawl  collar  adaptable.  7-15.  In 
beige,  gray,  navy.  About  $65.  By  Harrister  Jr. 


Right:  Joanne  Gilbert  wears  a coat  with  a pen- 
chant for  efficiency  and  an  affinity  for  slim  skirts. 
It's  cut  short,  kept  simple  and  neat,  all  the  better 
to  show  off  its  wide  sailor  collar  and  neat  back 
belt.  Available  in  navy,  charcoal  gray,  light  gray, 
red  and  sand  beige  chinchilla.  5-15.  About  $45. 
By  Diamond  Debs.  Llama  calf  handbag  by  Cor- 
onet. Hat  in  hand,  soft  felt  cloche  by  Betmar 
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Prices  slightly  higher  on  West  Coast 


Each  month,  Photoplay's  fashion  staff  will 
select  the  outstanding  junior  fashions 
available.  These  fashions  will  receive  the 
Gold  Star  Fashion  Award  and  will  be  fea- 
tured in  Photoplay  and  at  your  favorite 
store.  They  will  be  tagged,  so  look  for  the 
Gold  Star!  Also  watch  future  issues;  you'll 
have  a chance  to  win  your  favorites. 


Vera-Ellen's  in  M-G-M!s  “Athena”  • Anne  Francis  is  in  M-G-M's  "Rogue  Cop" 


Vera-Ellen's  choice  for  work  is  matching  flannei 
separates.  The  Dior-inspired  "Blouson"  short 
jacket  is  fully  lined,  has  its  own  stitched-on  waist- 
band. The  skirt,  slim  and  trim,  is  interrupted  only 
by  hip-pockets,  kick-pleats.  Color-coordinated 
with  suit,  a cotton  print  shirt.  Skirt,  10-20,  $9.95; 
jacket,  10-18,  $16.95;  shirt,  30-38,  $3.95.  In  pump- 
kin, purple,  lime  green.  Majestic  Specialties 


Kight:  Stolen  from  the  best-dressed  man  are  Anne 
Francis'  "Bond  Street"  separates.  A hip-length 
flannel  Chesterfield  covers  an  Oxford  boy  shirt 
with  French  cuffs  and  tie.  The  skirt,  pencil  slim 
and  efficient,  in  executive  stripe  tweed.  Skirt  in 
gray  and  white,  brown  and  white,  $9.95.  Jacket, 
charcoal  gray,  brown,  $17.95.  Shirt,  white,  pink, 
blue,  $3.95.  All  10-20,  by  Majestic  Specialties 
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Mala  Power*’  in  U-I’s  “The  Yellow  Mountain"  • Colleen  Miller's  in  U-I’s  “Four  Guns  to  the  Border" 


Left:  Mala  Powers  takes  time  out  for  fun 
in  a camel-colored  wool  pyramid  princess 
dress  that  carries  its  wide  skirt  influence  to 
a highpoint'in  front,  lowers  to  the  waistline 
in  back.  The  top,  designed  to  look  like  a 
sweater,  is  of  novelty  boucle  jersey:  the  skirt, 
a combination  of  camel  and  wool.  Also  in 
charcoal  gray.  5-15.  $39.95.  By  Felix  Safian. 
Right:  Sally  Forrest  wears  an  orange  orlon- 
wool  jersey  dress  with  figure-flattering  long 
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torso  cinched  in  at  the  waist  by  matching 
fabric  belt.  Small  collar  can  be  turned  up, 
has  its  own  slim  bow  tieu  Skirt  is  mass  of 
fine  pleats.  7-15.  $29.95.  By  Pat  Hartly. 
Center:  Colleen  Miller's  full  skirted  coat- 
dress  is  red  faille,  accented  by  a steady 
row  of  black  buttons  from  collar  to  hem,  a 
striped  scarf  that  copies  the  color  of  taffeta 
petticoat  and  dress.  Also  in  beige,  black 
and  brown.  7-15.  $22.95.  By  Tailored  Jr. 

Sally  Forrest's  in  RKO’s  “Son  of  Sinbod” 

Photo  by  Richard  Litwin 
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Continued 


This  is  th e new  Gold  Stas  Fashion  Award. 
See  page  71  for  further  details 


Anne  Bancroft's  in  20th's  "Demetrius  and  the  Gladiators"  • Terry  Moore  was  last  in  20th' j "King  of  the  Khyber  Rifles' 


As  fashion  leaders,  Terry  Moore  and  Anne 
Bancroft  belong  right  at  the  head  of  the 
class.  Left:  Terry's  wool  tweed  separates 
can  pass  easily  for  a dress,  looks  chic  when 
worn  separately.  Figure-fitting  jacket,  which 
barely  reaches  the  waist,  has  fringed  cava- 
ir  collar,  double  row  of  buttons.  Skirt  is 
action-pleated  with  buttoned  panel.  In  co- 
gnac black;  purple  black;  moss  green 
black.  Jacket  and  skirt,  $10.95  each.  7-15. 


By  Juniorite.  Pearls  by  H.  & S.  Originals 
Right:  Anne  Bancroft's  flannel  jumper  is 
easy  to  wear  with  its  full  skirt,  soft  scooped 
neckline  and  buttons  all  the  way  down  the 
front.  It  can  be  worn  to  class  with  a simple 
wool  jersey  blouse,  is  perfect,  minus  the 
blouse,  for  evening  functions.  Available  in 
charcoal  gray,  brown.  Sizes  7-15.  $14.95. 
Wool  jersey  blouse  comes  in  peacock,  burnt 
orange,  gold.  $5.95.  Both  by  llene  Ricky 


Alternates  for  separates  shown  at  left: 
Top:  Anne  wears  nylon-pimo  dress  blouse 
with  high  neck,  push-up  % sleeves.  White, 
pink,  blue,  beige,  gray.  $5.95.  By  Alice  Stuart 
Center:  Terry  in  a print-on-white  cotton  with 
ruffled  front,  cuffed  sleeves.  Cognac  green 
black;  purple  mauve  black.  $4.95.  Juniorite 
Bottom:  A pretty  change  of  pace — little- 
girl  blouse  of  wool  jersey,  smocked  top. 
Cognac,  purple,  green.  $7.95.  Juniorite 


Mere  fosbions  — > 


Barbara  Darrow’s  in  RKO’s  “Susan  Slept  Here’ 


W- 


For 

Where  to  Buy 
turn  to  page  83 


Left:  From  office  to  date  with  no  time  for  change. 
Barbara  Darrow  wears  a suit  that  can  be  dressed 
up  or  down,  depending  upon  the  occasion.  For  9- 
5 hours,  the  simplicity  of  this  fitted  flannel  suit 
can  stand  on  its  own.  Come  5 o'clock  and  your 
date  is  waiting,  a silver  or  black  fox  tie-on  collar 
makes  it  important  date  bait.  7-15.  In  gray,  blue, 
brown.  $69.95:  with  collar  $79.95.  Nobility  Jr. 


Right:  Anne  Francis  wears  a chic  ensemble 
happily  mated  to  give  workaday  comfort.  The 
boxy  tweed  jacket  can  be  slipped  on  with  ease, 
just  as  easily  mixed  with  other  skirts  to  give  a 
wardrobe  extra  go.  Notice  its  smart  back  belt 
and  rounded  collar.  Under  it,  a whistle  slim  flan- 
nel skirt  and  nylon  shortsleeved  sweater.  In  beige, 
blue,  copper.  7-15.  Helene  Jrs.  3 pieces  $39.95 


This  is  the  new  Gold  Star 
Fashion  Award.  See  page 
71  for  further  details 
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Prices  slightly  higher  on  West  Coast 


Busy  Donna  Reed  finds  her  casual  Clifton 
bag  fashion-right  from  dawn  to  dusk  . . . 

For  working,  shopping,  spectator  sports  . . . her  hand  tooled  Clifton  goes 
everywhere.  Takes  to  rough  treatment.  Looks  even  handsomer  with  long 
wear. 

One  bag  ...  all  day  . . . any  day  . . . always  classically  in  style.  Donna  Reed's 
smart  new  “tote  bag’’  is  the  latest  addition  to  the  Clifton  line. 


Hand  crafted  by  artisans,  all  these 
Clifton  bags  are  full  grain  saddle 
leather  with  leather  lining  and  com- 
partments. Zipper,  brass,  and  leather 
closures.  Two-way  adjustable  shoul- 
der-arm straps.  Also  under  arm  mod- 
els! Most  models  in  a choice  of  five 
colors:  dark  brown,  as  above;  or 
below  left  to  right,  natural  russet, 
oxblood,  tan,  and  rust. 


At  fine  stores  coast  to  coast.  For  the  name  of  the  Clifton  store  in  your  city,  write: 

WESTERN  SUPPLY  COMPANY,  ARDMORE,  OKLAHOMA 


( Continued  from  page  14) 
philosophy  has  been  a logical  sequence  for 
Doris  Day,  who  happens  to  be  a person  of 
rather  extraordinary  talent,  beauty,  cour- 
age and  faith. 

These  enviable  characteristics  helped 
her  to  ride  triumphantly  through  a num- 
ber of  crises  which  might  have  whipped  a 
lesser  person.  In  her  very  early  teens,  she 
was  all  but  mangled  in  an  automobile  ac- 
cident and  spent  the  next  fourteen  months 
in  and  out  of  the  hospital.  An  early  mar- 
riage to  a musician  named  A1  Jorden  did 
not  succeed,  although  its  precious  gift  was 
Doris’s  adored  twelve-year-old  son,  Terry. 
And  a second  marriage  to  George  Weidler, 
brother  of  one-time  child  star  Virginia 
Weidler,  also  failed. 

It  was  shortly  after  this  second  emotion- 
al crash  that  Doris  had  a crucial  interview 
with  screen  director  Michael  Curtiz.  On 
this  interview  hinged  the  decision  as  to 
whether  she  would  break  into  pictures  or 
not.  Doris  was  so  upset  over  her  personal 
life  that  she  was  practically  in  tears.  For- 
tunately, Curtiz  was  able  to  perceive  the 
fundamental  radiance  of  the  girl  and  did 
not  reject  her. 

These  events  are  cited  to  show  that,  far 
from  being  a vapid  Pollyanna,  Doris  is  a 
woman  who  won  her  joy  and  peace  of 
mind  over  genuine  difficulties.  And  these 
events  are  set  down  from  the  record, 
rather  than  any  direct  remarks  Doris  made 
to  me.  Doris  Day  has  no  truck  whatever 
with  sour  notes — a wonderful  way  to  be. 

Doris  gets  fun  out  of  everything.  The 
day  I talked  with  her  at  the  studio  she 
was  full  of  a new  enthusiasm.  “When  I 
leave  here,”  she  said,  “I'm  going  home  and 
garden  like  crazy.  I'm  on  a gardening  kick 
you  never  saw  the  like  of.  I love  it.  But 
that’s  new.  Before,  I thought  gardening 
was  on  the  square  side.  But  now  that  I’ve 
tried  it,  it’s  great.  It’s  like  anything  new 
you  learn  in  life.  And  that’s  what  I’m  talk- 
ing about.  Life  gets  better  and  better  the 
older  you  get  and  the  more  you  learn. 

“Who’s  afraid  of  growing  up?  Who 
wants  to  go  running  back  to  their  youth? 
Fiddle-Faddle.  If  life  were  intended  to  be 
like  that,  you  might  as  well  crawl  into 
deep  freeze  when  you're  seventeen.  But  it’s 
not  like  that.  It’s  the  opposite,  and  I wish 
everyone  the  same  luck  finding  it  out  that 
I had.” 

“What’s  the  opposite?”  asked  Marty. 
Marty  had  arrived.  Marty  Melcher.  He  is 
Miss  Day’s  agent.  He  is  also  her  husband. 
He  has  a lot  to  do  with  the  way  Doris  feels 
these  days — an  awful  lot.  Marty  is  more 
the  executive  type;  not  as  pretty  as  Mrs. 
M.  but  broader  through  the  shoulders. 
Marty  was  hungry.  He  had  buffet — part  of 
Miss  D.’s  plate,  part  of  mine.  “What’s  op- 
posite?” he  repeated. 

The  life-gets-better-all-the-time  theory 
was  explained  to  him. 

“You’re  not  fooling,”  said  Marty.  “I  can 
hardly  wait  till  I’m  ninety.  What’s  this, 
salami?” 

Mrs.  M.  ignored  him.  “Take  tonight,” 
she  said.  “We’re  going  out.  Company  first 
and  then  going  out.  That's  a switch.  We've 
been  in  a rut  for  a while,  sticking  close  to 
home.  But  now  we’re  mixing  around  like 
fury.  I’m  not  exactly  the  backward  type, 
socially,  but  I’m  slow  to  make  a move. 
Marty  has  to  push  me.  But  after  he  pushes 
me,  I’m  all  the  way  on  the  other  extreme. 
Some  momentum.  For  a while  there  I was 
one  of  those  worried  hostesses.  We’d  been 
changing  the  house  around  as  usual  and  it 
doesn’t  look  too  neat,  so  I was  afraid  peo- 
P ple’d  criticize.  Well,  of  course,  who  cares? 

I mean,  do  you  care  if  you  go  to  some- 
body’s house  and  it  doesn’t  look  slick  as  a 
peeled  egg?  1 don’t.  I can’t  imagine  the 
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two  of  us  driving  home  from  a party  say- 
ing, ‘Dear,  dear,  wasn’t  the  Chumleys’ 
place  a mess!'  So  why  should  anyone  think 
it  of  my  house?  Live  and  learn  and  stop 
worrying,  I always  say.” 

“She  always  says  that,”  said  Marty. 
“Take  New  York.” 

"All  right,”  said  Doris.  “Take  New  York. 
We’re  going  to  New  York  next  week. 
Super  Chief.  Razz-mah-tazz.  Take  the 
cameras  and  shoot  movies  out  the  window. 
Go  to  all  the  shows  and  the  great  restau- 
rants. I used  to  be  a little  reserved  about 
that.  Maybe  I was  backward.  No  more, 
though.” 

“You’re  certainly  kicking  out  that  old 
idea  that  the  days  of  one’s  childhood 
and/or  youth  are  the  happiest  days  of 
one’s  life,”  I said. 

“The  idea’s  depressing,”  said  Doris, 
“even  if  it  were  true.” 

“Which  it  is  not,”  said  Marty. 

“It’s  certainly  a negative,  downbeat  sort 
of  attitude  toward  life,”  said  Doris. 

“It’s  worse  than  that,”  said  Marty.  “Walk 
up  to  a kid  who’s  had  a tough  day  in  spell- 
ing or  been  stood  in  a corner  for  miscon- 
duct and  tell  him  these  are  the  best  years 
of  his  life.  What  kind  of  an  outlook  are 
you  giving  him?” 

“And  the  whole  concept  is  not  true,” 
said  Doris,  “it’s  really  not.  Sure,  child- 
hood’s fine — for  childhood.  But  I don’t 
want  to  go  back.  I wouldn’t  go  back.  And 
that’s  not  entirely  because  of  my  being  in 
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See  Tony  Curtis  and  Janet  Leigh 
on  the  cover  of  the  October  Photoplay 
on  sale  the  first  week  in  September 


pictures  now  and  having  Marty  and  Terry. 
The  point  is  that  happiness  is  a gathering 
process,  not  something  they  give  you  for 
a little  while  when  you’re  young  and  then 
take  away.  I don’t  mean  you  should  hurry 
growing  up.  Because,  for  one  thing,  you 
can’t.  And  for  another,  it’s  a mistake.  You 
absolutely  can’t  be  twenty-one  until  you 
are  twenty-one.  But  to  look  back  on  past 
years  with  regret,  that  I can't  see.  Take 
’em  as  they  come  and  that’s  the  fullest  life 
there  is.  Who  cares  how  old  you  are?  I 
loved  being  twenty.  And  twenty-five.  I’ll 
love  being  thirty-five  even  more.  And 
forty  and  fifty! 

“The  more  I know,  the  more  I realize. 
And  the  more  I realize,  the  happier  I am. 
That’s  not  a Pollyanna  attitude,  the  way  I 
look  at  it.  That’s  common  sense.  Every 
day  I wake  up  proves  it  to  me.  I live  it. 
That’s  the  final  answer.  You  can  theorize 
all  you  want  about  many  things,  but  when 
something  happens  to  you,  you  know 
what’s  right  and  wrong  for  you.  Excuse 
me  if  I sound  like  a big  wheel,  but  I know 
what  I’m  talking  about.  And  I want  every- 
body else  to  feel  the  same.  No  way  to  go 
but  up,  no  way  to  feel  but  happier.  Any- 
thing wrong  with  that?” 

“You’re  not  depressing  me,”  said  Marty. 
“Incidentally,  how  about  this  childhood  bit, 
anyway?  I mean,  how  about  it?  Anybody 
thought  of  that?  Take  this,  for  instance. 
Did  you  like  oatmeal?” 

“Not  especially,”  said  Doris. 

“But  you  had  to  take  it,  didn’t  you?” 

“Sure,”  said  Doris.  “Did  you  like  home- 
work?” 

“Did  anyone?  Does  anyone?” 

“Not  me,”  said  Doris.  “But  I did  it.  And 
you  know  something,  I don’t  have  to  do  it 
any  more.  Or  if  I do  have  to,  it’s  the  kind 


of  homework  that  I really  like  doing  now.” 

“There  you  are.  Were  you  ever  afraid  at 
school  dances  that  you  wouldn’t  be  cut  in 
on?” 

“None  of  your  business,”  said  Doris. 
“But  all  right,  yes — I was.  And  no  one  can 
tell  me  that  the  fears  of  youth  and  the  up- 
sets when  you're  a child  are  petty  ones. 
Not  then,  they’re  not.  Did  you  like  alge- 
bra?” 

“Oh,  not  bad,”  said  Marty. 

“Well,  I didn’t.  I’m  not  sure  to  this  day 
I knew  what  they  were  talking  about.  And 
now  look  at  me.  No  algebra.” 

Marty  laughed.  “You’ve  convinced  me. 
Now  I think  your  young  life  was  a cham- 
ber of  horrors.” 

“My  young  life,”  said  Doris  with  finality, 
“was  great.  All  I’m  trying  to  say  is  this — 
those  good  old  days  weren’t  necessarily 
the  best,  and  I’m  afraid  the  people  who 
believe  so  may  be  unhappy.  I’ve  found  out 
something  pretty  wonderful  and  I’m  trying 
to  pass  it  on.  That’s  all  I’m  trying  to  say.” 

“I  know,”  said  Marty.  “Keep  saying  it.” 

The  great  young  life  of  Doris  Day  dates, 
as  you  probably  know,  back  to  Cincinnati 
and  April  3 of  the  year  1924,  when  she  was 
born  Doris  Kappelhoff.  Her  father,  Mr. 
Kappelhoff,  was  an  extremely  able  teacher 
of  organ,  piano,  violin  and  voice.  With  that 
much  musical  heritage  to  go  on,  Doris,  at 
age  twelve,  was  dancing  with  one  of  the 
stage  shows  of  Fanchon  and  Marco. 

The  accident  in  her  teens  slowed  Doris 
up  for  a while.  But  she  wisely  used  the 
long  convalescent  period  to  study  voice. 
And  by  and  by  she  was  singing  the  then- 
popular  song  “Day  After  Day”  on  a Cin- 
cinnati radio  station.  From  this  song  hit 
Doris  chose  her  professional  last  name. 

She  later  joined  bandleader  Barney 
Rapp  as  a singer,  and  from  his  band  moved 
on  to  work  with  Bob  Crosby.  Fate  was  still 
marking  time.  A three-year  engagement 
with  Les  Brown’s  band,  however,  culmi- 
nated with  a recording  called  “Sentimental 
Journey,”  a great  success.  After  that,  Des- 
tiny really  got  on  the  ball.  The  rest,  as  the 
saying  goes,  is  history. 

The  successful  Marty  Melchers  live  to- 
day in  a fine  home  in  Burbank  in  the  San 
Fernando  Valley,  where  the  lady  of  the 
house  gardens  like  mad.  She  also  eats  very 
well  indeed  and  lately  has  been  reading 
up  on  the  effects  of  carbohydrates  in  the 
diet.  She  has  taken  a stand  against  them. 
Sometimes  the  stand  works  and  sometimes 
it  doesn’t.  Also,  in  a land  where  her  fel- 
low-stars will  pose  slaving  over  a hot 
stove  at  the  drop  of  a flashbulb,  Miss  Day 
not  only  doesn’t  like  to  cook  but  admits  it. 
She  can,  you  understand,  but  who  wants 
to?  This  independent  attitude  is  typical  of 
Doris. 

But  when  anyone  comes  to  her  in  real 
need,  she’s  the  first  to  turn  from  personal 
concerns  and  offer  help  unselfishly.  For 
example,  she  recently  received  a letter 
from  a bedridden  child  who  had  read  ol 
Miss  Day’s  own  recent  setback  and  re- 
quested sympathetic  advice.  The  child  got 
it — in  copious  and  generous  amounts. 
Words  like  “sick”  and  “setback”  are  not  a 
normal  part  of  Doris  Day’s  language,  but 
do  not  think  this  affected  her  answer  to  a 
sick  child’s  appeal  for  comforting. 

No  star  is  more  sought  after  by  the  pub- 
lic, press  and  by  her  fans  than  Doris  Day. 
Her  response  is  genuinely  her  own.  What 
she  says  is  simple,  warm  and  unrehearsed 
as  spring  sunshine.  And  her  belief  that 
life  should  get  better  as  life  goes  on  is 
devoutly  to  be  admired.  And  if  Doris  Day 
affirms  that  it  is  so,  then  with  her  it  has 
been  so.  Besides — is  there  a better  way  of 
living  it? 

The  End 


In  these  3-hour  danger  periods 
your  skin  dies  a little 


Young  Mrs.  Carhart,  of  New  York  and  South- 
ampton, shows  her  love  of  simplicity  and  perfection 
not  only  in  her  choice  of  dress — but  also  in  her 
complexion  care.  "I  find  that  the  simplest  skin 
care  is  also  the  most  effective,”  she  says.  "It’s 
a quick  smoothing  with  Pond’s  Cold  Cream 
the  moment  after  I wash  my  face.  And  I always 
give  my  skin  a deep  clearing  with  Pond’s 
Cold  Cream  every  night  at  bedtime.” 


Every  day  for  periods  of  1 to  3 hours,  your  skin 
is  "open”  to  trouble,  dermatologists  say.  This  is 
immediately  after  you  wash  your  face.  In  washing 
away  dirt,  you  also  remove  natural  skin  protectors. 
Your  skin  takes  1 to  3 hours  to  re-establish  its 
defenses.  Meanwhile,  real  trouble  can  "breed”: 

Dryness  . . . "shriveling” 

Stretched  pores  . . . roughened,  grainy  texture 

Read  what  skirt  specialists  recommend 
to  prevent  these  serious  skin  problems  . . . 

After  each  washing — 
"re-balance”  your  skin 


Some  signs  of  skin  "un-balance” 
show  up  right  after  washing: 

The  "drawn”  feel  of  your  face. 

Flakiness;  often  a splotchy  look. 
These  are  the  first  warnings  of  skin 
"un-balance.”  But  in  the  1 to  3 
hours  Nature  takes  to  re-protect 
skin,  more  disturbing  problems  can 
take  root.  Dry  lines  deepen.  Inside 
moisture  evaporates  away.  Outer 
skin  "shrivels.”  Skin  secretions 
harden  in  pore-openings — cause  en- 
larged pores,  blackheads. 

Should  you  avoid  washing  your 
face?  "Of  course  not,”  say  leading 
skin  specialists.  "But  after  each 
washing,  're-balance’  your  skin 
instantly  ...” 

60  times  faster  than  Nature 

A quick  Pond’s  Cold  Creaming  right 
after  washing  "re-balances”  your 
skin  in  one  minute — at  least  60 
times  faster  than  Nature  does. 
It  combats  dryness,  shriveling. 
Keeps  pore-openings  cleared — 
keeps  skin  texture  fine  and  smooth. 


More  women  use  this  one  cream 
than  any  face  cream  ever  made.  Get 
a large  jar  today.  Begin  giving  your 
skin  quick  daytime  "re-balancings” 

. . . deep  clearings  each  night  with 
Pond’s  Cold  Cream.  It's  the  world's 
most  famous  beauty  formula — never 
duplicated , never  equalled. 


Always  leave  on  a hit  of  Pond’s 
Cold  Cream  for  continuing  skin 
"balance”  under  make-up. 

A deep  clearing  at  bedtime 

Besides  a 7-second  "re-balancing” 
after  each  washing,  most  skins  need 
a thorough  clearing  at  night.  A deep 
Pond’s  Cold  Creaming  dislodges 
water-resistant  dirt  from  the  pores. 
Keeps  skin  looking  clear,  vibrant! 

Start  this  complete  beauty  care 
with  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  today. 
Soon  your  friends  will  be  saying — 
"Your  skin  looks  marvelous  lately!” 

Among  society  beauties 
who  use  Pond's 

MRS.  FRANCIS  IRENEE  DU  PONT  II 
THE  DUCHESS  OF  LEEDS 
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Barbara's  Shining  Hour 


( Continued,  from  page  53) 
was  a whole  person,  wholly  loved.  Be- 
fore they  decided  to  marry,  they  talked 
over  all  the  problems  they  would  have 
to  face — including  the  possibility  that  lo- 
cation trips  might  part  them  for  long 
weeks  at  a time.  “Hank  and  I,”  Barbara 
says  firmly,  “married  each  other  with  the 
full  knowledge  that  he  was  an  actor  and 
I was  an  actress.” 

In  mind,  they  were  prepared  for  the  pain 
of  temporary  separations,  but  in  their 
hearts  they  were  not — and  can  never  be. 
When  Barbara  talks  about  Jeff’s  trip  to 
England  and  Malta,  almost  two  years  ago, 
her  distress  at  the  separation  is  reflected 
in  her  face.  “That  was  the  hardest  time 
for  me,”  she  admits.  Unhappily,  Jeff  had  to 
leave  for  location  shooting  immediately 
after  their  baby  was  born.  During  the 
months  of  his  absence,  she  had  plenty  of 
opportunity  to  think.  Her  career  seemed 
stalemated.  Though  Paramount  had  made 
her  a member  of  its  “Golden  Circle”  of 
newcomers,  she  hadn’t  achieved  any  really 
important  parts.  And  this  phase  of  her 
career  had  ended  when  she  found  Chris- 
topher was  on  the  way. 

Slowly,  Barbara  came  to  a decision.  Why 
bother  with  movies?  she  thought.  I have 
my  own  production — Christopher.  I have  a 
nice  home,  a wonderful  husband,  a darling 
baby.  Why  suffer?  It  was  a strictly 
feminine  decision,  such  as  a man  is  never 
called  on  to  make.  “A  man,”  Barbara  says, 
“always  moves  on.  After  all,  he’s  the 
bringer-homer  of  the  money.” 

But  the  man  of  the  Hunter  household 
turned  out  to  be  an  unusually  under- 
standing husband,  realizing  that  Barbara’s 
work  had  meant  much  more  to  her  than 
just  a source  of  extra  money.  When  he 
came  home  and  heard  about  her  retire- 
ment plans,  he  took  a vigorous  stand. 
“Hank  sat  me  down  and  talked  to  me,”  says 
Barbara.  “He  said,  ‘Just  try  a little 
longer.  You  have  something  to  offer — 1’in 
sure  you  have.  I’m  behind  you — and 
Christopher  will  be  proud  of  you.’  So 
we  talked  it  over,  and  I changed  my  mind. 
Who,  I thought,  doesn’t  want  an  actress 
for  a mother?” 

You  see,  to  the  young  Hunters  acting 
in  movies  is  no  humdrum,  everyday  job. 
For  all  their  experience,  they  see  the 
wonderful  world  of  make-believe  with  its 
magic  untarnished.  They  know  its  draw- 
backs; they  know  its  nervous  stresses;  and 
yet  they  feel  its  excitement  and  find 
strength  in  sharing  the  challenge.  So 
Barbara  went  back  to  work.  Career-wise, 
Jeff  was  ahead  of  her.  “And  he  always 
will  be,”  she  says  proudly.  But  she  soon 
proved  that  her  husband’s  faith  in  her 
talent  was  justified.  Her  casting  in  U-I’s 
“Magnificent  Obsession”  was  the  turning 
point.  The  role  was  offered  to  her  almost 
apologetically  as  “a  nice  little  part  in  a 
big  picture.  It’ll  be  a good  thing  for  you.” 
But  Barbara’s  warmly  emotional  perform- 
ance built  up  the  stature  of  her  role  and 
fully  entitled  her  to  co-star  billing.  Then, 
suddenly,  unexpectedly,  came  the  test  of 


the  decision  that  husband  and  wife  had 
reached  together  about  their  willingness 
to  stand  separations. 

Barbara  was  about  to  leave  for  a brief 
visit  in  New  York,  to  help  publicize 
“Magnificent  Obsession,”  when  a telephone 
call  came  through:  “Get  right  over  to  the 
studio  for  costume  fittings!”  She  had 
been  given  the  first — not  the  second — fem- 
inine lead  in  the  lavish  production  “Cap- 
tain Lightfoot,”  opposite  Rock  Hudson.  But 
there  was  a catch:  The  picture  would  be 
shot  in  Ireland. 

That  is,  it  might  have  been  a catch  for 
any  other  couple  except  Barbara  Rush  and 
Jeff  Hunter.  Her  immediate  reaction  was 
to  grab  the  phone  and  let  him  know.  “I 
always  do  that  the  minute  anything  nice 
happens.”  And  Jeff  was  as  happy  about 
her  good  fortune  as  she  was.  “It  had  been 
a great  disappointment  to  him,”  Barbara 
explains,  “that  I couldn’t  go  along  when 
he  went  to  Europe  on  location,  so  he  was 
pleased  I was  going  to  see  a little  of 
what  I’d  missed.” 

When  there  is  such  strong  union  of 
spirit,  there  can  be  no  real  separation. 
There  would  be  letters  to  link  Barbara 
with  her  family — every  day,  she  promised. 
“At  least,  I’ll  try.  It’s  really  easier  that 
way.  If  you  put  it  off,  all  of  a sudden 
you’re  writing  five  pages  to  catch  up.” 
And  there  would  be  more  than  letters. 

While  Jeff  had  been  in  Europe,  a family 
friend  who  was  a newsreel  cameraman 
took  pictures  of  the  newborn  Hunter 
heir  about  every  other  week,  and  off  they 
were  sent  to  the  young  father.  Jeff  cele- 
brated a birthday  while  he  was  supposedly 
separated  from  his  family — but  he  really 
wasn’t.  A little  ahead  of  the  big  day, 
Barbara  staged  a birthday  party  for  him 
back  home,  with  all  their  friends  on  hand. 
Movies  of  the  big  occasion  went  winging 
Jeff’s  way,  along  with  birthday  presents 
and  a fruit  cake  with  birthday  candles. 

So  Barbara,  with  their  situations  re- 
versed, had  Jeff’s  precedent  to  follow  while 
she  was  abroad.  And  Jeff  let  his  wife  take 
his  camera  along  on  her  trip.  “It  was  like 
giving  me  his  right  arm!”  she  acknowl- 
edges. “That’s  a very  special  camera.”  In 
the  spring  of  1953,  Jeff  went  on  a USO  tour 
to  Hawaii,  the  Philippines,  Singapore,  Hong 
Kong.  In  Singapore,  he  made  a good  friend, 
a wealthy  Chinese  theatre  owner  still  loyal 
to  his  native  country’s  ancient  traditions 
of  hospitality.  Learning  that*  Jeff  had  only 
a borrowed  movie  camera  to  record  his 
trip,  the  Chinese  gentleman  wanted  to  pre- 
sent Jeff  with  an  extremely  expensive 
camera.  Jeff  felt  he  should  refuse  the  costly 
gift,  until  he  remembered  that  his  refusal 
would  be  an  insult  in  Oriental  terms.  And 
this  camera  is  the  one  Barbara  had  with 
her  on  her  trip  to  Ireland. 

So  Jeff  saw  picture  souvenirs  of  her 
travels  around  the  Emerald  Isle  before 
her  return.  And,  with  co-star  Rock  (an- 
other family  friend)  to  lend  a hand  as 
cameraman,  Barbara’s  lovely  face  remained 
familiar  in  the  eyes  of  her  little  son. 

She  left  with  not  a fear  in  the  world 


for  Chris’s  welfare.  He  would  be  in  t' 
loving,  capable  hands  of  her  mother,  w! 
lives  in  a charming  studio  house  on  t1 
Hunters’  property.  Every  detail  of  Chri: 
life  during  those  ten  weeks  was  clear 
Barbara’s  mind  as  she  took  off.  Chj 
has  his  own  place  to  sleep  at  Grandm; 
house;  half  his  toys  are  there. 

For  part  of  the  early  summer,  Chris  w . 
in  a youngster’s  paradise.  His  grant  J 
mother  took  him  to  her  home  state,  Wi 
consin,  to  stay  at  Simonson’s  Summer  R 
sort  in  Hayward.  “There’s  a beautil 
lake,”  Barbara  says,  “with  lots  of  lit! 
ducks  and  chickens.  An  uncle  of  mi 
began  teaching  Chris  to  swim — we  all  sfe 
that  very  early  in  our  family.  I kru 
Chris  would  have  a wonderful  time.”  A 
her  face  lights  up  at  the  thought  of  h 
son’s  happiness. 

No,  theirs  isn’t  the  conventional  patte 
of  marriage.  There  may  be  those  W, 
would  criticize  Barbara.  She  admits,  “T, 
idea  of  family  separation — even  briefly 
upsets  me.  I’m  on  the  defensive,  ev 
though  I know  lots  of  women  aroui 
Hollywood  who  have  no  jobs — and  y 
send  their  kids  to  a nursery  school,  lea 
them  at  home  with  a nurse — anything  ' 
get  away  from  them.  They  spend  less  til 
with  their  children  than  I do  with  Chris 

“When  Hank  and  I are  between  pi 
tures,  we  spend  more  time  with  our  s 
than  the  average  working  couple  possil 
could.  That’s  one  of  the  nice  things  abc 
movies — one  of  the  reasons  why  we1 
really  grateful  to  be  in  this  business.  Som 
times  the  three  of  us  will  go  off  to  Pa 
Springs.  Whether  we’re  working  or  n 
we  always  have  breakfast  with  Chris 
and  he  keeps  to  our  schedule!  If  one  of 
is  on  a picture — or  both  of  us — he  wakes  i 
at  six.  And  if  we’re  not,  he  sleeps  un 
seven  or  eight.” 

Happy,  healthy,  well-adjusted,  Ch 
isn’t  at  all  disturbed  by  the  fact  that  h 
stuck  with  a pair  of  movie-star  paren 

During  a normal  evening  at  home,  wh 
Chris  sleeps  peacefully,  his  mother  a 
father  are  likely  to  be  reading  the  ne 
day’s  lines  aloud,  recording  them,  playi 
them  back — and  criticizing  each  off 
forthrightly.  “One  of  the  greatest  assi 
you  can  have,”  Barbara  says,  “is  t 
ability  to  accept  criticism.  We  can,  ev 
from  each  other — because  we  understa 
each  other  so  well.” 

Thanks  to  Jeff’s  intervention,  acting  a 
the  movies  remain  very  much  a part 
Barbara’s  life.  She  appreciates  “the  jc 
of  motion  pictures:  The  hours  are  wo 
deful;  the  work  helps  to  develop  1 
emotions;  you  get  opportunities  to  trave 
She  has  given  her  son  all  the  care  she  cj 
cram  into  the  leisure  hours  that  movjj 
allow  her,  and  she  wants  to  see  to  it  til 
he  profits  by  the  travel  advantages,  tg 
“When  Chris  is  old  enough — to  heck  wfi 
school!  I’m  going  to  take  him  with  rp 
He’ll  have  a tutor,  of  course,  but  meeti  e 
many  different  kinds  of  people  will  be  i 
real  education  for  him.  I mean — we  he 1 
we  can  take  him  with  us.” 

For  Barbara  and  Jeff  Hunter,  co-starri 
in  a picture  is  a dear,  if  distant,  dree 
“We  just  live  for  that  day!”  In  the  mee 
time,  there  will  inevitably  be  sepal 
tions,  and  these  won’t  grow  any  easier 
time  goes  by — because  Barbara  is  devoi 
to  her  son  and  to  Jeff,  and  misses  th 
every  day  they  are  separated.  In  spite 
such  pangs,  necessary  parting  leaves  , 
scars  on  the  Hunters’  marriage.  “We  < 
go  through  with  it,”  Barbara  says  grave 
“because  we  love  each  other  so  much.1 

( Barbara  is  in  “The  Black  Shield 
Falworth .”) 


BIG  NEWS  IN  OCTOBER  PHOTOPLAY 

Don’t  miss  Ralph  Edwards’  “THIS  IS  YOVR  LIFE.” 

The  exciting  life  story  of  Frank  Sinatra — one  of  the 

most  complete  and  authentic  reports  you’ll  ever  read! 
On  sale  at  your  favorite  newsstand  September  7 
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MAIL  COUPON  TODAY  FOR 
COMPLETE  INFORMATION 
ON  PLEASURE-PLANNED  TOURS 
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TRAILWAYS 

offers  you 

THRU-BUS  service 
between  these  cities 


Thru-liner  service  means  no 
baggage  transfers  ...  no  changing  of 
buses  en  route  ...  You  travel 
all  the  way  in  the  same  comfortable 
seat  ...  in  the  same  air- 
conditioned  bus  . . . AT  THE 
SAME  LOW  FARES! 

The  only  coast  to  coast 
THRU-BUS  system. 


New  York-Chicago-San  Francisco 

Tampa 

New  York-Charlotte-Atlanta 
New  York-Roanoke-Asheville 
New  York-Norfolk-Wilmington 
New  York-Richmond-Raleigh 
New  York-St.Louis-Dallas 
Chicago-Kansas  City-Dallas 
Chicago-Knoxville-Miami 
Chicago-Memphis-Biloxi 
(hicago-Memphis-Houston 
(hicago-Knoxville-Camp  LeJeune 
Chicago-Knoxvilie-Raleigh 
Memphis-Roanoke-New  York 
Memphis-Atlanta-Miami 
Memphis-Albuquerque-Los  Angeles 
Memphis-Asheville  <CJfP|LkeJeune 

Dallas-Amarillo-Denver 
Dallas-Montgomery-Miami 
Dallas-Augusta-Norfolk 
Dallas-Albuquerque-Los  Angeles 
Dallas-Shreveport-New  Orleans 
Dallas-Atlanta-Norfolk 
El  Paso-Albuquerque-Denver 
Salt  Lake  City-Albuquerque-EI  Paso 


LEAVING  DATE 

NAME 

STREET  ADDRESS 

CITY STATE. 


TRAILWAYS,  Dtp*.  TC94,  1012  14th  St.  N.W., 
Washington  S,  D.  C. 

I am  interested  in  a 

□ Trip  □ Enpense  Paid  Tour 
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Hollywood's  New  Look  in  Sex 


(Continued  from  page  65) 
mention  just  a few.  Says  John  Ericson: 
“Pier  is  innocence  personified — -she’s  my 
type!”  And  John  should  know,  he  was  one 
of  Pier’s  first  dates  when  she  arrived  in 
this  country.  Donald  O’Connor  thinks  it’s 
some  “inner  something”  that  comes  “shin- 
ing through” — Brother,  where  have  we 
heard  that  one  before!  However,  he  adds, 
“Pier  has  that  particular  kind  of  feminin- 
ity that  makes  a man  whistle — and  then 
get  to  know  her  better.”  Bob  Neal  is  cur- 
rently in  this  state  with  Pier,  and  there 
isn’t  a bachelor  in  Hollywood  who  doesn’t 
envy  him.  Jerry  Lewis  who  can’t  be  seri- 
ous about  any  girl  except  his  beloved  wife 
Patti,  says  of  Audrey  Hepburn,  “As  soon 
as  I saw  Audrey,  I knew  right  away  she 
was  a girl.  Her  high  heels  gave  her  away.” 
Getting  down  to  cases  on  Audrey,  how- 
ever, Rock  Hudson  maintains,  “It’s  a goad- 
ing thing  that  Audrey  has  in  her  eyes. 
Even  her  photographs  seem  to  fasten  her 
gaze  on  you  as  a challenge.  This,  dear  lady, 
generates  heat.”  It  sure  does  Rock — espe- 
cially in  a guy  like  Mel  Ferrer  who  can 
hardly  stand  to  be  near  the  fire. 

No  two  girls  could  be  more  unalike  than 
June  Allyson  and  Susan  Hayward.  And 
yet  they  both  have  tremendous  appeal. 
“June,”  says  her  loving  husband  (and  who 
could  ask  for  a better  authority)  “has  a 
nice  clean  quality.  Susan  is  sultry  sex,  but 
in  my  opinion,  she’d  look  sexier  if  she  cov- 
ered up  more.  The  same  for  Marilyn  Mon- 
roe. For  either  one  to  undress  too  much  is 
wrong.  Each  would  be  more  exciting  with 
a higher  neckline — what  you  can  see  is 

never  as  thrilling  as  what  you  can  imag- 
• _ » 
me. 

Speaking  of  undressed  sex,  how  do  the 
men  feel  about  the  opposites,  Jane  Russell 
and  Jean  Peters.  Jane  started  out  with  a 
cut-down  neckline  in  “The  Outlaw”  and 
has  added  a hip-wiggle  to  her  other  at- 
tributes in  “The  French  Line.”  In  real  life, 
of  course,  she’s  a church-going  girl  with 
Bob  Waterfield  for  a husband  and  couldn’t 
be  happier  when  not  being  stared  at  by 
members  of  the  opposite  sex.  Bob  Wagner, 
on  the  subject  of  the  recent  bride  Jean 
Peters,  is  frank  to  admit  she’s  tops  in  his 
list  of  tempestuous  temperature  exploders. 


(Continued  from  page  49) 
Friedman  of  MCA  on  the  phone,  Harry 
says  he  thinks  Elia  Kazan  was  the  first  to 
say  I should  be  the  wife  but  that  Jose 
Ferrer  has  gone  all  out  to  get  me!  Jose 
Ferrer’s  wife  in  ‘The  Shrike’ — oh,  Richard, 
I’m  so  happy!” 

Richard  looked  at  her  for  a moment, 
then  said,  “You’re  not  going  to  do  it,  are 
you?” 

“Of  course  I’m  going  to  do  it,  silly,”  June 
said.  “I’ve  known  the  story  ever  since 
Jose  Ferrer  first  played  it  on  Broadway. 
And  I’ve  always  thought,  this  is  really 
something  I would  love  to  do.  But  I 
wouldn’t  have  asked  for  it.  I haven’t  even 
mentioned  it  to  you,  you  know  I haven’t. 
Even  now  I can’t  believe  anyone  would 
want  me  to  do  it  . . .” 

“Have  you  read  the  script?”  asked  Rich- 
ard. 

“No.” 

“Hadn’t  you  better?” 

“Yes,”  June  admitted.  When  she  read  it, 
she  realized  it  was  even  better  than  she 
p had  thought.  Richard  read  it  and  thought 
it  was  wonderful,  too — but  not  for  her. 

“No  one,”  he  said,  “will  believe  you  in 
that  kind  of  a story.” 
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“Jean  is  salty,  gutty,  a very — you  should 
pardon  the  expression — lusty  dame.”  All 
the  men  interviewed  on  these  two  girls 
had  a unanimous  opinion.  “Sex  is  here  to 
stay.  Thank  goodness  it  comes  wrapped  in 
such  lovely  packages.” 

Two  more  unlikely  candidates  for  the 
same  guy’s  heart  would  be  Ava  Gardner 
and  Debbie  Reynolds.  Isn’t  it  wonderful 
that  what  appeals  to  one  man,  is  another’s 
poison?  Debbie  had  champions  in  such 
male  form  as  Robert  Wagner,  “real  gone, 
real  wonderful.”  Donald  O’Connor:  “She’s 
got  a magic  for  me,  but  then  maybe  I’m 
just  susceptible  to  femininity.”  Robert  Dix 
(Debbie’s  current  heart  throb),  “Debbie’s 
got  sweetness  and  intellectual  appeal. 
She’s  very  stable  and  got  definite  sex  ap- 
peal.” Ava  Gardner  heads  Burt  Lancas- 
ter’s list  of  girls  who  can  stand  up  to  the 
“new  lookers.”  “Ava  represents  every 
man’s  ideal  of  sex  appeal.  I can’t  recall  her 
ever  having  to  stoop  to  the  kind  of  obvi- 
ous display  that  so  many  of  the  new  stars 
affect.  Men  are  becoming  less  and  less 
amused  by  too  much  blatant  sex — just  as 
they  are  with  any  over- commercialized 
product!”  Of  course,  Burt  wasn’t  compar- 
ing Ava  to  Debbie  when  he  said  that  Deb- 
bie has  been  debating  for  a long  while 
whether  to  show  or  not  to  show  in  the 
bosom  department.  Dean  Martin  tried  to 
be  serious  about  Ava  Gardner  when  he 
said  he  thought  she  had  the  appeal  of  a 
queen.  “When  you  meet  a woman  like  this, 
she  expects  to  be  champagned  and  cav- 
iared,”  he  said  with  a dreamy  expression 
on  his  face.  Jerry  wiped  it  away  when  he 
added,  “But  all  she’ll  get  from  Dean  is 
spaghetti  and  meat  balls.” 

While  those  two  zanies  are  sounding  off, 
we  might  as  well  go  on  to  the  comparisons 
(or  lack  of  them)  between  Leslie  Caron 
and  Elizabeth  Taylor.  Martin  felt  “Leslie 
Caron  has  a sort  of  fragile-type  beauty 
that  rocks  a man’s  pulse.  She  looks  as 
though,  if  you  touched  her,  she’d  break  in 
two.”  To  which  Jerry  Lewis  added,  “And 
if  she  does,  remember  we’re  fifty-fifty 
partners!”  Leslie  does,  of  course,  have  that 
beauty  that  comes  from  within — for  her 
face  could  never  be  called  more  than  win- 
some. At  the  other  extreme,  Elizabeth 


She's  Nobody's  Baby  Now! 

June  bristled  a bit.  “If  I’m  not  a good 
enough  actress  to  make  people  believe  me 
in  it,  I shouldn’t  be  in  pictures  at  all,”  she 
said. 

“You  will  spoil  the  Illusion,”  Richard 
said.  June  knew  what  he  meant.  “The 
Shrike”  would  be  a complete  departure 
from  her  previous  roles.  June  would  still 
be  a wife,  as  she  was  in  “The  Stratton 
Story”  and  “The  Glenn  Miller  Story,”  but 
in  this  wife- role,  she  would  be  destroying 
her  husband  instead  of  helping  him. 

Specifically,  the  Illusion  refers  to  the 
character  June  has  so  often  portrayed  on 
the  screen.  Although  she  couldn’t  be 
classified  as  a beautiful  woman  or  a glam- 
our girl — even  she  cheerfully  admits  that — 
or  as  a spectacular  dancer  or  singer,  mil- 
lions of  movie-goers  believe  in  her,  feel 
that  in  Richard’s  words  “she  is  what  she  is 
— the  girl-next-door,  the  girl  every  boy 
likes  to  have  for  a wife  and  every  girl 
likes  to  have  for  a friend. 

“Dispel  that  Illusion,  tarnish  it  . . 
Richard  said  ominously.  . . . 

Describing  the  incident  later,  June  says 
that  the  turning  point  in  her  life  came  a 
few  evenings  later. 

“We  had  a big  meeting  here  at  The 


Taylor,  for  sheer  classic  features,  there  lift 
no  one  in  Hollywood  who  can  hold  a can  no 
die  to  her.  “Elizabeth  is  just  not  my  type,b;, 
young  John  Ericson  told  me.  “I  worke&fl 
with  her  in  ‘Rhapsody’  and  she  was  jusl 
too  darn  beautiful.  Give  me  an  Audre  b 
Hepburn  with  eyes  like  a faun — that  jusffr 
sends  me.”  John,  a man  who’s  willing  to  b 
frank,  however,  adds  with  emphasi:  i|i 
“However,  Millie  my  wife — I wouldn  . 
trade  her  for  all  the  faunlike  eyes  in  th 
world!”  Walter  Pidgeon,  a bit  of  contras  ' 
to  John  in  age,  adds  his  two-bits’  wort  n 
from  a worldly  point  of  view,  “There  ar  ■ 
no  unappealing  women,”  he  says,  and  the  ' 
thoughtfully  adds,  “but  Elizabeth  Taylo 
has  everything  a woman  could  desire  o 
the  surface.”  Dana  Andrews  compare  A 
Elizabeth  and  Gene  Tierney  in  his  boo  i 
of  appeal — “Each  is  quite  different.  Eliza  . I 
beth  has  great  warmth  and  great  deptl  i 
She  has  a smoldering  kind  of  vitality,  con  j 
stantly  expressed  in  her  remarkable  eye:  i 
(Perhaps  this  is  why  Mike  Wilding’s  such  >| 
happy  guy!)  But,  Gene  Tierney,  with  he  , 
slanting  eyes  and  high  cheek  bones,  has  a 4 
exciting,  almost  Oriental  quality.  WeJ 
read,  good  conversationalist,  cosmopolita  j 
and  this  adds  up  to  sex  appeal.”  Um-rJ 
maybe.  After  a certain  age,  when  you’v  I 
been  happily  married  as  Dana  has  fo 
many  years,  these  qualities  might  be  th 
safest  to  sight  as  sex  appeal.  Actually,  a 
kidding  aside — no  matter  what  type  c 
woman  you  are,  like  Monroe  (and  wh 
wouldn’t  want  to  be)  like  Audrey  Hep 
burn  (if  your  husband  can  stand  the  diet 
ing  you’d  have  to  do,  he  could  certainli 
stand  the  way  you  look),  like  Elizabet 
Taylor  (and  if  the  Good  Lord  made  yo 
like  her,  don’t  postpone  a trip  to  you 
nearest  casting  director!)  your  own  goo 
femininity  will  keep  you  attractive  to  th 
males  in  your  life.  Just  relax  and  be  your 
self  because  after  all  sex  appeal,  in  th 
ultimate,  is  anything  a woman  does  t 
make  herself  attractive  and  interesting  t 
others. 

After  all,  Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewi: 
for  all  their  wisecracks,  just  love  the  ver 
wrappings  they  tear  away  from  sex  ap 
peal! 

The  End 


Farm,”  she  says.  “Richard,  my  manage 
and  I.  Richard  talked.  He  recapitulated  h 
reasons  for  believing  I should  not,  coul 
not  play  the  wife  in  ‘The  Shrike.’  Finall 
he  came  to  a period.  ‘Would  you  mind,’ 
asked  in  a small  voice,  ‘if  I talk?’  The) 
was  an  astonished,  this-isn’t-like-Jun: 
pause.  Then  I talked. 

“ ‘I  am  not  the  girl-next-door,’  I sai 
quietly,  ‘not  anymore.  I don’t  think  any 
body  in  the  world  today  is  the  girl-nexl 
door.  Or  can  be.  Not  I,  anyway.  How  coul 
I possibly  be  that  innocuous  or  that  prc 
tected  or  that  good?  If  I were  I wouldn’ 
first  of  all,  have  a career  in  one  of  th 
most  fiercely  competitive  industries  in  a 
the  world.  I have  to  sit,  remember,  in 
room  with  seven  or  eight  executives  an 
hold  my  own.  I’ve  got  to  argue  them  dow 
or  have  them  argue  me  down.  I have  1 
hold  my  own.  I am  holding  it  now.  I hat 
accepted  the  part  in  “The  Shrike,”  Rich 
ard.  I am  going  to  do  it.  This  is  my  deci 
sion,’  and— 

“My  Richard  drank  to  me!  He  rose  to  h 
feet,  glass  in  hand  and  toasted  me,  sayin: 
‘Right  or  wrong,  it  is  your  decision,  yo 
have  made  it  and  I’m  proud  of  you!’ 

“Now  this,”  June  says,  breathlessly,  “ 


really  for  me  quite  an  astonishing  thing!” 

The  astonishing  thing  being  that  for  the 
first  time  in  her  married  life  June  dared 
say  “No”  to  her  undisputed  lord  and  mas- 
ter. For  the  first  time  in  the  nine  years 
since  she  said  “I  do”  to  her  Richard  and 
thereafter  abided,  without  question,  by  his 
decisions,  June  dared  make  a decision  of 
her  own  and  on  her  own. 

This  personal  Declaration  of  Independ- 
ence began,  June  believes,  on  the  day  she 
said  goodbye  to  her  professional  alma 
mater,  Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer.  She  re- 
fused to  re-sign  with  the  studio  which  had 
been  “home”  to  her  from  the  day  she  ar- 
rived in  Hollywood  to  that  momentous  day 
last  year  when — like  Gable,  the  King — she 
drove  out  of  the  M-G-M  gates  for  the  last 
time.  For  the  last  time,  at  any  rate,  as  a 
contract  player. 

To  do  this  wasn’t  an  easy  thing  for  June, 
but  in  the  doing,  she  grew  up.  All  the  way. 

‘ “For  months  everyone  had  been  telling 
me,”  June  told  me,  “why  I should  leave 
M-G-M.  I wanted  to  get  out,  too,  but  I 
; wanted  someone  else  to  do  it  for  me.  I just 
I somehow  couldn’t  do  it  myself.  When  they 
realized  at  the  studio  that  I was  really  and 
truly  thinking  of  leaving,  they  were 
amazed.  ‘You’re  our  little  baby,’  they  said, 
i ‘Haven’t  we  brought  you  up?’ 

I “‘You  have,  you  have,’  I’d  admit,  all 
j choked  up. 

“They  would  call  me  at  home  and  say, 

I ‘You  mustn’t  leave  us,’  and  I’d  run,  crying, 

• to  Richard  and  he’d  say,  ‘Don’t  go  there 
\ anymore.’ 

| “But  they  did  bring  me  up,”  June  said 
j soberly,  “and  they  did  pretty  well  by  me 
! and  it  was  my  home  lot,  my  only  one,  but 
— you  can’t  stay  home  too  long.  In  a studio 
j where  you  are  ‘our  little  baby,’  you  tend 
t to  remain  just  that,  a little  baby,  infantile. 

[ Everything  is  done  for  you,  everything  is 
decided  for  you.  They  never  ask  your 
opinion.  They  tell  you  what  scripts  you 
are  to  do,  what  clothes  you  are  to  wear, 
who  is  to  direct  you.  They  do  your  think- 
j ing  for  you.  They  do  everything  except 
; your  actual  acting  for  you.  And  rightly 
j-  so — except  that  you  are  in  danger  of  for- 
getting you  have  a mind  of  your  own 
! which  was  given  to  you  to  use  and  a pair 
i of  feet — on  which  you  are  intended  to 
j stand. 

“In  the  end,  lots  of  things  decided  me — 

J the  pictures  were  not  good;  the  contract 
j was  up  and  nothing  had  been  planned  for 
me.  I was  supposed  to  do  ‘The  Long,  Long 
ji  Trailer,’  which  Lucille  and  Desi  did  so 
j successfully.  We’d  had  clothes  conferences, 
i t’d  seen  sketches,  read  the  script  and  no 
one  even  bothered  to  tell  me  I was  not  to 

■ do  it.  The  way  I found  out — I read  it  in 
the  paper!  Richard  later  admitted  he’d 

■ known  for  two  days  before  it  broke  in 
the  papers,  but  he  didn’t  tell  me.  ‘I  didn’t 

' know  how,’  he  said.  He  knew  how  disap- 
pointed I’d  be.  And  I was.  I really  did 
want  to  do  it,  except” — June  gave  a small 
wiggle  of  satisfaction — “I  did  ‘The  Glenn 
Miller  Story’  instead! 

“In  the  past  year  Richard’s  career  and 
•nine,”  June  said,  “have  kind  of  had  a shot 
n the  arm.  In  different  directions.  My 
Richard,  who  is  now  directing  and  pro- 
. lucing  RKO’s  ‘The  Conqueror,’  starring 
; Susan  Hayward  and  John  Wayne,  directs 
md  produces  all  of  his  own  pictures  and 
ie  is  also  an  executive  producer  for 
!tKO.  Richard  can  credit  it  all  to  his 
wonderful  marvelous  intelligence.  He’s 
he  kind  who  knew,  five  years  ago,  exact- 
y what  he’d  be  doing  today — and  he’s  do- 
ng it.  He  also  knows  what  he’ll  be  doing 
ive  years  from  now.  And  he’ll  be  doing 
hat,  too.  My  shot  in  the  arm  was  that  in 
eaving  M-G-M,  I all  at  once  found  it  very 
•asy  to  say  ‘No’  to  anybody  and  about 
mything.  Not  only  about  big,  important 
natters  such  as  the  part  of  the  wife  in 
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If  you’ve  always  wanted  to 
wear  black  from  the  skin  out,  why 
not  do  it — tomorrow!  Just 
dye  a girdle,  bra  and  slip  with 
Rit’s  marvelous  really  black  Black. 
You’ll  feel  as  de  luxe  as 

though  you’d  spent  a fortune 
on  them.  For  Rit  Black,  like 
every  color  in  the  Rit  rainbow, 
has  life  and  sparkle  in  it. 

Never  looks  dyed!  Easy, 
easy  directions  in  every  package. 
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‘The  Shrike,’  but  also  about  all  things, 
large  and  small. 

“Always  before,  whatever  anyone  asked 
me  to  do,  whenever  anyone  asked  me — 
I’d  say  ‘Yes.’  My  Richard  used  to  tell  me, 
‘June,  don’t  always  say  Yes.  There  must 
be  some  things  you  don’t  want  to  do!’ 

“ ‘Oh,  there  are,’  I’d  assure  him,  ‘but  I 
can’t.  I’ll  hurt  their  feelings.’  ” 

June  grinned  at  me  delightedly.  “Now 
I can.  Can  say  ‘No,’  I mean.  When  I must. 
Even  to  Richard.  Can  make  my  own  de- 
cisions, too.  And  I’ve  done  very  well  so 
far,  though  it  may  seem  immodest  to  say 
so,  in  making  my  own  decisions.  It  was 
my  decision  to  make  ‘The  Glenn  Miller 
Story’  at  Universal-International.  It  was 
my  decision  to  make  ‘A  Woman’s  World’ 
at  20th  Century-Fox — and  Richard  hadn’t 
even  read  the  script!  Richard,  who  always 
read  my  scripts,  used  to  read  them  be- 
fore I did  and  told  me  which  ones  I should, 
or  should  not,  do.  Nor  has  he  read  the 
script  of  ‘The  McConnell  Story’  which  I’m 
to  do,  with  Alan  Ladd,  at  Warner  Brothers. 

“I  think  this  was  a wise  decison,  too,” 
June  said,  kitten-faced.  “I  mean,  I ac- 
cepted the  part  in  ‘The  Shrike,’  but  I also 
accepted,  and  quickly,  the  part  of  Alan 
Ladd’s  wife  in  ‘The  McConnell  Story’  in 
which  I will  be,  so  to  speak,  Mrs.  Glenn 
Miller  again! 

“I’ve  made  one  or  two  mistakes,  of 
course — I absolutely  refused  to  do  ‘The 
Stratton  Story’  and  it  turned  out  to  be 
the  best  picture  I’ve  been  lucky  enough 
to  be  in!  Richard  talked  me  into  doing  that 
one.  On  the  other  hand,  my  Richard 
made  a mistake,  too.  Just  one.  He  told  me 
to  do  ‘Remains  to  Be  Seen.’  A stinker. 
During  our  discussions  about  my  doing 
‘The  Shrike,’  I’d  remind  him  that  he  told 
me  to  do  ‘Remains,’  showing  my  little 
claws,  ‘so  we  won’t  discuss  ‘The  Shrike’!’ 

“Speaking  of  scripts  and  such,  his  own 
RKO  is  the  only  studio  in  town  that  hasn’t 
sent  me  a script!  He  doesn’t  want  me  at 
all,  Richard  doesn’t.  In  the  studio,  that  is. 
I may  have  to  make  his  decisions  for  him 
yet! 

“As  far  as  the  house  is  concerned,  and 
the  children  and  any  problems  concerning 
them  it  was  always,  as  with  my  work,  I 
lived  and  breathed  by  Richard’s  de- 
cisions. . . 

“This  house,  for  instance,  The  Farm. 
Before  we  bought  The  Farm,  we  lived  in 
a quite  large  house  in  Beverly  Hills  and 
we’d  often  sit  there  and  say,  ‘This  is  too 
big  a place  for  us.’  So  we  went  out  and 
searched  and  searched  and  couldn’t  find  a 
thing  and  finally  Richard  decided  we’d 
build.  We  had  plans  drawn  up,  blueprints 
and  all,  and  then  one  day  Richard  came 
home  and  said,  ‘Get  in  the  car.  I want  to 
show  you  something.’  And  we  drove  down 
Sunset  Boulevard  to  Mandeville  Canyon 
and  all  the  way  to  the  end  of  the  Canyon 
and  then,  passing  through  a pair  of  stone 
gates,  up  a winding  mountain  road.  As 
we  were  driving  along  we  came  to  a little 
cottage.  ‘Oh,  it’s  sweet,’  I said,  ‘small  and 
sweet  and  cosy.’  ‘That,’  said  Richard,  ‘is 
the  guest-cottage.’  Just  a little  more  and 
we  came  to  the  big  house,  here. 

“ ‘Do  you  like  it?’  Richard  asked  me. 

“ ‘Most  beautiful  thing  I’ve  ever  seen,’ 
I sighed. 

“ ‘That’s  good — I bought  it  this  morning,’ 
said  my  Richard. 

“That’s  Richard.  I not  only  would  not 
and  could  not  have  chosen  a house  for  us, 
let  alone  buying  one,  I couldn’t  even 
choose  a chair,  or  material  for  the  cur- 
tains or  wallpaper  for  a wall  until  Rich- 
ard had  approved  the  choice. 

“But  now  when  Richard  tells  me  what 
he  thinks  about  something  and  I don’t 
agree  with  him,  I speak  right  up.  ‘I  don’t 
agree  with  you,’  I say. 

“Recently,  a little  problem  came  up 


about  Pamela’s  school.  ‘You  should  take 
her  out,’  Richard  said,  ‘put  her  in  another 
school.’ 

“I  didn’t  agree.  ‘Richard,  you  can’t  take 
a little  five-year-old  girl  out  of  her  school, 
away  from  her  little  friends,’  I said,  ‘just 
because  of  a minor  matter  that  can  be 
adjusted.’  And  I didn’t  take  her  out. 

“Then  there  are  certain  rules  I’ve  made 
about  the  children.  I don’t  want  my  chil- 
dren to  lose  their  tempers.  When  they 
show  signs  of  doing  so,  I Take  Steps.  Let 
one  or  the  other  begin  to  act  tantrummy, 
‘It’s  so  noisy  in  here,’  I’ll  say,  ‘I’ll  go  to  my 
room,  where  it’s  quiet,  and  you  can  come 
to  me  there  and  tell  me  what  is  the  mat- 
ter.’ Some  way  or  another,  it  almost  al- 
ways works.  In  the  quiet  of  my  room,  to 
which  they  come,  they  grow  quiet,  too. 

“The  same  punishments  don’t  work  for 
both  of  them,”  June  laughed.  “Put  Pammy 
in  her  room  and  she  sits  and  sews.  Hap- 
pily. Sit  her  on  a chair  and  she  loathes 
it.  Sit  Ricky  on  a chair,  he  loves  it.  Makes 
faces.  Sings  to  himself.  A cricket  on  the 
hearth.  Now  I just  say,  ‘Ricky,’  and  he’ll 
pucker  up  his  face,  run  upstairs  and 
punish  himself  by  going  into  his  room. 

“In  the  house  there  are  certain  things 
— records,  ornaments  and  so  on — the  chil- 
dren are  not  allowed  to  touch,  certain 
bottles  they  are  not  allowed  to  open. 
Richard  knows  all  this,  knows  all  about 
the  symptoms  of  tantrums  and  how  I 
handle  them  and  yet  when  he’s  at  home 
alone  with  them,  he  allows  them  to  do 
the  ‘verboten’  things. 

“The  other  day  I told  him  about  it.  ‘Rich- 
ard,’ I said,  ‘I  cannot  discipline  the  chil- 
dren if  you  go  against  me.  Let’s  sit  down 
and  talk  it  out.’  And  so,  to  my  gratified 
amazement,  he  did. 

“I  suppose  it’s  because  we  love  each 
other  so  dearly,”  June  said.  “So  deeply.  I 
suppose  it’s  because  we’ve  both  been  faced 
with  the  loss  of  each  other.  Richard’s  ill- 
ness, when  he  so  nearly  died  . . . and  the 
days  and  weeks  it  took  me  to  be  able  to 
believe  he  was  here  again,  home  again,  safe 
again,  mine  again!  And  then,  just  before 
last  Christmas,  I had  my  appendix  out 
and  although  it  wasn’t  even  slightly  as 
serious  as  Dick’s  nearly  mortal  illness  and 
I wasn’t  the  least  bit  worried,  he  was 
terrified,  and  I was  so  worried  for  him 
Please,  God,  I thought  as  I was  going  ; 
under  the  anesthetic,  don’t  let  it  he  as  hard 
for  Richard  as  it  was  for  me. 

“I’m  glad,”  June  said,  then,  “very  glad  ( 
that  I now  stand  up  to  things  and  be  or 
my  feet  .instead  of  Richard’s!  Glad  I car 
say  ‘No’  when  ‘No’  needs  to  be  said.  Wher 
someone  makes  a decision  for  you  and  i 
turns  out  to  be  right,  you  don’t  feel  tha' 
you’ve  done  anything.  If  you  make  youi 
own  and  it  turns  out  right,  you  feel  s< 
wonderful!  Even  if  it  turns  out  wrong- 
well,  you  think,  I’ll  know  better  next  time 
And  so  you  will. 

“Every  time,  every  time  I make  a de- 
cision of  my  own,  on  my  own,  oh,”  Junt 
said,  stretching  to  her  full,  small  height 
“I  just  feel  so  strong  and  pure! 

“I’m  glad  for  Richard’s  sake,  too,  tha 
I can  now  speak  my  own  mind,  make  nr 
own  decisions.  And  he’s  very  glad  abou 
it.  He  comes  home  tired,  he  doesn’t  wan 
to  come  home  and  decide  whether  or  no 
we  need  a new  water  softener! 

“Now,  at  last,”  June  spoke,  real  proudly 
“he  doesn’t  need  to.  Now  he  doesn’t  hav 
to  be  the  husband  and  the  wife!” 

At  the  front  door,  as  I was  leaving,  Jun 
said,  as  if  reciting,  “ ‘The  Glenn  Mille 
Story,’  ‘The  Stratton  Story,’  ‘The  McCon 
nell  Story,’  ” then  laughing,  “Why  don 
you  title  this  story,  The  June  Allyso  j 
Story,”  she  asked,  “it  is,  you  know.  It’s  th 
story,  the  Big  Story,  as  of  nineteen  fifty 
three  and  four  in  my  life!” 

The  End 
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WHERE  TO  BUY 
PHOTOPLAY 
iCAMPUS-CAREER 
FASHIONS 

Batavia,  N.  Y.: 

The  C.  L.  Carr  Co. 

Battle  Creek,  Mich.: 

L.  W.  Robinson  Co. 

Chicago,  III.: 

Kaufman's:  Milwaukee-Diversey-Kimball 

Clifton,  N.  J.: 

Levy  Bros. 

Columbia,  S.  C.: 

Kohn's 

Dallas,  Texas: 

W.  A.  Green 

East  Liverpool,  O.: 

D.  M.  Ogilvie 

Elizabeth,  N.  J.: 

Levy  Bros. 

Fayetteville,  N.  C.: 

The  Capitol  of  Fayetteville 

Fort  Wayne,  Ind.: 

Hutner’s  Paris 

Milwaukee,  Wis.: 

Bitker,  Gerner  Co. 

Norfolk,  Vo.: 

P.H.R.  Center  Shops 

Portland,  Ore.: 

The  Bedell  Store 

Springfield,  Mass.: 

Muriel’s  "House  of  Fashion" 

Steubenville,  O.: 

The  Hub 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.: 

Meis  Bros. 

Upper  Darby,  Pa.: 

Helen  Caro 

Washington,  D.  C.: 

Ida's  Dept.  Store 

Watertown,  N.  Y.: 

The  Globe.  Store 

Wheeling,  West  Va.: 

The  Hub 


HAND-TOOLED  HANDBAG 


''lake  life  easier  with  a handbag  that's  ef 


iciency  plus!  With  top  zipper  closing.  Hand 
nade  and  tooled,  designed  to  insure  ligh 
arrying.  Full  grain  cowhide  leather,  in  tan 
>rown,  rust,  oxblood.  By  Clifton.  $9.90  tax  inc 
Handbag  available  at  stores  listed  above 


L 
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SUSPANTS 

Nylon  or  acetate  tricot,  $1.95  and  $1.5C 
pink,  white,  blue  or  black.  Sizes  4-9 
and  now  in  Durene  $1.50. 
pink,  white,  blue,  black,  maize.  Sizes  4-9 

MINIKINS 

(band  or  elastic  leg)  Nylon  or  acetate  tricot,  $1.25  and  79c 
pink,  white,  blue  or  black.  Sizes  4-8 

also  in  Durene  79c.  Same  sizes;  pink,  white,  blue,  maize. 

FRIILIKINS 

Lastexed  Nylon  or  cotton,  $1.98  and  $1 
pink,  white,  blue.  Small,  medium,  large 

M01DIKINS 

Garter  panty,  $2\50;  Brief,  $1.95.  Sizes  5-8.  Pink,  white. 

at  leading  stores  everywhere  or  write  BLUE  SWAN  » 350  fifth  avenue  « new  york  1 
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dress  like  a 
movie  star! 


• , J ; - 

i ieS ' 19 


exciting  new 
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"Fashion  Guide”  tells  you  how! 


Each  thrilling  page  is  your  personal 
guide  to  the  right 
fashions  for  you! 


It’s  chock  full  of  ideas  to  give  you 
more  fashions  for  less  money  . . . 


Reserve  your  copy  now,  use  this  convenient  coupon. 


PHOTOPLAY  FASHIONS 

205  E.  42nd  ST.,  NEW  YORK  17,  N.  Y. 

Send  me  postpaid  “Photoplay’s  Fashion  Guide.” 
I enclose  25^. 

Name 


(Please  Print) 


Address. 
City 


_State_ 


Richard  Long 
Lori  Nelson 
Donald  O’Connor 


John  Agar 

Brett  Halsey 


Win  a Present 

( Continued  from  page  59) 


Prizes  Donors 

11.  Ten-gallon  Stetson  Audie  Murphy 
worn  in  “Destry” 

12.  Ronay  calf  handbag  Mamie  Van  Doren 

13.  Coro  rhinestone  Leslie  Gaye 
brooch  and  match- 
ing earrings 

14.  Pair  of  Playtex  Myrna  Hansen 
Heart-rest  foam 

pillows 

15.  Ronson  Crown 
table  lighter 

16.  Honeydeb  play 
shoes.  State  size 

17.  Autographed  Decca 
album  from  “Call 
Me  Madam” 

18.  One  dozen  pairs  of  Kathleen  Hughes 
stockings  in  Cam- 
eo’s new  “flesh- 

tones” 

19.  Woman’s  wallet  in  Julia  Adams 
green  morocco, 
gold-tooled  in  Flor- 
entine design.  Con- 
tains billfold,  leath- 
er-covered lipstick 

and  compact.  Dan- 
iel wallet  by  Nash 

20.  Ronson  Adonis 
pocket  lighter  in 
chromium  with 
lizard  finish 

21.  Ronson  Pal  lighter 
in  chromium  with 
enamel  fleur-de-lis 
design 

22.  Decca  album  of  Barbara  Rush 
music  score  for 
“Magnificent  Ob- 
session” 

23.  Gift  box  of  Breck  Mara  Corday 
hair  treatment 
products:  cream 
treatment,  hair  lo- 
tion, shampoo,  hair 
perfume  hairdress- 
ing, cream  rinse 

24.  Decca  album  of 
Bing  Crosby  songs 

25.  Helen  Neushaefer 
make-up  carry-all 
containing  year’s 
supply  of  “Smart 
Look”  nail  polish 
and  lipstick 

26.  Coty  gold -finish 
envelope  compact 

27.  Lucien  Lelong’s  5 
oz.  bottle  of  No.  2 
Sirocco  perfume, 
made  in  France 

28.  Max  Factor’s  “Gold 
Quartet”:  compact, 
lipstick,  lip  brush 
and  purse  hand  lo- 
tion dispenser 

29.  Bourjois  “Evening  Rex  Reason 
in  Paris”  gift  box: 
perfume,  cologne, 
face  powder,  toilet 
water  and  lipstick 

30.  2 oz.  bottle  of 
Cheramy’s  “April 
Showers”  perfume 

31.  Vz  oz.  of  perfume: 

Lentheric’s  new 
“Adam’s  Rib” 

32.  Smart  plaid  over- 
night case  contain- 
ing Goody  hair  ac- 
cessories: sparkling 
hair  ornaments, 
barrettes,  clips  and 
curlers  are  includ- 
ed  in  case 

33.  Pacific  Mills’  black  Bud  Abbott 


Lou  Costello 
Ruth  Hampton 


Dana  Andrews 
Allison  Hayes 

Colleen  Miller 


George  Nader 
Dan  Duryea 
Lynn  Bari 


1 

and  white  “Harle- 
quin” bath  set:  2 
bath  towels,  2 hand 
towels,  2 wash 
clothes  and  giant 
size  bath  sheet 

34.  1 black  calf  belt,  1 Gloria  Grahame 
neutral  leather  belt, 

size  26.  By  Crite- 
rion 

35.  Six  silk  scarves  in  Gene  Nelson 
assorted  colors.  By 

Baar  & Beards 

36.  Graduated  pearl  Ruth  Roman 
necklace  cased  in 

gleaming  black  and 
gold  plastic  “Car- 
ryette.”  By  Deltah 

37.  3 pairs  of  cotton  John  Lund 
shortie  gloves  in 

assorted  colors.  Size 
6V2.  By  Dawnelle 

38.  Gray  flannel  suit  Janet  Leigh 
with  smart  box 

jacket,  slim  skirt. 

Size  14.  By  Faye 
Wagner 

39.  DuBarry  travel  kit  Sara  Shane 
of  simulated  red 

leather,  containing 
skin  cream,  cleans- 
ing cream,  skin 
freshener,  founda- 
tion lotion,  Sophis- 
ti-creme,  face  pow- 
der, cream  rouge 
and  lipstick 

40.  Red  orlon  sweater  Corinne  Calvet 
set.  Slip-on,  size  36. 

Cardigan,  size  38. 

Sidney  Gould 

41.  Luxurious  black  Mari  Blanchard 
suede  frame  hand- 
bag. By  Coronet 


42.  % oz.  Bottle  of  John  Bromfield 
Shulton’s  new  “Es- 
capade” perfume 

43.  1 black  velvet  belt,  Kathleen  Case 
1 natural  cowhide 

belt.  Size  26.  By 
Criterion 

44.  3 pairs  of  gloves  in  Ludmilla  Tcherina 
assorted  colors.  Size 

7.  By  Dawnelle 

45.  Campana  Hat  Box  Karen  Kadler 
with  Sheer  Magic 

liquid  make-up, 

Solitair  cake  make- 
up, Magic  Touch 
cream  make-up, 
lipstick,  Italian 
Balm,  Dreskin 
Coolies  cleansing 
pads 

46.  Helene  Curtis  gift  Rita  Gam 
kit  including: 

Lanolin  Discovery, 

Spray  net,  Suave 
hairdressing,  Creme 
rinse,  Creme  sham- 
poo and  Lanolin 
Lotion  shampoo 

47.  Gay  and  practical  Mala  Powers 
basket  packed  with 

Toni  products; 

White  Rain  sham- 
poo, Pamper  sham- 
poo, Tame  creme 
rinse,  home  perma- 
nent, Tonette  home 
permanent  for  chil- 
dren and  selection 
of  new  Viv  lipsticks 

48.  Pair  of  men’s  pig-  Chill  Wills 
skin  gloves.  Size  9. 

Alexette-Bacmo 

49.  Year’s  supply  of 

Lady  Esther  face  Gloria  DeHaven 


powder  (selection 
of  shades),  4-Pur- 
pose face  cream  talc 

50.  3 men’s  silk  ties  Sterling  Hayden 
And  now  for  the  simple  rules. 

1.  Write  or  print  in  the  coupon  provided 
on  page  59 — or  on  a reasonable  facsimile 
thereof — your  last  line  of  the  jingle.  Your 
last  line  must  rhyme  with  “heart.”  Then 
fill  in  the  prize  for  which  you  are  compet- 
ing as  well  as  the  name  of  the  star  who 
is  giving  this  prize.  You  may  compete  for 
as  many  prizes  as  you  wish.  However,  no 
person  may  win  more  than  one  prize.  Fill 
in,  too,  your  complete  name  and  address 
and  mail  your  entry  to:  Photoplay-Uni- 
versal-International Contest,  P.  O.  Box 
1406,  Grand  Central  Station,  New  York, 
N.  Y.  By  filling  out  this  coupon  each  en- 
trant agrees  to  accept  the  decisions  of  the 
judges  as  final. 

2.  All  entries  must  be  postmarked  not  later 
than  midnight  September  10,  1954. 

3.  Anyone  living  in  the  continental  United 
States  may  enter  this  contest  except  em- 
ployees of  Macfadden  Publications,  Uni- 
versal-International Studios  and  the  ad- 
vertising agencies  of  both. 

4.  Each  entry  must  be  the  original  work 
of  the  contestant  and  submitted  in  his  or 
her  name.  Joint  entries  not  accepted. 

5.  Entries  will  be  judged  for  originality, 
interest  and  aptness  of  thought  by  the  edi- 
tors of  Photoplay  Magazine  and  the  stars 
who  have  donated  the  prizes.  Duplicate 
prizes  will  be  awarded  in  case  of  ties. 

6.  All  entries  become  the  property  of  Mac- 
fadden Publications  and  may  be  used  as 
they  see  fit.  No  entries  will  be  returned. 

7.  The  winner  will  be  announced  in  the 
January,  1955  issue  of  Photoplay.  This 
contest  is  subject  to  all  Federal  and  State 
regulations. 

The  End 


Delighted  housewives  report 

amazing,  quick  relief 
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Digest 


New  deep-softening  lotion 

actually  heals  rough,  red  chapped  hands 

It's  scientifically  years  ahead!  New  Angel  Skin  by 
Pond’s  is  specifically  designed  to  counteract  the 
harsh,  drying  action  of  today’s  powerful 
detergents.  Hands  lose  their  dried-out,  scratchy 
feel.  Look  smoother,  whiter — right  away. 

Deep  penetration!  Angel  Skin’s  richness  goes 
right  down  to  the  living  skin  tissue — where 
roughness,  redness,  dryness  really  begin.  Actu- 
ally heals  chapped  skin.  See  amazing  effects 
with  new  Angel  Skin.  Only  49<i,  25ff  pi  us  tax. 

(Slightly  higher  in  Canada) 


Jwith  new  Angel  Skin.  Only  49<f,  250  Pi  us  tax. 

(Slightly  higher  in  Canada) 

I by  POND’S 


New  Angel  Skin  by  Pond’s  helps  prevent  irritation  from 
harsh  detergents  in  your  dishpan. 


MAGNIFIED  SKIN  DIAGRAM 
SHOWS  ANGEL  SKIN’S  DEEPER  SOFTENING 


Brings  immediate  help  -» 
to  living  skin  tissue 
where  chapped  roughness 
and  redness  begin 


ANGEL  SKIN  penetrates 
the  outer  skin  surface  — » 
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Undivided  Heart 


if  you 


were 


Powers 

Model 


. . . you’d  know 
the  secrets  of 
romance, 
glamour,  success ! 
John  Robert 
Powers  would 
have  taught  you. 


NOW!  You  can  gel 


fhe  BEAUTY  SECRETS  of  fhe 


famous  POWERS  MODELS 


p 


Gayla  offers  you  these  priceless 
secrets,  by  John  Robert  Powers,  on 
a new  double-face  78  rpm  record. 
Just  by  listening,  you  can  learn  the 
secrets  of  lovely,  lustrous  hair,  and 
how  to  achieve  the  most  attrac- 
tive hair  styling.  You  can’t  buy  it 
anywhere  but  YOU  can  get 
it  by  sending  in  the  top  of  a 
Gayla  hold-bob  bobby  pin  card 
or  a Gayla  Hair  Net  envelope  with 
25c  (for  handling).  Remember, 
Gayla  hold -bob  is  the  bobby  pin 
the  Powers  Models  prefer. 


offered  only  by 


HOLD-BOB 


World's  Largest 
Selling  Bobby  Pin 


Send  today 


GAYLORD  PRODUCTS,  INCORPORATED 
1918  Prairie  Avenue,  Chicago  16,  Illinois 
Yes,  I want  the  record  telling  Beauty  Secrets  of 
the  famous  Powers  Models.  Here’s  the  top  of  a 
Gayla  hold-bob  bobby  pin  card  or  a Gayla  Hair 
Net  envelope  plus  25c  (for  handling). 


Name 

Address. 


City 


Zone 


State. 
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(Continued  from  page  68) 
to  give  her  a wealth  of  family  affection 
(just  the  sort  she’s  striving  to  give  Tara 
now) . And  there  had  been  boys,  so  many 
that  she  could  scarcely  remember  the 
names  of  some  she’d  been  madly  in  love 
with — for  a month  or  a week  or  a day.  But 
they’d  been  there,  adoring  and  adorable. 

She  was  completely  miserable.  And  then 
the  telephone  rang.  Carol  Lee  Ladd, 
daughter  of  Alan  and  Sue,  was  on  the 
wire.  She  was  having  a party  that  evening, 
and  she  wanted  Audrey  to  come.  “I  have  a 
blind  date  for  you,”  she  said. 

Audrey  recoiled.  Blind  date  indeed! 
American  dating  customs  were  still  strange 
to  her.  Back  in  England,  she  would  go  out 
only  with  a boy  known  to  her  parents.  She 
would  be  called  for,  most  politely,  and 
taken  to  a play,  an  opera,  an  art  exhibit  or 
even  a tea. 

“Well,  you  see,  dear — ” Audrey  began, 
ready  to  give  Carol  Lee  a tactful  refusal. 
She  stopped.  Joan  and  Dorothy  were  look- 
ing at  her.  Fond  as  she  was  of  her  friends, 
Audrey  could  see  herself  having  dinner 
with  them  in  some  dull  tea-room-type 
restaurant,  hardly  a man  in  sight.  And  the 
homesick  trio  would  be  harping  away  on 
their  one  topic. 

“I’d  love  to  come,”  Audrey  told  Carol 
Lee.  “What’s  his  name?” 

“Jim  Brown.  He  goes  to  UCLA,  and  he’s 
tall  and  blond  and  just  your  type.  See  you 
at  seven.” 

On  her  way  to  the  Ladds’,  Audrey  was 
thinking  exactly  what  you’d  expect  of  any 
eighteen-year-old  on  her  way  to  meet  a 
blind  date.  Will  this  be  the  one?  She 
walked  into  the  Ladds’  living  room — and 
the  man  Carol  Lee  introduced  to  her  was 
the  one. 

True  to  the  description,  he  was  tall  and 
blond.  But  his  features  were  more  than 
merely  handsome;  they  reflected  intelli- 
gence and  good  humor  and  gentlemanly 
manners.  (He’d  arrived  at  the  party  in  a 
Jaguar,  too — so  much  velvet!) 

She  heard  his  voice,  speaking  to  her. 
She  saw  his  eyes,  obviously  liking  her. 
Even  while  she  listened  and  answered,  in 
her  mind  Audrey  launched  into  her  usual 
dream:  Suppose  I were  married  to  this 
man?  Before,  her  lively  imagination  had 
always  carried  her  through  the  whole 
story,  from  the  wedding  to  the  children  to 
the  blissful  old  age  together.  Now  Audrey 
was  surprised  to  find  herself  thinking  of 
practical  problems.  Would  her  career  in- 
terfere with  her  marriage?  Was  Jim  Brown 
of  her  faith?  If  he  weren’t,  difficulties 
would  come  up  in  raising  the  children. 


This  time,  she  realized,  it  was  more  than 
idle  dreaming. 

When  Jim  took  her  home,  he  asked  for 
a date  the  very  next  evening.  In  mannerly 
fashion,  Audrey  suggested  that  the  night 
after  next  would  be  better.  She’d  been 
wary  of  Hollywood  men,  but  Jim  delight- 
ed her  by  simply  shaking  hands  after  he’d 
seen  her  to  her  door.  So  August  8,  1952 
came  to  an  end. 

August  9th?  As  far  as  Audrey  was  con- 
cerned, that  day  didn’t  even  exist.  The 
next  was  too  important.  She  and  Jim  went 
to  the  Mocambo.  “He  was  such  a gay  blade 
then,”  Audrey  recalls,  her  eyes  shining.  “I 
guess  I’ve  changed  him  a lot — but  he’s 
changed  me,  too.  Now  all  either  of  us 
wants  is  to  stay  home  nights.” 

Events  seemed  to  move  fast,  but  actually 
the  two  spent  so  much  time  together  that 
the  foundation  of  little  Tara  Brown’s  fam- 
ily life  is  very  solid  indeed.  On  September 
1st,  Audrey  and  Jim  had  had  a date  every 
single  night  for  two  weeks.  She’d  learned 
all  about  his  plans,  to  be  set  in  motion 
after  he  finished  his  drama  course  at 
UCLA.  He  wanted  to  be  in  the  entertain- 
ment world.  Producing  was  his  final  ambi- 
tion, but  he  was  willing  to  start  at  any 
sort  of  job,  as  long  as  it  was  in  show  busi- 
ness. Even  beyond  her  own  work  (she  was 
making  “Titanic”  then),  Audrey  shared  his 
interests.  Her  father,  she  explained,  was 
Samuel  Goldwyn’s  representative  in  Ire- 
land, so  she’d  grown  up  with  talk  of  mov- 
ies all  around  her. 

Christmas  Eve  was  a beautiful  time  to 
become  formally  engaged.  And  spring 
seemed  the  perfect  season  for  a wedding. 
But  as  New  Year’s  Eve  approached,  Au- 
drey and  Jim  began  to  feel  that  they 
wanted  to  face  the  whole  coming  year — as 
well  as  all  the  future  years — together. 
There  were  no  obstacles.  Jim  was  a Cath- 
olic, too,  she’d  discovered.  Her  career 
wouldn’t  stand  in  the  way;  his  own  ambi- 
tions made  him  sympathetic  to  hers.  In 
fact,  the  two  had  even  faced  danger  to- 
gether— an  unusual  test. 

The  crucial  event  had  come  after  a care- 
free evening  of  dancing  at  the  Mocambo. 
As  the  young  pair  went  toward  Jim’s  car, 
they  saw  what  looked  like  a hold-up.  Two 
men  were  backing  away  from  a parked 
car  where  a frightened  woman  sat,  frozen 
by  the  sight  of  a gun  aimed  at  her.  As  soon 
as  the  men  had  gotten  into  another  car  and 
sped  off,  the  woman  screamed. 

“Quick!”  Jim  told  Audrey.  “Jump  in!” 
Without  a question  or  a moment’s  hesita- 
tion, she  obeyed  and  his  car  roared  after 
the  bandits.  Up  into  the  dark  hills  they 
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jent.  When  the  car  ahead  turned  and 
tarted  back  toward  the  Strip,  Jim  turned 
nd  followed.  Spotting  a filling  station 
hat  was  open,  Jim  slowed  long  enough  to 
hout  an  SOS  for  the  police.  At  the  next 
rain  intersection  the  police  were  waiting, 
ummoned  by  a call  from  the  filling  station, 
'he  gunmen  were  arrested,  while  Jim  and 
Ludrey  were  complimented  for  their  good 
itizenship. 

So  the  two  had  not  only  spent  hours  in 
evealing  talk — each  had  seen  how  the 
ther  reacts  in  a crisis.  They  wanted  to 
tart  the  New  Year  as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James 
Irown.  Impulsively,  they  hopped  a plane 
i San  Francisco  and  their  wedding.  Au- 
rey  was  married  wearing  a pink  lace 
ress,  Jim’s  favorite.  He  wore  a dark  suit. 
; wasn’t  until  the  ceremony  was  all  over 
lat  she  wired  her  people  and  he  tele- 
honed  his. 

“I  just  shiver  now,”  Audrey  says,  “when 
think  how  little  Jim  and  I knew  one  an- 
ther then.  We  were  really  taking  chances 
-but  we  were  so  much  in  love  we  didn’t 
now  enough  to  be  scared.” 

As  it  turned  out,  there  was  nothing  to 
e afraid  of.  Early  in  their  marriage,  the 
oung  Browns  began  building  the  secure, 
:rene  sort  of  home  life  that  would  make 
perfect  setting  for  the  children  they 
anted  so  much.  Immediately  after  grad- 
ating from  UCLA,  Jim  got  a job  with 
evue  Productions,  a TV-film  outfit,  where 
s still  works — from  nine  to  six,  six  days 
week.  He  and  Audrey  live  in  Westwood 
illage,  miles  from  Republic  Studios, 
here  Revue  films  are  produced.  That,  he 
romptly  discovered,  meant  he  had  to  get 
p at  seven  each  working  day. 

“And,”  Audrey  adds,  “that  means  I usu- 
ly  get  up  at  six-thirty  to  fix  special 
shes  for  Jim’s  breakfast.  I love  to  bake, 
id  Jim  gobbles  up  hot  breads  and  such 
lings,  even  though  he  won’t  let  me  eat 


them.  You  see,  when  I first  came  over 
here,  after  the  postwar  food  shortages  of 
London,  I simply  couldn’t  get  my  fill  of 
sweets.  But  Jim  told  me,  the  moment  I 
was  his  wife,  that  I was  too  heavy.  I’ve  lost 
nearly  fifteen  pounds  since  then — and  I do 
know  that  I look  much  better,  besides 
feeling  terrific. 

“The  next  thing  my  husband  did  was  to 
see  that  I became  better  groomed.  He  ac- 
tually has  much  better  taste  in  clothes 
than  I have,  and  he  began  going  with  me 
whenever  I went  shopping.  When  he  gives 
me  a little  present,  it’s  almost  always  some- 
thing to  wear — white  gloves,  extra  sheer 
hose,  tiny  veils.  We  give  each  other  pres- 
ents all  the  time:  On  the  first  of  every 
month,  because  that’s  the  day  we  were 
married;  on  the  eighth,  the  day  we  met; 
on  the  twenty-fourth,  when  we  became 
engaged;  and  on  the  twenty-second,  the 
day  our  daughter  was  born.”  Glowingly 
she  says,  “We  haven’t  had  a single  quarrel 
- — not  one.” 

But  they  did  have  to  do  some  arbitrating 
when  it  came  to  choosing  furniture.  Au- 
drey liked  period  pieces;  Jim  loved  mod- 
ern. They  got  modern.  Audrey  wanted  red 
carpeting  in  their  little  house;  Jim  pre- 
ferred old  rose.  They  got  old  rose — but  not 
until  the  lack  of  any  carpeting  was  re- 
sponsible for  little  Tara’s  appearance  in  the 
world  almost  two  months  ahead  of  sched- 
ule. Audrey  had  been  cleaning  and  waxing 
the  bare  bedroom  floor  when  she  straight- 
ened up  too  fast  and  slipped  and  fell  to 
the  floor,  bringing  the  baby  on  almost 
immediately. 

In  one  way,  at  least,  this  too  has  been  a 
blessing. 

As  soon  as  she  found  that  Tara  was  on 
the  way,  all  the  girls  she  knew  in  Holly- 
wood (and  her  married  sisters,  writing 
from  Dublin)  told  her  to  be  prepared  for 


two  or  three  months  of  boredom  toward 
the  end,  when  it  would  seem  that  the  baby, 
so  anxiously  awaited,  would  just  never 
arrive. 

“That’s  why,”  she  says,  “after  seven 
months  had  gone  by,  I was  just  plain  glad 
that  I was  going  to  give  birth  prematurely.  I 
know  I should  have  been  frightened,  but 
I wasn’t.  A jagged  pain  stabbed  me  when  I 
fell  in  the  bedroom,  and  I felt  my  baby 
give  a big  kick.  I crawled  over  to  the 
phone,  called  Jim,  called  my  doctor.  As  I 
was  waiting  for  them,  I thought,  'This  is 
right  for  me.  Now  I’ll  never  be  bored  with 
my  baby.’ 

“Only  a few  hours  later,  she  was  in  my 
arms.  I named  her  Tara,  because  that’s  an 
Irish  place  name,  and  also  it’s  in  your 
American  wonder-novel  ‘Gone  with  the 
Wind,’  as  the  name  of  Scarlett’ s home.  And 
now  . . . I’ve  never  been  so  happy  in  my 
whole  life.  Jim  says  he’s  never  been  so 
happy  either.” 

Every  so  often,  Audrey  suddenly  pic- 
tures herself  as  she  was  only  two  years  ago 
— the  lonesome  English  girl,  far  from  her 
family,  starving  for  love  in  a strange  coun- 
try. That  memory  makes  present  moments 
all  the  sweeter  by  contrast.  Here  she  is, 
no  longer  homesick,  but  in  her  own  home, 
with  a family  of  her  own.  “We  want  lots 
of  children.  I want  Jim  to  be  a very  big 
success  in  his  work.  If  I can  have  some 
success,  too  . . . well,  I’ll  love  it,  but  I 
want  my  home,  my  husband,  my  babies 
first.” 

And  that  is  the  way  Audrey  has  kept  it, 
even  while  she’s  working  on  “Drum  Beat” 
with  Alan  Ladd.  Somehow  there’s  always 
enough  time  snatched  from  movie- making 
to  allow  Audrey  to  do  the  things  that  are 
really  important — the  cuddling  and  the 
loving  and  the  blissful  relaxation  with  lit- 
tle Tara. 

The  End 
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She  seemed  to  be  giving  too  much  of 
herself,  her  time  and  her  energy  to  her 
work  and  her  charities — her  church  and  a 
thousand  and  one  other  organizations  have 
known  for  a long  time  that  Ann  Blyth  is 
a girl  who  can’t  say  no — that  she  had  no 
time  left  at  all  just  for  herself,  to  go  out 
for  an  evening  with  a man,  for  instance, 
just  for  fun.  I was  afraid  she  would  miss 
her  Right  Man,  that  he  would  come  along 
and  Ann  would  be  too  busy  to  notice. 

Ann  knew  this,  too.  She  knew  it  all 
along,  and  I needn’t  have  worried.  None 
of  those  men  I introduced  her  to,  hoping 
to  make  a match,  was  the  Right  Man.  She 
was,  as  always,  sweet  and  polite,  but 
apart.  When  Jim  McNulty  walked  into 
her  life  one  day  about  a year  and  a half 
ago,  Ann  recognized  him  as  the  Right  Man 
at  once,  and  he  was  her  man,  the  only 
man,  right  from  the  start.  I’m  glad  for  her; 
she  deserved  to  find  him. 

Those  early  years,  when  I fretted  so 
unnecessarily  about  her,  she  wasn’t  anx- 
ious. She  was  waiting,  calmly  and  con- 
fidently. She  knew  exactly  what  she 
wanted,  and  she  wanted  it  enough  to  know 
in  her  heart  she  would  not  be  denied  it. 

I remember — I shall  never  forget — the 
night  when  I first  realized  the  urgency  of 
her  longing.  It  was  Christmas  Eve,  almost 
seven  years  ago,  Little  Paul’s  first  Christ- 
mas. He  was  just  nine  months  old.  Paul 
and  I had  just  moved  into  our  new  home, 
and  we  were  so  dizzy  with  pride  and  joy 
that  we  wanted  to  share  our  happiness.  We 
put  the  last  bright  bauble  on  the  Christmas 
tree,  lit  the  first  fire  in  our  brand-new 
fireplace  and  then  threw  open  the  big 
front  door  to  say  welcome  to  a dozen  or 
so  of  our  very  closest  friends  and  relatives. 

Ann  came  alone,  looking  like  a Christ- 
mas angel  fit  to  deck  a tree  herself,  and 
sat  quietly  drinking  it  all  in — the  happy 
family  scene,  the  aroma  of  spruce  and 
candles.  Little  Paul  recognized  her  at  once 
as  a friend.  She  has  an  affinity  for  chil- 
dren, and  they  know  it.  They  move  to  her 
as  though  magnetized. 

She  held  Little  Paul  in  her  arms  that 
night  and  sat  with  him  at  the  foot  of  the 
Christmas  tree,  and  after  awhile  she  be- 
gan to  sing,  all  the  old,  familiar  Christmas 
carols,  in  that  sweet,  pure  voice  of  hers. 
It  was  the  first  time  that  we  had  known 
what  a beautiful  voice  she  had.  She  had 
been  studying  quietly  and  had  never  sung 
in  public. 

No  one  talked.  Little  Paul  was  silent, 
hypnotized.  It  was  a magic  night. 

She  handed  the  baby  back  to  me  when 
it  was  time  for  him  to  go  to  bed.  “Thank 
you,”  she  said.  A little  later,  she  slipped 
away — alone,  again. 

Paul  and  I talked  about  her  late  that 
night. 

“She  has  to  find  it,”  I said,  with  real 
urgency.  “She  has  to  find  it,  just  as  we 
have  found  it.” 

Ann  had  to  wait,  five  long  years,  but 
she  did  find  it.  Her  man,  her  place  in  life 
as  mistress  of  her  own  home.  And  now, 
so  soon,  just  as  Paul  and  I were  blessed 
so  soon,  the  beginning  of  her  family. 

As  you  probably  know,  Ann’s  baby  was 
born  June  10th,  a happy,  seven-and-a-half 
pound  beautiful  boy  named  Timothy  Pat- 
rick McNulty.  Ann  was  conscious  through- 
out and  saw  everything,  as  I hoped  she 
would  because  it  will  make  her  baby  even 
more  dear  to  her.  Father  Jim  was  just  like 
any  other  expectant  father — obstetrician 
or  not.  He  sat  down,  stood  up,  paced  the 
floor  and  sat  down  again.  He  didn’t  go  into 
the  delivery  room  but  forced  himself  to 
watch  the  proceedings  through  the  glass 
window  as  Dr.  Bernard  Hanley,  Jim’s 
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partner,  delivered  little  Timothy  Patrick 

Less  than  half  an  hour  later,  Ann  was 
returned  to  her  room  in  a lively  mood,  anc 
later  the  baby  was  brought  in  to  her  foi 
feeding.  That  is  perhaps  the  happiest  tim« 
in  a mother’s  life — holding  her  baby  anc 
feeding  it  for  the  first  time — and  Anr 
must  have  felt  the  same  sense  of  fulfill- 
ment and  achievement  I felt.  Little  Tim- 
othy curled  close  to  his  mother  and  kepi 
falling  asleep  as  she  fed  him — a happy 
contented  baby  who  knew  his  life  woulc 
be  filled  with  love  and  security. 

I can  predict  out  of  my  own  rich  ex- 
perience some  of  the  emotions  Ann  wil 
experience  in  the  next  few  months.  She 
will  be  blissfully  happy  with  her  baby- 
fulfilled  as  never  before.  She  will  be  calm 
and  accepting,  and  he  will  be  calm  ir 
return  and  content.  I doubt  if  any  baby  oi 
Ann’s  will  have  colic  or  feeding  problems 

Ann  will  have  a fresh  spurt  of  gratitude 
— as  I did — in  the  first  few  weeks  after  she 
brings  her  baby  home  that  she  had  the 
good  sense  to  marry  a man  a few  years 
older  than  she  is.  Jim  McNulty  is  ten 
years  older  than  Ann,  and  I’m  so  glad.  1 
remember  what  it  meant  (Paul  is  sever 
years  older  and  I was  an  ignorant  infant 
of  nineteen  when  we  were  married)  tc 
have  a husband  who  was  mature  enough  tc 
take  small  crises  in  stride  when  the  first 
baby  was  little. 

After  a few  months  Ann  will  have  the 
experience — painful  at  first — of  seeing  hei 
impeccably  perfect  French  provincial 
house  “antiqued.”  Not  by  design — by  hei 
baby’s  experiments.  But  she  will  relax 
after  a bit  and  enjoy  it,  knowing  that  you 
can’t  live  the  elegant  life  with  toys  in 
the  living  room.  But  who  wants  to? 

Ann  will  be  torn,  as  I have  been  torn, 
when  first  she  has  to  leave  her  child  in 
the  care  of  others  to  go  back  to  her  work. 
She  will  keep  her  commitment  to  sing  at 
the  Sahara  in  Las  Vegas  six  short  weeks 
after  her  baby  is  born  because  she  is 
conscientious  about  commitments.  For  the 
first  three  hours  of  the  engagement,  per- 
haps, she  will  find  it  stimulating  and 
satisfying.  And  then  she  will  start  won- 
dering what  the  baby  is  doing,  and  how 
he  is  changing — and  with  his  Mother  away 
from  home! — and  she  will  work  with  only 
half  of  her  heart.  I know.  Paul  and  I left 
all  of  our  children  last  year  to  go  to 
Africa,  where  I made  “Duel  in  the  Jungle,’1 
and  two  hours  after  our  plane  left  Los 
Angeles  I was  tortured  with  homesickness. 

Ann  will  go  through  this,  and  like  me, 
I am  certain  will  vow  never  to  go  away 
without  her  child  again.  I am  developing 
a phobia  about  separating  my  group.  She 
will  too,  and  she  will  agree  with  me 
(rationalizing?)  that  children  need  the 
experience  of  seeing  different  parts  of  the 
world  and  different  kinds  of  people,  that 
their  security,  their  home  is  wherever 
their  parents  are. 

Her  work  will  never  again  be  as  all 
absorbing  to  Ann  as  it  was  before  she 
married  Jim.  She  will  always  act,  as  I will, 
for  both  of  us  need  this  too  to  be  com- 
plete. But  never  again  will  the  job  as  an 
actress  be  her  most  important  job.  She  will 
give  it  only  a part  of  her  heart. 

“A  part  of  a happy  heart,”  I want  to 
say  to  her,  “dear  Ann,  is  enough.”  You 
and  Jim,  like  Paul  and  I,  will  be  satisfied 
with  moderate  material  success,  we  don’t 
want  the  biggest  houses  in  town  or  the 
flashiest  swimming  pools. 

We  want  to  work,  because  work  is 
growth — but  so  is  love  and  marriage  and 
children  and  home. 

I am  so  glad,  dear  Ann,  that  you  have 
found  them. 
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The  Guy  With  the  Grin 


( Continued  from  page  47) 
newcomers.  Luscious  young  starlets  and 
more  firmly  established  stars,  so  long  as 
they  were  unattached  at  the  moment,  were 
willing  and  even  eager  to  be  dated  by  him. 

Bill  would  have  none  of  them.  He  was, 
for  one  thing,  working  to  the  very  limit  of 
his  energies.  Overnight,  he  had  been 
plunged  into  an  acting  career.  He  not  only 
had  a lot  to  learn — he  knew  he  had  a lot  to 
learn.  Even  then,  there  was  a deep  vein 
of  seriousness  in  him;  even  then,  he  loved 
acting  for  acting’s  own  sake  and  wanted 
to  be  good  at  it. 

He  had  a good  friend,  a man  named  Hugh 
McMullan  who  had  been  dialogue  director 
for  “Golden  Boy.”  Hugh  and  Bill  shared 
a small  house  in  the  Hollywood  hills,  and 
Hugh  used  to  worry,  mildly,  because  for 
Bill  life  consisted  of  so  much  work  and  so 
little  play.  One  after  the  other,  pretty 
girls  that  Hugh  knew  were  invited  to  the 
bachelor  quarters  for  dinner.  Bill  was 
polite,  he  was  friendly,  but  he  wasn’t  in- 
terested. 

He  was  even  less  interested  when  Hugh 
mentioned  a young  actress  named  Brenda 
Marshall  whom  he’d  known  in  New  York, 
and  who  was  now  in  Hollywood  under  a 
Warner  Brothers  contract.  For  Brenda 
was  in  the  process  of  securing  a divorce 
from  her  first  husband,  actor  Richard 
Gaines,  and  she  had  a baby  daughter. 
Bill  Holden  wasn’t  complicating  his  life 
by  having  anything  to  do  with  a married 
woman — no  sir! 

But  Bill  went  to  the  Warner  Brothers 
lot,  on  loan,  to  star  in  a picture  called  “In- 
visible Stripes,”  and  it  happened  that  Bren- 
da visited  the  lot  one  day  to  see  her  friend 
Jane  Bryan.  She  and  Bill  were  intro- 
duced, chatted  awhile— and  that  was  that. 

“I  thought  he  was  very  nice — and  very 
good-looking,”  Brenda  confesses  today. 
Bill  says  more  forthrightly,  “I  couldn’t 
forget  her.” 

He  tried,  for  about  three  months.  Then 
he  gave  up,  and  called  Brenda  late  one 
day.  “If  you’re  not  busy  tonight — ?” 
he  suggested,  and  Brenda,  with  visions 
of  a romantic  twosome  in  some  dis- 
creetly lighted  night  spot,  averred  that 
she  was  not  at  all  busy.  “Then  I’ll  come 
around  right  away.  They’re  shooting 
some  night  battle  scenes  for  ‘The  Fighting 
69th!’  I thought  you’d  be  interested  in 
watching.  We’ll  pick  up  something  to  eat 
on  the  way.” 

Oh  well,  Brenda  thought.  If  that’s  the 
kind  of  guy  he  is — And  she  chose  some- 
thing serviceable  and  washable  to  wear  on 
the  dusty  location  spot  where  a World 
War  I battle  was  being  restaged. 

They  had  their  romantic  evenings  later. 
But  they  also  had  horseback  rides  and 
badminton  games,  hunting  trips  and  swim- 
ming expeditions,  in  rather  greater  num- 
ber. Bill  is  a good  dancer,  and  enjoys 
dancing.  He  just  doesn’t  enjoy  it  quite 
as  much  as  the  more  strenuous  forms  of 
physical  activity.  He  soon  learned  a 
healthy  respect  and  admiration  for  Bren- 
da’s skill  in  these  pursuits,  and  for  her 
knowledgeability  about  sports  in  general. 

Bill  and  his  Ardis — he  never  called  her 
Brenda,  and  does  not  now — didn’t  rush 
into  marriage.  They  were  married  twenty- 
one  months  after  their  first  meeting,  in 
Las  Vegas.  It  was  not  a very  romantic 
elopement,  sad  to  say.  Bill  was  working 
and  could  get  only  the  weekend  off. 
So  he  chartered  a plane  for  a Saturday 
night  flight,  made  arrangements  by  long- 
distance telephone  for  the  Congregational 
minister  to  meet  them  in  his  chaoel  at  10 
p.m.,  and  reserved  the  bridal  suite  at  El 
Rancho  Vegas. 

Both  Bill  and  his  best  man,  Brian  Don- 
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NEW  TOWELS 


LARGE  SIZE!  Assorted  Colors.  Newl 
Not  seconds.  Money-back  guarantee. 
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for  applying  your  favorite  lipstick.  Easy — the 
very  first  time  you  use  one — to  have  fresh,  in- 
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C.  L EVANS,  who  has  helped 
thousands  succeed, 
says . . . 
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New  21-card  Lead®'-  ‘Lifelike’  Cards 

Christmas  Assortment 
with  enchanting  ribbons, 

foils,  movable  features  Show  unusual  Christmas 
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levy,  were  held  up  on  the  set  for  some 
overtime  shooting,  so  the  plane  was  be- 
hind schedule  when  it  left  the  ground. 
Halfway  to  Vegas,  they  ran  into  bad  weath- 
er and  had  to  land  on  a muddy  emer- 
gency field  and  go  the  rest  of  the  way  by 
hired  car.  It  was  three  in  the  morning 
when  the  bridal  party  limped  into  Las 
Vegas.  The  minister  had  gone  to  bed  and 
the  hotel  had  given  the  bridal  suite  to  an- 
other couple. 

Bill  was  discouraged  but  not  daunted. 
He  roused  the  minister,  who  performed 
the  ceremony  in  a hotel  room  at  four  a.m. 
“Then  on  Monday  I went  back  to  work 
while  Ardis  moved  our  things  into  the 
new  house  we’d  bought  for  the  honey- 
moon we  couldn’t  have.  Because  on 
Wednesday  she  left  for  three  weeks  on 
location  in  Canada.  By  the  time  she  came 
back,  I’d  gone  to  Carson  City  on  location 
for  my  own  picture.  I left  Carson  City 
suddenly,  in  an  ambulance  which  took  me 
to  the  Cedars  of  Lebanon  hospital  for  an 
emergency  appendectomy.  The  day  before 
I was  to  be  released,  she  began  getting 
pains  in  her  left  side.  The  doctor  took 
a look  at  her,  and  the  next  thing  either 
of  us  knew  she  was  being  wheeled  into  the 
operating  room  to  get  rid  of  her  appendix. 
Some  honeymoon!” 

But  that  wonderful  Holden  grin  robs  the 
last  two  words  of  any  bitterness. 

It  is  a matter  of  sober  fact,  though,  that 
Bill  and  Ardis  had  very  little  chance  to 
get  to  know  each  other  in  the  early  years 
of  their  marriage.  It  was  July,  1941,  when 
they  were  married,  and  in  December  of 
that  year  the  Japanese  bombed  Pearl  Har- 
bor and  the  nation  was  at  war.  Bill  com- 
pleted the  picture  he  was  making  for 
Paramount,  and  then,  on  April  17,  he  en- 
listed in  the  Army.  He  was  in  the  serv- 
ice until  after  the  war  had  ended — Novem- 
ber, 1945,  to  be  exact. 

Those  who  knew  him  in  the  Army  say 
that  Bill  Holden  was  a good  soldier.  He 
asked  for  no  favors,  plainly  expected  none. 
After  basic  training,  as  he  became  eligible, 
he  applied  for  admission  to  Officers’  Candi- 
date School,  was  accepted,  completed  the 
rugged  course  of  advanced  training  there 
and  was  commissioned  a first  lieutenant 
in  the  Air  Corps  Training  Command.  He 
took  the  assignments  that  came  his  way 
and  did  the  jobs  he  was  told  to  do,  sub- 
merging his  own  individuality,  his  own 
hopes  and  desires,  melting  into  the  organ- 
ization that  was  the  Army.  When  sent 
overseas,  he  gave  no  outward  sign  either 
of  relief  or  of  disappointment.  He  simply 
obeyed  orders  “for  the  duration,”  filling 
administrative  posts  at  training  fields. 

He  behaved,  in  fact,  not  like  a famous 
Hollywood  star  but  like  the  son  of  Wil- 
liam and  Mary  Beedle,  two  ordinary,  un- 
glamorous  Americans. 

Bill  Holden  was  born  William  Beedle, 
Jr.,  in  the  small  town  of  O’Fallon,  Illinois. 
His  father  was  a young  chemist,  his  mo- 
ther was  a school  teacher.  Both  are  peo- 
ple of  character,  and  early  in  Bill’s  life 
they  began  the  task  of  building  character 
in  their  son. 

One  thing  they  taught  Bill— perhaps,  he 
thinks  today,  the  most  important  thing — is 
that  there  can  be  no  privilege  without  an 
accompanying  responsibility.  The  young 
Bill  had  plenty  of  play  time  and  fun,  but 
he  always  knew  that  in  order  to  pay  for 
his  enjoyment  he  must  do  certain  chores. 
He  remembers  an  occasion  when  he  re- 
belled against  attending  Sunday  school 
because  it  was  a heady  spring  day  and  he 
wanted  to  go  fishing.  Sunday  school  in 
the  Beedle  family  was  a must,  but  Mrs. 
Beedle  did  not  scold,  neither  did  she 
threaten.  She  merely  remarked  that  Bill 
could  certainly  skip  Sunday  school  if  he 
were  willing  to  skip  the  movies  next  Sat- 
urday. Bill  saw  the  point,  as  he  was  to 


see  it  many  times  in  his  formative  years. 

When  Bill  was  five,  the  family  moved 
to  Monrovia,  California.  There  was  a 
younger  brother  by  then,  and  a year  or  so 
later  a third  was  born.  The  Beedles  pros- 
pered, modestly,  until  the  nineteen-thir- 
ties, when  the  depression  hit  them  at  the 
same  time  that  Bill’s  father  was  laid  up 
with  pneumosilicosis,  an  illness  which  kept 
him  bedridden  for  three  years.  Bill,  at 
twelve,  became  the  man  of  the  family, 
caring  for  his  father,  his  two  brothers  and 
himself  while  Mrs.  Beedle  took  up  her 
profession  of  teaching  once  more. 

“Bill  was  wonderful,”  Mrs.  Beedle  says 
today.  “Many  a night  I’d  come  home, 
tired  and  worried,  and  find  that  the  three 
boys  had  the  house  spick-and-span  and 
dinner  started.  Bill  would  pull  out  my  j 
chair  at  the  table  and  seat  me  as  if  I were  i 
visiting  royalty.  We  didn’t  have  much  to 
laugh  about  in  those  days,  but  we  laughed  ! 
just  the  same.”  I 

Mr.  Beedle  recovered,  happily,  the  de-  ! 
pression  eased  its  grip  on  the  nation,  and 
there  was  money  for  Bill  to  attend  Pasa- 
dena Junior  College,  with  an  eye  to  fol- 
lowing in  his  father’s  footsteps  as  a chem- 
ist. Chemistry  did  not  particular  inspire 
him,  but  in  his  late  teens  he  didn’t  know 
exactly  what  would  inspire  him  more. 
Without  seriously  believing  he  could  ever 
act  professionally,  he  was  active  in  college 
dramatics,  and  it  was  while  he  was  play-  i 
ing  the  role  of  a seventy-year-old  man  at 
the  Pasadena  Playhouse  that  a Paramount 
talent  scout  saw  him  and  was — to  put  it 
mildly — impressed. 

“Any  green  kid  who  can  convince  me 
he’s  an  old  man — there  is  an  actor!”  the 
scout  reported  to  his  studio  superiors. 

Artie  Jacobson,  head  of  talent  at  Para-  i 
mount,  sent  for  Bill  and  offered  him  what 
any  other  twenty-year-old  would  have 
jumped  at — a screen  test.  “We’ll  shoot  it 
a week  from  now,”  Jacobson  said  briskly.  1 
“Every  day  until  then,  report  here  at  the  ■ 
studio  for  coaching.” 

But  Bill  shook  his  head  regretfully.  “I 
can’t,  Mr.  Jacobson.  We’re  having  finals  :i 
all  next  week  and  I can’t  skip  classes  and  l 
risk  flunking  out.” 

It  wasn’t,  you  see,  that  Bill  didn’t  care 
about  the  test.  He  did  care,  passionately,  i 
But  he  had  a responsibility  to  his  parents, 
who  had  made  certain  definite  sacrifices 
to  send  him  to  college.  By  great  good  ; 
fortune,  Jacobson  was  wise  enough  to  rec-  : 
ognize  character  when  he  saw  it.  He  ar- 
ranged for  Bill’s  coaching  to  take  place  at 
an  hour  every  day  which  would  not  inter-  ■ 
fere  with  final  examinations.  Bill  passed 
the  examinations  with  flying  colors,  took  > 
the  test,  and  was  given  a Paramount  con- 
tract at  $50  a week. 

Ordinarily,  this  would  have  meant  noth- 
ing but  a bit  part  in  a Paramount  pic- 
ture— or  not  even  that.  But  William  Perl-  it 
berg,  preparing  to  produce  “Golden  Boy”  1 
at  Columbia  and  searching  for  a girl  to 
play  the  sister,  asked  Paramount  to  let 
him  see  the  test  made  by  one  of  its  star-  ; : 
lets.  It  happened  to  be  Bill’s  test  too,  i 
and  when  Perlberg  had  seen  it  he  tele- 
phoned Paramount  excitedly:  “You’ve 
found  our  Golden  Boy!” 

It  happens  that  way  sometimes.  Not  jj 
often,  but  sometimes.  In  one  enormous  : 
leap,  William  Beedle,  unknown,  became 
William  Holden,  playing  the  title  role  in 
an  important  picture.  But  always,  along 
with  the  privilege,  went  the  responsibility.  ; 
Bill  plunged  into  work  harder  than  any  * 
he’d  ever  known — rehearsals,  boxing  les- 
sons, violin  lessons,  voice  lessons,  coach- 
ing sessions.  Now,  if  ever,  he  learned  the 
value  of  the  self-discipline  his  parents 
had  made  part  of  his  nature. 

He  learned  it  again  during  his  days  in 
the  Air  Corps.  Enlisting  when  he  did,  he 
had  interrupted  his  career  at  a crucial 
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point.  He  was  known  in  Hollywood  as 
a promising  young  leading  man,  but  he 
hadn’t  yet  become  firmly  established  as  a 
star.  His  earnings  had  not  been  great. 
He  left  behind  him  a young  wife  and  a 
stepdaughter,  Ardis’s  little  girl  Virginia 
—and  early  in  1943  it  became  apparent  that 
Ardis  was  going  to  have  another  child. 

Bill  and  Ardis  had  talked  about  this — 
planned  for  children,  hoped  for  them.  They 
had  agreed  that  when  Ardis  became  a 
mother  she  would  retire  from  the  screen 
completely.  Their  conversations  had  tak- 
en place  before  Bill  enlisted,  but  the 
changed  circumstances  didn’t  alter  their 
decision.  Before  Peter  Westfield  Holden 
was  born  on  November  17,  1943,  Brenda 
Marshall  abandoned  her  career — for  good. 

It  was  a considerable  sacrifice.  As  the 
war  went  on,  Ardis  and  Bill  found  they 
had  to  watch  the  pennies  very  carefully 
in  order  to  make  ends  meet  on  his  Air 
Corps  pay.  And  when  at  last  the  war  was 
over  and  Bill  was  discharged,  they  learned 
that  the  few  months’  delay  between  V-J 
Day  and  his  November  discharge  date  had 
been  crucial.  Hollywood  had  already  re- 
covered from  its  wartime  shortage  of  lead- 
ing men.  Although  Bill  was  still  under 
joint  contract  to  Paramount  and  Columbia, 
there  seemed  to  be  nothing  for  him  to  do. 
For  eleven  months  he  sat  around,  appre- 
hensively wondering  if  he’d  ever  act  be- 
fore a camera  again. 

“All  the  time  I was  in  the  Army,”  he 
said  later,  “I  was  well  adjusted.  But  when 
I got  out,  if  ever  there  was  a time  that  I 
doubted  myself,  that  was  it.  I was  sup- 
posed to  go  right  into  ‘Dear  Ruth’  but  they 
kept  postponing  it.  Instead  of  the  feeling 
of  freedom  I had  counted  on  having  as  a 
civilian,  I didn’t  know  what  to  do  with 
myself.  For  eleven  months  I was  a fugi- 
tive from  a psychoanalyst.  I was  short- 
tempered,  moody  and  depressed.  I avoided 
all  my  friends.” 

It  was  a simple  case  of  jitters — of  being 
afraid  that  he  was  forgotten,  finished,  as 
an  actor.  He  needn’t  have  worried,  of 
course.  “Dear  Ruth”  was  finally  made;  it 
was  a smash  hit;  and  from  there  on  Bill 
went  on  to  greater  and  greater  successes. 

Today  the  Holdens  live  in  a roomy  Geor- 
gian house  with  a flagstone  front  and  four 
bedrooms.  They  bought  it  shortly  after 
the  birth  of  their  second  son,  Scott  Porter, 
in  1946.  In  it,  they  lead  a relaxed  kind 
of  life — a sensible  life.  They  night-club 
ivery  little.  Their  closest  friends  are  the 
Ronald  Reagans,  the  Richard  Carlsons,  the 

I Glenn  Fords.  Any  or  all  of  these  couples 
are  apt  to  drop  in  on  a Sunday  afternoon 
when,  as  is  well  known,  the  master  of  the 

I house  will  be  found  presiding  over  the 
barbecue  grill. 

Bill  loves  to  cook,  and  he  loves  food. 
Not  as  to  quantity — he  doesn’t  eat  a great 
deal,  as  a matter  of  fact — but  as  to  quality 
and  variety.  “It  fascinates  me,”  he  says. 
"I  even  like  to  read  about  it.” 

Another  of  his  enthusiasms  is  shooting. 
He  has  his  own  gun  collection,  comprising 
eleven  rifles  and  nine  pistols,  which  he 
lovingly  cleans  and  cares  for  himself.  He 
enjoys  classical  music  and  ballet,  but  not 
opera — it’s  too  artificial  for  his  matter-of- 
fact  taste.  He  has  a healthy  self-respect, 
which  once  led  him  to  go  on  suspension 
rather  than  take  a role  he  didn’t  like,  and 
an  equally  healthy  modesty,  which  keeps 
him  working  and  studying  to  perfect  him- 
self as  an  actor. 

Ardis,  he  says  simply,  “is  my  right  arm. 
When  Ardis  gives  me  advice,  I take  it. 
She’s  always  right.” 

And  somehow  you  feel  that  Bill  Holden 
wouldn’t  consider  it  very  sensible  to  treat 
his  wife  as  anything  less  than  a full  part- 
ner in  his  life,  to  be  respected  and  con- 
sulted . . . and,  of  course,  loved. 

The  End 
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Noreen  Super  Color  Rinse  is  the  choice  of  women  who 
are  coiffure  conscious. ..who  want  their  hair  to  look 
its  best,  naturally. 


Noreen  really  blends  in  unwanted 
gray,  or  beautifies  gray  and 
white  hair. ..stays  fresh  and 
lustrous  until 
your  next  shampoo. 


Try  Noreen  today  and  see 
for  yourself. ..there's  a 
choice  of  1 4 shades  to 
keep  your  hair  the 
way  you  want  it 


At  cosmetic  counters 
everywhere.  (30<  or  60<) 
Also  professionally  applied 
in  beauty  salons. 

Available  in  Canada. 


Noreen,  safely,  easily  applied,  enhances 
hair  with  the  right  amount  of  natural 
looking  color,  without  making  a 
permanent  change. 


BE  YOUR  OWN 
MUSIC  TEACHER 


Now  it’s  EASY  to  learn  ANY  INSTRUMENT— even  if  you 
don’t  know  a single  note  now.  No  boring  exercises.  You  play 
delightful  pieces  RIGHT  AWAY— from  very  first  lesson! 
Properly — by  note.  Simple  as  A-B-C.  You  make  amazing  prog 
ress — at  home,  in  spare  time,  without  teacher. 

Only  few  cents  per  lesson.  900,000  STUDENTS! 


Write  for  them.  No  obligation:  no  salesman  will 
call  upon  you.  U.S.  School  of  Music,  Studio  209, 
Port  Washington,  N.  Y.  (56th  successful  year.) 
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wig  CHILDREN’S  WEAR 

Introduce  adorable,  long  - wearing 
dresses — including  famous  Dan  River 
Ginghams.  ..and  jeans,  T-shirts,  sep- 
arates , mi x-  and  -match  styles,  play- 
wear,  nightwear,  for  children  1 to  14 
years.  Huge  selection  at  low  prices. 

Make  money  easy  in  just  spare  time 
and  get  your  own  children’s  apparel 
without  paying  one  cent. 

FREE— Mail  coupon  now  for  Big  Com- 
plete Dress  Display— sent  absolutely 
free.  No  money — no  experience  needed.  Mail  coupon. 

Harford  Frocks,  Dept.  M-2351,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio”] 

Yes,  I want  to  make  extra  money  with  Harford  Frocks  * 
| Children’s  Wear.  Please  rush  complete  Style  Display—; free.  | 

| Address  ». i 

| City State.— | 


She  Was  Blessed 
wifft  LONG 


YET,  This  Beautiful  Girl 
Once  Had  Her  Worries, 

Her  Sleepless  Nights 

Dryness  had  set  in  causing  brittle  / 
hair  ends  to  break  off— often  much 
faster  than  hair  will  grow.  Thus  in 
a matter  of  time  shorter  and  shorter 
hair ! With  horror  she  discovered  the 
havoc  dryness  was  causing  her  once  . 
beautiful  long  hair— that  feminine  charm1  _ 
we  all  knowis  our  most  valuable  possession  _ 

MAKE  EASY  7-DAY  TEST 

See  for  yourself  in  your  own  mirror  in  7 days  or  less  these 
improvements.  New  hair  appearance  of  beauty,  lustre,  softer 
smoother. glorious.  That  so  often  leads  to  Love  and  Romance! 

SEND  NO  MONEY—  Guaranteed 

•lust  try  the  Juelene  System  on  your  hair  7 hays  Then  let 
your  mirror  prove  the  thrillinc  results.  .WELENE  comes  in  2 
Forms.  □ Pomade  □Liquid.  Send  for  it  today  !C  0.0  Only 
$1.  plus  shipping,  (lovernment  charges.  (Triple  Size  $2.)  It  is 
fully  cuaranteed  Money  back  if  not  delighted  Order  now! 
'JUELCO.,  1735  W.  5th  St.,  Dept.  A540,  Brooklyn  23.N.T. 
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BELLAS  HESS 
Fall  & Winter  Catalog 
offers  the  newest  styles 
for  You  and  Your  Family 
— at  the  lowest  prices 
anywhere ! 

Join  the  millions  of  families  who 
shop  and  save  by  mail  from 
this  color-filled  catalog.  Select 
from  thousands  of  new  styles 
and  finest  home  items  . . . all 
priced  at  America’s  greatest 
savings  and  all  absolutely 
guaranteed  ■ • • your  money  back  if  you  are  not  pleased. 
SAVE  MONEY— TIME!  ACT  NOW!  You’ve  nothing  to  pay 
— no  obligation  to  buy.  To  get  your  catalog  just  send  your 
name  and  address  to: 


NATIONAL  BELLAS  HESS 

247-99  Bellas  Hess  Bldg..  Kansas  City,  Mo. 
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New!  Clearasil  Medication 

STARVES 

PIMPLES 


p 


SKIN-COLORED..  . hides  pimples  while  it  works 


Doctors’  clinical  tests  prove  this  new-type  medi- 
cation especially  for  pimples  really  works.  In 
skin  specialists’  tests  on  202  patients,  9 out  of 
every  10  cases  were  cleared  up  or  definitely  im- 
proved while  using  clearasil. 

Amazing  starving  action,  clearasil  actu- 
ally starves  pimples  because  it  helps  remove  the 
oils  that  pimples  "feed”  on.  And  clearasil’s 
antiseptic  action  stops  the  growth  of  bacteria 
that  can  cause  and  spread  pimples.  Skin-colored 
to  hide  pimples  and  end  embarrassment.  Grease- 
less, stainless  . . . pleasant  to  leave  on  day  and 
night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 
America’s  largest-selling  specific  pimple 
medication... because  clearasil  has  helped  so 
many  boys,  girls  and  adults.  GUARANTEED 
to  work  for  you  as  it  did  in  doctors’  tests  or 
money  back.  Only  59tf  and  98d.  At  all  druggists— 
Get  clearasil  today. 


® Clearasil  #£25^ 

Good  Housekeeping  j 
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Now  also  available  in  Canada  (slightly  more) 


Be  A PRACTICAL  NURSE 
On  The  HOME  FRONT 

Women  18  to  55  of  age  wanted!  GOOD  PAY 

Ereat  demand  for  Trained  Practical  Nurses 
earn  at  home  in  spare  time.  High  school 
diploma  not  needed.  Easy,  modern  tech- 
nique includes  infant  care,  A-bomb  first 
aid . Full  equipment  furnished.  Sample 
Lesson  Pages  in  BookletFREE.  Write  Now! 
WAYNE  SCHOOL  of  Practical  Nursing 
2525  Sheffield  Ave.f  Desk  E-79,  Chicago  14 
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For  Calendars  * Billboards  * Magazines 


Your  child's  photo  may  bring  you  AU  AGES  - ALL  TYPES 

as  much  as  $200  from  advertisers. 

Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys 
and  girls  6 months  to  18  years 
old.  Let  your  child,  too,  have  this 
wonderful  opportunity  to  be  pre- 
sented to  the  nation's  leading  ad- 
vertisers. (Not  a contest).  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval 
(Only  One).  Print  child's  full  name 
and  age  and  parent's  name  and 
address  on  back.  Picture  returned 
in  60  days. 
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THIS  IS  BECKY  HANF 

Her  picture  has  already 
earned  S200  from  a 
national  advertiser 


SPOTLITE  PHOTO  DIRECTORY 

k5864-MS  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood,  Cal.^ 
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exclaimed,  “that  we’re  going  to  have 
a baby  in  1955.”  Gower  chuckled.  “I 
know,”  he  answered  nonchalantly,  “I 
gave  out  the  story  yesterday!” 

Moving  Daze:  It’s  moving  day  for  beau- 
tiful, blond  and  bombastic  Kathleen 
Hughes,  who’s  always  living  with  her 
mother.  “I  fell  in  love  with  this  little 
place  in  the  hills,”  sighs  the  girl  with 
the  torso  silhouette,  “because  it  has  a 
fireplace  and  a built-in  aerial.”  As  an 
afterthought,  she  added:  “I  wish  I had 
a television  set!”  . . . Publicist-socialite 
Richard  Gully  is  still  head  flower- 
sender  in  Vera-Ellen’s  life.  She  ar- 
ranged a special  showing  of  “White 
Christmas”  for  him.  It’s  Paramount’s 
first  super-colossal  production  in  excit- 
ing VistaVision.  starring  Bing  Crosby, 
Danny  Kaye,  Rosemary  Clooney  and 
Missy  Vera. 

Happiness  for  two:  In  the  July  issue. 
Photoplay  published  the  story  of  June 
Haver  and  Fred  MacMurray — of  two 
lonely  people  who  met  and  found  with 
each  other  the  companionship  they 
needed.  It  was  inevitable  that  they 
should  fall  in  love.  But  love  brought 
problems.  Problems  that  had  to  be 
faced  before  they  could  talk  of  marriage. 
Fred  needed  time  for  his  two  children 
to  share  his  feelings  towards  June.  For 
June,  it  meant  days  of  anxiously  weigh- 
ing her  heart’s  needs — for  she  would 
be  marrying  outside  of  her  faith.  But 
fate  smiled  once — when  they  met — and 
everyone  who  loves  these  two  believes 
that  it  will  smile  again  and  bring  no 
shadows  to  the  marriage  they  have 
embarked  upon  with  so  much  hope. 

Credit  Department:  Anyone  directing 
one  word  of  criticism  at  Joan  Craw- 
ford will  have  to  answer  to  George 
Nader.  It  was  La  Crawford  who 
plugged  the  handsome  guy  to  U-I 
executive  Milton  Rackmil.  Now  George 
has  a long-term  contract  and  he  gets 
his  big  break  replacing  Jeff  Chandler, 
who  bowed  out  of  “Five  Bridges  to 
Cross.”  . . . Robert  Stack  is  on  the 
praise  wagon  too.  Without  the  help  and 
encouragement  of  John  Wayne,  says 
Bob,  he  never  could  have  given  that 
surprise  performance  in  “The  High 
and  the  Mighty.”  And  speaking  of  the 
“Duke,”  when  fifteen-year-old  Pat 
Wayne  was  selected  for  “The  Long 
Gray  Line”  by  director  John  Ford 
(who  happens  to  be  the  lad’s  god- 
father) proud  Papa  played  the  role  of 
agent — but  didn't  collect  his  ten  per 
cent  commission ! 

Acid  Test:  When  Terry  Moore  heard 
they  were  looking  for  a sixteen-year- 
old  to  play  Greer  Garson’s  daughter  in 
“Strange  Woman  in  Town,”  the  enter- 


prising little  lady  put  on  bobby  soy 
blouse  and  skirt  and  combed  her  hail 
in  pigtails.  Then  she  headed  for  Wad 
ners.  Half  way  across  town  a motoil 
cycle  officer  flagged  her  down.  “But 
wasn’t  speeding,”  fumed  Terry.  “ 
know  it,”  came  the  dry  reply,  “but  yo 
look  too  young  to  be  driving  a ca: 
Let’s  see  your  driver’s  license.”  Sighel 
Terry  sweetly:  “If  only  you  were 
casting  director!” 

Hollywood's  Happy  About:  Clar 

Gable’s  decision  to  remain  in  picture 
which  came  to  light  when  he  signed 
percentage  deal  with  20th — with  ou 
side  picture-making  privileges  yet!  . . 
William  Holden’s  announcement  th; 
acting  talent  instead  of  “big  names 
will  be  given  first  consideration  in  cas 
ing  his  newly  formed  Toluca  Produi 
tions,  of  which  he  is  president  . . . D 
rector  William  Wellman’s  predictio 
that  Tab  Hunter  will  be  a top-rankin 
star  after  the  release  of  “Battle  Cry 
and  “Track  of  the  Cat”  (he’s  just  bee 
signed  to  co-star  with  Robert  Mitch um 

It's  the  Truth:  That  “Cry  Baby”  Johi 
nie  Ray  wasn’t  too  happy  over  h 
recording  session  with  Doris  Day — bt 
there  are  always  two  sides  to  a story  . 
That  Barbara  Rush  and  Jeff  Huntn 
now  admit  they’re  having  the  same  a 
guments  most  young  couples  have,  bi. 
their  marriage  is  solid,  man,  solid!  . 
That  the  recent  birth  of  Mario  Lanza 
fourth  child  (a  boy)  catapulted  tl 
tempestuous  singer  into  such  a hapi 
frame  of  mind,  his  return  to  the  scret 
is  imminent  . . . That  Shelley  Winte 
proclaims  she’ll  never  marry  an  act< 
again,  after  her  heartbreaking  expei 
ence  with  Vittorio  Gassman. 

To  You  from  Col:  Whenever  Pip 
Laurie  hears  “Tell  Me  You’re  Mine 
her  eyes  grow  misty.  It  was  her  nur 
ber-one  favorite  in  Dick  Continc 
repertoire  during  their  romantic  inte 
lude  . . . Elaine  Stewart  is  much  mo 
interested  in  studying  medicine  ai 
psychiatry  than  being  seen  in  nig 
clubs — and  she  doesn’t  expect  you 
believe  it  either!  . . . Jerry  Lewis  intr  i 
duces  Dean  Martin  as,  “My  partn 
whose  talent  is  exceeded  only  by  1! 
alimony!”  . . . Jeff  Donnell  broke  i 
completely  visiting  Aldo  Ray,  who  w 
doing  a tender  but  dramatic  scene  <1 
the  “Battle  Cry”  set  . . . Someone  su 
gested  that  Jean  Simmons  and  Stewa 
Granger  invest  in  raising  chinchilh 
So  Michael  Wilding  and  Liz  Tayl 
also  suggested  they  write  a book:  “He 
to  Raise  Your  Own  Fur  Coat!” 

| 

Young  at  Heart:  For  a guy  who  hat :! 
to  travel  alone,  Rock  Hudson  took  < 
for  Ireland  to  make  “Captain  Lightfoo 
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in  high  spirits:  U-I  script  girl  Betty 
Abbott  promised  she’d  fly  over  to  see 
the  sights  with  Rock,  even  if  she  doesn’t 
work  on  the  picture.  And  Rock’s  wist- 
fully wishing  the  news  story  about  his 
new  three-thousand-dollar-a-week  con- 
tract was  fact — not  fiction ! ...  It 
was  quite  a sight  to  see  Debbie 
Reynolds  entertaining  recently.  Per- 
sonal press  agents  keep  coupling  their 
clients’  names  with  this  popular  pixie. 
So  Debbie  put  her  sense  of  humor  to 
work  and  threw  a party  for  all  the 
fellows  she’d  never  met!  . . . Julia 
Adams  has  the  highest-priced  dancing 
instructor  in  Hollywood  and  all  points 
east.  Name:  Donald  O’Connor.  Re- 
marks: He’s  quite  impressed  with  the 
lovely  lady  and  decided  this  was  the 
best  way  to  see  her  oftener! 

Spending  Spree:  Fortunately  for  Mari- 
lyn Monroe,  she  doesn’t  have  many 
days  off  from  “There’s  No  Businses 
Like  Show  Business.”  All  she  bought 
on  her  first  free  day  was  a black  mink 
coat,  a brand-new  Cadillac  car  and,  as 
a gag  gift  for  her  husband,  Mrs.  Di- 
Maggio  dashed  into  the  popular  “Gifts 
for  Men”  shop  and  picked  up  a pair  of 
those  new  pink  linen  slacks.  Well,  Gary 
Cooper  wears  them.  Maybe  Joe  will 
call  Marilyn’s  bluff  and  put  ’em  on! 

Song  and  Dance  Man:  “Let’s  rehearse 
right  now,”  Ethel  Mermen  exclaimed. 
“You’re  going  to  sing  a song  with  me!” 
She  and  Bob  Wagner  were  on  a plane 
flying  to  Denver  where  Miss  Show 
Business  was  to  m.c.  a theatre  opening. 
“It  happened  so  suddenly,”  grins  Bob, 
“I  didn’t  start  to  shake  until  it  was  all 
over.”  The  audience  went  wild  over 
their  duet  of  “I  Hear  Music”  and  now, 
of  course,  Bob’s  bitten  by  the  singing 
bug  so  badly — “I  won’t  be  happy  until 
I make  a musical!”  Rock  Hudson, 
Tony  Curtis,  Jeff  Chandler  and  other 
new  members  of  the  crooner’s  union — 
please  note. 

Seen  and  Heard:  Jack  Benny  to  Ann 
Sothern  at  the  Bob  Hopes’  charity 
bazaar:  “From  the  back  I couldn’t  tell 
if  yeu  were  a fellow  who  needs  a hair- 
cut, or  a girl  who  just  had  one!”  Ann 
back  to  Jack:  “And  what  about  the 
front?”  Jack  throwing  up  his  hands: 
“I  can  tell — I can  tell!”  . . . And  while 
we’re  in  the  Italian-haircut  department, 
movie-mogul  Howard  Hughes  believes 
i short  hair  on  women  is  very  unglamor- 
ous.  So  Jane  Russell’s  promised  the 
boss  she’ll  shy  away  from  shears. 

Did  You  Know:  That  Jane  Wyman,  who 
isn’t  a Catholic,  is  attending  church 
regularly  with  husband  Freddy  Karger, 
who  is  . . . That  recent  bride  Jean 
Peters  is  a great  baseball  fan.  When 
left-fielder  Ted  Williams  of  the  Boston 
Red  Sox  broke  his  collar  bone,  Jean 
, sent  him  a fan  letter  although  she 
doesn’t  know  him  . . . That  Montgom- 


ery Clift  is  crazy  about  Wil  Wright’s 
famous  Sunset  Strip  ice  cream.  Every 
time  a Hollywood  buddy  flies  east,  a 
few  fancy  quarts  of  the  stuff  flies  with 
him  . . . That  Mel  Ferrer  always  carries 
a tiny  silver  pill  box  in  his  pocket.  It 
contains — Audrey  Hepburn’s  vitamins 
. . . That  Richard  Egan  lost  a plushy 
role  with  John  Wayne  and  Susan  Hay- 
ward in  “The  Conqueror” — because  he 
was  too  good  looking! 

Silver  Lining:  Cal  believes  John  Derek 
is  the  happiest  hamola  in  Hollywood! 
“My  new  Paramount  contract  boosted 
my  morale  sky  high,”  he  beams,  “but 
my  personal  plans  are  just  as  exciting 
too.  You  see,  no  actor  has  ridden  an 
Arabian  stallion  since  Valentino — three 
decades  ago.  So  I had  to  plead  with 
producer  Walter  Wanger  to  ride  my 
own  Fakaar  in  ‘The  Adventures  of 
Hajji  Baba.’  He  isn’t  a movie-trained 
horse  and  this  gave  me  an  idea.  I have 
my  eye  on  a ten-acre  ranch  in  North- 
ridge.  If  I can  swing  it,  I’m  going  to 
start  a training  school  for  movie-star 
horses!  It’s  never  been  done  before.” 
Cal  says:  “And  John’s  just  the  boy 
who  can  do  it.” 

On  the  Town:  Doris  Day  and  Marty 
Melcher  introducing  Armenian  food 
to  friends  at  the  popular  “Sasha’s 
Palate”  in  the  valley  . . . Elizabeth 
Taylor,  along  with  Michael  Wilding, 
celebrating  the  “unveiling”  of  her  se- 
quin-studded leg  cast,  with  June  Allyson 
and  Dick  Powell  at  Jack’s  at  the  beach 
. . . The  Howard  Keels  and  the  Alan 
Ladds  making  up  a fascinating  four- 
some at  the  new  Players  restaurant  on 
the  Sunset  Strip  . . . Bare-chested 
Charlton  Heston  waiting  for  a ham- 
burger in  an  open  car  at  a Beverly 
Hills  drive-in  . . . Jerry  Lewis  sur- 
rounded by  pals  and  his  favorite  turkey, 
ham  and  coleslaw  sandwich  in  the 
Gotham  delicatessen. 

Last  Minute  News:  U-I  was  all  set  and 
ready  to  sign  handsome  Richard  Allan 
for  zee  big  build  up,  when  20th  gummed 
up  the  works  by  renewing  Dick’s  con- 
tract for  another  year  . . . Mona  Free- 
man and  Frank  Sinatra  insist  their  dat- 
ing is  purely  platonic,  while  Ava  Gard- 
ner, who’s  now  back  in  Hollywood, 
denies  there’s  a new  Latin  lover  in  her 
life  . . . And  still  another  production 
number  has  been  added  to  “A  Star  Is 
Born”  (it’s  already  three  hours  long!). 
. . . Jess  Barker  went  ahead  and  filed  an 
affidavit  contesting  Susan  Hayward’s 
request  for  permission  to  take  their 
twins  on  location  with  her.  And  speak- 
ing of  the  realistic  redhead,  Bob  Mitch- 
um  hopes  she’ll  refuse  to  play  opposite 
him  when  she  makes  “Untamed”  for 
20th.  “Maybe  if  I’m  repulsive  enough,” 
kids  the  inimitable  Mitch,  “I  won’t  be 
loaned  out  and  in  August  my  RKO 
contract  will  finally  end!” 

The  End 


SURVEY  SHOWS  ANSWERS  FROM 


NURSES  suggest 

DOUCHING  ma 
ZONITE  for 


feminine  hygiene 

Brides-to-Be  and  Married  Women 
Should  Know  These  Intimate  Facts 


Every  well-informed  woman  who 
values  her  health,  physical  charm 
and  married  happiness,  knows  how 
necessary  a cleansing,  deodorizing 
douche  is  for  intimate  feminine  clean- 
liness and  after  monthly  periods. 
Douching  has  become  such  an  es- 
sential practice  in  the  modem  way  of 
life,  another  survey  showed  that  of 
the  married  women  asked — 83.3% 
douche  after  monthly  periods  and 
86.5%  at  other  times. 

It’s  a great  assurance  for  women  to 
know  that  zonite  is  so  highly  thought 
of  among  these  nurses.  Scientific  tests 
proved  no  other  type  liquid  anti- 
septic-germicide for  the  douche  of  all 
those  tested  is  so  powerfully  ef- 
fective yet  so  safe  to  body  tissues. 


ZONITE's  Many  Advantages 

zonite  is  a powerful  antiseptic- 
germicide  yet  is  positively  non-poi- 
sonous,  non-irritating.  You  can  use 
it  as  often  as  needed  without  the 
slightest  risk  of  injury.  A zonite 
douche  immediately  washes  away 
germs  and  waste  deposits. 

It  effectively  deodorizes  and 
leaves  you  with  a wonderful 
sense  of  well-being  and  con- 
fidence— so  refreshed  and 
dainty.  Inexpensive — zonite 
costs  only  a few  pennies  per 
douche.  Use  as  directed. 
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ZONITE— the  Ideal  ‘ALL-PURPOSE’ 


Antiseptic-Germicide 
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It's  an  EXCITING  way  for  you  to  shop*  Like 
a fashion  magazine  ...  it  shows  all  the  new 
Fall  and  Winter  Fashions  for  TALL  GIRLS. 
You  can  choose  an  entire  Fall  and  Winter 
wardrobe  of  dresses,  coats,  suits,  jackets, 
blouses,  skirts,  slacks,  sweaters,  robes,  slips, 
gowns,  girdles,  bras  and  stockings..  . all  de- 
signed to  fit  your  TALL  figure  like  a dream. 
TALL- sizes  10  to  20. . . (priced  like  fashions 
in  regular  sizes). 

Mail  Coupon  for  your  Free 
Style  Book  Today 


If  you  are  not  on 
our  mailing  list 
send  coupon  below. 


TAIL 


Over  Five-Seven  Shop 


Over  Five-Seven  Shops.  Dept.  T-32 
465  Fifth  Avenue.  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

Please  send  me  your 

“Over  Five-Seven  Shop”  Fall  and  Winter  Style  Book. 


Name 

Street 

Post  Office. 


.City State. 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 

Immediate 
Relief! 


A few  drops  of  OUTGRO  ©bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort.  OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 

Size  8 x lO  Inches 

on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  Paper 

Same  price  for  full  length  or  bust 
form,  groups,  landscapes,  pet  ani- 
mals. etc.,  or  enlargements  of  any 
part  of  a group  picture.  Original  is 
returned  with  your  enlargement. 

Send  No  Money  3 for  5]  so 

Just  mail  photo,  negative  or  snap-  a3» 

shot  (any  size)  and  receive  your  enlargement, 
guaranteed  fadeless. on  beautiful  double-weight 
portrait  quality  paper.  Pay  postman  67c  plus 
postage— or  send  69c  with  order  and  we  pay  post- 
age. Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offer.  Send  your  photos  today. 

Professional  Art  Studios,  534S.  Main,  Dept  34-L,  Princeton,  Illinois 


Folks  Like  You  Show  You  How  Much 

YOU  CAN  MAKE! 


You.Too.  Can  Earn  I 

SOUTHERN  CHRISTMAS  CARDS!  'sfarffirerz. 
Thousands  say  this  is  the  easiest  way  — 
to  earn  extra  money.  Amazing  New 
Name  - in  - Silver  Christmas  Cards 
sell  like  magic.  You  make  $1  on  every 
box — $65  on  66  boxes!  Extra  profits  in 
SOUTHERN  BEAUTY  Assortment, 

Name -Imprinted  Religious  Cards. 

Gifts,  others.  No  experience  needed. 

Mail  coupon  for  three  assortments  on 
approval,48FREE  Imprint  Samples. 

Get  your  own  Personalized  Station-  - 
ery  FREE  if  yon  ACT  NO  W ! 

, MAIL  NOW  FOR  SAMPLES! 

{ SOUTHERN  GREETING  CARD  CO.,  Dept  31  -R,  . 

| 478  N.  Hollywood  St.,  Memphis  12,  Tenn. 

■ Please  rash  money-making  details  and  samples. 


j City — Zone State j 


IT’S  FUN  TO  SEW 


you’ve  looked  your  summer  wardrobe 
over  and  feel  it’s  time  for  a costume 
change.  Here’s  a pretty  full-skirted 
dress,  worn  by  Sally  Forrest  of  RKO’s 
“Son  of  Sinbad,”  that’s  perfect  to  make 
for  the  last  days  of  summer  and  the 
first  cool  days  of  fall.  The  top  has  a 
Peter  Pan  collar  and  buttoned-down 


front  with  a softly  tucked  bodice.  The 
sleeves  are  a comfortable  % length  and 
the  skirt  nicely  gathered.  We  chose 
Cohama’s  Townspar  oxford  cotton- 
chromspun,  which  is  both  washable 
and  crease-resistant  and  costs  under 
$1.50  a yard.  Advance  Pattern  No. 
6772,  misses  sizes  10-18,  35c  a pattern. 


To  order  your  Advance 
Patterns,  fill  out  the 
coupon  at  right,  give 
name,  address  and  size 


ADVANCE  PATTERN  CO.,  INC. 

P.O.  BOX  #21,  MURRAY  HILL  STATION 
NEW  YORK  16,  NEW  YORK 

Please  send  me  pattern  #6772,  as  seen 

in  Photoplay,  in  size Enclosed 

is  350  in  cash. 

Name - 

Address 

City Zone State 
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My  Friend  Brando 


( Continued  from  page  61) 
enough  strength  of  character  to  be  com- 
pletely themselves. 

If  Marlon  doesn’t  own  a car,  except  a 
pretty  battered  old  jalopy  out  in  Cali- 
fornia, it’s  because  he  has  no  use  for  one. 
If  he  doesn’t  go  to  nightclubs,  it’s  because 
he  doesn’t  enjoy  them.  I know  he  owns  at 
least  a couple  of  good  suits,  but  usually 
he  wears  a faded  pair  of  dungarees,  sneak- 
ers and  an  old  T shirt.  Why  shouldn’t  he, 
if  that’s  the  way  he’s  most  comfortable? 

Sure — I’ve  been  to  parties  with  Marlon 
when  he  was  dressed  very  neatly  and  very 
well.  When  he  has  to  go  to  one,  he  can  be 
as  nice  and  charming  and  well-behaved  as 
anyone  I know.  But  he  won’t  go  to  a large 
party  if  he  can  possibly  get  out  of  it.  He 
doesn’t  like  to  drink  and  he  doesn’t  smoke. 
He  does  like  stimulating  talk,  but  that’s 
the  one  thing  you  rarely  find  at  a party. 
When  he  comes  to  visit  us,  he  either  brings 
a date,  or  we  spend  the  evening  with  him 
alone.  We’ll  take  our  time  over  dinner, 
talk  and  later  maybe  listen  to  records.  He 
loves  music  and  has  a big  record  collec- 
tion himself.  There’s  hardly  anyone  I know 
who’s  better  company  than  Marlon  in  a 
small  group. 

He’s  crazy  about  kids  and  usually  tries 
to  come  early  so  he  can  spend  a little  time 
with  my  little  girl,  Mila,  who  is  six.  She 
adores  him,  and  when  he’s  with  her  he  acts 
like  a big  kid  himself.  He’ll  roll  on  the 
floor,  romp  and  dance  with  her,  read  or  tell 
her  stories — he’s  come  up  with  some  whop- 
pers— and  hatch  out  more  mischief  than 
even  she  can  think  of  by  herself.  The  last 
time  he  was  over,  he  got  there  before  I 
came  home,  and  when  I opened  the  door, 
they  both  jumped  at  me.  The  lights  were 
out  and  they  had  covered  themselves  with 
bed  sheets,  playing  ghost.  On  the  other 
hand,  with  our  second  little  girl,  Karla, 
who  was  born  last  August,  he  was  as 
gentle  as  a lamb.  I’ve  known  a lot  of 
young  fathers  to  be  clumsier  with  their 
own  kids. 

He  really  loves  children,  and  I’ve  often 
wondered  why  he  doesn’t  settle  down  and 
raise  a family  of  his  own.  Of  course,  Mar- 
lon’s still  quite  young — he  was  thirty  last 
April — and  some  day  I expect  he’ll  be  hit 
hard  and  take  the  dive,  but  for  the  time 
being  he  seems  to  prefer  playing  the  field 
and  not  tying  himself  down.  When  he 
eventually  does  marry,  I believe  it  will  be 
for  keeps.  He  probably  knows  that  him- 
self, and  I guess  he  gets  cold  feet  and 
starts  running  each  time  he  feels  he’s  be- 
ginning to  get  himself  tangled  up. 

While  he  gives  the  impression  of  always 
being  on  the  run,  he  definitely  does  not 
run  so  fast  the  girls  don’t  have  a chance 
to  catch  up.  I’ve  seen  Marlon  date  a num- 
ber of  girls,  and  not  one  of  them  fit  a set 
pattern — except  that  they  all  had  either 
brains  or  talent.  They  were  dancers,  paint- 
ers, actresses  or  secretaries,  all  of  them 
interesting  and  some  unusual,  though  not 
necessarily  beautiful.  According  to  his 
mother  he  always  fell  in  love  with  the 
ugly  ducklings  of  the  neighborhood,  even 
when  he  was  still  a kid  in  school.  That’s 
no  longer  true  as  far  as  I can  judge,  but 
a girl  certainly  has  to  have  more  than 
beauty  before  she  can  interest  Marlon. 

Of  course,  he’s  got  a terrific  appeal  for 
women.  When  we  were  together  in  “Street- 
car,” there  wasn’t  a night  he  didn’t  have 
a stack  of  letters  waiting  for  him  at  the 
theatre  or  that  he  didn’t  have  to  grin  his 
way  through  a whole  cluster  of  admirers 
waiting  for  him  at  the  stage  door.  They 
came  in  all  age  groups,  from  bobby-soxers 
to  women  of  sixty.  And  that  was  before 
he  became  nationally  famous  in  movies. 

Actually  the  brutish  character  of  Stanley 


Kowalski  he  portrayed  in  the  play  was 
quite  alien  to  him.  That’s  why  he  was 
particularly  pleased  when  he  aroused  the 
purely  maternal  instinct  in  at  least  one 
woman.  A lawyer  presented  himself  in  his 
dressing  room  one  night,  asking  him  to 
accept  a present  from  a wealthy  woman 
client  who  preferred  to  remain  anonymous. 
Marlon  was  frankly  delighted.  He  likes 
to  receive  presents  fully  as  much  as  he 
likes  to  give  them — and  he  gives  plenty  of 
them.  At  one  time  he  sent  a struggling  mu- 
sician friend  a grand  piano  as  a gift. 

Once  when  we  expected  Marlon  for  din- 
ner out  in  Hollywood,  my  wife  Mona 
thought  she’d  ask  another  girl  to  make  it 
a foursome.  I don’t  want  to  mention  the 
name,  but  the  girl  she  asked  is  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  and  sought-after  young 
women  in  Hollywood.  About  ten  minutes 
before  she  was  expected  she  called  up  to 
say  she  was  awfully  sorry,  but  that  Pam- 
ela, her  pet  poodle,  was  sick. 

“That’s  too  bad,”  Mona  said.  “We’ve 
asked  Marlon  Brando  to  be  your  date.  I 
thought  you’d  enjoy  meeting  him.” 

A few  minutes  later  the  girl  called 
back.  “I  put  Pamela  in  the  hospital,”  she 
said.  “I’ll  be  right  over.” 

With  that  kind  of  attention  from  women, 
you’d  think  Marlon  would  be  spoiled  and 
conceited.  He’s  confident,  of  course,  but 
spoiled  and  conceited — definitely  not.  For 
one  thing,  he’s  far  too  sensitive  for  that. 
Marlon’s  one  of  the  most  sensitive  people 
I know.  He’s  so  thin-skinned  and  so  easily 
hurt,  he  seems  able  to  sense  one  person’s 
hostility  or  dislike  in  a crowd  of  a hun- 
dred people.  When  that  happens,  his  first 
reaction  is  to  shrink  away.  On  the  other 
hand,  he  isn’t  too  proud  to  make  an  effort 
to  win  people. 

I happen  to  know  one  of  the  boys  from 
the  paraplegic  ward  at  Birmingham  Vet- 
erans’ Hospital  where  Marlon  spent  four 
weeks  prior  to  the  shooting  of  “The  Men.” 
Marlon  was  in  a tough  spot,  a powerful, 
healthy  guy  forced  to  ape  and  study  the 
poor  devils  who  were  paralyzed  from  the 
waist  down.  At  first  their  resentment  was 
like  a brick  wall.  It  didn’t  take  them  very 
long,  though,  to  find  out  that  Marlon  was 
regular.  The  climax  came  one  night  as  he 
was  sitting  in  a wheel  chair  with  his  bud- 
dies in  a nearby  cafe  when  a well-meaning 
but  not  very  bright  lady  harangued  them 
with  an  admonition  to  pray  for  help.  It’s 
the  kind  of  thing  which — coming  from  an 
outsider — is  deeply  resented  by  people  who 
suffer  from  an  irremediable  physical  con- 
dition. It’s  exactly  like  asking  God  to  grow 
a new  leg  in  place  of  a severed  one. 

“Pray,  boys,  pray  and  have  faith,”  she 
admonished,  “and  you  will  walk  again.” 

Everybody  was  quiet,  but  Marlon  sensed 
the  deep  bitterness  in  his  pals.  Only  laugh- 
ter could  break  the  rising  tension.  With 
a show  of  making  a desperate  effort, 
groaning,  pushing  himself  up  on  the  arm 
rests  of  his  chair,  Marlon  struggled  to  his 
feet  and  started  stumbling  toward  the 
lady.  Accounts  seem  to  differ  over  whether 
she  fainted  or  fled  in  panic. 

Another  example  that  I witnessed  myself 
I saw  on  the  docks  in  Hoboken,  New  Jer- 
sey, when  we  were  shooting  “On  the 
Waterfront.”  Part  of  the  cast  were  a crew 
of  regular  stevedores,  about  the  toughest 
bunch  of  men  you  can  find  anywhere.  To 
say  they  were  unimpressed  by  Marlon  is 
to  put  it  mildly.  They  figured  he  was  a 
Hollywood  bigshot,  and  they  weren’t  going 
to  give  him  an  inch.  Marlon  spent  about 
three  weeks  on  the  docks  before  the  ac- 
tual filming,  going  around  with  them, 
learning  how  they  worked,  sharing  their 
lives  as  much  as  possible. 

One  day  he  was  in  the  hold  of  a ship 
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watching  them  load  heavy  crates  of  ma- 
chinery. A stevedore  had  been  hurt  and  the 
gang  was  temporarily  short.  “Give  us  a 
hand,  Marlon,”  said  Brownie,  the  gang 
boss,  and  handed  him  the  injured  man’s 
hook.  It  was  dangerous  work  requiring  a 
good  deal  of  experience.  Without  a word 
Marlon  took  hold  of  the  next  crate.  He 
probably  would  have  continued  working 
till  the  noon  break  if  Brownie  hadn’t 
stopped  him  after  a few  minutes  when  the 
regular  replacement  was  sent  down.  It  was 
sort  of  a test.  After  that  he  was  in. 

Later,  during  the  actual  shooting,  he 
saw  to  it  that  each  man  in  turn  got  his 
chance  to  be  in  the  picture  right  next  to 
him.  In  order  to  tell  and  show  Marlon  that 
they  liked  him,  they  invited  him  to  a party 
at  one  of  their  hangouts  after  the  filming 
was  finished.  Unfortunately  Marlon  had  to 
go  out  to  Hollywood  for  a new  assignment 
immediately  and  regretfully  had  to  break 
that  date.  He  left  enough  money  with 
Brownie,  though,  to  take  care  of  the  boys’ 
gullets  and  stomach. 

Although  as  the  star  of  the  picture  he 
had  a chauffeur-driven  limousine  at  his 
disposal,  he  preferred  riding  the  Hudson 
tubes  between  New  York  and  New  Jersey 
to  and  from  work.  He  found  it  saved  him 
time.  Since  he  isn’t  fond  of  getting  up  be- 
fore dawn,  he  saved  even  further  time  by 
traveling  in  his  working  clothes — an  old, 
checkered  woolen  jacket,  a greasy  tie  and 
rough  works  pants.  It  seems  none  of  the 
commuters  ever  recognized  him  that  way. 

Marlon,  however,  is  invariably  kind 
when  people  do  recognize  him  and  ask  for 
an  autograph.  I’ve  seen  him  take  off  his 
mittens  in  freezing  weather  to  scrawl  his 
name  for  some  kids,  and  he  must  have 
posed  for  more  Brownie  fans  than  he  did 
for  regular  studio  photographers. 

Before  Eva  Marie  Saint  was  engaged  for 
the  lead  opposite  him,  Elia  “Gadge”  Kazan, 
our  director,  introduced  her  to  the  cast. 
It  was  Eva’s  first  big  break  and  she  prob- 
ably was  a little  shy  and  nervous. 

“How  do  you  like  her?”  Gadge  asked 
Marlon,  pulling  him  aside. 

“I  think  she’s  swell,”  he  answered.  “But 
do  you  think  she  likes  me?” 

“Don’t  worry  about  it,”  Kazan  smiled. 

After  that,  Marlon  made  it  a point  of 
spending  as  much  time  as  possible  with 
Eva.  They  ate  lunch  together  every  day, 
and  had  long  talks  whenever  possible. 
Since  they  had  to  play  love  scenes  to- 
gether, he  wanted  to  become  really  fond 
of  her  and  get  to  know  her  as  well  as  he 
could.  There  was  never  any  romance  be- 
tween them — Eva  is  happily  married  to 
Jeff  Hayden,  a successful  young  television 
director — but  Marlon  needs  the  glow  that 


comes  from  sincere  friendship  and  attach- 
ment to  his  leading  ladies.  As  a result  he’s 
made  fast  friends  of  both  Eva  and  her  hus- 
band, Jeff.  He  was  the  same  way  with  Kim 
Hunter  in  “Streetcar.”  They  frequently 
took  long  walks  in  the  country,  which  is 
one  of  Marlon’s  favorite  ways  of  getting 
to  know  someone. 

Marlon  doesn’t  care  for  hunting  or  fish- 
ing, but  he  loves  to  be  outdoors,  roaming 
the  countryside  without  any  special  goal 
or  purpose.  He  doesn’t  play  golf  or  tennis 
either,  but  he’s  real  happy  when  he  can 
flop  down  in  a haystack,  chewing  a blade 
of  grass  and  watching  the  clouds  go  by. 

With  all  his  maturity  as  an  artist — and 
he  is  an  artist,  make  no  mistake  about  it, 
a real  artist — he  sometimes  strikes  me  as 
still  being  a kid  underneath  it  all.  Once 
he  made  up  what  looked  like  a big  black 
tarantula  from  bits  of  wool,  string,  twigs 
and  scotch  tape.  For  more  than  a week  he 
had  a wonderful  time  dangling  it  from  a 
string  in  front  of  unwary  victims.  There’s 
never  anything  mean  in  any  of  his  jokes, 
but  he  loves  that  kind  of  prank.  I really 
think  it’s  that  quality  of  boyishness  in  his 
character  that  makes  him  so  likeable. 

From  what  he  tells  me  it  got  him  into 
plenty  of  trouble,  though,  when  he  was  in 
school.  To  this  day  you  can’t  just  tell 
Marlon  to  do  anything.  He  hates  to  be 
pushed  around  and  chafes  under  any  form 
of  rigid  discipline.  As  a boy  he  seems  to 
have  set  a minor  record  for  the  number 
of  schools  from  which  he  was  expelled.  The 
last  one  was  Shattuck  Military  Academy 
in  Minnesota,  where  he  was  politely  re- 
quested to  leave  just  before  graduation. 

The  reason  for  this  request  was  a bomb 
of  fire  crackers  he’d  placed  at  the  door  of 
one  of  the  tutors’  rooms.  He’d  devised  an 
ingenious  method  of  setting  it  off  by  mak- 
ing a trail  of  hair  lotion  back  to  his  room, 
which  acted  as  a fuse  when  ignited.  He 
figured  it  would  burn  up  without  a trace, 
giving  him  an  airtight  alibi  that  he  was 
studying  in  his  room.  It  burnt  all  right,  but 
left  the  floor  singed  with  a dramatic  fin- 
ger of  guilt  pointing  to  Marlon. 

More  than  this  one,  however,  he  seems 
to  regret  an  earlier  prank  which  also  back- 
fired but  for  which  he  was  not  caught.  The 
school  had  a bell  on  its  roof,  chiming  away 
around  the  clock  at  fifteen-minute  inter- 
vals. Marlon  hated  this  constant  reminder 
of  time,  of  things  he  had  to  do  or  hadn’t 
done.  One  night  he  climbed  to  the  roof,  dis- 
connected the  clapper  and  buried  it  in  the 
ground.  The  clapper  wasn’t  found,  and  since 
this  was  during  the  war  and  there  was  a 
shortage  of  metals,  it  couldn’t  be  replaced. 
Marlon’s  regret  springs  from  the  -fact  that 
from  then  on  the  school  used  cadet  buglers 
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to  blast  away  on  the  quarter  hour.  “The 
chimes,”  he  says,  “at  least  were  melodious.” 

Marlon’s  quite  musical,  loves  to  dance 
and  has  a wonderful  sense  of  rhythm.  One 
of  his  hobbies  is  playing  a set  of  Afro- 
Cuban  drums.  No,  I don’t  know  how  his 
neighbors  feel  about  that. 

Another  of  his  hobbies  for  a while  was 
his  big  red  motorcyle.  On  the  day  he 
bought  it  I remember  asking  Jessica  Tandy, 
who  played  Blanche  Duhois  opposite  him 
in  “Streetcar,”  whether  he  could  drive  her 
home  after  the  show.  She  said  she’d  be  de- 
lighted. Jessica  is  a wonderful  girl  and  a 
good  sport,  but  she’s  also  very  much  the 
lady.  She  did  a real  double-take  when  he 
led  her  to  his  motorcyle.  A cop  got  her  off 
the  hook.  He  was  there,  too,  writing  out  a 
ticket  for  illegal  parking.  While  Marlon 
tried  to  talk  him  out  of  it — unsuccessfully, 
I might  add — Jessica  hopped  into  a cab. 

With  all  his  playfulness  and  exuberance, 
it’s  a fact  that  there’s  also  a darker,  brood- 
ing side  to  his  character.  I’ve  seen  him  hit 
by  sudden  spells  of  moodiness  and  when 
that  happens  it’s  as  though  a dark  shadow 
were  cast  over  him.  I don’t  know  what  eats 
him  when  he’s  depressed  like  that,  and  I 
suspect  he  doesn’t  know  it  himself.  My 
guess  is  that  he’s  simply  a highly  intelligent 
and  very  complex  human  being,  and  I’m 
satisfied  to  leave  it  at  that. 

Marlon’s  very  first  stage  part  was  as  the 
poet  Marchbanks  opposite  Katharine  Cor- 
nell’s Candida.  It’s  funny  that  ever  since 
he’s  been  cast  as  a tough  guy,  when  he’s 
really  one  of  the  kindest  and  gentlest  per- 
sons I know.  Maybe  the  inner  drive  that 
makes  Marlon  a great  actor  is  the  chance 
for  release  on  stage  and  screen,  the  oppor- 
tunity to  project  facets  of  his  personality 
that  he  cannot  live  or  even  acknowledge 
in  his  personal  relations.  Off-stage,  vio- 
lence or  brutality  are  completely  alien  to 
him.  I can’t  think  of  anyone  who  is  less 
I of  a bully  than  Marlon,  and  I don’t  imagine 
it’s  merely  an  accident  that  his  closest  per- 
sonal friend  should  be  Wally  Cox  of  “Mr. 
Peepers.” 

What  I like  best  about  Marlon,  in  fact,  is 
his  real  concern  for  the  underdog,  for  the 
little  guy  who  is  liable  to  get  hurt.  Once 
during  the  shooting  of  “On  the  Water- 
front,” his  stand-in  told  him  that  he  hadn’t 
been  paid  in  a couple  of  weeks  and  needed 
the  money.  Marlon  changed  character 
almost  before  my  eyes,  and  when  Mr.  Spie- 
gel, the  producer,  came  out  to  Hoboken 
next  day,  I honestly  was  afraid  I’d  see  Mar- 
lon commit  mayhem. 

“What’s  the  big  idea  of  not  paying  Jack 
promptly?”  he  demanded  furiously.  “It’s 
not  one-tenth  so  important  you  pay  me 
as  it  is  to  pay  a guy  like  Jack  who  really 
needs  the  dough.” 

It  was  also  typical  that  the  one  time  I 
saw  him  get  tough  and  badger  someone 
he  picked  on  the  boss.  I’m  sure  there  was 
no  malice  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Spiegel  or 
anyone  else,  it  was  simply  an  oversight,  but 
Marlon  felt  there  was  no  excuse  for  that 
sort  of  thing.  Incidentally,  Marlon’s  prob- 
ably the  only  actor  in  history  to  invent  a 
new  way  of  not  getting  a job.  Once  when 
he  was  to  meet  a producer  he  didn’t  like, 
he  greeted  him  with  a fresh-laid  egg  con- 
cealed in  the  palm  of  his  hand. 

Nor — be  it  said  to  his  credit — is  Marlon 
doing  that  sort  of  thing  only  since  he’s  be- 
come an  established  star.  Eight  or  nine 
years  ago,  when  he  was  still  struggling  for 
recognition,  his  agent  sent  him  to  Alfred 
Lunt  and  Lynn  Fontanne  for  an  audition 
for  a part  in  one  of  their  productions.  He 
walked  up  on  the  stage  and  was  handed 
a script  from  which  he  was  to  read.  Even  to 
this  day  he  hasn’t  learned  to  give  a good 
reading  without  time  to  study  the  script, 
and  on  that  occasion  he  was  completely 
tongue-tied. 

“Well,  say  something,”  Alfred  told  him, 


annoyed.  “Say  anything  you  like.” 

“Hickory-dickory-dock,”  Marlon  said 
and  walked  off  the  stage. 

Needless  to  say  that  in  the  case  of  his 
stand-in  he  immediately  helped  the  boy  out 
by  a personal  loan.  Marlon’s  probably  the 
softest  touch  I know.  He’s  completely  un- 
able to  refuse  anything  to  a friend — or  to 
anyone  else  who’s  in  need.  I know  of  one 
mutual  actor  friend  who  was  down  on  his 
luck  and  was  supported  by  Marlon  for 
close  to  a year.  I know  of  another  case 
where  he  did  all  he  could  to  help  a young 
couple  who  were  friends  of  his.  They  were 
in  love,  out  of  work  and  broke.  “Go  ahead 
and  get  married,”  he  told  them.  “Every- 
thing will  work  out  all  right.”  He  helped 
them  get  jobs  and  tided  them  over  with 
money  when  they  needed  it. 

That  kind  of  generosity  is  one  of  the  rea- 
sons why  he  always  used  to  be  broke.  An- 
other is  that  he  simply  has  no  money  sense. 
I once  saw  him  tip  a shoeshine  boy  five 
dollars.  By  contrast,  you  have  to  watch 
him  like  a hawk  to  keep  him  from  putting 
the  bite  on  you  for  an  endless  supply  of 
quarters  and  dimes.  When  he  really  started 
making  money  his  father,  therefore,  sug- 
gested to  him  that  he  let  him  handle  his 
finances.  Marlon’s  entire  paycheck  is  now 
turned  over  to  his  father,  who  merely  gives 
him  an  allowance:  something  like  a hun- 
dred dollars  a week  when  he  often  earns 
ten  times  that  much.  As  a result  Marlon  is 
today  probably  more  secure  financially 
than  most  other  successful  young  actors. 
Among  other  things,  he  owns  a ranch  in 
Nebraska  with  a herd  of  a thousand  head 
of  cattle.  That  kind  of  a backlog  gives  him 
the  independence  he  cherishes  above  all 
other  things. 

As  I mentioned  before  Marlon  has  no 
taste  for  luxury  except  the  one  of  being 
completely  free  and  unrestricted.  He  loves 
to  travel  and  is  fiercely  jealous  of  his  free- 
dom, resenting  bitterly  any  form  of  pres- 
sure and  compulsion.  I think,  though,  he’s 
a little  sorry  today  that  his  rebelliousness 
in  school  kept  him  from  going  to  college. 
He  has  a great  deal  of  intellectual  curiosity, 
is  very  articulate  and  reads  constantly  to 
fill  in  the  gaps  in  his  formal  education.  He 
can  be  extremely  serious,  and  I know  of  no 
one  who  works  harder  at  his  craft  than 
Marlon.  There’s  no  foolishness  about  him 
during  rehearsals.  He’s  always  prompt,  and 
I’ve  never  seen  him  throw  tantrums  or 
become  tempermental  like  a lot  of  stars. 

His  childhood,  by  the  way,  seems  to  have 
been  a very  happy  one,  despite  his  antics. 
The  Brandos  are  a very  closely  knit  fam- 
ily. He  adored  his  mother  and  was  grief- 
stricken  when  she  passed  away  recently. 
He’s  on  excellent  terms  with  his  father 
and  very  close  to  his  two  sisters  who  live 
in  New  York,  for  whom  he  frequently 
baby-sits  for  an  evening  with  his  little 
nieces. 

What  else  do  I know  about  Marlon?  As 
I said,  he  likes  to  travel  and  is  especially 
fond  of  France,  though  he  doesn’t  go  in  for 
fancy  cooking.  When  we’ve  eaten  together 
in  restaurants  he’s  usually  suggested  a 
dairy  place,  and  once  or  twice  we  went  to 
the  House  of  Chan  for  a Chinese  dinner. 
He  plays  a very  good  game  of  chess,  but 
I’ve  never  seen  him  play  cards  or  gamble. 
He  likes  jazz,  bebop  and  modern  dance. 
When  he’s  in  a play,  he  keeps  in  shape  by 
going  to  Sid  Klein’s  gym  on  Broadway  to 
work  out  with  barbells  and  do  mat  exer- 
cises. He’s  also  an  excellent  horseback 
rider. 

To  sum  it  up,  I’d  say  Marlon  has  a set  of 
standards  that  may  not  necessairly  jibe 
with  those  of  a lot  of  movie  people.  But 
plain,  ordinary  folks  never  find  him  hard 
to  take.  There’s  real  substance  to  him,  and 
I for  one  consider  it  a privilege  to  call  him 
a friend. 

The  End 
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( Continued  jrom  page  41) 
go  to  Riverview  Amusement  Park  in  Chi- 
cago and  you  have  hilarious  times  together 
riding  the  roller  coaster  there.  When  your 
grandmother  dies  unexpectedly,  it’s  your 
first  experience  with  death.  You  become 
hysterical  at  the  funeral  and  have  to  be 
taken  away.  You  can’t  realize  she’s  really 
gone.  That  night  you  add  a postscript  to 
your  prayers,  “And  God  please  take  care 
of  Grandma.”  You  worry  whether  or  not 
there’s  a “roller  coaster  in  Heaven.” 
You’re  afraid  she’s  going  to  get  “awful 
homesick”  there.  . . . 

Now  you’re  eleven  years  old,  Roy  Fitz- 
gerald and  you  make  your  theatrical  debut 
in  the  fifth-grade’s  Christmas  play.  You 
wear  a long  blue  robe — a sheet  dyed  blue, 
with  a hole  in  the  middle  for  your  head — 
and  you  barefoot  it  out  on  the  stage  as 
one  of  the  “Three  Wise  Men.” 

At  twelve,  you’re  an  ardent  movie  fan. 
Inspired  by  the  movie  “Hurricane,”  you 
decide  to  be  a movie  star  and  really  dream 
it  up  big.  You  watch  wide-eyed  as  Jon 
Hall  dives  from,  the  ship  into  the  lagoon 
before  the  admiring  eyes  of  Dorothy 
Lamour.  An  excellent  swimmer,  you  lit- 
erally live  in  the  waters  of  Lake  Michigan. 
This  year,  too,  you’re  the  pride  of  Miss 
Pratt’s  dancing  school.  You  defend  a 
smaller  boy  when  some  older  ones  gang 
up  on  him,  and  out  of  gratitude,  his 
wealthy  mother  rewards  you  and  insists 
on  paying  for  some  dancing  lessons. 

Here’s  to  the  team — they’re  the  green 
and  the  gray — 

Remember  the  New  Trior  High  School 
fight  song,  Roy?  You  sing  in  the  school 
glee  club  and  in  the  First  Congregational 
Church  choir.  You  win  many  swimming 
medals  in  school  meets.  During  the  sum- 
mers and  after  school  you  work  as  a caddy, 
soda  jerk,  window  washer,  short-order 
cook,  and  you’re  employed  by  an  awning 
company — but  not  for  long.  Lose  your 
stripes,  Roy? 

“You  can  say  that  again,  Ralph.  I lost  all 
the  stripes — period.  We  removed  awnings 
from  in  front  of  the  town’s  better  homes 
and  stored  them  in  the  warehouse  for  the 
winter.  There  were  about  a hundred  of 
them  and  I stored  them  away  without  la- 
beling them.  When  we  went  to  put  them 
back,  no  one  could  figure  out  which  awn- 
ing belonged  to  which  house.  We  had  some 
of  the  funniest  looking  houses  around 
town  that  year.  . . .” 

Your  companion  in  many  boyhood  ad- 
ventures is  your  life-long  friend,  Jimmy 
Mateoni,  who’s  written  something  in  the 
yearbook,  “New  Trior  Echoes,”  but  I can’t 
quite  make  it  out — 

“I’ll  tell  you  what  it  says,  Ralph.  ‘Lots 
of  luck  to  a swell  guy.’  Roy  and  I have  a 
lot  of  good  memories — like  taking  three 
lunch  periods  at  school  and  a few  ad- 
ventures on  which  we  embarked.  Roy  was 
always  talking  about  going  into  the  Army 
Air  Corps  then.  One  Saturday  we  went  to 
Chicago  to  the  Loop  to  enlist.  But  before 
we  got  there,  we  chickened  out  and  went 
to  see  ‘The  Road  to  Zanzibar’  instead — ” 

In  high  school  you  lose  your  heart  to  a 
pretty  brunette  with  dimples  and  big  blue 
eyes — over  a hot  fudge  sundae  at  Cooley’s 
Cupboard,  the  school  hangout  in  Evan- 
ston. Together  you  and  Nancy  Gillogly, 
Jimmy  Mateoni  and  his  girl,  Barbara,  are 
a steady  foursome  around  town.  You  love 
to  dance  and  you  swing  out  in  a mean  jit- 
terbug to  the  rhythm  of  “Chattanooga 
Choo-Choo” — but  Barbara — now  Barbara 
MacCrea  of  Westwood,  California — can 
swing  out  better  here — 

“We  used  to  go  to  ‘The  Limehouse  Tav- 
ern’ in  Evanston,  Mr.  Edwards.  They  had  a 
terrible  three-piece-band,  so  we’d  wait 


until  the  band  quit,  then  we’d  play  Glenn 
Miller  records  in  the  jukebox  and  swing 
out  on  the  ‘New  Trior  Hop.’  Roy  and 
Jimmy  were  very  good  dancers,  and  some- 
times driving  home  we’d  stop  the  car,  turn 
up  the  radio  and  dance  in  the  street  in 
front  of  the  car  lights.  We  had  some  pretty 
hilarious  times.  They  were  a comedy  team 
anyway,  Jimmy  and  Roy.  One  night  com- 
ing home  from  a dance,  Nancy  and  I stood 
guard  while  they  took  a For  Sale  sign  from 
a vacant  lot  and  transplanted  it  in  the  yard 
of  a girl  we  were  on  the  outs  with  at  the 
time.  Her  folks  had  a lot  of  calls  before 
they  found  the  sign. 

“We  went  to  movies  a lot  then,  too. 
Nancy  and  I were  daffy  about  Alan  Ladd. 
I remember  when  we  went  to  see  ‘China’ 
how  we  raved  about  Alan  all  the  way 
home  and  Roy  and  Jimmy  were  so  dis- 
gusted with  us.  Roy  loved  to  eat,  and  we 
usually  wound  up  at  Cooley’s  Cupboard. 
One  night  we  stopped  by  for  some  fudge 
cake  and  coffee,  then  we  ordered  cheese- 
burgers and  curlicues  (they’re  curly 
French  fries),  and  topped  it  all  off  with 
banana  fudge  royal  sundaes — ” 

Cooley’s  Cupboard  is  also  the  scene  of 
the  tiff  you  have  with  Nancy — the  night 
before  you  go  into  the  Navy — which  can- 
cels the  lingering  farewell  scene  you’d  en- 
visioned for  that  particular  evening. 

It’s  1944  now,  Roy — and  you’re  also  in 
hot  water  with  the  Navy.  They’ve  mistak- 
enly marked  you  awol.  You’ve  finished 
boot  camp  at  the  Great  Lakes  Naval  Train- 
ing Station  and  you’re  home  on  furlough, 
when  you’re  suddenly  taken  ill.  The 
Naval  Station  sends  an  ambulance  for  you. 
But  at  the  end  of  your  furlough — when 
you  don’t  officially  check  back  through  the 
gate — those  in  charge  there  mark  you 
awol.  Later  they  send  your  mother  a let- 
ter of  apology  when  they  find  you  in  the 
hospital — but  in  the  meantime,  the  Chief 
of  Police  in  Winnetka  and  the  Shore  Pa- 
trol in  Chicago  have  been  notified.  Your 
mother’s  at  work  and  the  SP’s  do  a thor- 
ough job  of  searching  the  apartment,  not, 
however,  without  some  opposition  from 
the  janitor  and  his  wife,  who  are  devoted 
to  you.  The  Shore  Patrol  comb  the  closets, 
look  under  the  beds  and  in  every  cranny, 
until  your  friends  can  stand  it  no  longer. 
“Where  did  you  expect  to  find  Roy — in  the 
icebox?”  they  ask. 

In  1945,  you’re  a long  way  from  Win- 
netka Seaman  1st  Class  Roy  Fitzgerald. 
You’ve  seen  service  as  an  aviation  me- 
chanic in  Guam  and  Australia  and  you’re 
now  stationed  in  the  Samoan  Islands. 
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police  find  the  fugitive 
criminal  named  and  described  on  the  “True 
Detective  Mysteries”  radio  program  every 
Sunday  afternoon. 
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for  minor  bums.  Helps:  ease 
pain;  fight  infection;  prevent 
blisters;  speed  healing.  At 
your  druggist  MOSSO’S 

Ol  L*0  »SOL 


$25.00  to  $50.00  Weekly 

ADDRESS  OUR  POST  CARDS 

Pull  or  Spare  Time — Good  Handwriting 
For  Instructions  Write 


ATLAS 


P.O.  Box  188 


Melrose,  Mass. 


ff'HIGH  SCHOOLhoW 


No  classes  to  attend.  Easy  spare-time  train- 
ing covers  big  choice  of  subjects.  Friendly  \ 
instructors;  standard  texts.  Full  credit  for\ 
previous  schooling.  Diploma  awarded.y 
Write  now  for  FREE  catalog! 

WAYNE  SCHOOL  Catalog  HH-17 

2527  Sheffield  Ave.#  Chicago  14,  Illinois  . 
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Epilator  was  $5.00.  NOW  ONLY  $1.10.  Same  superior 
formula,  same  size.  Good  stores  or  by  mail  $1.10  or 
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You’ve  just  been  transferred  from  fighters 
to  B-29  bombers,  and  you  have  a little 
trouble  with  one  of  the  big  planes — 

“Big  trouble,  Ralph.  This  was  my  first 
experience  checking  out  multi-engine 
bombers  and  getting  them  flight-ready. 
Nobody  had  told  me  not  to  rev  up  two 
motors  on  the  same  side  first.  The  plane 
jumped  and  completely  demolished  a Piper 
Cub  on  the  field.  For  this  I was  transferred 
again — to  the  laundry.  . . 

In  June  you  send  your  mother  $40  for  a 
new  dress  and  request  her  to  send  a dozen 
red  roses  to  Nancy  for  her  graduation.  She 
sends  some  long-stemmed  beauties,  but 
your  next  letter  says,  “Mom,  you  sent  the 
roses  to  the  wrong  Nancy.  That’s  what  I 
get  for  not  telling  you  everything.” 

1945  just  isn’t  your  year.  You’re  sta- 
tioned in  the  Philippines  when  you  get  a 
letter  from  the  right  Nancy  informing  you 
she’s  in  love  with  somebody  else.  You  feel 
pretty  dejected  and  rejected.  Slowly  you 
turn  the  envelope  to  look  at  the  date,  then 
at  the  three-cent  stamp.  Now  your  pride  is 
really  hurt.  You  answer  it  immediately, 
saying:  “The  least  you  could  have  done 
was  tell  me  air  mail.” 

The  months  roll  on,  Roy — it’s  1946 — 
and  you’re  out  of  the  Navy  and  back  in 
Winnetka  getting  on  your  feet  again,  lit- 
erally, as  a substitute  mail  carrier.  One 
customer — your  mother — doesn’t  get  all  of 
her  mail.  When  she  calls  business  houses 
asking  why  they  haven’t  billed  her,  she 
gets  the  same  answer — “Your  boy  took 
care  of  it.”  You’ve  paid  the  bills  and  never 
mentioned  it.  On  the  other  hand  you  “col- 
lect” from  one  of  the  ladies  on  your  route, 
a family  friend,  Mrs.  Augdahl — 

“Roy  was  the  cutest  mailman  we  ever 
had,  Ralph — and  also  the  hungriest.  I al- 
ways had  doughnuts  and  coffee  waiting  for 
him.  I’ve  known  Roy  for  years.  When  he 
was  a little  fellow  he  was  our  paper  boy. 
When  Roy  and  his  mother  came  back  to 
Winnetka  a couple  of  years  ago,  they 
stayed  at  our  house  and  really  put  it  on 
the  map,  in  a matter  of  speaking.  My 
granddaughters,  Betty  and  Sharon  Rottler, 
are  great  fans  of  Rock’s.  They  insisted  on 
giving  up  their  bedroom  to  him.  Ever  since 
then,  visitors  have  filed  through  to  see  the 
bed  Rock  Hudson  slept  in — ” 

It’s  still  1947  and  your  name  is  still  Roy 
Fitzgerald.  You  pass  the  Civil  Service 
exam  with  a 96  rating.  You  plan  to  be  a 
full-fledged  mail  carrier  but  your  mother 
is  transferred  by  the  telephone  company 
to  Pasadena,  and  hoping  to  get  into  Uni- 
versity of  Southern  California  on  the  GI 
Bill,  you  head  west — into  the  sun.  . . . 

There  are  still  dark  and  discouraging 
days  ahead  of  you — 

You  can’t  get  into  the  university,  so 
you’re  driving  a truck  now  for  the  Budget 
Pack  Company,  making  $60  a week  and 
sharing  quarters  with  three  truckers  in  an 
old  family  hotel  near  Westlake  Park.  Often 
you  detour  and  pick  up  your  mother  to 
keep  you  company  on  the  long  route  to 
markets  surrounding  Los  Angeles.  One  day 
the  chief  operator  puts  through  an  “impor- 
tant” call  to  her.  You’re  bringing  over 
somebody  for  her  to  meet  when  she  gets 
off  work,  you  say.  Your  mother  can’t  wait, 
envisioning  no  doubt  the  little  wife-to-be. 

“Mom,  I want  you  to  meet  Lizzie,”  you 
beam.  Lizzie  is  a 1933  black  Ford  coupe 
with  yellow  wheels.  . . . 

Yes,  having  your  own  car  is  a proud  day, 
but  driving  a truck  isn’t  the  way  you 
meant  to  travel  through  life.  Not  for  that 
kid  who  watched  Jon  Hall  dive  into  la- 
goons and  daydreamed  of  making  a name 
for  himself  in  movies  some  day.  You’re  not 
even  a name.  You’re  a trucker’s  button 
with  a number  on  it.  This  isn’t  the  big 
challenge,  however  necessary  a chore,  or 
the  rewarding  harvest  that  your  grand- 
mother talked  about.  Your  only  challenge 
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slenderizing  lines,  all  cleverly  proportioned. 

A higher-priced  feature— sell-cording  all 
around  the  skirt  adds  charm  to  this  Checked 
Cotton  Broadcloth  Frock,  only  $3.98.  Others 
$2.59  to  $25.00.  Also  suits,  shoes,  sportswear, 
hose  and  underwear— all  at  LOW  prices. 

Mail  coupon  now  for  your  FREE  Style  Catalog. 


jone^ryant 


DEPT.  2 

INDIANAPOLIS  17, 
INDIANA 


J Please  mall  me  FREE  Style  Book  for  Stout  Women.  (2)  ] 


Address 


Post  Office 


Florida  Style  Book  FREE  ! 


Now!  Get  EXTRA  VALUE  for  every  dol- 
lar! Thrilling  new  fall  styles.  America's 
lowest  prices.  FREE!  Your  personal  copy 
of  America's  famous  fashion  book  brings 
you  NEW  Florida-designed  most-in-de- 
mand styles  — exciting  fashions  you  never 
thought  you  could  afford!  Now  LOWER  PRICED  THAN 
EVER!  Junior,  miss,  lovely-lady  — be  first  to  see  everything 
you  want.  Choose  from  100's  of  glamorous  new  fashions.  Send 
name  and  address  today.  100%  satisfaction  guaranteed. 
FLORIDA  FASHIONS.  INC..  ORLANDO  496,  FLORIDA 


"DARK-EYES"  Dept.  P-94 

3319  Carroll  Ave.,  Chicago  24,  III. 

I enclose  26c  (coin  or  stamps  — tax  included)  for  TRIAL 
PACKAGE  of  '‘Dark-Eyes'’  with  directions. 

Check  Shade:  □ Black  □ Brown 


Name — 
Address 


L»  Town- 


Slate- 


Permanent  Coloring 

FOR  LASHES  AND  BROWS 


SWIMPROOF!  One  application  lasts 
4 to  5 weeks!  Oui  21st  year. 

'for  the  hairs  to  which  applied 

$1.00  (plus  taxi  al  leading 
drug  and  dep't.  stores 

Send  TODAY  Q 

for  TRIAL  SIZE  ^jOCM 


P 


99 


p 


Look  in  on 
the  stars 


with  Greyhound’s 
thrilling,  low-cost 
vacation  to 


Explore  the  won- 
ders of  Movieland  and  gay 
Los  Angeles  . . . adventure  in 
San  Francisco  . . . all  sightseeing, 
hotels,  transportation  included.  Start 
from  any  city  in  U.  S.  A.  For  example : 


From  Chicago,  14  days  . $116.20 

U.  S.  Tax  Extra 


Send  your  name  and  address  to 

Greyhound  Tour  Dept.,  71  W. 
Lake  St.,  Chicago,  III.  Ask 

details  on  this  or  other  tours. 


NOW!  Save  Up  to  50% 

on  Nationally  Advertised  Gilts 

Use  this  bi£,  new  FREE  CATA- 
LOG to  buy  all  kinds  of  gifts 
and  merchandise  for  yourself, 
family,  friends,  neighbors.  Ter- 
rific saving  on  big-name  Items. 
Also,  make  money  &pare  time 
taking  orders  from  othersl 

EVERGREEN  STUDIOS 

Box  846  Chicago  42,  lit. 


E A 44*2*0 

MAKE  $50-$60  A WEEK 

You  can  learn  at  home  In  spare  time. 
Choice  of  careers:  practical  nurse, 
nursing  aide,  hospital  attendant.  Infant 
nurse;  nurse-companion,  doctor's  office, 
etc.  Course  endorsed  by  physicians. 
55th  year.  Equipment  included.  Men, 
women,  18  to  60.  High  school  not  re- 
quired. Easy  tuition  payments.  Trial  plan.  Write  today. 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  29,  25  East  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  4,  III. 
Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 

. Name — — 

City— State Age 


Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 
New  Way  Without  Surgery 

Science  Finds  Healing  Substance  That 
Relieves  Pain — Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonishing 
ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to  stop 
bleeding— without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  pain  was  relieved 
promptly.  And,  while  gently  relieving  pain, 
actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took  place. 

Most  amazing  of  all  — results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
Statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be  a 
problem!” 

The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne®) —discovery  of  a world-famous 
research  institute. 

Now  this  new  healing  substance  is  offered 
in  ointment  form  under  the  name  of 
Preparation  H.*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug  stores 
—money  back  guarantee.  "Trade  Mark 


around  today’s  next  corner  is  a stop  sign. 
Here  you  are  now — living  next  door  to 
that  kid’s  daydreams.  Others  have  made  it. 
Why  not  you?  Just  one  thing  holds  you 
back  right  now — where  do  you  begin? 

You  begin  by  borrowing  $24  and  having 
some  portraits  made.  Somebody  says  Pro- 
ducer Sol  Lesser,  who  headquarters  at 
Selznick-International  Studio,  is  looking 
for  prospective  Tarzans.  On  your  next 
delivery  to  Culver  City  you  park  the  truck 
and  take  the  photographs  in.  On  the  ad- 
vice of  the  switchboard  girl,  you  leave 
them  for  Henry  Willson,  vice-president  in 
charge  of  talent  for  the  studio  . . . and 
your  agent  today.  Tell  us,  Henry,  what 
impressed  you — 

“That  magic  indefinable  spark,  Ralph. 
The  special  twinkle  a boy  or  girl  has — or 
does  not  have — that  makes  them  screen 
material  and  which  you  recognize  imme- 
diately. Also,  in  Rock’s  case,  his  physical 
appearance,  his  basic  honesty  and  obvious 
enthusiasm.  . . 

During  the  weeks  to  come — whenever 
you  have  a delivery  in  this  direction — you 
park  your  truck  on  a side  street,  then 
study  with  Lester  Luther,  Selznick-Inter- 
national’s  drama  coach.  You  pass  famous 
faces  on  the  lot — Jennifer  Jones,  Joseph 
Cotten,  Shirley  Temple — but  in  your  dun- 
garees, blue  shirt  and  trucker’s  button 
they  mistake  you  for  a studio  laborer. 
David  Selznick  doesn’t  want  to  sign  you. 
Walter  Wanger  isn’t  interested  in  you.  Nor 
are  others.  But  now  you’re  determined  and 
you  quit  your  truck-driving  job  to  devote 
full  time  to  the  dream.  . . . 

It’s  1948  now.  Your  name  is  Rock  Hud- 
son, and  Director  Raoul  Walsh  gives  you 
a screen  test  and  a bit  part  in  “Fighter 
Squadron”  at  Warners.  The  test  is  a sexy 
scene  with  Janis  Paige  for  “Colorado  Ter- 
ritory” and  it’s  good — so  good  that  U-I 
later  signs  you  on  the  strength  of  it.  But 
Joel  McCrea  gets  the  part.  You  have  one 
line  in  “Fighter  Squadron”  (pretty  soon 
you’re  going  to  get  a bigger  blackboard), 
and  you  fluff  it  over  and  over.  But  it’s 
your  line,  you’re  doing  something  as  an 
individual — not  just  a cog  in  a machine. 

Two  people  believe  in  you — and  they 
back  up  that  faith.  Director  Raoul  Walsh 
puts  you  under  personal  contract  for  $125 
a week  for  40  weeks.  Together,  Walsh  and 
Henry  Willson  invest  $9,000  in  you,  groom- 
ing you  for  a movie  career.  What  sold  you, 
Raoul  Walsh? 

“Rock’s  looks,  his  sincerity  and  his 
naturalness.  He’s  a very  natural  actor.  I 
figured  the  boy  really  had  it.  I had  two 
more  years  to  go  at  Warners  and  I didn’t 


want  to  hold  him  back.  U-I  made  a deal, 
and  we  thought  he’d  get  a break  there.  I’d 
brought  him  to  the  attention  of  John  Ford,  ’ 
Hal  Wallis  and  others,  but  they  weren’t 
interested.  ‘They  all  make  mistakes,  Kid,’ 

I told  him.  ‘Don’t  worry.  Well  make  it — ’ 
But  Rock  wasn’t  too  discouraged,  anyway. 
He  had  a great  philosophical  outlook.  He 
could  take  the  good  with  the  bad.” 

It’s  1949.  You  sign  with  U-I — and  you 
call  your  grandmother  Scherer  who’s  now 
living  in  Mobile,  Alabama,  to  give  her  the 
good  news.  “Save  your  money,  Roy.”  she  « 
says.  “You’re  making  $150  a week — ” 

The  months  roll  by — and  the  cameras 
roll  with  them.  This  is  a strange  and  ex- 
citing new  world.  You  get  a few  lines  as  a , 
detective  in  one  picture  and  portray  a GI 
in  the  next.  Gradually  your  roles  begin  to 
build.  You  see  your  first  legitimate  plays. 
You  visit  glittering  bistros  along  the  Sun- 
set Strip — a long  way  removed  from  the 
Limehouse  Tavern  and  the  “New  Trior 
Hop.”  You  have  a serious  romance  with  a 
glamorous  motion-picture  star — but  Vera- 
Ellen’s  $1,500  a week  seems  beyond  your 
financial  sphere.  . . . 

In  February,  1950,  you  draw  a Western,  ; 
“Winchester  ’73,”  and  you  draw,  too.  You 
can  stay  on  the  horse — but  you  can’t  make 
your  ten-gallon  hat  stay  on.  The  camera 
rolls,  you  ride  and  your  hat  falls.  In  that  i 
order.  Finally  you’ve  spoiled  one  too  many  i 
takes.  Then  you  hear  a merry  infectious 
laugh.  The  whole  company  joins  in,  the  . 
tension  is  broken  and  the  shot  secured,  i 
The  laugh  belongs  to  a radiant  blond,  the 
script  girl,  Betty  Abbott,  whose  merry 
laughter  and  companionship  will  mean 
more  to  you  in  the  days  to  be.  . . . 

Your  faith — comerstoned  on  an  Illinois 
farm — is  tested  many  times.  You’re  thrown 
by  a horse  and  wrapped  around  a tele- 
phone pole  with  minor  injuries.  You’re 
stricken  with  appendicitis  in  the  middle  of 
a swashbuckling  scene.  You  attract  acci- 
dents— but  you  recuperate  quickly.  Your 
toughest  fight  is  self-doubt,  spawned  by 
years  of  having  had  to  try  too  hard,  of 
living  too  long  on  little  more  than  philoso- 
phy. You  fear  that  you  will  never  be  good 
enough  in  your  job.  Never  be  the  actor 
you  want  to  be.  For  you  know  now,  Rock 
Hudson,  that  this  really  is  your  life.  . . . 

And  there  are  breaks,  too,  that  come  out 
of  the  blue — 

In  1951 — you  get  your  best  part  to  date 
when  the  studio  needs  a tall  actor  to  play 
Jeff  Chandler’s  prize-ring  opponent  in 
“The  Iron  Man.” 

This  is  the  year,  too,  when  a magic  chant 
speaks  stardom  for  you.  At  the  opening  of 


CHOOSE  YOUR  STARS 


Vote  for  your  favorites  in  the  biggest  and  most 
important  movie  magazine  election  ever  held! 

Dozens  of  beautiful  pictures — many  in  full  color — 
show  your  favorites  at  their  very  best! 

Be  sure  to  buy  your  October  Photoplay  early 
On  sale  at  your  favorite  newsstand  September  7 
★ * 


100 


<J0wr  TOP  attraction. 


You  may  be  a '"sweetheart”  as  a 
sweater  girl,  but  no  matter  how 
strikingly  you  dress,  beautiful 
hair  is  always  youf  top 
attraction.  To  keep  your  hair 
colorful,  sparkling, 
glistening,  gleaming— 


RINSE  and  TINT 

with 

GOLDEN  GLINT 


Takes  just  one  extra  rinse 
while  shampooing! 
Comes  in  12  stunning  shades... 

exciting  colors  that 
wash  out  but  don’t  rub  off. 


104  and  254  packages  everywhere 


NEW  TOWELS 


LARGE  SIZE!  Assorted  Colors.  New! 
Not  seconds.  Money-back  guarantee. 
FREE — 4 Wash  ClothB  with  order! 


12  for  $100 

TO WEL  SHOP.  Dept.  A-l 49,  Box  881 , St. Louis  1 , Mo. 


MAKE  MONEY  with 
Simple  CARTOONS' 


A book  everyone  who  likes  to  draw 
should  have.  It  is  free;  no 
obligation.  Simply  address 


FREE 

BOOK 


VARTOONISTS’  EXCHANGE 
Dept.  599  Pleasant  Hill,  Ohio 


NEW,  NATURAL  LIGHTWEIGHT 

DENTAL  PLATE 


MADE  FROM  YOUR  OLD  ONE-New.  Professional 
Method  gives  you  natural-looking,  perfect-fitting  plastic 
plate— upper,  lower  or  partial— from  your  old  cracked  or 
loose  plate  without  an  impression.  CLINICAL  method 
means  fast  service,  huge  savings.  Try  new  plate  full  30 
days  at  our  risk.  New  prates  sent  you  Air  Mail  same  day. 

CCUn  ftlfl  tJftMCV— Just  your  name  and  address  ft 

OL.NU  I1U  IVlUFILI  larsFREE.  No  cost.  No  obligation.  Actn 


CLINICAL  DENTAL  LAB.,  125  W.  Hubbard,  Dept.  1019,  Chicago  10.  III. 


CAT4w* li?S  416  PICTURES  FREE! 


NEW!  DIFFERENT!  BEAUTIFUL! 

For  the  first  time  — sensational  pictures 
of  your  favorite  movie  stars  in  professional 
high  gloss  finish.  Special  super-duper  offer: 

20  for  25 < • 50  for  50<  • 120  for  $1 


EDCE  CATALOG  with  416  PICTURES 
OF  STARS  with  your  order 


DeLUXE  PHOTO  SERVICE.  Dept.  831 
Box  947,  Church  St.  Annex,  New  York  8,  N.Y. 


{NEW  JEWEL 

Christmas  Cards 


FREE 


Proven  plan  for  easy  money.  Show  new  JEWEL  cards  in  1 
popular  oblong  size  to  friends  and  neighbors.  They'll 1 
buy  on  sight.  Over  100  other  items.  Name-imprinted  ( 

CHRISTMAS  CAROS  25  tor  $1.  up.  BURG0YNE  line.  Chance  1 
to  win  MINK  STOLE  or  OTHER  PRIZES.  Write  today  lor  As- 
sortments on  approval  and  get  FREE  pen  for  prompt  action. 

CH AS.  C.  SCHWCK  CO.  Dept.  29G  Westfield,  Mass. 


' BAU  POINT  1 
■ PEN  IF  YOU  | 
i,  WRITE  NOW!  j 


EAT  ANYTHING 
WITH  FALSE  TEETH 


If  you  have  trouble  with  plates  that 
slip,  rock  and  cause  sore  gums — try 
Brimms  Plasti-Liner.  One  applica- 
tion makes  plates  fit  snugly  without 
powder  or  paste , because  Brimms 
Plasti-Liner  hardens  permanently  to 
your  plate.  It  relines  and  refits  loose 
plates  in  a way  no  powder  or  paste  can  do.  Even  on 
old  rubber  plates  you  get  good  results  six  months 
to  a year  or  longer.  YOU  CAN  eat  anything:  Sim- 
ply lay  soft  strip  of  Plasti-Liner  on  troublesome 
upper  or  lower.  Bite  and  it  molds  perfectly.  Easy 
to  use,  tasteless,  odorless,  harmless  to  you  and  your 
plates.  Removable  as  directed.  Money  back  if  not 
completely  satisfied.  Ask  your  druggist ! 


BRIMMS  PLASTI-LINER 

THE  PERMANENT  DENTURE  RELINER 


“Bend  of  the  River”  in  Portland,  Oregon, 
screaming  fans  chant,  “We  want  Rock 
Hudson!”  “We  want  Rock  Hudson!”  And 
you  stop  the  show.  Studio  executives  are 
impressed.  You  are  agreeably  stunned. 
You  can’t  believe  it,  can  you,  Rock? 

“No,  I couldn’t.  And  the  following  night 
I went  back  to  see  my  public  and  make 
sure.  I stood  out  in  front  of  the  theatre  for 
some  time.  I was  wearing  blue  jeans — 
there  were  no  lights,  no  red  carpet,  no 
trimmings — and  not  a single  soul  recog- 
nized me.  I felt  pretty  deflated  for  a few 
minutes.  Then  the  humor  of  it  struck  home 
and  I broke  up — ” 

Modesty  will  get  you  nowhere,  Rock — 
and  everywhere.  Julia  Adams  knows — 

“Yes,  I was  there,  Ralph.  We’ve  worked 
in  four  pictures  together  and  they  were 
fun.  Emotions  seem  to  come  right  out  of 
Rock.  That’s  because  he’s  so  intrinsically 
real.  Reality  comes  right  out  of  him.  And 
he’ll  never  change.  I’ll  never  forget  when 
we  made  ‘The  Lawless  Breed’ — how  pa- 
tient and  helpful  he  was  with  Race  Gen- 
try. It  was  Race’s  first  time  before  the 
camera  and  Rock  kept  reassuring  him — 
‘You  should  have  seen  me  my  first  day — 
Brother!’  When  I mentioned  giving  up  my 
house  for  an  apartment  recently,  Rock  of- 
fered to  help  me  move.  I’d  forgotten  all 
about  it  when  moving  day  came — but  Rock 
hadn’t.  He  was  right  there.  He  worked  like 
a stevedore  loading  and  unloading  all  day. 
And  believe  me — such  assistance  is  rare 
from  any  popular  leading  man.  I’m  so 
happy  for  Rock  now.  It’s  wonderful  when 
you  see  somebody  go  up  and  up — some- 
body so  deserving  and  who  can  handle 
success  so  well.  . . .” 

By  1952  you’re  going  from  picture  to 
picture — without  even  time  for  a haircut. 
In  September  you’re  in  London,  co-star- 
ring with  Yvonne  DeCarlo  and  directed 
by  Raoul  Walsh.  You’re  invited  to  a Royal 
Command  Performance,  and  you — Roy 


Fitzgerald,  the  Winnetka  flash — are  pre- 

: FREI 

Low  As 

sented  to  the  Queen.  If  the  cats  back  at 

$15« 

Cooley’s  Cupboard— could  see  you  now.  . . . 

| 

Your  star  keeps  rising  and  1953  is  your 

1 Name 

most  memorable  year.  You’re  the  idol  of 
bobby-soxers  everywhere.  You’ve  trav- 
eled across  town  from  $60  a week  to  fame 
in  four  figures.  Your  fan  mail  has  zoomed 
to  3500  a month.  You’re  at  the  top  of  the 
nation’s  fan  magazine  polls.  You’ve  weath- 
ered your  baptism  of  fire — in  21  films.  But 
your  darkest  hour  is  still  to  come.  . . . 

You’re  up  for  the  pivotal  part  in  Lloyd 
Douglas’  inspirational  story  “Magnificent 
Obsession.”  But  every  important  male  star 
is  trying  for  the  role.  If  you  get  it — success 
would  shoot  you  to  dramatic  stardom.  But 
failure  could  banish  you  to  the  Indian 
reservation  from  now  on. 

Your  studio  faces  a momentous  deci- 
sion. Would  the  public  accept  a bobby-sox 
hero  in  one  of  the  most  demanding  dra- 
matic roles  in  screen  history?  Would  you 
measure  up  as  Jane  Wyman’s  leading 
man?  Would  the  switch  from  swashbuck- 
ling and  gun-toting  to  powerful  drama  be 
too  much  for  your  years  and  experience? 
Their  answer  bespeaks  an  overwhelming 
faith  in  you.  They  give  you  the  part  with- 
out a test. 

But  August  31  your  whole  world  falls. 
Your  faith  and  your  future  are  at  stake. 
You’re  at  Laguna,  riding  the  surf,  relax- 
ing for  the  rigorous  role  ahead,  when  a 
powerful  breaker  smashes  you  down  on 
the  beach,  breaking  your  clavicle  bone. 
Through  the  maze  of  pain  and  shock — as 
the  ambulance  sirens  through  to  the  hos- 
pital in  Burbank — one  thought  tortures 
you.  Will  you  lose  “Magnificent  Obses- 
sion”? How  long  can  they  hold  the  part? 
How  long  will  it  take  your  shoulder  to 
heal?  The  doctor’s  words  are  as  the  voice 
of  doom  when  he  hazards — before  seeing 
the  X-rays — it  may  take  eight  weeks. 


Your  Rug  Money 

It’s  EASY  . . It’s  like  MAGIC 

No  matter  where  you  live.  Write  Today 
for  beautiful,  FREE,  80lh  Anniversary 
Olson  Rug  and  Decorating  Book  in  fuU 
’ colors.  Tells  how  the  valuable  wools 
‘"and  materials  in  discarded  rugs,  cloth- 
ring,  etc.,  are  reclaimed  like  new,  steri- 
lized,  shredded,  pickered,  bleached,  i 

merged,  blended  with  choice  new  wools,  . C I® 

then  redyed,  respun  into  rug  yarn, 
and  woven  in  A Week  into  deep- 


textured,  new,  Reversible 
BR0ADL00M  RUGS 
. . fine  enough  for  any 
home.  Double  the  Wear. 

Choice  of  52  patterns 
regardless  of  colors  in 
your  material,  any  size. 

Solid  Colors  Tweed  Blends 
Floral,  Leal  Early  American 
Embossed  Oriental  Designs 

effects  Lovely  Ovals 

No  Risk,  Trial  Offer.  Send  materials 
at  Our  Expense  from  any  state.  Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed.  Over  3 million 
customers.  Factory-to-you!  We  do 
not  have  agents  or  sell  thru  stores. 


RUG  AND  DECORATING 
BOOK  IN  FULL  COLORS 


Address 


Town 

OLSON  RUG  CO.  Dept. 


E47 


Stale 

Chicago  41,  ILL. 


Ot  Stamp  Brings  FREE 

JH SAMPLE  KvM^rrh. 


Make  Extra  Money  Selling 
Blouses,  Lingerie,  Hosiery , Etc. 

Easy  new  plan  to  make  extra 
money!  LikeMrs.Fittererof  N.Dak. 
who  earned  $225.98  andMrs.Hirtzel 
of  Pa.  who  made  $122.22.  Noexpe 
rience  needed.  Just  introduce 
new  miracle  fabrics  in  blouses, 
skirts,  lingerie.  Also  direct- 
from-Mill  guaranteed  hosiery, 
children’s  wear, men’s  wear.  Yoi 


Write  for  FREE  KIT  and  actual 
sample  of  merchandise  TODAY. 

AMERICAN  MILLS,  Dept.  J-22. 


Indianapolis  7.  Ind. 


MATERNITY 

STYLE  BOOK 

FREE 


LANE  BRYANT 
Maternity  clothes  are  new 
Fifth  Avenue  styles  that 
keep  you  smart  throughout 
pregnancy.  Adjust  eaBlly  to 
your  changing  figure. 

• Misses*  Sizes  10  to  20 

• Junior  Sizes  9 to  17 

• Women’s  Sizes  36  to  44 
Dresses  from  S2.98  up;  also 

supporters,  undies.  Everything 
for  Baby,  too.  LOW  prices. 
Mail  coupon  for  your  FREE 
Style  Book  In  plain  wrapper. 


I Mall  FREE  Maternity  Style  Book  in  plain  wrapper 
I (933) 


Address _ 


I Post  Office- 
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Make  $50  and  more  during  your  spare 
time.  Friends,  neighbors — everyone 
buys  from  Elmira’s  exquisite  NEW 
SPARKLING  LINE.  Exclusive 

IMPRINTED  CHRISTMAS  CARDS 
for  AS  LITTLE  as  3<f  each.  PERSON 
ALIZED  STATIONERY.  NAPKINS. 
Large  Gift  Wrappings,  with  Free 
accessories.  Colored  Ribbon  Ties  . all 
fine  quality  MONEY -SAVING  VALUES. 
No  Experience  Needed.  Just  send  NAME 
and  ADDRESS  to  receive  FREE 
PORTFOLIOS.  CATALOG.  ASSORT- 
MENTS on  APPROVAL  and  BIG 
BARGAIN  FEATURE  Offers 
Elmira's  "Portable  Gift  Shop' 
Gets  You  Oft  To  A Quick  Money 
Making  Start  Mail  Coupon  Today) 

ATTENTION  FUND  RAISERS! 


FREE  "How-To"  Fund  Raising  Manual — also  Mem 
ber  Exhibit  on  approval  Please  give  organization  name 
In  coupon  below. 


ELMIRA  GREETING  CARD  CO.,  INC. 

DEPT.  C-549,  ELMIRA,  N.  Y. 

Please  send  me  On  Approval  Assortments  and  all 
your  money-making  ideas. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE 

Fund  Raiser*,  give  organization  name. 


HAPPINESS 
FOR  WOMEN 


Women's  happiness  de- 
pends on  proper  func- 
tioning of  their  delicately 
adjusted  bodies.  Func- 
tional disorders  may 
cause  scanty  or  irregu- 
lar menses.  When  this 
happens,  just  ask  your  druggist  for  a small  pleasant  tablet 
called  Humphreys  "11",  a true  homeopathic  preparation. 
No  prescription  needed. 


Pearl  Necklace  FREE! 

This  beautiful  pearl  necklace 
with  117  Graduated  Simu- 
lated Pearls  is  yours  abso- 
lutely FREE  to  show  you  our 
catalog  of  wonderful  house- 
hold and  jewelry  items,  as 
well  as  many  gifts  you  can 
have.  Enclose  25c  coin  for 
packing  and  handling. 
GIFTWAY  CO. 
Dept.  P-913 

121  E.  24  St..  New  York,  N.  Y. 


Prove  it  yourself  no  matter 

how  longyou  have  suffered 
or  what  you  have  tried. 
Beautiful  book  on  psori- 
asis and  Dermoil  with 
amazing  true  photo- 
graphic proof  of  results 
sent  FREE.  Write  for  it. 


Don’t  mistake  eczema  1 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly  ’ 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Ap- 
ply non-staining  Der- 
moil. Thousands  do  for  ’ 
scaly  spots  on  body  or 
scalp.  Grateful  users  often 
after  years  of  suffering 
report  the  scales  have 
gone,  the  red  patches  gradually  dis- 
appeared and  they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  clear  skin 
again.  Dermoil  is  used  by  many  doctors  and  is  backed  by  a 
positive  agreement  to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or 
money  is  refunded  without  question.  Send  10c  (stamps  or 
coin)  for  generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  “One  Spot 
Test.”  Test  it  for  yourself.  Results  may  surprise  you.  Write  to- 
day for  your  test  bottle. Caution:  Use  only  as  directed.  Print 
<r.orr>o  niaini.i  r» « n • t Helay.  Sold  bv  Liggett  and  Walgreen  Drug 
ing  Druggists.  LAKE  LABORATORIES, 
r Station,  Dept.  8904,  Detroit  27,  Mich. 


You  age  two  years  this  night,  Rock  Hud- 
son. During  the  long,  wakeful  hours  that 
dawn,  your  grandmother’s  trust  seems  far 
away.  You  remember  your  mother’s  words 
of  comfort  to  a sensitive  little  boy,  when 
she  taught  you  The  Lord’s  Prayer.  “You 
will  be  surprised,  Roy,  what  it  will  do.” 
Only  you  and  the  Guy  upstairs -know  to- 
night— how  hard  you  are  praying.  . . . 

On  September  24,  at  Lake  Arrowhead, 
the  camera  rolls  on  “Magnificent  Obses- 
sion.” You  have  the  cast  off  your  shoulder 
and  those  first  scenes  involve  running  and 
being  dragged  out  of  the  lake — physical 
scenes.  Somehow  you  get  through.  Betty 
Abbott  knows  how  uncomfortable  those 
first  days  are  for  you — 

“They  were  pretty  rough,  Ralph.  Being 
around  water  isn’t  too  good  for  any  fresh 
injury.  During  one  shot  on  the  beach, 
Rock  leaned  on  his  arm.  When  the  scene 
was  over  he  couldn’t  move  his  arm  or  his 
elbow.  That  night  a big  lump  welled  up. 
He  was  afraid  he  might  be  paralyzed  and 
not  be  able  to  finish  the  picture.  At  first 
he  was  concerned,  too,  about  what  he 
could  contribute  to  a cast  feeling  like  that. 
Rock’s  a great  artist  at  heart.  He’s  highly 
emotional  and  sensitive  to  the  reactions  of 
other  people.  At  the  premiere  of  ‘Magnifi- 
cent Obsession,’  dear  old  Rock  was  count- 
ing the  coughs  in  the  audience.  If  anybody 
coughed  he  was  sure  they  didn’t  like  the 
picture.  Finally  he  noted  they  were  cough- 
ing between  the  scenes,  he  felt  better — ” 
For  you,  Rock  Hudson,  “Magnificent 
Obsession”  determines  whether  you  have 
what  it  takes.  Whether  you  belong  here. 

You’re  grateful  when  such  established 
stars  as  Jane  Wyman,  Agnes  Moorehead 
and  Otto  Kruger  welcome  you  from  the 
first  day  with  open  arms.  According  to 
Otto  you  had  no  cause  for  worry — 

“That  was  the  marvelous  thing  about 
him,  Ralph.  From  the  first  day,  Rock  had 
both  hands  out  all  the  time — wide  open — 
for  any  suggestions  or  advice.  He  had  a 
terrific  problem  and  he  knew  it.  It’s  that 
kind  of  part.  I remember  when  Bob  Taylor 
came  into  my  dressing  room  years  ago  and 
tossed  me  the  script,  saying,  ‘Pop — look  at 
this.  Look  what  I’ve  got  to  do.  I can’t  do 
it — ’ All  you  have  to  do  now  is  show  any 
actor  the  script  of  ‘Magnificent  Obsession’ 
and  tell  him,  ‘You’re  going  to  play  this 
part’ — Rock’s  part — and  he’ll  die.  And 
Rock  really  played  it.  It’s  a wonderful 
thrill  for  an  older  actor  to  see  a young  one, 
someone  who’s  struggled  through  cowboy 
and  Indian  things,  get  into  a real  thing  like 
this  and  then  lick  it  completely.  I couldn’t 
pick  out  a flaw — ” 


It’s  January  11,  1954.  “Magnificent  Ob-  | ‘ 
session”  is  sneak  previewed  at  the  Encino  i 
Theatre  in  San  Fernando  Valley  for  the 
first  public  reaction  to  the  picture.  The  ' 
word  has  gotten  around.  There  in  the  1 
darkness  many  are  pulling  for  you.  Yours  ; 
are  suspended  emotions.  The  next  two 
hours  will  decide  the  rest  of  your  life — 

When  the  lights  go  on,  you  make  your 
way  in  a daze  through  the  crowd.  Your 
eyes  are  filled  with  tears,  but  you  don’t  i 
want  anyone  to  see.  This  is  a moment  too 
sacred  to  be  shared.  You  go  out  into  the 
dark  parking  lot  among  the  cars  back  of 
the  theatre,  to  get  over  the  first  emotional 
impact.  For  the  first  time,  you  realize  that 
Roy  Fitzgerald  of  Winnetka,  Illinois,  may 
actually  be  somebody.  That  your  dream 
can  be  reality.  This  is  your  life — 

The  word  spreads  over  Hollywood  like 
wild  fire — a new  dramatic  star  has  been 
born.  Director  Douglas  Sirk  won’t  take 
the  credit  for  the  delivery. 

“I  had  a great  conviction  from  the  first 
that  Rock  was  right  for  this  part — and  he 
lived  up  to  my  expectations.  He  gave  a 
wonderful  performance  in  depth,  warmth 
and  honesty.  But  that  camera  has  an  X-ray 
eye.  It’s  a case  of  being  the  part,  too.  If 
the  ability  and  feeling  isn’t  there  already 
inside,  no  director  on  earth  can  get  it  out.” 

Take  Jane  Wyman’s  word  too — 

“He’s  a young  man  to  assume  so  mature  j 
a part.  Rock  has  a wonderful  depth  and  a 
fine  dramatic  knowledge  of  things.  Let’s 
face  it — the  man  couldn’t  do  it  if  he  didn’t 
have  it.  . . 

You  have  it  all  right,  Rock  Hudson.  Deep 
inside.  You  can-  bless  now  all  the  things 
that  have  happened  to  you,  that  have  mel- 
lowed you  through  the  milestones  of  your 
28  years.  . . . 

On  April  19,  among  blazing  klieg  lights, 
excited  fans  and  a brilliant  throng  of  stars 
and  critics,  “Magnificent  Obsession”  is 
premiered  and  within  minutes,  the  whole 
world  is  to  know  the  victory  that  is  now 
yours.  This  is  your  triumphant  hour.  Here 
beside  you  are  two  who  belong  in  that 
hour.  One  is  Betty  Abbott.  The  other, 
standing  with  pride  in  her  eyes  for  the 
whole  world  to  see,  is  the  person  who 
shared  in  so  many  milestones  along  the 
way — “I  want  you  all  to  meet  my 
mother — ” 

Near  in  your  heart  is  another — your 
grandmother — who  fostered  the  faith  that 
today’s  dawn  finally  would  come.  . . . 

For  you,  Rock  Hudson,  the  harvest  is 
here. 

The  End 


“It  Gave  Me  Courage  To  Go  On”  ' 

In  radio's  "My  True  Story,"  thousands  of  people  have  found 
the  courage  to  solve  their  problems  and  thus  attoin  happiness. 
You  see,  this  moving  dramatic  program  presents  real  people  in 
real-life,  emotion-packed  situations.  You  hear  how  ihese  people 
solve  the  most  vital  problems— emotional  problems  that  you 
may  very  well  be  facing  right  now.  So  listen  to  these  heartfelt 
dramas  which  are  token  right  from  the  files  of  "True  Story 
Magazine." 

TUNE  IN 

"MY  TRUE  STORY” 

American  Broadcasting  Stations 

Don't  miss— "Teenoge  Witch"— story  of  a girl  who 
had  the  power  of  evil  in  September  TRUE  STORY, 
at  newsstands  now. 


Piniipslo.4 


BEAUTIFUL  HULLYWUUD  STARS 
IN  THRILLING  PINUP  POSES 

Here’s  another  colorful  album  of 
Hollywood  stars  in  captivating  poses, 
prepared  by  the  editors  of  Photoplay 
Magazine.  This  latest  album  is  more 
glamorous  than  any  of  the  previous 
editions. 


Here  in  brilliant  full-color  pictures 
are  the  world’s  most  curvaceous  glam- 
our girls.  Each  color  photograph  is  a 
gem — each  picture  is  so  yummy  that 
you  will  have  a difficult  time  to  de- 
cide which  pictures  to  pin  up  in  your 
room. 


For  the  newest  and  the  most  glam- 
orous pin-up  pictures  available  today, 
get  your  copy  of  Photoplay  Pinups 
No.  4 — now! 

tyon  'CC  tfou£C  to  (Jte  fiAotognatfiAa 


• Marilyn  Monroe 

• Betty  Grable 

• Jane  Powell! 

• Terry  Moore 

• Barbara  Ruiclc 

• Virginia  Mayo 

• Esther  Williams 

• Abbe  Lane 

• Cleo  Moore 

• Joy  Lansing 

• Anita  Ekberg 


• Mona  Knox 

• Kathleen  Hughes 

• Anne  Francis 

• Mamie  Van  Doren 

• Janet  Leigh 

• Vera-Ellem 

• Mary  Blanchard 

• Gale  Robbins 

• Rita  Hayworth 

• Jeanne  Crain 

• Cyd  Charisse 


Only  35c 


Af  most  newsdealers  or  use  this  coupon 


j PHOTOPLAY  Dept.  WG-954  i 

I 205  E.  42  S#,„  New  York  17.  N.  Y.  | 

J Send  me 

postpaid  PHOTOPLAY  PINUPS  * 

■ No.  4.  1 

enclose  35c.  1 

• Name . . . 

(Please  Print)  1 

■ Address . 

J City.  . . . . 

State J 

- 


Hollywood 

Party 

Line 

(Continued  from  page  25) 
and  dinner  were  held  in  the  Rheingold 
Brewery  here;  Ann  Blyth,  Ty  Power,  An- 
gela Lansbury,  Richard  Anderson,  the  Ed- 
mund Purdoms,  the  Dennis  Days  were  just 
a few  of  the  many  “student”  stein-raisers 
on  hand  . . . Then  there  was  Donald  O’Con- 
nor’s party  for  his  TV  associates.  Don  took 
over  the  Rodeo  Room  at  the  Beverly  Hills 
Hotel  and  jammed  it.  Late  stayers  got  a 
great  free  show  put  on  by  Don,  his  pal, 
Sidney  Miller,  Ethel  Merman  and  others. 
Joan  Crawford  was  wearing  a bright  green 
cocktail  dress;  and  Yvonne  de  Carlo 
sported  unusual  jewelry  she’d  bought  her- 
self in  Europe  . . . Few  eves  later,  the 
Crawford  tossed  a shindig  at  the  same  hotel 
for  sportswear  tycoon,  David  Haft.  In  the 
big  crowd  was  Gloria  De  Haven,  who 
wound  up  holding  hands  with  Milt  Rack- 
mil,  who  used  to  rush  Joan.  Gloria  also 
“caught  up  with”  guest-of-honor  Haft, 
whom  she  used  to  date  before  she  married 
Marty  Kimmel,  whom  she’s  now  divorcing. 
Are  you  still  with  me? 

And  then  there  was  the  party  Jimmy 
McHugh  gave  for  Eddie  Fisher,  heralding 
his  opening  at  the  Cocoanut  Grove.  Debbie 
Reynolds  was  there,  looking  very  grown 
up,  Vera-Ellen  (a  standout  in  high-necked 
silk  and  white  lace),  Pier  Angeli  and  Anna 
Maria  Alberghetti,  Ethel  Merman,  Danny 
Thomas,  Jane  Wyman  and  the  Mickey 
Rooneys. 

Now  for  the  big  preem  of  the  month, 
meaning  “The  High  and  the  Mighty.”  It 
brought  forth  the  old-time  glamour  on 
Hollywood  Blvd.,  with  celebs  galore 
streaming  past  the  Egyptian  theatre’s  blaz- 
ing lights,  and  massive  floral  decorations. 
John  Wayne  and  co-producer  Bob  Fellows 
hosted  stars  for  their  TV  and  radio  appear- 
ances in  the  foyer.  Among  the  first  to  arrive 
was  Terry  Moore,  in  a white  net,  bal- 
lerina-length gown,  and  fluffy  white  fox 
stole,  on  the  arm  of  Robert  Stack.  Not  far 
behind  were  Wanda  Hendrix  with  Bob’s 
brother  Jim — who  soon  after  announcing 
their  engagement  were  married.  Also  a 
rather  subdued  Betty  Hutton  was  with 
Alan  Livingston,  Vera-Ellen  (in  a bouffant 
pale  blue  gown  sprinkled  with  star-shaped 
brilliants)  was  with  Richard  Gully;  Eva 
Gabor  (who  started  dating  Guy  Madison  a 
few  days  later)  was  with  Bundy  Solt.  Also 
glimpsed:  Jane  Wyman  in  red  taffeta  and 
dark  mink  stole,  June  Haver  and  Fred 
MacMurray,  Pier  Angeli  with  Bob  Neal, 
Hugh  Marlowe  and  K.  T.  Stevens,  the  Pat 
O’Briens,  the  Ronald  Reagans,  the  David 
Brians,  Joan  Bennett  and  Walter  Wanger, 
Pat  Wymore  (leaving  the  next  day  to  join 
Errol  Flynn  abroad),  Barbara  Ruick  and 
Bob  Horton,  the  Louis  B.  Mayers,  Jan 
Sterling  and  Paul  Douglas,  Claire  Trevor 
and  Wilton  Bren,  Shelley  Winters  with 
Carlos  Thompson  (!),  Richard  Anderson 
with  Jack  Warner’s  pretty  sprig,  Barbara, 
and  Susan  Cabot  with  Cliff  Brown — and 
miwyons  more! 

June  Haver’s  gown  was  low-cut,  halter- 
necked white  crepe  with  a tricky  all-over 
beaded  design,  topped  by  long  white  mink 
stole.  There  were  many  other  lovely  en- 
sembles worth  describing  but  none  more 
charming  than  that  of  tiny  Pilar  Palette, 
whose  dark  beauty  was  set  off  by  pale  blue 
satin,  even  more  flattering  to  brunettes 
than  to  blonds,  I’ve  always  thought.  The 
way  John  Wayne  sopped  rip  Pilar’s  “color- 
scheme”  gave  people  a ringing  in  their 
ears.  Wedding  bells! 

The  End 


\ \ 

2 delightful  forms  of  the 
TALC  ^in  Americd’s^  \ 
belovec^fragrance^\  j 

\1.The  long-loved  talc  . A silky -soft, 
luxuri 
. . . wi 


ng-loved  talc  . . \ silky 
luxuriously  smoothing  and  soothing 
. .'.  with  the  fragrance  that’s  fresh  as  a 
garden  in\the  rain.  Ask  for  April 
Showers  Regular  Talc.  39f  * ’ \ 

2.  New!  Deodorant  Form\  \ \ 

of  this  ' 


Exciting,  “two-purpose”  version 
famous,  flagrant  talc.  Wonderful  ingre- 
dients have  been  added  for  all-over’ 
body  deodorant  protection.  Ask  for 
April  Showers  Deodorant  Talc.  50£ 

^ \ Prices  plus  lax. 
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EXCITING!  ALL  your  favor-  / 
ites.  Newest  intimate  offguard  i 
photos.  Professional  wallet  size  f 
— suitable  for  framing.  Holly- 1 
wood's  Biggest  Offer!  Hurry!  * 

ORDER  SEVERAL  FOR 
GIFTS  WHILE  THEY  LAST! 

■ with  your  order!  BIG  SURPRISE 

rUrH  GIFT  (worth  75* ) - private  HOME 
lllhbe  ADDRESSES,  plus  other  REVEAL- 
ING  INFORMATION  of  100's  OTHER  TOP 
STARS.  Also  GIANT  NEW  CATALOG  contain- 
ing ADDITIONAL  HUNDREDS  OF  PHOTOS 
AND  NAMES  of  Newest  Stars— all  is  SENT  FREE 
‘WITH  YOUR  ORDER  if  you  act  now! 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CENTER 

STUDIO  B:9  . BOX  2309,  HOllTWOOD  28,  CAUF. 


00  FOR  A LITTLE 
“ SPARE  TIME 


‘ * With  New  Christmas  Card  Line 

i ^'Exclusive  new  “Petite  Gold  Rush"  Assortment  pays 
* w you  7§c  on  each  $1.25  box.  Make 

S $60.00  on  80  boxes  easily.  Only  v 

Cardinal  has  gorgeous  26- Card  ^Guaranteed  by 


$i  gorgi 

$1  box,  new  idea$l  Gift  Wraps  & 
Curl  Ribbons  By-the-Yard,  6 ex- 
clusive BIG- PROFIT  Name-Im- 

$ printed  lines  low  as  40  for  $1. 
Over  250  new  fast  sellers.  Extra 
Cash  Bonus;  Money-Back  Guaran- 
tee assures  up  to  15c  more  profit 
per  box.  Surprise  “Choose-Your- 
Own  FREE  BOXES”  Offer,  $2  in 
Gifts  offered  FREE  for  prompt 
action!  Send  for  samples  now. 


l Good  Housekeeping  i 


FREE  SAMPLES 

Personalized 
Christmas  Cards 

40  for  5| aP 


-MAIL  COUPON 


[ &vtcU*uit 

I 1400  State  Avenue,  Cincinnati  14,  Ohio 

I Send  money-makiog  kit  of  6 boxes  on  approval  and  surprise 
Free  Offers. 

I Name „ 


j Address | 

j City_ State | 


P 
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BRIEF  REVIEWS 


For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay  for  months  in- 
dicated. For  this  month’s  full  reviews,  see  page  28. 


PVPV  EXCELLENT  VW  VERY  GOOD  PV  COOD 

A — ADULTS  F — FAMILY 


P FAIR 


Some  3-D  films  are  also  being  shown  in  2-D  versions.  Check  your  theatre  to  see  which  is  being  used. 


pp  ABOUT  MRS.  LESLIE— Wallis,  Paramount: 
Shirley  Booth's  charm  and  superb  acting  sustain  a 
rambling  love  story  in  which  she  recalls  her  affair 
with  a married  man  (Bob  Ryan).  ('A)  August 

pVPV  ADVENTURES  OF  ROBINSON  CRU- 
SOE — U.A.,  Pathecolor:  Dan  O’Herlihy  is  the 
famous  castaway  in  a strong,  completely  believ- 
able  version  of  the  desert-island  tale.  (F)  August 

pppp  APACHE — U.A.,  Technicolor:  As  a 
proud  Indian  warrior  who  won’t  accept  defeat  with 
the  rest  of  his  tribe,  Burt  Lancaster’s  a realistic, 
unglamorized  figure.  So  is  Jean  Peters  as  the  girl 
sharing  his  outlaw  life.  (F)  August 

VVVV  BEAUTIES  OF  THE  NIGHT— U.A.:  En- 
chanting  French  film  (titles  in  English),  mixing 
slapstick  and  sense.  Gerard  Philipe,  a poor  young 
composer,  dreams  he’s  a big  success  in  bygone 
times,  wooing  Gina  Lollobrigida.  (F)  June 

PPP  BLACK  HORSE  CANYON— U-I,  Techni- 
color:  Joel  McCrea,  Race  Gentry,  Mari  Blan- 
chard pursue  a splendid  wild  stallion  in  an  in- 
gratiating, light  Western.  (F)  August 

Ppp V CAINE  MUTINY,  THE— Columbia, 
Technicolor:  Good  acting  gives  power  to  the 
filmed  best-seller.  Van  Johnson,  goaded  by  Fred 
MacMurray,  leads  the  mutiny  against  the  psycho- 
tic  Navy  captain  (Humphrey  Bogart).  (F)  August 

PP  COWBOY,  THE — Lippert,  Eastman  Color: 
Modest,  often  fascinating  documentary  showing 
how  the  West  has  changed,  how  two  young 
modern  cowboys  really  live  and  work.  (F)  July 

V'V'V"  DEMETRIUS  AND  THE  GLADIATORS— 
20th;  CinemaScope,  Technicolor:  Spectacular  but 
less  inspirational  sequel  to  “The  Robe.”  Victor 
Mature  is  tempted  by  wicked  empress  Susan  Hay- 
ward into  forswearing  Christianity.  (F)  August 

VVVV  DIAL  M FOR  MURDER— Warners;  3-D, 
WarnerColor:  Suave,  taut  tale  of  suspense.  Ray 
MiUand  plots  the  murder  of  his  rich  wife  (Grace 
Kelly)  ; plans  go  excitingly  awry.  (F)  August 

pp  DIAMOND  WIZARD,  THE  (formerly  “The 
Diamond”) — U.A.:  Thriller  made  in  England. 
Dennis  O'Keefe  and  Margaret  Sheridan  oppose  a 
gang  that’s  robbed  the  U.  S.  Treasury  to  finance 
the  manufacturing  of  fake  diamonds.  (F)  August 

pp  DRUMS  ACROSS  THE  RIVER— U-I,  Tech- 
nicolor:  Rapid-fire  Western.  Audie  Murphy  and 
his  dad  (Walter  Brennan)  fight  to  keep  gold-mad 
gunmen  from  goading  Indians  to  war.  (F)  July 

PPP  ELEPHANT  WALK — Paramount,  Techni- 
color: In  a flamboyant  drama,  Liz  Taylor’s  the  be- 
wildered bride  of  Ceylon  tea-planter  Peter  Finch, 
p With  exotic  locales  and  Dana  Andrews.  (F)  May 

PP  FIREMAN  SAVE  MY  CHILD— U-I:  Hugh 
O’Brian  and  Buddy  Hackett  do  an  Abbott-Costello 


in  a headlong  bit  of  slapstick.  Spike  Jones  and 
crew  also  play  zany  firemen.  (F)  July 

PPP  FLAME  AND  THE  FLESH— M-G-M,  Tech- 
nicolor:  Lana  Turner  does  a nice  job  as  a sleazy 
Italian  temptress  who  wrecks  Pier  Angeli’s  ro- 
mance with  singer  Carlos  Thompson.  (A)  August 

PP  GORILLA  AT  LARGE— 20th;  3-D,  Techni- 
color: Lively  chiller  with  a carnival  locale.  Sev- 
eral murders  involve  aerialist  Anne  Bancroft 
and  barker  Cameron  Mitchell  with  cops.  (F)  July 

V'V'  HELL  BELOW  ZERO— Columbia,  Techni- 
color:  Against  authentic  backgrounds  of  today’s 
whalers  in  the  Antarctic,  Alan  Ladd  investigates 
the  death  of  Joan  Tetzel’s  dad.  (F)  July 

PP  GOG— U.A.;  3-D,  Eastman  Color:  Science- 
fiction  with  interesting  gadgets,  uninteresting 
characters.  Richard  Egan  investigates  strange 
deaths  in  a space-research  lab.  (F)  August 

V'V'V'V'  HIGH  AND  THE  MIGHTY,  THE— 
Warners;  CinemaScope,  WarnerColor:  Gripping 
story  of  aviation.  Pilots  John  Wayne,  Bob  Stack 
fight  to  get  a crippled  trans-Pacific  plane  to  land. 
Passengers’  reactions  vary  vividly.  (F)  August 

PPP  INDISCRETION  OF  AN  AMERICAN 
WIFE — Columbia:  Unusual  drama,  shot  in  Rome. 
Tourist  Jennifer  Jones  tries  to  end  her  love  affair 
with  an  Italian  (Montgomery  Clift).  (A)  May 

V'V'V"  JOHNNY  DARK— U-I,  Technicolor:  Live- 
ly  yarn  of  sports-car  racing.  Aided  by  Piper 
Laurie,  Tony  Curtis  designs  a striking  new-model 
car,  races  it  himself.  (F)  August 

PP  JOHNNY  GUITAR— Republic,  Trucolor: 
Joan  Crawford’s  the  dashing,  gun-toting  heroine  of 
a wildly  off-beat  Western.  Sterling  Hayden  helps 
her  defend  her  gambling  house.  (F)  August 

PP  LONG  WAIT,  THE — U.A.:  Gruesome,  gory 
Spillane  mystery.  Amnesia  victim  Anthony  Quinn, 
accused  of  murder,  tangles  with  racketeer  Gene 
Evans  and  four  alluring  girls.  (A)  June 

PP  LUCKY  ME — Warners;  CinemaScope,  Tech- 
nicolor: Doris  Day’s  warmth  carries  this  musical. 
A show-girl  stranded  in  Florida,  she  romances  with 
song-writer  Robert  Cummings.  (F)  July 

V'V"  MAKE  HASTE  TO  LIVE— Republic:  Slender 
suspense  thriller.  Dorothy  McGuire’s  past  (her 
husband,  Steve  McNally,  ex-convict)  threatens  her 
respectable,  romantic  future.  (F)  August 

pppp  MAN  WITH  A MILLION— Rank,  U.A.; 
Technicolor:  Gay  yet  malicious  whimsy.  Gregory 
Peck,  a Yank  in  London  of  1900,  is  taken  for  a 
millionaire,  lives  high — on  credit.  (F)  July 

VVVV  MEN  OF  THE  FIGHTING  LADY— 
M-G-M,  Ansco  Color:  Van  Johnson,  Dewey  Mar- 
tin, Keenan  Wynn  score  in  a splendid,  near-docu- 


mentary film  about  jet  bombers  over  Korea  and 
the  men  who  fly  them.  (F)  August 

PP  MIAMI  STORY,  THE-Columbia : Racket- 
busting  yarn,  long  on  thrills,  short  on  plausibility. 
Ex-gangster  Barry  Sullivan  is  hired  to  smash  the 
mob  ruling  Miami.  (F)  July 

PV  PLAYGIRL — U-I:  Shelley  Winters  scores 
with  a wisecracking,  emoting  role  in  a lurid  ex- 
pose of  big-city  night  life.  Colleen  Miller’s  the 
6weet  girl  who  goes  wrong.  (A)  July 

PV  PRISONER  OF  WAR— M-G-M:  Shallow 
study  of  American  reactions  to  atrocities  in  North 
Korea.  Ronald  Reagan’s  an  Intelligence  officer; 
Dewey  Martin,  a “progressive.”  (A)  July 

V'V'V'V"  RIVER  OF  NO  RETURN— 20th;  Cinema- 
Scope,  Technicolor:  Lusty  adventure  tale.  The 
Canadian  Rockies  overshadow  even  Marilyn  Mon- 
roe, a dance-hall  gal  going  downriver  on  a haz- 
ardous raft  voyage  with  Bob  Mitchum.  (F)  July 

PP  SARACEN  BLADE,  THE — Columbia,  Techni- 
color:  Over-plotted  swashbuckler  about  intrigue 
in  Italy  and  the  Crusades.  Ricardo  Montalban  is 
out  to  avenge  his  murdered  family.  (F)  July 

PV  SECRET  OF  THE  INCAS— Paramount,  Tech- 
nicolor:  Charlton  Heston’s  an  unscrupulous  ad- 
venturer on  a standard  treasure  hunt.  Colorful 
Peruvian  locales,  native  music.  (F)  August 

PVSILVER  LODE — RKO,  Technicolor:  Western 
with  both  thrills  and  substance.  Accused  of  mur- 
der by  Dan  Duryea,  John  Payne  sees  timid 
townspeople  turning  against  him.  (F)  August 

PPP  STUDENT  PRINCE,  THE— M-G-M,  Cine- 
maScope,  Ansco  Color:  Sweet  old-fashioned 
operetta.  Prince  Edmund  Purdom  is  humanized 
by  university  life,  falls  for  barmaid  Ann  Blyth. 
Lanza’s  singing  is  dubbed  in.  (F)  August 

PV  TANGANYIKA— U-I,  Technicolor:  With 
Ruth  Roman  and  Howard  Duff,  Van  Heflin  tracks 
down  a crazed  jungle  dictator  (Jeff  Morrow)  who 
has  stirred  an  African  tribe  to  war.  (F)  Augu6l 

pVV  THEM! — Warners:  Smooth  science-fiction. 
G-man  Jim  Arness,  scientist  Joan  Weldon  battle 
monster  ants  (A-bomb  mutants).  (F)  July 

V'V'V'V"  THREE  COINS  IN  THE  FOUNTAIN— 
20th;  CinemaScope,  Deluxe  Color:  Lovely  Italian 
travelogue  plus  neatly  worked-out  triple  romance. 
Maggie  McNamara  snares  prince  Louis  Jourdan; 
Jean  Peters  loves  penniless  Rossano  Brazzi; 
Dorothy  McGuire  yearns  for  Clifton  Webb,  snob- 
bish expatriate  novelist.  (F)  August 

V'V'V  WITNESS  TO  MURDER— U.A.:  Ingenious 
suspense  movie.  Barbara  Stanwyck  sees  neighbor 
George  Sanders  commit  a murder,  reports  it— 
then  can’t  get  the  police  to  believe  she  isn’t  a 
neurotic,  subject  to  delusions.  (F)  June 
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B R E C K 

BRECK  CREME  RINSE  • A NEW  PREPARATION  IS 
OFFERED  IN  COMBINATION  WITH  A BRECK  SHAMPOO 

Breck  Creme  Rinse,  a new  preparation,  is  used  after  the  shampoo  to  add 
softness,  lustre  and  manageability  to  your  hair.  It  also  makes  combing 
and  arranging  easy.  Breck  Creme  Rinse  is  helpful  in  the  care  of  per- 
manent waves  and  in  the  prevention  of  dry,  brittle  hair.  There  are  three 
Breck  Shampoos.  One  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  dry  hair,  another  is  for  oily 
hair  and  a third  is  for  normal  hair.  A Breck  Shampoo  is  not  drying  to 
the  hair,  yet  it  cleans  thoroughly.  Enjoy  the  Breck  Shampoo  for  your 
individual  hair  condition  and  follow  with  fragrant  Breck  Creme  Rinse. 

Special  Introductory  Offer  - aZy2  oz.  bottle  of  Breck  Creme  Rinse  with  $1.00  bottle  of  one  of 
the  Three  Breck  Shampoos  - for  dry , oily  or  normal  hair.  Both  for  $1.00  plus  3f.  federal  tax. 

BJOHN  H BRECK  INC  • MANUFACTURING  CHEMISTS  • SPRINGFIELD  J MASSACHUSETTS 

NEW  YORK  CHICAGO  SAN  FRANCISCO  OTTAWA  CANADA 


Today's 
Ch  ester  field 


IS  THE 

BEST  CIGARETTE 
EVER  MADE 


u 


Chesterfields  for  Me! 

tv^ 'orfOw  Yl£y 


## 


THEY  GIVE  YOU  the  taste  and  mildness  you  want  — 
a really  refreshing  smoke  every  time. 


Chesterfields 
for  Me!" 


SPORTSCASTER 


THEY  GIVE  YOU  proof  of 
highest  quality — -low  nicotine. 
So  light  up  — relax  — enjoy 
America’s  most  popular  two- 
way  cigarette.  They  Satisfy 
millions  — they’ll  satisfy  you. 


Copyright  1954,  Liggett  & Myers  Tobacco  Co. 


"Chesterfields 
for  Me!" 

BASEBALL  STAR 


THEY  GIVE  YOU  all  the  bene- 
fits of  thirty  years  of  scientific 
tobacco  research.  Chesterfield’s 
laboratories  are  the  most  modern 
in  the  industry. 
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iome  permanent 
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NLY  ONE  excites  such  admiration,  m Only  Lilt  is  nationally  recognized  as  the 
wave  that  looks,  feels  and  stays  like  the  loveliest  naturally  curly  hair.  Looks  naturally 

curly  to  all  the  world.  Feels  naturally  curly  to  your  touch.  Lilt  stays  like  naturally 
curly  hair  month  after  month  — the  longest-lasting  wave  possible  today!  m 
New  beauty  is  yours  tomorrow,  if  you  light  up  your  life  with  a Lilt. 


Procter  £ Gambles 
ixeiv 


Home  Permanent 


spo 

Choose  the  Lilt  especially  made  for  your  type  of  hair!  plus  tax 


STAR  OF  "THE  GARRY  MOORE  SHOW"-CBS-TV  NETWORK,  MON.  THROUGH  FRI. 

New  flavor!  New  cleaning ! New  anti-decay  WD-9 ! 


Garry  Moore  invites  you  to  try 
All-New  lpana...on  this  special 

Ipana -lek  bargain  offer 


®WMMNA%  47/ 
TEK  tooth  brush  Sty 

REGULAR  pp(CE 

NOW  ONLY  69* 


All  new 


now  on  sole 


and  Ipana  &f 


anti-enzyme  WD-9  Tfe 


contain 


( Sodium  Lauryl  Sulfate) 


PRODUCTS  OF  BRISTOL-MYERS 


“new  ipana  is  new  all  the  way  through,” 
says  Garry  Moore.  “I  like  it  better  than 
ever-  and  I'm  sure  you  will,  too.” 

Here’s  why  Garry  is  so  sure: 

• Wonderful  new  minty  flavor — the  2 to  I 
choice  of  men,  women  and  children  who 
tested  it. 

• Twice  the  cleansing  foam — </eep-clcans 
between  your  teeth,  right  where  tooth 


and  breath  troubles  usually  start. 

• Destroys  most  decay  and  bad-breath 
bacteria  with  WD-9.  Just  follow  package 
directions. 

Why  not  try  new  Ipana  now?  Save  37'/  on 
the  finest  tooth  paste  and  finest  tooth  brush 
you  can  buy.  Look  for  the  special  com- 
bination at  your  store.  Supply  limited — 
so  hurry. 
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Your  NOVEMBER  issue 
will  be  on  sale  at  your  newsstand — 

OCTOBER  7 


NEW! 

DOCTORS 

DEODORANT 

DISCOVERT 

SAFELY  STOPS  ODOR 

24  HOURS  A DAY! 


New  Mum  with  M-3 
won’t  irritate  normal  skin 
or  damage  fabrics 


Proved  in  underarm  comparison  tests  made 
by  a doctor.  Deodorant  without  M-3,  tested 
under  one  arm,  stopped  perspiration  odor 
only  a few  hours.  New  Mum  with  M-3, 
tested  under  other  arm,  stopped  odor  a 
full  24  hours. 


1 . *Exclusive  deodorant  based  originally  on  doc- 
tor’s discovery,  now  contains  long-lasting  M-3 
( Hexachloro  phene) . 

2.  Stops  odor  all  day  long  because  invisible 
M-3  clings  to  your  skin  — keeps  on  destroying 
odor  bacteria  a full  24  hours. 

3.  Non-irritating  to  normal  skin.  Use  it  daily. 
Only  leading  deodorant  containing  no  strong 
chemical  astringents  — will  not  block  pores. 

4.  Won’t  rot  or  discolor  fabrics  — certified  by 
American  Institute  of  Laundering. 

5.  Delicate  new  fragrance.  Creamier  texture  — 
new  Mum  won’t  dry  out  in  the  jar. 

6.  Gentle,  safe,  dependable  — ideal  for  sanitary 
napkins,  too.  Get  new  Mum  today. 

NEWMM 

cream  deodorant 
with  long- 
P lasting  M-3 

(HEXACHLOROI’HENE) 

A PRODUCT  OF  BRISTOL-MYERS 
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OCTOBER,  1954  • favorite  of  America’s  moviegoers  for  over  forty  years 
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NOW  BIGGER  THAN  EVER 


IN  THE  BEAUTY  OF 


You’re  seeing 
the  famed  stage  I 
musical  A 

from  a l 

front-row  seat! 
Rich  in  spectacle . 
the  whirling  sword 
dance,  the  skirling 
bagpipes, 
the  gathering  of 
the  clans, 
the  glory  of 
the  Highland 
setting 
and 

more!  I 


Those  BIG 
BRIGADOON 
Song  Hits! 

"Heather  On  The  Hill” 
Wf  "Waitin’  For  My  Oearie" 
W “Almost  Like  Being  In  Love' 
"There  But  For  You  Go  I" 

I'll  Go  Home  With  Bonnie  Jean" 
...and  others  I 


ill 
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The  Big  Broadway  Hit 


COMES  DANCING  AND  ROMANCING  TO  THE  SCREEN! 


Screen  Play,  Book  and  Lyrics  by 


Music  by 


Color  by 


Directed  by 


Produced  by 


ALAN  IAV  LERNLk  - FREDERICK  LOEWE  - ANSCO  - VINCENTE  MINNELLI  ARTHUR  FREED 


-AN  M-G-IVS  PICTURE- 
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Exciting  tilings  happen 


Cologne.  $1.00,  $1.75 
Perfume.  $1.00  to  $15.00 

Improved-formula  Face  Powder 
in  6 stylist  shades.  $1.00 
( all  prices  plus  tax ) 


Today,  Tonight  ——wear  it  and 

see  why  more  women  use 

Evening  in  Paris  than 
any  other  fragrance 
in  the  world! 


BOURJOIS  Created  in  France  . . . Made  in  the  U.S.A. 


Bob  Stack , Rosemary  Bowe — can  this  be  love? 


HOLLYWOOD 

WHISPERS 

BY  FLORABEL  MUIR 

About  Betty  Hutton  and  the  unpub- 
licized guy  in  her  life.  Alan  Livingston 
of  Capitol  Records,  who  seems  to  have 
moved  into  the  top  spot.  . . . About  the 
romance  of  Grace  Kelly  and  Oleg  Cas- 
sini, which  gets  its  biggest  chance  to 
burgeon  this  autumn  when  Grace  takes 
her  long  siesta  in  New  York.  . . . About 
Jean  Parker’s  screen  return  in  “Black 
Tuesday”  with  Edward  G.  Robinson, 
following  her  decision  to  wind  up  her 
marriage  with  Robert  Lowery.  . . . 
About  whether  Jane  Withers  and  Bill 
Moss  might  not  get  together  before 
their  divorce  decree  becomes  final.  This 
was  one  marital  split-up  that  has  puz- 
zled the  town,  and  there’s  no  question 
that  Bill  is  a much-changed  man  since 
the  bickerings  climaxed  in  court. 

• 

About  the  surprise  word  brought 
back  to  Hollywood  by  some  of  the  Cote 
d’Azur  set  that  the  real  reason  why 
l’affaire  Gene  Tierney  and  Aly  Khan  is 
indefinitely  sidetracked  is  the  opposi- 
tion of  the  aging  Aga  Khan  who  still 
believes  Rita  Hayworth  was  a tough 
matrimonial  bet  for  his  heir  to  lose.  But 
don’t  sell  this  romance  short  while 
Aly’s  huge  diamond  sparkles  on  Gene’s 
third  finger,  left  hand.  . . . Joan  Craw- 
ford’s latest  interest,  Lee  Trent,  oldtime 
burlesque  actor  and  film  bit  player  who 
retired  years  ago  from  “the  profesh” 
and  piled  up  a fortune  as  a manufac- 
turer. . . . About  Judy  Garland  and  Sid 
Luft.  who  will  return  from  abroad  with 
the  nucleus  of  the  new  racing  stable 
they’ve  started  building.  Their  Irish 
three-year-old  Ozbeg  won  his  first  two 
starts  at  Hollywood  Park. 

• 

About  the  graceful  way  Pier  Angeli 
bounced  in  the  direction  of  a new  boy 

(Continued  on  page  6) 
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It’s  bubbling  with  Laughter,, .Romance,,- Drama.,,  Exciting  Entertainment  and  Academy  Award  Stars! 


. . . the  chauffeur's  daughter  who  learned  her  stuff  in  Paris! 


with 


WALTER  HAMPDEN  - JOHN  WILLIAMS  • MARTHA  HYER  MOAN  VOHS 

Written  for  the  Screen  by  BILLY  WILDER,  SAMUEL  TAYLOR  and  ERNEST  LEHMAN 
From  the  play  by  SAMUEL  TAYLOR  • A PARAMOUNT  PICTURE 


i 

Produced  and  Directed  by 
the  Academy  Award  winner 
who  brought  you  " The  Lost 
Weekend"  and  ” Stalag  17." 


BILLY 

WILDER 


p 


5 


r/ 


/ dreamed / went 

on  a safari  in  mi/ 

* 


maidenfom  dm 


"mW 


HOLLYWOOD  WHISPERS 

( Continued  from  page  4) 

friend,  actor  James  Dean,  when  she  got 
word  that  Kirk  Douglas  was  really  mar- 
ried. . . . And  the  growing  seriousness 
of  Bob  Stack  for  Walter  Wanger’s 
young  acting  protegee,  Rosemary  Bowe, 
who  bowed  in  Wanger’s  “Hajji  Baba”  I 
and  who  may  be  seen  next  season  in  a I 
Broadway  musical. 


Look  who's  after  big  game  ...  me! 
the  most  dangerous  figure  in  the  Congo. 

Completely  ambushed  by  admiring 

glances  for  my  fabulous  form.  1 

No  girl  on  the  hunt  ever  had  more  fatal 
ammunition  than  a Maidenform  bra. 


Shown:  Maidenform's  Maidenette  in  acetate 
satin  with  lace.  Also  in  nylon  taffeta  and 

in  broadcloth  with  lace...  from  1.50 


COSTUME:  COLE  OF  CALIFORNIA 


About  the  chances  of  the  Harry  Karl- 
Marie  McDonald  marriage  to  come 
through  its  current  crisis.  The  betting 
is  that  it  will,  because  of  Harry’s  total 
devotion,  unless  Marie  really  believes 
she  can  make  it  to  the  top  as  an  actress,  j 
This,  by  the  way,  is  a very  disturbed 
girl. 

About  the  off-again-on-again — maybe 
— teeter-tottering  of  Frances  Langford 
and  Jon  Hall,  with  Frances,  who  hand- 
ed Jon  his  walking  papers  in  the  first 
place,  now  saying  a divorce,  if  any,  is 
strictly  up  to  him.  Jon’s  pals  know  how 
hard  hit  he  was  when  Frances  slipped 
him  the  bad  news.  If  she  really  wants 
it  that  way  these  two  will  be  back  to-  j 
gether  again. 

• 

About  Johnny  Ray’s  initial  job  as  a 
motion-picture  star  in  20th  Century-  | 
Fox’s  “No  Business  Like  Show  Busi-  I 
ness”  and  the  inevitable  comparisons 
between  Johnny  and  Frank  Sinatra,  j 
who  came  to  film  glory  the  hard  way. 
Johnny  found  a couple  of  guardian  j 
angels  right  off  the  bat  in  Ethel  Mer- 
man and  Dan  Dailey  who  steered  him 
away  from  all  the  pitfalls. 


Judy  Garland,  Sid  Luft — they  picked  a winner 

1 

About  the  romance  of  Paramount’s  | 
Marjie  Millar  and  Johnny  Flores,  Col- 
lier’s cameraman,  whose  marriage  is 
now  set  for  January.  But  will  Marjie’s 
great  hit  as  the  ingenue  in  “About  Mrs. 
Leslie”  change  her  rosy  plans?  It’s 
been  known  to  happen,  the  wiseacres 
point  out.  And  about  how  Marjie  won 
her  first  important  break,  the  test  at 
20th  that  resulted  in  the  Paramount 
job.  Her  petticoat  dropped  off  at  a 
party  and  Virginia  (Mrs.  Darryl 
Zanuck)  came  to  her  rescue! 


SGT.  JOE  FRIDAY  for  the  first 
time  In  a motion  picture  theatre! 


7:55  RM.  All 
days  off  were 
cancelled* 

All  officers 
placed  on 
standby. 

This  was  the 
hottest  case  to 
ever  hit  the 
department" 


PRESENTED  BY  Warner  Bros* 

written  er 

RICHARD  LBREEN  RICHARD  boone  ANN  Robinson  aMARK  VII  LTD 


DIRECTED  ev 


DISTRIBUTED 


RRODUCEO 


IN  THE  FIRST  FEATURE-LENGTH  PRODUCTION  OF 


THE  TRACK-DOWN  STORY  NEVER  TOLD  BEFORE! 
SO  BIG  IT  HAD  TO  BE  TOLD  ON  THE  WIDE,  WIDE 

screenIn  u/ADNFor'mnp  I 1 


p 
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% Sinuhe,  the  Egyptian, 
have  forsaken  eternity  and  everlasting  life 
for  the  perfection  of  love. . . 


“I  committed  every  crime  against  man, 
woman  and  the  gods.  I gave  my  inno- 
cence to  Merit,  a tavern  maid,  who  bore 
me  a son.  I surrendered  my  parents 
hope  of  immortality  to  Nefer,  shameless 
temptress  of  Babylon.  I committed  the 
sin  of  sins,  with  Princess  Baketamon, 
who  coveted  the  throne 


Before  your  eyes,  The  Egyptian  comes 
to  life!  The  graven  images  become 
flesh-and-blood  realities.  The  ancient 


hieroglyphics  become  transformed 
into  living  vistas.The  Rivers  of  Babylon 
flow  once  again  in  the  wrong  direction. 
The  Forbidden  Land  of  the  Hittites  and  the 
Pyramids  of  the  Nile  relive 


with  Judith  Evelyn  • Henry  Daniel!  Directed  by  MICHAEL  CURTIZ  Screen  play  by 


t 


From  the  novel  by  MIKA  WAITARI 


Color  by  DiLuxe  • In  the  Wonder  of  4-Track  High-Fidelity  Directional -STEREOPHONIC  SOUND 


■ 


LET’S  GO  TO 


THE 


FOR  COMPLETE  CASTS  OF  NEW  FILMS  SEE  PAGE  26  • BRIEF  REVIEWS  OF  CURRENT  FILMS  ON  PAGE  23  • MORE  REVIEWS  ON  PAGE  10 

. 


Rear  Window  paramount,  technicolor 

kWV'  In  an  ingenious  Alfred  Hitchcock  thriller,  James 
Stewart  is  an  aggressive  action  hero — wheelchair-bound. 
And  Grace  Kelly’s  appeal  registers  warmly  for  the  first 
time.  As  a magazine  photographer  who  has  broken  a leg 
in  line  of  duty,  Jimmy  recuperates  in  his  New  York  apart- 
ment, which  looks  out  on  a center-of-the-block  court.  He 
amuses  himself  by  spying  on  his  neighbors’  activities.  This 
hobby,  obviously  impolite,  also  proves  dangerous,  when 
Jimmy  begins  to  suspect  a tenant  across  the  court  of 
murder.  He  is  salesman  Raymond  Burr,  whose  invalid  wife 
is  no  longer  seen  in  their  apartment.  Jimmy  can  sell  his 
theories  only  to  Thelma  Ritter,  his  nurse,  and  Grace,  his 
sweetheart — supposedly  a useless  ornament  of  high  society. 
Detective  Wendell  Corey  remains  skeptical.  family 

Even  under  Grace’s  blandishments,  Jimmy  stays  marriage-sliy 


The  Black  Shield  of  Falworth  u-i;  cinemascope, 

TECHNICOLOR 

V'y'V  Cheerful  and  buoyant  as  its  young  stars — Tony  Curtis 
and  Janet  Leigh — this  dashing  tale  of  old  England  provides 
a pleasant  entertainment  session.  Tony  and  sister  Barbara 
Rush  have  been  brought  up  in  a humble  cottage.  When 
their  guardian  sends  them  to  the  castle  of  nobleman  Her- 
bert Marshall,  Tony  begins  investigating  the  mystery  of 
their  real  family  background.  Meantime,  he  becomes  a 
squire,  in  training  for  knighthood.  These  sequences  are 
both  fascinating  and  funny,  reminding  us  that  full  armor 
was  not  only  fine  to  look  at — but  mighty  clumsy  to  wear. 
While  Tony  courts  Janet  (Marshall’s  daughter),  Barbara’s 
romanced  by  squire  Craig  Hill.  And  there’s  a roaring  cli- 
max in  the  fight  against  dastardly  David  Farrar,  out  to 
capture  the  English  throne.  family 

Well-taught  by  Torin  Thatcher,  Tony  is  ready  to  do  battle 


SV'v'V'  EXCELLENT 


irVi/  VERY  GOOD 


Good 


iX  FAIR 


Broken  Lance 


20th;  cinemascope, 

DE  LUXE  COLOR 


W'/V'  Though  the  setting  is  the  American  Southwest  and 
the  time  the  last  century,  this  is  no  routine  Western.  With 
Spencer  Tracy  and  Richard  Widmark  dueling  for  acting 
honors.  Bob  Wagner  doing  his  best  work,  it’s  an  unusual 
drama  of  family  discord.  Tracy  has  the  dominant  role,  as  a 
cattle  baron  who  considers  himself  above  the  law.  Widmark 
has  the  most  complex  role,  as  the  browbeaten  eldest  son, 
who  finally  stirs  his  brothers,  Hugh  O’Brian,  who’s  weak, 
and  Earl  Holliman,  who’s  dim-witted,  to  join  him  in  re- 
bellion. They  resent  their  favored  half-brother.  Bob,  son  of 
Tracy’s  marriage  to  an  Indian  (Katy  Jurado).  Bob’s  ro- 
mance with  Jean  Peters  is  touching  as  disaster  descends 
upon  him.  An  action-packed  ending,  however,  brings  events 
to  a happy  conclusion.  family 


Best  Acting:  Richard  Widmark 


Dick,  Spencer  and  Bob  watch  Jean  sample  a red-hot  pepper 


f 


CONTINUED 


Betrayed 


M-G-M,  EASTMAN  COLOR 


Vv'v'  Judged  simply  as  an  adventure  story,  the  reunion 
vehicle  of  Lana  Turner  and  Clark  Gable  is  an  exciting 
item.  But  the  story  of  the  Dutch  underground  never  lives 
up  to  the  authenticity  of  the  Netherlands  locale— and  Vic- 
tor Mature  nearly  steals  the  show.  Gable  is  a Dutch  in- 
telligence officer  captured  by  the  Nazis,  then  rescued  and 
spirited  to  England  by  Mature,  dashing  leader  of  the  re- 
sistance. Lana,  wealthy  and  once-frtvolous  widow  of  a 
Netherlands  businessman,  is  trained  as  a secret  agent  so 
that  she  may  serve  as  contact  between  Mature  and  the 
Allied  command,  planning  invasion.  None  of  the  leads 
seems  particularly  European,  .and  minor  players  create  a 
babel  of  international  accents.  But  the  plot  is  full  of  tense 
climaxes,  and  backgrounds  have  a misty  charm. 


FAMILY 


Aina  tries  to  comfort  Vic,  embittered  by  a wartime  tragedy 


////  EXCELLENT  ///VERY  GOOD  t^t/GOOD  t/FAIR 


Sabrina 


PARAMOUNT 


/W'  A slender  but  sprightly  comedy-romance  gives 
Audrey  Hepburn  another  chance  to  weave  her  unique 
spell.  William  Holden  and  Humphrey  Bogart  handle  off- 
beat roles  with  assurance,  hut  Audrey  plays  first  fiddle  all 
the  way.  She’s  a chauffeur’s  daughter,  raised  on  the  fa  lu- 
lous  estate  of  a rich  New  York  family.  As  an  awkward 
teenager,  she  worships  Holden,  the  rattle-brained  younger 
son  Bogart’s  the  sober  elder  son,  a briefcase-toting  Wall 
Streeter,  who  rescues  Audrey  when  she  attempts  suicide. 
Her  outraged  dad  (John  Williams)  packs  her  off  to  France 
to  learn  the  art  of  cookery.  She  returns  a grown-up  charm- 
er. loaded  with  Parisian  chic,  to  catch  Holden  s eye.  Bogart 
intervenes  in  the  crisis,  since  his  father  (Walter  Hampden) 
is  onlv  an  amused  (and  amusing)  onlooker.  family 


Thinking  Audrey’s  a lovely  stranger,  Bill  offers  her  a lift 


Susan  Slept  Here  reo,  technicolor 

lA''  Never  before  has  Debbie  Reynolds’  natural  sparkle 
come  across  so  entrancingly.  "And  Dick  Powell  keeps  pace 
with  her.  revealing  a nice  comedy  flair.  It  takes  then  com- 
bined skill  to  juggle  a story  that’s  preposterous  from  start 
to  finish,  moving  too  erratically  to  keep  its  slips  from 
showing.  As  a writer  planning  a story  on  juvenile  delin* 
quency.  Dick  gets  a strange  Christmas  Eve  present  from 
two  police-detective  friends.  The  present  is  Debbie,  an  al- 
leged  delinquent  who  is  to  spend  the  holiday  as  the  writer  s 
truest  (and  research  subject).  Dick  fails  in  his  effoit  to 
scare  up  a chaperone,  and  the  resulting  situation  infuriates 
his  fiancee  (Anne  Francis,  again  going  sexy  with  gusto). 
Some  lines  border  on  vulgarity,  but  Debbie  and  Dick  man- 
age to  make  them  funny  instead  of  cheap.  adult 


After  refusing  Dick’s  gift,  Debbie  tries  it  on— and  weakens 


FOR  COMPLETE  CASTS  OF  NEW  FILMS  SEE  PAGE  26 


IEF  REVIEWS  OF  CURRENT  FILMS  ON  PAGE  23 


MORE  REVIEWS  ON  PAGE  21 
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A/b  heart.,. 


LISTERINE  ANTISEPTIC  STOPS  BAD  BREATH 

4 times  better  than  any  tooth  paste 


But  she  wouldn’t  have  been  if  she 
hadn’t  corrected  that  insidious  trouble* 
that  came  between  them. 

Don’t  let  *halitosis  (bad  breath)  put 
you  in  a bad  light,  and  don’t  trust  to 
makeshifts  to  correct  it.  Trust  it  to 
Listerine  Antiseptic,  the  extra-careful 
precaution  against  offending.  Use  it 
night  and  morning,  and  always  before 
any  date. 

Lasting  Effect 

You  see,  Listerine  instantly  stops  bad 
breath,  and  keeps  it  stopped  usually  for 
hours  on  end  . . . four  times  better  than 
tooth  paste.  It’s  the  extra-careful  pre- 
caution against  offending  that  count- 
less fastidious  people  rely  on. 

Listerine  Antiseptic  does  for  you 
what  no  tooth  paste  does.  Listerine 


Antiseptic  instantly  kills  bacteria  ...  by 
millions— stops  bad  breath  instantly, 
and  usually  for  hours  on  end. 


No  Tooth  Paste  Kills  Odor  Germs 
Like  This... Instantly 


You  see,  far  and  away  the  most  com- 
mon cause  of  offensive  breath  is  the 
bacterial  fermentation  of  proteins  which 
are  always  present  in  the 
mouth.  And  research  shows 
that  your  breath  stays  sweeter 
longer , depending  upon  the  de- 
gree to  which  you  reduce  germs 
in  the  mouth. 


No  tooth  paste,  of  course, 
is  antiseptic.  Chlorophyll 
does  not  kill  germs  but  Lis- 
terine kills  bacteria  by  mil- 
lions, gives  you  lasting  anti- 


Every  week  on  television  — 

"THE  ADVENTURES  OF  OZZIE  & HARRIET” 


septic  protection  against  bad  breath. 

Listerine  Clinically  Proved 
Four  Times  Better  Than  Tooth  Paste 


Is  it  any  wonder  Listerine  Antiseptic 
in  recent  clinical  tests  averaged  at  least 
four  times  more  effective  in  stopping 
bad  breath  odors  than  the  chlorophyll 
products  or  tooth  pastes  it  was  tested 
against?  With  proof  like  this,  it’s  easy 
to  see  why  Listerine  belongs 
in  your  home.  Every  morn- 
ing . . . every  night  . . . 
before  every  date,  make  it  a 
habit  to  always  gargle  Lis- 
terine, the  most  widely  used 
antiseptic  in  the  world. 


1 


p 


never  never  never 

since  the  world  began— has  there  been  a perfume  like  Adam's  Rib 


Perfume  1 oz.  $18.50.  V2  0 z.  $10.00,  dram  $3.00 
Toilet  Water  V/2  oz.  $4.00,  2 oz.  $2.50  prices  plus  tax 
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New  York  Paris  London 


THAT’S 
HOLLYWOOD 
FOR  YOU 


BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


Joan  Weldon , Byron  Palmer  send  me 


My  favorite  character : Marie  “ Jane  Doe ” Wilson 


The  Crawford,  with  daughter  Christine 


bob  wagner  now  wonders  if  the  lad 
who  caddies  for  him  will  grow  up  to 
be  a movie  star  . . . Judy  Holliday  is 
an  indoor  female.  Her  only  outdoor 
fun  is  hunting  for  unique  antique  shops 
. . . Following  Tony  Curtis  and  Janet 
Leigh  into  a premiere  as  the  fans 
cheered  them.  I overheard  Tony  say  to 
Janet:  “I  wonder  if  those  people  in  the 
stands  realize  that  the  main  reason  we 
came  here  was  to  see  them.”  ...  I don’t 
believe  masters  of  ceremonies  or  disc 
jockeys  know  the  celebrities  they  in- 
troduce one-quarter  as  well  as  they 
pretend  . . . Hollywood  is  a place  where 
celebrities  get  a kick  out  of  mingling 
with  celebrities  . . . Many  actresses 
think  they  are  so  very  brave  if  they 
permit  you  to  see  them  without  their 
complete  make-up.  To  me  many  ac- 
tresses look  better  this  way  ...  I think 
the  most  underrated  actor  in  town  is 
Mickey  Rooney.  He’s  just  as  good  to- 
day as  he  was  when  he  did  the  sensa- 
tional drunk  scene  in  “National  Velvet.” 
. . . Please  don’t  ask  me  who  the  most 
overrated  actor  is  . . . Jeff  Chandler 
is  a restless  sleeper.  He  uses  every 
square  foot  of  the  bed  at  one  time  or 
another  during  the  night  . . . Ever 


notice  how  people  married  to  eacli  other 
start  looking  alike,  a la  Cyd  Charisse 
and  Tony  Martin  . . . During  a con- 
versation. my  favorite  female  character. 
Marie  Wilson,  said:  “Well,  if  you  ask 
me — Jane  Doe  sounds  like  a fictitious 
name.” 

Liz  Taylor  explains  that  she  seldom 
carries  money  with  her  because  she 
loses  everything,  wallet,  keys,  etc. 
Freudian,  Liz,  Freudian  ...  I think 
“It’s  All  Right  with  Me”  from  “Can- 
Can”  is  the  most  neglected  of  current 
show  tunes  and  I wish  Frank  Sinatra 
would  record  it  . . . What’s  happening 
with  Pat  Crowley  and  pictures?  Para- 
mount isn’t  doing  right  by  our  Pat  . . . 
Lex  Barker  is  still  playing  Tarzan.  He 
sleeps  in  the  raw  . . . When  starlet 
Kathy  Marlowe  was  asked  what  a cer- 
tain rich  boy  friend  does  for  a living, 
she  replied:  “He  earns  a very  high  al- 
lowance.” 

Kathryn  Grayson's  singing  gowns 
feature  an  elastic  bodice.  When  Katie 
takes  a deep  breath  for  those  high 
notes,  her  chest  expands  to  41  inches. 
So  don’t  even  mention  Jane  Russell 


a primeval 
red  for  the 
uninhibited  /. 


ST A- PUT  | 

Lipstick  |00 


in  Jewel  of 
Eden  case 


prices  plus  lax 


Don’t  let  your  hair 
look  dull,  drab,  old. 


glorifies  hair  with 


sparkling,  young 

COLOR 


NESTLE  COLORINSE 

Here’s  a wonderful,  easy-to-use 
rinse  that  enriches  your  natural 
hair  color  in  seconds!  Gives  your 
hair  exciting  color-highlights  and 
sheen  . . . makes  it  softer,  silkier, 
easier  to  comb.  Colorinse  rinses 
in  — shampoos  out!  11  flattering 
colors  plus  Natural. 

6 rinses  25<t  14  rinses  50<f:. 

NESTLE  COLORTINT  adds  deeper , 

longer-lasting,  youthful-looking  color. 
Hides  gray  hairs... blends-in  streaked, 
bleached  or  dyed  hair.  Colortint  is 
more  than  a rinse  — but  not  a perma- 
nent dye,  No  ammonia,  no  peroxide, 
no  artificial  look!  Contains  Esters  of 
Lanolin  to  condition  dull  hair.  10  lovely 
colors.  6 capsules  29<f,  14  capsules  50<f. 

FREE!  For  sample  of  Colorinse  or  Colortint, 
(specify  which  one)  send  in  color  of  your 
hair  and  self-addressed , stamped  envelope 
to  Nestle,  Dept.  V.  902  Broadway , N.Y.10. 


THAT’S  HOLLYWOOD  FOR  YOU 


Continued 


near  me  ...  I wish  they’d  get  busy 
and  put  Agnes  DeMille’s  “Dance  to 
the  Piper”  on  the  screen  . . . Holly- 
wood is  a place  where  the  same  guy 
who  asks  a celebrity  for  an  autograph 
won't  accept  the  same  autograph  on  a 
check. 

True,  Joan  Crawford  never  merely 
enters  a restaurant  or  a night  club.  She 
makes  an  entrance.  But  I’m  for  it.  Not 
only  is  it  a dash  of  yesteryear’s  Holly- 
wood but  I have  no  objection  to  being 
kissed  by  Joan  . . . The  trouble  with 
most  of  the  night  clubs  on  the  Sunset 
Strip  is  that  the  tables  are  reserved 
but  the  customers  aren’t  . . . Marilyn 
Maxwell  wears  pastel  chiffon  pleated 
short  nightgowns  to  bed.  and  usually 
falls  asleep  with  music  from  the  record- 
player  near  her  bed  . . . You  can  take 
a lot  of  the  so-called  glamour  gals.  I'll 
take  Joanne  Dru  . . . I’m  rather  proud 
of  myself — I’m  able  to  distinguish  be- 
tween Tab  Hunter  and  Jeff  Hunter.  Is 
there  a prize? 

Marlon  Brando  will  be  the  leading 
contender  for  all  acting  prizes  for 
his  “On  the  Waterfront”  perform- 
ance . . . George  Sanders  writes  the 
naughtiest  verse  about  the  members 
of  the  cast  after  he  finishes  working  in 
a picture  . . . The  latest  fad  is  that  the 
girls  (Lana  Turner.  Terry  Moore,  Les- 
lie Caron,  Jean  Simmons,  to  mention  a 
few)  are  wearing  men’s  shirts  with 
slacks  or  shorts.  Got  to  confess,  it’s  the 
first  time  I don't  object  to  stuffed  shirts. 

Anne  Francis  still  takes  her  shoes  off 


at  a party  . . . Did  you  ever  stop  to 
think  that  Howard  Hughes  prefers 
brunettes?  Hastily  I’ve  tried  to  recall 
all  the  girls  who  have  been  linked  with 
him  romantically  or  businesswise  and 
the  only  blond  I can  name  is  Jean 
Llarlow  . . . John  Wayne  takes  his  own 
make-up  man  with  him  from  studio  to 
studio  ...  I sometimes  get  the  im- 
pression that  Audrey  Hepburn  is 
amazed  that  she  is  a movie  star  . . . 
Yet  nothing  about  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor 
amazes  me. 

Rosalind  Russell  is  as  good  an  ac- 
tress off-stage  as  on.  which  she  proved 
at  the  start  of  a Hawaiian  luau  in 
Honolulu  when  she  vacationed  with 
husband  Fred  Brisson  after  her  smash 
Broadway  success  in  “Wonderful 
Town.”  . . . Joan  Weldon  and  Byron 
Palmer  make  a good-looking  couple. 
Too  bad  it  couldn't  be. 

I believe  Stewart  Granger  is  almost 
as  brave  (in  movies)  as  Errol  Flynn 
used  to  be  . . . Rita  Moreno  is  as  de- 
lightfully amusing  as  she’s  delightfully 
curved  . . . Hollywood  is  a present- 
tense  town.  Even  a past  success  has 
the  same  weight  as  a flop  ...  I have 
yet  to  meet  a starlet  who  doesn’t  babble 
about  her  career  . . . Doris  Day  sleeps 
in  shortie  nightgowns.  “Pajamas  make 
me  nervous,”  explained  Doris  . . . I’ll 
bet  you  were  wondering  when  I was 
going  to  mention  Marilyn  Monroe  . . . I 
My  favorite  male  character.  Mike  Cur- 
tiz, directing  a new  actor,  said:  “What 
are  you  trying  to  be — a Mario 
Brandy?”  That’s  Hollywood  For  You. 
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Custom  - contoured  to  flatter , 
feel  and  fit  as  if  fashioned  for  you  alone! 

Playtex  gave  new  meaning  to  fit,  flattery  and  freedom  in  a Girdle. 
Now  they’ve  done  it  again— with  the  exciting  Playtex  Living  Bra / 
It’s  elastic  and  nylon,  “custom-contoured”  for  upmost  uplift  in  ut- 
most comfort ! Criss-cross  front  dips  low,  divides  divinely,  supports 
superbly.  Exclusive  bias-cut  sides  self-adjust  to  your  every 
move  ...  without  “gripping”  or  gapping  open.  Backsets 
lower.  . . stays  lower.  Cups  are  nylon,  sculptured  to  round 
and  raise.  And  the  straps  are  doubled  . . . can’t  cut  or 
slip.  Never  any  bra  like  it/ 

LOOK  for  PLAYTEX  LIVING  BRA* 

in  the  blue  package  at  department 
stores  and  specialty  shops  everywhere. 

In  gleaming  WHITE,  never  needs  ironing/ 

32A  to  40C $3.95 

* U . S . A . , Canadian  and  forcij 


Introducing 


Playt 


Now. . . the  designers  wh 
bring  you  an 


p 
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©1054  International  Latex  Corp'n. ...  PLAYTEX  PARK  ...  Dover  Del  ★ In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Arnprior,  Ont. 


with  a complete  inside  lining 
that  improves  uplift,  comfort 


At  last ...  a 4-section  bra  that  positively 
assures  better  uplift . . . rounds  out  the  fig- 
ure beautifully . . . creates  an  entirely  new 
conception  of  fit  in  motion. 

But  more-the  unique  petal-smooth  inside 
lining  of  self  material  eliminates  chafing 
and  irritation,  guards  health  as  well  as 
beauty!  Discover  what  Stardust’s  4-Section 
Bra  can  do  for  you! 

Rich  acetate  satin  or  fine  pre-  §n®D 
shrunk  cotton;  A,  B,  or  C cups. 


. - 3 nbuArect  l 

* * . GUARANTEED  FOR  1 YEAR  » * 
*• ••• 


Write  for  name  of  nearest  store. 

STARDUST,  INC.,  EMPIRE  STATE  BLDG.,  N.  Y.  1 


Address  your  letters  to  Readers  Inc.,  Photoplay,  205  East  42  Street.  New  York 
We  regret  we  are  unable  to  return  or  reply  to  any  letters  not  published  ii 


17.  New  York 
this  column 


SOAP  BOX: 

From  all  over  the  country  I receive  let- 
ters which  ask  over  and  over  again:  "How 
can  I become  a star?” 

Well,  first,  there's  the  matter  of  getting 
into  the  entertainment  field.  My  case  is 
one  of  being  horn  into  show  business.  But 
there,  are  other  ways.  They  all  entail  hard 
work.  Many  an  “overnight  success”  has 
come  after  years  of  study  and  near-starva- 
tion. 

\ n early  start  helps.  I d advise  taking 
advantage  of  high-school  days — the  class 
plays,  parties  that  can  be  livened  by  imita- 
tions, appearances  at  local  benefits.  Boys 


Some  wise  advice  from  Don  O’Connor 


and  girls  who  go  on  to  college  can  find  ex- 
cellent drama  courses  and  opportunities 
for  stage  work  in  college  productions.  A 
small-town  little  theatre  will  also  be  glad 
to  lend  a hand.  If  there  isn't  one,  it  might 
be  a good  idea  to  organize  one. 

There’s  summer  stock.  A ou  may  sweep 
out  the  auditorium  and  paint  scenery  the 
first  season,  but  a good  deal  can  be  learned 
from  watching  professionals  in  action. 
There  are  dramatic  schools — a reputable 
one  can  offer  invaluable  aid. 

Then  on  to  Hollywood — if  bank  account 
is  equal  to  the  chore.  With  a solid  back- 
ground, a belief  in  oneself  and  a will  to 
work,  an  aspiring  young  hopeful  has  a 
right  to  ask  for  the  big  chance. 

Donald  O’Connor 

I have  just  seen  that  wonderful  new 
movie,  "The  High  and  the  Mighty,”  and  I 
certainly  wish  to  congratulate  Warners  on 
their  wise  selection  of  John  Wayne  for  the 
part  of  Dan.  No  one  could  have  played  the 
part  better.  Congratulations  to  you,  John, 
and  lots  of  luck  to  you  and  to  Warners  in 
the  future! 

Mary  Yardley 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 

I just  saw  "The  Greatest  Show  on  Earth." 
The  theatre  was  really  packed.  This  may 
nol  seem  so  much,  but  it  is  when  you  live 
in  a town  with  the  whole  number  of  831 
people  and  with  "The  Robe”  playing  only 
a few*  miles  away. 

If  there  were  more  movies  as  good  as 
this  one.  Movie  Makers  wouldn't  have  to 
worry  about  tv  or  anything  else. 

Frances  Reilly 
Mabton,  Washington 


You  probably  don't  get  much  mail  from 
the  menfolks,  but  I'm  writing  a short  note 
for  a reason.  The  reason  is  Marilyn  Mon- 
roe. I wish  you  would  please  tell  me  why 
everyone  thinks  she  is  so  beautiful  ...  I 
have  been  photographing  women  for  about 
ten  years  and  will  defy  anyone,  even  her 
husband,  to  tell  me  she  is  good-looking . . . 
There  are  many  women  walking  around 
the  country  that  are  prettier  than  she  is... 

Arnold  Sylvester 
Gloucester,  Massachusetts 

To  Marilyn  Monroe: 

I am  writing  this  open  letter  in  answer 
to  that  large  part  of  the  public  who  have 
been  against  you.  I had  heard  a lot  about 
you  from  friends  who  had  seen  you  on  the 
screen,  so  I decided  to  see  you  Tor  myself. 
The  picture  was  “Monkey  Business.”  I was 
shocked  and  flabbergasted  at  the  way  you 
walked  and  the  clothes  you  wore,  but 
thought,  well,  she’s  just  playing  the  part 
on  the  screen.  After  that.  I went  to  see 
more  of  your  pictures.  Then  I saw  you  in 
"Niagara":  this  was  the  picture  in  which 
you  captured  my  heart.  And  I must  confess, 
that  I for  one,  was  against  you,  but  I real-  j 
ize  now  that  here  is  a star  that  is  going  i 
places  and  will  top  even  the  brightest  stars  i 
if  given  the  chance.  In  “River  of  No  Re-  1 
turn”  you  have,  without  a doubt,  proven  | 
yourself  to  be  a most  versatile  actress  and  > 
are  showing  the  cynics  that  for  all  your  1 
beauty  and  sex  that  you  can  be  a good  » 
dramatic  actress,  too.  I close  with  these  1 
words,  Good  Luck  and  may  God  be  with  ! 
you  in  your  climb  to  stardom. 

Sot.  Phillip  L.  Quintyne  i 
Washington,  D.  C. 

I'm  tired  of  everybody,  or  almost  every- 
body, saying  mean  things  about  Robert 
Wagner.  If  they  don't  like  him,  just  shut  J 
up!  I'm  tired  of  reading  that  lie's  a baby,  I 
if  he  were  a baby,  he  wouldn't  be  where  he 
is.  People  also  say  that  he  is  not  a good 


Stop  picking  on  Brando 


actor.  For  me,  he  is  a good  actor,  good  y 
looking.  swreet  and  has  many  qualities  that  E 
guys  of  his  age  don’t  have.  The  actors  that  ii 
are  now  famous  started  the  same  way.  I 
Why  don’t  they  also  stop  bothering  Mar-  a 
Ion  Brando?  He  is  a good  actor  and  should  I 
be  judged  by  his  acting  only. 

Natalie  Fernandez 
Rio  Piedras,  Puerto  Rico  fl 
( Continued  on  page  18) 
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/^W/LOYE-PAT 


the  miracle  makeup  with  the  face-powder  finish 

1.25  plus  tax 

powders.  Actually,  ‘Love-Pat’  does  a complete  makeup  job 
...no  base  needed!  It  can’t  spill,  puffs  on  in  seconds, 
clings  hours  longer  than  powder.  8 genius  shades  that 


imagine!  You  puff  on  powder  and  makeup  all-at-once! 
Instantly  your  complexion  takes  on  new  radiant  color, 
a new  younger  look!  Once  you’ve  tried  this  new  way  of 
powdering  your  face,  you’ll  never  go  back  to  loose,  spilly 


won’t  streak,  won’t  turn  orangey  on  your  skiu ! 


Only  compact  makeup  blended  with  Lanolite . . . 3-ways-better  than  Lanolin  itself! 


(Continued  from  page  16) 
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You  How  to  Reduce 


Why  Be 
Fat? 


Ilona  goes  on  a picnic.  “Ayds  has 
done  marvelous  things  for  my  fig- 
ure,” she  says.  "I  not  only  lose  weight 
but  I look  and  feel  better,  too.” 


Ilona  with  canine  friend.  “Many  of 
my  friends  take  Ayds.  I recommend 
it  to  everyone  who  wants  to  have  a 
lovely  figure,”  says  Ilona. 


Ayds  has  helped  many  famous  Holly- 
wood stars  to  a lovelier  figure.  It 
can  do  the  same  for  you!  At  your 
drug  or  department  store. 


No  Drugs  , . . No  Diet  . . . Results  Guaranteed! 

Excess  weight  may  ruin  your  health 
and  your  looks,  too.  Lovely  movie  stars 
lose  weight  the  Ayds  way— why  not  you? 
In  fact,  you  must  lose  pounds  with  the 
very  first  box  ($2.98)  or  your  money  back ! 

Proved  by  Clinical  Tests.  With  Ayds 
you  lose  weight  the  way  Nature  intended 
you  to — without  dieting  or  hunger.  A quick 
natural  way,  clinically  tested  and 
approved  by  doctors,  with  no  risk  to 
health.  With  the  Ayds  Plan  you  should  feel 
healthier,  look  better  while  reducing — 
and  have  a lovelier  figure. 

Controls  Hunger  and  Over-eating.  When 
you  take  Ayds  before  meals,  as  directed, 
you  can  eat  what  you  want— all  you  want. 
No  starvation  dieting— no  gnawing  hunger 
pangs.  Ayds  is  a specially  made,  low 
calorie  candy  fortified  with  health-giving 
vitamins  and  minerals.  Ayds  curbs  your 
appetite — you  automatically  eat  less— 
lose  weight  naturally,  safely,  quickly. 

It  contains  no  drugs  or  laxatives. 

New  Loveliness  in  a Few  Weeks.  Users  report 
losing  up  to  ten  pounds  with  the  very 
first  box.  Others  say  they  have  lost  twenty 
to  thirty  pounds  with  the  Ayds  Plan. 


I just  finished  reading  Ralph  Edwards’ 
“This  Is  \our  Life,  Audie  Murphy”  and 
want  to  say  I enjoyed  it  more  than  I have 
any  other  story  which  has  appeared  in  your 
magazine  for  a long,  long  time  . . . Let’s 
have  some  more  like  it  in  the  near  future. 

Cakol  Lee  Simonson 
San  Francisco,  California 


So  far  I have  been  sitting  back  and  lis- 
tening to  everybody  criticize  Elizabeth  1 
Taylor.  They  are  all  wrong  about  her.  I 
had  the  opportunity  to  meet  her  person- 
ally. There  were  about  seven  of  us  there 
and  she  signed  our  autograph  books  even 
though  she  had  to  report  to  work.  How 
can  anyone  judge  her  without  knowing  her? 

Phyllis  Kros 
Inglewood,  California 

I have  read  almost  every  issue  of  Pho- 
toplay this  year,  and  not  once  have  I seen 
a picture  or  a story  on  one  of  my  favorites. 


More  news  on  Mr.  Purdom 


Edmund  Purdom  . . . Please  have  a story 
on  him  in  a future  issue. 

Carolyn  Riggs 
Kalamazoo,  Michigan 

An  article  on  Mr.  Purdom  will  be  fea- 
tured in  the  November  issue  of  Photo- 
play.— ED. 

I'd  like  to  say  that  I wholeheartedly 
agree  with  Cal  York  (July,  Inside  Stuff) 
when  he  says  that  Donald  O'Connor  did  a 
swell  job  mc-ing  this  year’s  Academy 
Awards.  The  Press  must  have  just  been 
speaking  for  itself,  which  is  certainly  a 
minority  compared  to  the  millions  of  people 
across  the  country  who  liked  him. 

Vivian  Morrow 
Mt.  Clemens,  Michigan 

We  want  to  congratulate  Maxine  Arnold 
on  writing  such  a wonderful  article  on 
Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis  (July).  To 
us.  Dean  and  Jerry  have  always,  and  always 
will  be,  two  of  the  best  in  show  business. 
The  Martin  and  Lewis  Fan  Club 
Upper  Darby,  Pennsylvania 

Last  night  I saw  Republic  Studios  release 
“Jubilee  Trail,”  and,  though  I’ve  never, 
written  a letter  praising  any  movie  oi 
actor,  I felt  that  for  once  I had  to  express 
my  delight  in  one  of  Hollywood’s  “prod 
ucts.”  The  casting  was  as  nearly  perfec' 
as  in  any  picture  I have  ever  seen.  I'd  lik< 
to  say  that  the  most  perfectly  portrayei 
character  was  John  Ives,  played  by  For 
rest  Tucker.  He  was  John  Ives.  I hopi 
that  we’ll  see  him  in  some  more  of  the 
leading  roles  he  so  richly  deserves. 

Louise  E.  Wise 
Orlando,  Florid; 

(Continued  on  page  20) 
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S stunning  new  choker  or  necklace 


honestly  darling!  this  lovely  carryette  didn't  cost  a cent!... 


Who  else  but  Deltali  dreams  up 
such  enchanting  double  dramatics— or 
simulates  pearls  as  faithfully  as  this? 


Both  the  “Elegance”  choker  and  the 
“Classique”  necklace  bring  you  beauty  that’s 
always  your  most  flattering  accessory. 


Big  fashion  news  too  — Deltali  s fabulous 
free  gift  (worth  $7.50)— the  handsome  black  and 
gold  plastic  carryette  with  monogram  plaque 
concealing  a 4-section  photo  holder.  Satin 
lined  with  make-up  pocket.  Practical 
and  smart  looking  wherever  you  go! 


the  monogram  plaque  hides 
a 4 picture  album! 


“Elegance”  single  strand 


adjustable  choker $12.75 

double  strand  (shown)  ....  $15.50 
triple  strand $18.00 

“Classique”  graduated  single  strand 
necklace  (not  shown) $12.75 


L.  HELLER  ft  SON.  INC  • FIFTH  AVE..  NEW  VORK 


(Continued  from  page  18) 
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Slow  down — this  is  a red  you 
have  to  see!  A bright,  blazing, 
stop-and-look  red  . . . hard  to 
miss,  but  awfully  easy  to  wear. 
For  Look-Out  Red  is  all  red — 
no  trace  of  orange  or  blue — and 
perfect  with  every  stitch  you 
own.  It’s  a Cashmere  Bouquet 
red  that  stays  red  and  stays  on — 
hour  after  hour! 


Conover 
Girls  Pick 
Cashmere 
Bouquet 


Advice  from  the  Beauty  Director 
of  the  Conover  School:  "Use  a lip 
brush  for  a sharp,  clear  outline. 
Then  fill  in  with  short,  down 
strokes  of  your  Cashmere 
Bouquet  lipstick." 


cashmere  bouquet 

INDELIBLE-TYPE  LIPSTICK 


CASTING: 


I think  Guy  Madison  would  he  wonder- 
ful in  the  role  of  the  famous  flyer  Charles 
Lindbergh  when  they  make  the  movie  of  his 
hook  "The  Spirit  of  St.  Louis.” 

Patricia  Hoelschek 
Houston,  Texas 


There  have  been  what  I consider  some 
very  good  and  some  very  poor  suggestions 
in  this  column.  I couldn't  stand  to  see  rug- 
ged Charlton  Heston  east  opposite  Marilyn 
Monroe — as  somebody  wrote.  Marilyn’s 
mate  should  lie  Steve  Cochran.  Charlton 
Heston  rates  someone  like  the  beautiful 
newcomer  Grace  Kelly. 

Sharon  Lupfer 
Sheffield,  Alabama 


Look-alikes  Mamie  and  Marilyn  in  sister  act 


1 think  that  Marilyn  Monroe  and  Mamie 
Van  Doren  should  play  sisters  in  some 
picture  because  of  their  strong  resem- 
blance. 

Lillian  Haddad 
Charleston,  West  Virginia 

Vi  hy  doesn  t M-G-M  make  George  Ber- 
nard Shaw’s  "Anthony  and  Cleopatra,” 
starring  Laurence  Olivier  and  Vivien  Leigh? 

Fay  Burgess 

Alabama  City,  Alabama 

1 would  like  to  see  the  picture  "Mrs. 
Mike”  made  over  starring  Rock  Hudson  as 
Mike  and  Marcia  Henderson  as  his  wife. 
I saw  them  together  in  "Back  to  God's 
Country”  and  they  were  very  good. 

I hope  they  are  given  more  pictures  to- 
gether because  they  make  such  a perfect 
team  co-starring  together. 

Judy  Hux 

Fruitland  Park,  Florida 

I just  read  “The  Southerners,”  hy  Edna 
Lee,  which  I think  would  make  a wonder- 
ful movie.  1 also  think  Ann  Blyth  would  be 
perfect  as  Jessica. 

Kay  M. 

Dayton,  Ohio 

John  Wayne  and  Jane  Russell  would  be  a 
terrific  team  in  Westerns.  Are  both  of  them 
married  ? 

Ethel  Long 

Wells  Tannery,  Pennsylvania 

Jane  is — to  ex-football  pro.  Bob  Water- 
field.  John  If  axne  was  recently  divorced. — 
ED. 

1 am  convinced  that  the  perfect  leading 
lady  of  the  him  version  of  "South  Pacific’' 
would  be  Judy  Garland  . . . Howard  Keel 
or  even  Mario  Lanza  would  be  ideal  for  the 
leading  male  role  in  the  him. 

W.  T.  Howes 
Montreal,  ( ianada 


Super-creamed  to  Keep  Your  Ups  Like  Velvet 


(Continued  on  page  37) 
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MOVI  ES 


Continued, 


With  Kim  Novak,  Fred  enjoys  being  a detective 

Pushover  Columbia 


staunch  defender  in  Laurence  Harvey,  a 
fiery  young  Scottish  knight.  The  picture 
livens  up  considerably  when  Rex  Harri- 
son appears,  as  the  wily  Sultan  Saladin, 
Richard’s  respected  enemy.  Virginia  Mayo 
shares  a romance  with  Harvey,  between 
all  the  battle  clashes  and  fine  flourishes  of 
chivalry.  family 

Francis  Joins  the  W ACs  u-i 

VW  Here’s  the  most  amusing  Francis 
picture  since  the  talking  mule’s  first.  Co- 
star  Donald  O'Connor  is  back  in  the  Army, 
called  up  from  the  reserves — and.  through 
a snafu,  sent  to  an  all-WAC  unit.  He  heads 
a platoon  including  such  unmilitary-look- 
ing types  as  Mamie  Van  Doren.  Also  on 
the  post  are  Julia  Adams  and  Lynn  Bari, 
Don's  superior  officers — and  Francis,  who 
helps  Don  and  the  girls  heat  male  troops 
in  a battle  maneuver  featuring  the  use  of 
camouflage.  Chill  Wills  helps  the  gags 
along,  playing  a general  who  talks  exactly 
like  Francis  (hardly  strange,  since  Chill 
has  always  been  Francis’  voice).  family 


VW  In  a tough,  crisp  tale  of  crime,  se- 
ductive Kim  Novak  makes  a promising 
debut,  and  Fred  MacMurray  has  a role 
recalling  his  hard-hitting  “Double  Indem- 
nity.” He’s  a detective  assigned  to  track 
down  a hank  robber  and  recover  the  stolen 
cash.  To  do  this,  he  strikes  up  a prompt 
and  very  close  friendship  with  Kim,  the 
bandit’s  girl.  They’re  genuinely  attracted 
to  each  other,  they  find,  and  they  plot  to 
kill  the  bandit  when  he  appears — and  keep 
the  cash  for  themselves.  On  stakeout,  Fred 
has  the  pleasant  task  of  watching  Kim’s 
apartment,  but  his  partner  (Phil  Carey)  is 
distracted  by  her  next-door  neighbor,  a 
nurse  (Dorothy  Malone).  The  tension  is 
built  up  skilfully;  the  characters  are  be- 
lievable, except  that  Kim’s  is  a hit  senti- 
mentalized. adult 


The  Raid 


2()th,  technicolor 


VVVV  An  obscure,  astonishing  episode  in 
American  history  provides  the  basis  for  an 
excellent  Civil  War  film,  done  tautly  and 
with  genuine  emotion.  Va‘n  Heflin  leads 
a band  of  Confederate  officers  in  an 
escape  from  a New  York  State  prison 
camp.  Crossing  into  Canada,  they  return 
stealthily  to  plot  a raid  on  the  little  town 
of  St.  Albans,  Vermont — eventually  carry- 
ing it  out  in  full  Confederate  uniform!  As 
a charming  war  widow  with  whom  Van 
boards,  Anne  Bancroft  shows  him  how 
the  other  side  feels.  Richard  Boone  has  an 
interesting  role  as  a maimed  Union  veteran 
with  a guilty  secret,  while  Lee  Marvin  and 


Peter  Graves  are  outstanding  amon< 
subordinates. 


Van 

FA  MIL 


King  Richard  and  the  Crusaders 

WARNERS;  CINEMASCOPE,  WARNERCOLOI 

'/V'V  Hollywood’s  current  vogue  lor  tin 
Middle  Ages  now  casts  George  Sanders  as 
Richard  the  Lionhearted,  off  to  free  tin 
Holy  Land  from  the  infidel  (and  liberate 
a few  valuables  on  the  way).  Threatenec 
jpy  treachery  in  his  own  ranks,  he  has  a 


The  Little  Kidnappers  rank,  u.a. 

VVVV  Two  of  the  most  engaging  little 
hoys  you've  ever  seen  on  the  screen  domi- 
nate a delightful  story  of  Scottish  and 
Dutch  settlers  in  Nova  Scotia  (where  the 
picture  was  shot).  Tow-headed  Jon  White- 
ly  (of  “The  Stranger  In  Between”)  is  the 
older;  the  younger  is  Vincent  Winter,  a 
completely  natural  five-year-old  who  seems 
to  have  no  idea  that  the  camera’s  watching 
him.  Newly  orphaned,  they’re  taken  in  by 
their  grandfather  (Duncan  Macrae).  He’s 
a stern  old  tyrant,  just  scraping  by  on  his 
small  farm,  and  he  can’t  understand  the 
lonesome  children’s  yearning  for  a pet, 
preferably  a dog.  So  they  “find”  and  adopt 
a most  unusual  pet — a baby,  whom  they 
hide  away  and  care  for  tenderly.  Adrienne 
Corri,  the  spectacular  redhead  of  “The 
River.”  does  a beautiful  job  as  a drab 
young  spinster,  daughter  of  the  tyrant, 
who  blocks  her  romance  with  a Dutch 
neighbor  (Theodore  Bikel).  family 


UgelSU  HARRISON  AND  DAVIDSON 

V'V'V'V  This  Japanese  film  (with  English 
titles)  seems  at  first  an  adventure  in  the 
exotic,  dealing  with  people  and  ideas  far 
away  in  space  and  time.  Slowly,  it  broad- 
ens into  a story  of  the  way  war,  ambition, 
love  and  death  affect  ordinary  people. 
Then  it  becomes  touchingly  real,  even 
though  it  takes  place  in  a world  where 
the  existence  of  ghosts  is  taken  for  granted. 
As  warrior  kings  battle  across  a frightened 
countryside,  two  peasants  abandon  their 
quiet  homes  and  their  wives.  One  is  led 
by  a longing  to  wear  the  splendid  armor 
of  a samurai;  the  other  is  ruined  by  his 
hunger  for  money  and  his  infatuation  with 
a strange,  lovely  woman.  Several  of 
Japan’s  top  stars  give  strong  performances 
in  the  leading  roles,  and  many  of  the 
scenes  are  as  enthralling  to  the  eye  as  fine 
Oriental  prints.  adult 

Continued  on  page  23 


CHARLES  ANTELL 

NEW  SUPER 
LANOLIN! 

GREATEST  BREAK  FOR 
YOUR  HAIR  SINCE 
LANOLIN  ITSELF! 


For  damaged  hair  that's  been  dyed,  fried, 
bleached,  broiled . . . Charles  Antell  has  now 
perfected  Super  Lanolin!  Not  just  a new  and 
better  lanolin... but  actually  3 times  more 
effective  than  any  lanolin  product  for 
absorbing  and  holding  vitally-needed 
moisture! 

Tonight,  saturate  your  dried-out  hair  with 
amazing  new  Super  Lanolin  Formula  9. 
Give  it  a chance  to  drink  up  precious  mois- 
ture. In  the  morning,  shampoo  with  Charles 
Antell’s  specially  created  lanolin  shampoo. 
See  the  difference  instantly!  See  your  hair 
come  back  to  new  life  — healthier-looking, 
more  beautiful,  more  manageable  than  you 
dreamed  possible! 

Chunks  ^hte/i 

NEW  SUPER  LANOLIN 


FORMULA  9 


(60-day 

supply) 


look  tor  combination 
package  at  drug  and 
cosmetic  counters 
everywhere. 

Money  Back  Guarantee 


NEW  LANOLIN 

SHAMPOO 


Bobbi  is  perfect  for  this  new  “Marti- 
nique” hairdo.  Bobbi  is  the  permanent 
designed  to  give  soft,  casual  looking 
waves.  No  nightly  settings  necessary. 


Only  Bobbi  is  designed  to  give  the  soft 
waves  needed  for  the  “Kismet”  hairdo. 
With  Bobbi  you  get  curls  and  waves  ex- 
actly where  you  want  them. 


Casual,  carefree— that’s  the  “Catalina” 
hairdo— thanks  to  Bobbi.  Bobbi  Pin- 
Curl  Permanents  give  you  soft,  care-free 
curls  and  waves  right  from  the  start. 


p Everything  you  need!  New  Creme  Oil 
Lotion,  special  bobby  pins,  complete 
instructions  for  use.  $1.50  plus  tax. 


Bobbi's  soft  curls  make  a casual  wave  like  this  possible.  Notice  the  soft,  natu- 
ral look  of  the  new  “Cherie”  style.  Bobbi  is  so  simple  to  give— no  help  needed. 


NO  TIGHT,  FUSSY  CURLS  ON  THIS  PAGE! 


These  hairdos  were  made  with  Bobbi 
...the  special  home  permanent 
for  casual  hair  styles 


Yes,  Bobbi  Pin-Curl  Permanent  is 
designed  to  give  you  lovelier, 
softer  curls  . . . the  kind  you  need 
for  today’s  casual  hairdos.  Never 
the  tight,  fussy  curls  you  get  with 
ordinary  home  or  beauty  shop 
permanents.  Immediately  after 
you  use  Bobbi  your  hair  has  the 
beauty,  the  body,  the  soft,  lovely 
look  of  naturally  wavy  hair.  And 
your  hair  stays  that  way  — your 
wave  lasts  week  after  week. 


Bobbi’s  so  easy  to  use,  too.  You 
just  put  your  hair  in  pin  curls. 
Then  apply  Bobbi  Creme  Oil  Lo- 
tion. A little  later  rinse  hair  with 
water,  let  dry,  brush  out  — and 
that’s  all.  No  clumsy  curlers  to 
use.  No  help  needed. 

Ask  for  Bobbi  Pin- Curl  Perma- 
nent. If  you  like  to  be  in  fashion 
— if  you  can  make 
a simple  pin  curl  - 
you’ll  love  Bobbi. 


Just  simple  pin-curls  and  Bobbi  give  this  far  easier  home  permanent.  When 
hair  is  dry,  brush  out.  Neutralizing  is  automatic.  No  curlers,  no  resetting. 


K/ION/I  ES 

Continued, 


Suddenly  u.a. 

a suspense  story  that  generates  a fair 
amount  of  tension  gives  Frank  Sinatra  a 
chance  to  continue  his  new  career  as  a 
non-singing  actor.  He’s  that  familiar  type, 
the  psychopathic  triggerman — with  a sen- 
sational assignment.  He’s  been  hired  to 
assassinate  the  President  of  the  United 
States.  Nancy  Gates  is  the  scared  heroine, 
a widow  whose  home  is  commandeered  by 
Sinatra.  Sterling  Hayden,  as  a local  cop 
(Nancy’s  beau),  and  James  Gleason,  as  a 
retired  Secret  Service  man  (her  father-in- 
law),  are  doughty  good  guys.  family 

Dawn  at  Socorro  v-i,  technicoloh 

W Starting  off  with  a lively  burst  of  ac- 
tion (which  recalls  the  true  saga  of  Tomb- 
stone), this  Western  later  slows  down,  as 
it  tries  too  hard  to  emulate  first  “Stage- 
coach,” then  “High  Noon.”  Rory  Cal- 
houn’s a dashing  gambler,  who  retires 
from  gunfighting  on  doctor’s  orders,  to 
cure  a racking  cough.  But  lie’s  pursued 
by  a vaguely  vengeful  gunman  (Alex 
Nicol),  and  he  pauses  on  his  way  to  a 
healthier  climate  in  order  to  rescue  Piper 
Laurie  from  a life  of  sin.  Exiled  from 
home  by  her  nasty-minded  father,  she  has 
decided  to  take  a job  as  hostess  at  David 
Brian’s  gambling  house.  family 


The  Littlest  Outlaw  disney,  technicolor 

PV  A colorful  locale  gives  interest  to  a 
pleasant  story.  Filmed  in  Mexico,  this  is 
a standard  child-and-animal  yarn,  after 
the  manner  of  the  Lassie  and  Flicka 
movies.  Andres  Velasquez,  a comely  boy 
with  a sweet  smile,  rescues  a beloved  horse 
after  it  has  failed  as  a jumper,  because 
it  has  been  subjected  to  brutality.  The 
adventures  of  the  runaway  pair  wind  up 
with  an  exciting  bull-ring  sequence.  Pedro 
Armendariz  has  too  brief  a role  as  the 
owner  of  the  horse,  and  Joseph  Calleia  is  a 
sympathetic  padre.  family 


A Bullet  Is  Waiting  Columbia,  technicolor 

VV  The  lustrous  beauty  of  Jean  Simmons 
is  the  chief  attraction  of  a suspense  film 
that  dawdles  over  too  much  philosophical 
dialogue.  She’s  the  daughter  of  an  English 
scholar  (Brian  Aherne),  who  has  retreated 
to  the  isolation  of  a California  sheep  ranch. 
Alone,  she’s  visited  by  two  survivors  of  a 
plane  crash:  Rory  Calhoun,  alleged  killer; 
sheriff  Stephen  McNally.  Rory’s  ex-captor. 
Jean  and  Rory  make  a handsome  pair  of 
lovers,  and  photography  helps  the  idyllic 
mood.  FAMILY 


Duel  in  the  Jungle  warners,  technicolor 


W Vivid  African  backgrounds  are  the 
making  of  this  thriller,  shot  on  the  spot. 
As  an  insurance  investigator,  Dana  An- 
drews goes  there  to  check  on  the  death  of 
diamond  tycoon  David  Farrar,  supposedly 
lost  at  sea.  He  keeps  running  into  Jeanne 
Crain,  the  “dead”  man’s  deluded  fiancee, 
and  eventually  both  find  Farrar — alive, 
malevolent,  serenely  ready  to  collect  his 


male 


Made  of 
CREAMY  LATEX 
Non-Allergenic 


CAN'T  CUT 
CIRCULATION 
Anywhere 


S-T-R-E-T-C-H-E-S 
4 times  its  size 


WATERPROOF 

Everywhere 


SOFTER 

SMOOTHER 


KEEP  YO 


See  how  the 
only  Playtex 


p 


Helps  heal:  “I’ve  used 
Noxzema  for  three  years,"  says 
Sheila  Walden  of  New  York  City. 
“It  helped  heal  my  small  blem- 
ishes* and  made  my  skin  softer.” 


Dry  skin:  “My  skin  gets  ex- 
tremely dry,”  says  Janice  Miller 
of  Greenwich,  Conn.,  “but  1 keep 
it  looking  soft  and  smooth  with 
Noxzema.” 


Look  lovelier 

^ lOdoys  with 

DOCTORS  HOME  FACIAL  2£!U! 


This  new,  different  beauty  care 
helps  skin  look  fresher,  prettier 
— helps  keep  it  that  way,  too  ! 

O If  you  aren’t  entirely  satisfied  with 
your  complexion  — here’s  wonderful 
beauty  news!  A famous  skin  doctor  has 
worked  out  a home  beauty  routine  that 
helps  your  skin  look  fresher,  smoother, 
lovelier! 

Why  It’s  So  Successful! 

Noxzema  is  a combination  of  softening, 
soothing,  and  cleansing  ingredients 
found  in  no  other  leading  beauty 
cream.  It’s  greaseless— and  it’s  medicated 
...  to  aid  healing,  help  keep  skin  look- 
ing fresh  and  clear. 

The  Tingle  Tells  You ! The  moment 
you  smooth  on  Noxzema,  you  feel  a 
cool,  refreshing  tingle.  Noxzema  is 
going  to  work,  helping  your  skin  look 
prettier! 

Noxzema  is  wonderful  for  rough,  dry 
skin,  externally-caused  blemishes,  and 
dull,  lifeless  complexions.  Start  your 
Noxzema  care  tonight.  Here’s  all  you 
have  to  do: 


1 Cleanse  your  face  with  a Noxzema 
‘cream-wash.’  Smooth  on  Noxzema, 
wash  off  with  a wet  face-cloth  — just  as  if 
you  were  using  soap.  Unlike  most  cold 
creams,  Noxzema  washes  off  with  water! 

Night  Cream  : Use  Noxzema  before 
going  to  bed,  to  help  soften  and  smooth 
your  skin  while  you  sleep.  Pat  a bit  extra 
on  any  externally-caused  blemishes.  It’s 
medicated  to  help  heal  them— fast1  You  don’t 
have  to  worry  about  a messy  pillow  — 
Noxzema  is  greaseless! 

Powder  Base:  Before  putting  on 
make-up,  apply  Noxzema.  It  helps  pro- 
tect your  skin  all  day! 

It  works  or  money  back!  In  clinical 
tests,  Noxzema  helped  4 out  of  5 women  to 
have  lovelier  looking  complexions.  Use  it 
for  10  days.  If  you  don’t  look  lovelier,  re- 
turn the  jar  to  Noxzema,  Baltimore  — your 
money  back.  *cxterna11y-caused 

50%  More  NOXZEMA 

for  your  money 

Limited  time  offer!  Big  6 oz.  jar  only  69$ 
plus  tax,  at  drug  and  cosmetic  counters. 
Enough  Noxzema  for  months  at  a big  saving! 


MOVI  ES 

Can  tin  u ed 


Jeanne  and  Dana  visit  Africa’s  Victoria  Fall: 


own  life  insurance.  Various  wild  creature: 
help  along  the  human  menace,  but  Jeanne’; 
chic  make-up  and  flaming  coiffure  defy  al 
hazards.  kamil' 


The  Law  vs.  Billy  the  Kid  techmcot.o 

k'V  Scott  Brady  plays  the  famed  outlav 
in  a version  that  favors  legend  over  his 
tory.  The  Kid  is  a fundamentally  decen 
character,  who  just  can’t  avoid  killing  al 
those  men.  James  Griffith  scores  as  hi 
friend  and  executioner,  Pat  Garrett,  am 
Betta  St.  John  is  pretty  and  plaintive  a 
his  sweetheart.  The  well-known  story  i 
told  straightforwardly,  and  action  scene 
move  along  at  a nice  clip.  But  just  once 
by  way  of  novelty,  it  might  be  exciting  P 
see  the  short  life  of  William  Bonney  pre 
sented  in  the  style  of  a realistic  gangste 
picture,  with  Billy  shown  up  as  the  un 
savory  little  character  he  was.  Juicy  actin 
role  for  somebody!  fa  mil 


Malta  Story 


RANK.  U.fl 


British  stars  Alec  Guinness,  Jack  Hav 
kins  and  Anthony  Steel,  highly  impressiv 
in  other  movies,  get  scant  opportunity  i 
this  story  of  World  War  II.  The  ordeal  c 
Malta.  Britain’s  “island  aircraft-carrier 
in  the  Mediterranean,  is  graphically  show 
in  documentary  shots  of  the  bombarc 
merits.  But  the  personal  angle  is  weal 
with  Hawkins  as  commanding  officer  ( 
the  island  air  force,  Guinness  as  a Photr 
graphic  Reconnaissance  pilot.  Guinne: 
shares  a romance  with  Muriel  Pavlow 
Steel,  with  Renee  Asherson.  famii 


The  Earrings  of  Madame  De  arla 

V'V'  Another  trio  of  top  foreign  stars 
wasted  in  a mild  movie  (this  one  i 
French,  with  English  titles).  A hit  < 
jewelry  affects  the  affairs  of  Charles  Boye 
a stuffy  general,  Danielle  Darrieux.  Ii 
lovely  and  idle  wife,  and  the  attracts 
Vittorio  de  Sica,  Italian  diplomat  wit 
becomes  Danielle’s  lover.  Beginning  < 
light  comedy,  the  story  shifts  gears  ini 
romantic  tragedy.  Aun 
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why  Dial  soap 
protects  your  complexion 
even  under  make-up 


Dial  clears  your  complexion  by  removing 
blemish  - spreading  bac  teria 
that  other  soaps  leave  on  your  skin. 


No  matter  how  lavishly  or  sparingly  you  use  cosmetics, 
when  you  wash  beforehand  with  Dial,  the  fresh  clearness  of  your 
skin  is  continuously  protected  underneath  your  make-up. 

For  mild,  fragrant  Dial  washes  away  trouble-causing  bacteria 
that  other  soaps  (even  the  finest)  leave  on  your  skin. 

Dial  does  this  because  it  contains  AT-7,  known  to  science  as 
Hexachlorophene.  And  there’s  nothing  else  as  good.  It  clears 
the  skin  of  unseen  bacteria  that  often  aggravate  and  spread 
surface  blemishes. 

Works  in  a new  way ! 

Until  Dial  came  along,  no  soap  could  remove  these 
trouble-makers  safely  and  effectively.  Even  after  the  most  thorough 
washing  with  ordinary  soaps  thousands  of  bacteria  are  left  on 
the  skin.  Then,  when  you  put  on  make-up,  they’re  free  to  cause 
trouble  underneath.  But  daily  washing  with  Dial  removes  up  to 
95%  of  them.  And  Dial’s  AT-7  clings  to  your  skin,  so  it 
continually  retards  the  growth  of  new  bacteria. 


And  Dial  is  so  mild  ! 

When  you  first  try  this  beauty-refreshing  soap,  you’d  never 
guess  it  gives  you  such  benefits.  Doctors  recommend  it  for 

adolescents.  With  Dial  your  skin  becomes  cleaner  and  clearer 
than  with  any  other  type  of  soap.  Let  mild,  fragrant  Dial 
protect  your  complexion  — even  under  make-up. 


P.  S.  Shampoo  a 
Diamond  Sparkle 
into  your  hair  with 
new  Dial  Shampoo. 


Also  available  in  Canada 
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ENRICHES  YOUR  HAIR  WITH  BEAUTY! 

Twice  as  much  lanolin  gives  your 
hair  twice  the  twinkle!  Leaves 
it  amazingly  manageable.  So  soft, 
so  clean  . . . radiant  to  behold ! 


\\llU 

lanolin 

jhamp*' 


lanolin 

lotion 

shampoo 


lanolin 

shampoo 


Lanolin  Lotion  Shampoo — 294,  594,  S1 
Lanolin  Creme  Shampoo  — 494,  894,  $1.69 


CASTS  OF  CURRENT  PICTURES 


BETRAYED — M-G-M.  Directed  by  Gottfried  Rein- 
hardt: Col.  Pieter  Deventer,  Clark  Gable;  Carla  Van 
Oven,  Lana  Turner;  “The  Scarf,”  Victor  Mature; 
Gen.  Ten  Eyck,  Louis  Calhern;  Col.  Helmuth  Diet- 
rich,  O.  E.  Hasse;  Gen.  Charles  Larraby,  Wilfrid 
Hyde  White;  Capt.  Jackie  Lawson,  Ian  Carmichael; 
" Blackie ,”  Niall  MacGinns;  ” The  Scarf’s ” mother, 
Nora  Swinburne;  Gen.  Warleigh,  Roland  Culver; 
“Pop,”  Leslie  Weston;  Chris,  Christopher  Rhodes; 
Jan's  grandmother,  Lilly  Kami;  Jan,  Brian  Smith; 
Capt.  Von  Stangcr,  Anton  Diffring. 

BLACK  SHIELD  OF  FALWORTH , THE-U-l. 
Directed  by  Rudolph  Mate:  Myles  Falworth,  Tony 
Curtis;  Lady  Anne,  Janet  Leigh;  Earl  of  Alban. 
David  Farrar;  Meg  Falworth,  Barbara  Rush;  Earl 
of  Mackworth,  Herbert  Marshall;  Diccon  Bowman, 
Rhys  Williams;  Prince  Hal,  Daniel  O’Herlihy;  Sir 
James,  Torin  Thatcher;  King  Henry  IV,  Ian  Keith; 
Walter  Blunt,  Patrick  O’Neal;  Francis  Gascoyne, 
Craig  Hill 

BROKEN  LANCE— 20th.  Directed  by  Edward 
Dmytryk:  Matt  Devereaux,  Spencer  Tracy;  Joe 
Devereanx,  Robert  Wagner;  Barbara,  Jean  Peters; 
Ben,  Richard  Widmark;  Senora  Devereaux,  Katy 
Jurado;  Mike  Devereaux,  Hugh  O’Brian;  Tzvo 
Moons,  Edward  Franz;  Denny  Devereaux,  Earl  Holli- 
man; The  Goz’ernor,  E.  G.  Marshall;  Clem  Lazvton, 
Carl  Benton  Reid;  Van  Cleve,  Philip  Ober;  Mac 
Andrezvs,  Robert  Burton;  O'Reilly,  Robert  Adler; 
Capitol  Clerk,  Robert  Grandin;  Prison  Guard,  Harry 
Carter;  Cook,  Nacho  Galindo;  Manuel,  Julian  Rivero; 
Court  Clerk,  Edmund  Cobb;  Judge,  Russell  Simpson; 
Clerk,  King  Donovan;  Gateman,  Jack  Mather;  Pay- 
master, George  E.  Stone;  Ranger,  John  Eppers; 
Bailiff,  Paul  Kruger;  Stable  Owner,  James  F.  Stone. 

BULLET  IS  WAITING,  A — Columbia.  Directed  by 
John  Farrow:  Cally  Canham,  Jean  Simmons;  Ed 
Stone,  Rory  Calhoun;  Sheriff  Munson,  Stephen  Mc- 
Nally; David  Canham,  Brian  Aherne. 

DAWN  AT  SOCORRO — U-I.  Directed  by  George 
Sherman:  Brett  Wade,  Rory  Calhoun;  Rannah  Hayes, 
Piper  Laurie;  Dick  Braden,  David  Brian;  Clare, 
Kathleen  Hughes;  Jim  Rapp,  Alex  Nicol;  Sheriff 
Cant  hen,  Edgar  Buchanan;  Lotty,  Mara  Cordav; 
p Buddy  Ferris,  Skip  Homeier;  Doc  Jameson,  Roy 
Robers;  Earl  Ferris.  Lee  Van  Cleef;  Tom  Ferris, 
Richard  Garland;  Old  Man  Ferris,  Stanley  Andrews; 
Harry  McNair,  James  Millican;  Vince  McNair,  Scott 


DUEL  IN  THE  JUNGLE — Warners.  Directed  by 
George  Marshall:  Scott  Walters,  Dana  Andrews; 
Marion  Taylor,  Jeanne  Crain;  Perry  Henderson, 
Arthur  Henderson,  David  Farrar;  Superintendent 
Roberts,  Patrick  Barr;  Captain  Malburn,  George 
Coulouris;  Martel,  Charles  Goldner;  Pitt,  Wilfrid 
Hyde  White;  Mrs.  Henderson,  Mary  Merrall;  A 
Lady  on  S.S.  Nigeria,  Heather  Thatcher;  Vincent, 
Michael  Mataka;  Pan  American  Airzvays  Clerk,  Paul 
Carpenter;  Pan  American  Girl,  Delphi  Lawrence; 
Junior  Secretary,  Mary  Mackenzie;  Irish  Landlady, 
Bee  Duffell;  Waiter,  Alec  Finter;  Wireless  Operator, 
Patrick  Parnell;  Clerk  ( Henderson’s  Office ),  John 
Salew;  Jim,  Walter  G'otell;  Skipper,  Charles  Carson; 
Smith,  Hotel  Clerk,  Bill  Frasher;  Redhead,  Simone 
Silva:  Woman,  Irene  Handl ; Servant,  Lionel  Mac- 
kane;  Bookmaker’s  Clerk,  Bill  Shine. 

EARRINGS  OF  MADAME  DE,  THE— Arlan.  Di- 
rected by  Max  Ophuls;  Monsieur  De  (General) , 
Charles  Boyer;  Madame  De,  Danielle  Darrieux; 
Baron  Donati,  Vittorio  de  Sica. 

FRANCIS  JOINS  THE  W A CS — U-I.  Directed  by 
Arthur  Lubin : Peter  Stirling,  Donald  O’Connor; 
Capt.  Parker,  Julia  Adams;  Gen.  Kaye,  ('hill  Wills; 
Bunky,  Mamie  Van  Doren;  Maj.  Simpson,  Lynn 
Bari;  Lt.  Hiimpert,  ZaSu  Pitts;  Lt.  Dickson,  Allison 
Hayes;  Kate,  Mara  Corday;  Marge,  Karen  Kadler; 
Bessie,  Elsa  Homes;  Francis,  the  talking  mule. 

KING  RICHARD  AND  THE  CRUSADERS— 
Warners.  Directed  by  David  Butler:  Emir  Ilderim 
and  Sultan  Saladin,  Rex  Harrison;  Lady  Edith,  Vir- 
ginia Mayo;  King  Richard  I,  George  Sanders;  Sir 
Kenneth,  Laurence  Harvey;  Sir  Giles  Amanry, 
Robert  Douglas;  Conrad,  Marquis  of  Montferrat, 
Michael  Pate;  Queen  Berengaria,  Paula  Raymond; 
Archbishop  of  Tyre,  Lester  Matthews;  Baron  de 
Vairx,  Antony  Eustrel ; King  Philip  of  France,  Henry 
Corden ; Duke  Leopold  of  Austria,  Wilton  Graff;  A 
Dance  Specialty,  Nejla  Ates;  Nectobanus,  Nick 
Cravat;  Castelain  Captain,  Leslie  Bradley;  1st  Cas- 
telain,  Bruce  Lester;  2nd  Castelain,  Mark  Dana; 
3rd  Castelain,  Peter  Ortiz. 

LAW  VS.  BILLY  THE  KID,  T HE — Columbia.  Di- 
rected by  William  Castel : Billy  The  Kid,  Scott 
Brady;  Nita  Maxwell,  Betta  St.  John;  Pat  Garrett, 
James  Griffith;  Bob  Ollingcr,  Alan  Hale,  Jr.;  John 
H.  Tnnstall,  Paul  Cavanagh;  Charlie  Bozvdre,  Wil- 
liam “Bill”  Phillips;  Arnold  Dodge,  Benny  Rubin; 
Torn  Watkins,  Steve  Darrell;  Tom  O’  Folliard , George 
Berkeley;  Dave  Dudabaugh,  William  Tannen;  Pete 


Maxwell,  Richard  Cutting;  Carl  T rumble,  John  Cliff; 
Governor  Wallace,  Otis  Garth;  Miguel  Bolanos,  Mar- 
tin Garralaga;  Jack  Poe,  Frank  Sully;  Parsons, 
William  Fawcett;  L.  G.  Murphy,  Robert  Griffin. 

LITTLE  KIDNAPPERS,  THE — U.A.  Directed  by 
Philip  Leacock:  Granddaddy,  Duncan  Macrae; 
Grandma,  Jean  Anderson;  Kirsty,  Adrienne  Corri ; 
Willem  Bloem,  Theodore  Bikel;  Harry,  Jon  Whiteley; 
Davy,  Vincent  Winter;  Jan  Hooft,  Sr.,  Francis  De 
Wolfe;  Arron  McNab,  James  Sutherland;  Andrei v 
McCleod,  John  Rae;  Dominie,  Jack  Stewart;  Tom 
Cameron,  Jameson  Clark;  Sam  Howie,  Eric  Wood- 
burn;  Jan  Hooft,  Jr.,  Christopher  Beeny;  Archibald 
Jenkins,  Howard  Connell. 

LI TT LEST  OUTLAW.  THE — Disney.  Directed  by 
Roberto  Gavaldon:  General  Torres,  Pedro  Armen- 
dariz;  The  Padre,  Joseph  Calleia;  Chato,  Rodolfo 
Acosta;  Pablito,  Andres  Velasquez;  Pepc  Ortiz 
(Matador) , Played  by  Himself;  Celita,  Laila  Maley; 
Tiger,  Gilberto  Gonzalez;  Vulture,  Jose  Torvay; 
Scnor  Garcia,  “Ferrusquilla” ; Senora  Garcia,  En- 
riqueta  Zazueta;  Gypsy,  Senor  Lee;  Doctor,  Carlos 
Ortigoza;  Silvcstra,  Margarito  Luna;  Marcos,  Ri- 
cardo Gonzales;  The  Bride,  Maria  Eugenia;  The 
Groom,  Pedrito  Vargas. 

MALTA  STORY— U.A.  Directed  by  Brian  Des- 
mond Hurst:  Peter  Ross,  Alec  Guinness;  Air  Officer 
Commanding , Jack  Hawkins;  Bartlett,  Anthony 
Steel;  Maria,  Muriel  Pavlow;  Melita,  Flora  Robson; 
Joan,  Renee  Asherson;  Banks,  Ralph  Truman; 
Payne,  Reginald  Tate;  Eden,  Hugh  Burden;  Con- 
trol Room  Operator,  Ronald  Adam;  Giuseppe,  Nigel 
Stock;  Matthews,  Harold  Siddons;  O’Connor,  Colin 
Loudan;  Stripey,  Edward  Chaffers;  Paolo,  Stuart 
Burge;  Hoblcy,  Noel  Willman;  Carmella,  Rosalie 
Crutchley;  General,  Jerry  Desmonde;  Old  Man  at 
Bus  Stop,  Ivor  Barnard;  Ramsay,  Michael  Medwin; 
Flying  Officer,  Peter  Bull. 

PUSHOVER  — Columbia.  Directed  by  Richard 
Quine:  Paul  Sheridan,  Fred  MacMurray;  Lona  Mc- 
Lane,  Kim  Novak;  Rick  McAllister,  Phil  Carey;  Ann, 
Dorothy  Malone;  Lt.  Carl  Eckstrom,  E.  G.  Marshall; 
Paddy  Dolan,  Allen  Nourse;  Briggs,  Phil  Chambers; 
Fine,  Alan  Dexter;  Billings,  Robert  Forrest;  Peters, 
Don  Harvey;  Harry  Wheeler,  Paul  Richards;  Ellen 
Burnett,  Ann  Morriss. 

RAID,  THE — 20th.  Directed  by  Hugo  Fregonese: 
Major  Neal  Benton,  Van  Heflin;  Katy  Bishop,  Anne 
Bancroft;  Captain  Foster,  Richard  Boone;  Lieutenant 
Keating,  Lee  Marvin;  Larry  Bishop,  Tommy  Rettig; 
Captain  Dwyer,  Peter  Graves;  Reverend  Lucas, 
Douglas  Spencer;  Colonel  Tucker,  Paul  Cavanagh; 
Banker  Anderson.  Will  Wright;  Lieutenant  Robin- 
son, James  Best;  Corporal  Dean,  John  Dierkes;  Del- 
phinc  Coates,  Helen  Ford;  Mr.  Danzig,  Harry  Hines; 
Captain  Henderson,  Simon  Scott;  Lieutenant  Ram- 
sey, Claude  Akins. 

REAR  WINDOW — Paramount.  Directed  by  Alfred 
Hitchcock;  Jeff,  James  Stewart;  Lisa  Fremont,  Grace 
Kelly;  Thomas  J.  Doyle,  Wendell  Corey;  Stella, 
Thelma  Ritter;  Lars  Thorzvald,  Raymond  Burr; 
Miss  Lonely  Hearts,  Judith  Evelyn;  Song  Writer, 
Ross  Bagdasarian;  Miss  Torso,  Georgine  Darcy; 
Woman  on  Fire  Escape,  Sara  Berner;  Fire  Escape 
Man,  Frank  Cady;  Miss  Hearing  Aid,  Jesslyn  Fax; 
Honeymooner,  Rand  Harper;  Mrs.  Thorwald,  Irene 
Winston;  Nezvly  Wed,  Havis  Davenport;  Party  Girl, 
Marla  English;  Party  Girl,  Kathryn  Grandstaff; 
Landlord,  Alan  Lee;  Detective,  Anthony  Warde; 
Miss  Torso's  Friend,  Benny  Bartlett;  Stunt  Detec- 
tive, Fred  Graham;  Young  Man,  Harry  Landers: 
Man,  Dick  Simmons;  Bird  Woman,  Iphigenie  Cas- 
tiglioni;  Waiter  (Carl),  Ralph  Smiley;  Stunt  De- 
tective, Edwin  Parker;  Policeman,  Len  Hendry; 
Policeman,  Mike  Mahoney. 

SABRINA — Paramount.  Directed  by  Billy  Wilder: 
Linus  Larrabee,  Humphrey  Bogart;  Sabrina  Fair- 
child,  Audrey  Hepburn;  David  Larrabee,  William 
Holden;  Oliver  Larrabee,  Walter  Hampden;  Thomas 
Fairchild,  John  Williams;  FJizabeth  Tyson,  Martha 
Hyer;  Gretchen  Van  Horn,  Joan  Vohs;  Baron,  Marcel 
Dalio;  The  Professor,  Marcel  Hillaire;  Maude  Lar- 
rabee, Nella  Walker;  Mr.  Tyson,  Francis  X.  Bush- 
man; Miss  McCardlc,  Ellen  Corby;  Margaret  (Cook), 
Marjorie  Bennett;  Charles  (Butler),  Emory  Parnell; 
Mrs.  Tyson,  Kay  Riehl;  Jenny  (Maid),  Nancy  Kulp; 
Houseman,  Kay  Kuter;  Doctor,  Paul  Harvey;  Board 
Member,  Emmett  Vogan ; Board  Member,  Colin 
Campbell;  Man  ( with  tray),  Harvey  Dunn;  Spiller’s 
girl  friend,  Marion  Rose;  Spiller,  Charles  Harvey; 
Man  (with  Holden),  Grey  Stafford;  Man  (with 
Bogart ),  Bill  Neff;  Elevator  Operator,  Otto  Forrest; 
Ship  Stezvard,  David  Ahdar. 

SUDDENLY — U.A.  Directed  by  Lewis  Allen:  John 
Baron,  Frank  Sinatra;  Tod  Shazv,  Sterling  Hayden; 
Pop  Benson,  James  Gleason;  Ellen  Benson.  Nancy 
Gates;  Pidge.  Kim  Charney;  Bentw  Conklin,  Paul 
Frees;  Bart  Wheeler,  Christopher  Dark;  Dan  Carney, 
Willis  Bouchey;  Slim  Adams,  Paul  Wexler;  Jud 
Hobson,  Jim  Lilburn. 

SUSAN  SLEPT  HERE — RKO.  Directed  by  Frank 
Tashlin:  Mark,  Dick  Powell;  Susan,  Debbie  Rey- 
nolds: Isabella,  Anne  Francis;  Maude,  Glenda  Far 
rell;  Virgil,  Alvy  Moore;  Maize/,  Horace  McMahon 
Hanlon,  Herb  Vigran;  Harvey,  Les  Tremayne 
Marilyn,  Mara  Lane;  Dr.  Razvley,  Rita  Johnson 
Georgette,  Maidie  Norman. 

UGETSU — Daiei.  Directed  by  Kcnji  Mizoguchi: 
Lady  Wakasa,  Machiko  Kyo;  Genjuro,  Masayuki 
Mori;  Miyagi,  Kinuyo  Tanaka;  Tobci,  Sakae  Ozawa 
Ohama,  Mitsuko  Mito. 


Which  of  these  Make  -ups 
is  the  Most  Flattering  to  You  ? 


No  one  make-up  is  ideal  for  all  complexions — which 
type  becomes  you  most  excitingly?  Unless  you  have 
proved  to  yourself  which  type  of  make-up  is  best  for 
you,  you  actually  don’t  know  how  lovely  you  can  look. 

Campana  makes  all  3 — Cake,  Cream,  and  Liquid.  Read 
on  this  page  how  they  differ — decide  which  is  best  for 


your  complexion— and  start  tomorrow  to  wear  the 
make-up  that;  makes  you  your  loveliest  self. 

And  if  you’re  not  sure — experiment!  Wear  each  ol 
these  make-ups  on  successive  days — let  your  mirror, 
and  lingering  glances,  tell  you.  It’s  so  inexpensive  to 
see  "for  sure” — so  thrilling  to  find  the  perfect  answer! 


CAKE?  CREAM? 


Yes,  cake — if  you  like  a 
frankly  glamorous  make-up, 
flawless  even  in  "close-ups.” 


Yes,  cream — if  you  crave 
the  "natural  look”  or  if 
dry  skin  is  a special  problem! 


LIQUID? 

Yes,  liquid — if  you  can  use 
a make-up  so  light,  you 
hardly  know  you  have  it  on! 


If  you’re  looking  for  a dramatic  make-up, 
wear  Solitair.  No  other  type  of  make-up 
"covers”  tiny  lines  and  skin  blemishes  so 
completely.  With  Solitair,  your  com- 
plexion appears  completely  flawless.  Each 
little  imperfection  is  discreetly  hidden. 
Yet— so  rich  in  Lanolin — this  non-drying 
cake  never  clogs  pores  (clinically  proved) 
and  never  looks  heavy  or  mask-like. 

By  daylight  Solitair  is  "outdoors-y”,  with 
the  freshness  of  youth  ...  by  night,  allur- 
ing perfection — even  in  close-ups.  If  you 
haven’t  liked  other  cakes,  you’ll  still  like 
Solitair  . . . it’s  different  from  all  others. 


If  you  fear  the  "made-up  look”  — or  if  dry 
skin  makes  a creamy  make-up  especially 
desirable,  Magic  Touch  is  ideal  for  you! 
This  tinted  cream  is  quickly  applied  with 
finger-tips.  You  can  feel  its  softening, 
lubricating  quality  as  you  put  it  on.  Adds 
soft  glowing  color  and  radiant  smoothness 
. . . covers  little  lines  and  imperfections 
so  naturally  they  seem  to  melt  away. 

LTsed  without  powder,  Magic  Touch  makes 
your  complexion  appear  dewy-fresh,  with 
a youthful  sheen.  Powdered  lightly,  it 
gives  a lovely  mat  finish.  Rich  in  Lanolin, 
soft  on  your  skin,  richly  protective. 


6 shades— 43#  and  $1.00 


If  what  you  want  most  is  delicate  coloring 
and  the  youthful  soft  look,  you’ll  find 
your  answer  in  Sheer  Magic!  Its  dainty 
color  blends  your  complexion  to  flower- 
fresh  smoothness,  actually  gives  it  the  soft 
look  of  radiant  youth.  Little  skin  faults 
tactfully  vanish,  leaving  your  complexion 
gloriously  even-toned  and  smooth. 

Your  skin  feels  like  velvet  . . . baby-soft  to 
the  touch!  Yet  Sheer  Magic  is  so  light, 
you  hardly  know  you  have  it  on.  Special 
moistening  agents  create  this  youthful 
effect.  A completely  new  experience  in 
make-up.  Try  it  and  see! 

Slueti/Auicjic 

LIQUID  MAKE-UP 

6 shades  — only  7 9< 


All  3 by  Campana  . . . Creator  of  Fine  Cosmetics 


Now* a pressed  powder  for  dry  skin! 


New“Puff  Magic 
is  rich  in  lanolin ! 


New  make-up  clings  longer,  softens  skin— 
comes  in  5 flattering  new  shades 
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«ed  powder  with  landin  g 
flattering  shades: 

'Z»?hfory°»r*in. 

n 1 xt'fr°m-within ” look 
flattering  as  candlelight 

7lZdKaturalasahl^- 

08  Rlv>era  sunshine 


PRESSED  POWDER  WITH  LANOLIN  FOUNDATION 
Mirrored  case.  ^1+^Tax  • Scroll  case.  59^t,x 


BRIEF 

REVIEWS 

For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay 
for  months  indicated.  For  this 
month’s  full  reviews,  see  page  9. 
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EXCELLENT  VERY  GOOD  GOOD  FAIR 

A — ADULTS  F — FAMILY 


)/ 'S  ABOUT  MRS.  LESLIE — Wallis.  Paramount: 
Shirley  Booth  s charm  anil  superb  acting  sustain  a 
rambling  love  story  in  which  she  recalls  her  affair 
with  a married  man  (Bob  Ryan).  (A)  August 

V'V'V’V'  ADVENTURES  OF  ROBINSON  CRU- 
SOE— U.A.,  Pathecolor:  Dan  O’Herlihy  is  the 
famous  castaway  in  a strong,  completely  believ- 
able version  of  the  desert-island  tale.  (F)  August 

pV/V  APACHE— U.  A.,  Technicolor:  As  a 
proud  Indian  warrior  who  won’t  accept  defeat  with 
the  rest  of  his  tribe,  Burt  Lancaster's  a realistic, 
unglamorized  figure.  So  is  Jean  Peters  as  tile  girl 
sharing  his  outlaw  life.  (F)  August 

\/VV'  BLACK  HORSE  CANYON— U-I,  Techni- 
color: Joel  McCrea,  Race  Gentry,  Mari  Blan- 
chard pursue  a splendid  wild  stallion  in  an  in- 
gratiating, light  Western.  (F)  August 

S/V'/V  CAINE  MUTINY,  THE  — Columbia, 
Technicolor:  Good  acting  gives  power  to  the 
filmed  best-seller.  Van  Johnson,  goaded  by  Fred 
MacMurray,  leads  the  mutiny  against  a psychot- 
ic Navy  captain  (Humphrey  Bogart).  (F)  August 

p'/'  COWBOY,  THE — Lippert,  Eastman  Color: 
Modest,  often  fascinating  documentary  showing 
how  the  West  has  changed,  bow  two  young 
modern  cowboys  really  live  and  work.  (F)  July 

pVV'  DEMETRIUS  AND  THE  GLADIATORS— 

20th;  CinemaScope,  Technicolor:  Spectacular  but 
less  inspirational  sequel  to  “The  Robe."  Victor 
Mature  is  tempted  by  wicked  empress  Susan  Hay- 
ward into  forswearing  Christianity.  (F)  August 

v'v'v'v'  DIAL  M FOR  MURDER— Warners, 
WarnerColor:  Suave,  taut  tale  of  suspense.  Ray 
Milland  plots  the  murder  of  his  rich  wife  (Grace 
Kelly)  ; plans  go  excitingly  awry.  (F)  August 

/V  DIAMOND  WIZARD,  THE  (formerly  “The 
Diamond”) — U.A.:  Thriller  made  in  England. 
Dennis  O’Keefe  and  Margaret  Sheridan  oppose  a 
gang  that’s  robbed  tile  U.  S.  Treasury  to  finance 
the  manufacturing  of  fake  diamonds.  (F)  August 

/V  DRUMS  ACROSS  THE  RIVER— U-I,  Tech- 
nicolor: Rapid-fire  Western.  Audie  Murphy  and 
his  dad  (Walter  Brennan)  fight  to  keep  gold-mad 
gunmen  from  goading  Indians  to  war.  (F)  July 

/VV’  GARDEN  OF’  EVIL — 20th;  CinemaScope, 
Technicolor:  Lusty  action,  magnificent  Mexican 
locales.  Cooper,  Widmark  and  Susan  Hayward 
seek  gold,  fight  Indians.  (F)  September 


ALSO  AVAILABLE  IN  CANADA 


Continued  on  page  30 


And  whether  your 
complexion  is  Ivory,  Pink, 
Medium,  Radiant,  Olive 
or  Sepia,  there  are  perfect 
Bur-Mil  Cameo  hosiery 
“Skin  Tones”  for  you. 


ESTHER 
WILLIAMS, 
.slur  of  M-G-M’s 
rotor  musical 

JUPITER’S 
DARLING 


NG  COLORS 
FLATTER 
COMPLEXION 


RADIANT 


Under  the  expert  guidance  of  William 
Tuttle,  head  of  make-up  at  M-G-M,  all 
M-G-M  stars  add  to  their  glamour  with 
blended  face  powder  and  Bur-Mil  Cameo 
stockings  in  “Skin  Tone”  colors. 

Helena  Rubinstein,  world-famous  cos- 
metics authority,  agrees  and  advises  that 
leg  glamour  requires  misty-dull  stockings 


which  blend  with  and  flatter  complexions. 

Let  Bur-Mil  Cameo’s  Face  Powder  Fin- 
ish give  your  legs  a misty,  well-powdered 
look.  Let  Cameo’s  new  “Skin  Tones”  har- 
monize with  your  complexion  both  day- 
time and  evening. 

Ask  for  Bur-Mil  Cameo  in  seamless  and 
full-fashioned  styles.  $1.15  to  $1.65. 


These  M-G-M  stars  wear 
Bur-Mil  Cameo  stockings  to 
match  their  complexions 


JANET 
LEIGH, 
star  of  M-G-M’s 
production 
ROGUE  COP 


MEDIUM 


IVORY 


ELIZABETH 
TAYLOR, 
star  of  M-G-M' $ 
color  drama 
BEAU 
BRUMMEL 


PINK 


LANA 
TURNER, 
star  of  M-G-M’s 
color  production 
BETRAYED 


OLIVE 


CYD 

(IIAIHS.SE. 
star  of  M-G-M’s 
color  production 
BRIGADOON 


BUR-MIL 

Cameo 

the  only  stockings  with  FACE  POWDER  FINISH 

BUR-MIL"®  "CAMEO"®  "FACE  POWDER"®  AND  "SKIN  TONES"  ARE  TRADEMARKS  OF  BURLINGTON  MILLS  CORPORATION. 


A Product  of 

Burlington 

Mills 

World’s  Largest 
Manufacturer 

of  Hosiery 

• 

Also  made 
in  Canada 
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stick  comedies.  Everything  goes  wrong  on  Jacques 
Tati's  shore  vacation.  (F)  September 

k'WV  ON  THE  WATERFRONT— Columbia: 
Smashing  melodrama  of  I lie  racket-ridden  dorks 
near  New  York.  Marlon  Brando  serves  the  gang, 
then  fights  it.  influenced  by  Eva  Marie  Saint  and 
Karl  Malden.  ( F)  September 

IrV  OUTLAW  STALLION,  THE— Columbia, 
Technicolor:  Modest  Western.  Lillie  Billy  Gray 
defies  mom  Dorothy  Patrick,  tries  to  capture  a 
wild  horse  with  Phil  Carey's  aid.  ( F)  September 

yy  RING  OF  FEAR— Warners;  CinemaScopc, 
WarnerColcr:  Mickey  (himself)  Spillane  tracks 
down  a homicidal  maniac  as  Clyde  Beatty's  circus 
goes  through  its  routines.  (F)  September 

yy  SARACEN  BLADE,  THE— Columbia.  Techni- 
color: Over-plotted  swashbuckler  about  intrigue 
in  Italy  and  the  Crusades.  Ricardo  Montalban  is 
out  lo  avenge  his  murdered  family.  ( F)  July 

\/y  SECRET  OF  THE  INCAS— Paramount.  Tech- 
nicolor: Charlton  Heston's  an  unscrupulous  ad- 
venturer on  a standard  treasure  hunt.  Colorful 
Peruvian  locales,  native  music.  ( F)  August 

yyyy  seven  brides  for  seven  broth- 
ers— M-G-M ; CinemaScope,  Ansco  Color:  Delec- 
table, unusual  musical.  After  frontier  farmer 
Howaril  Keel  brings  home  a bride  (Jane  Powell), 
his  brothers  all  want  wives,  too.  ( F)  September 

yy  SILVER  LODE — RKO.  Technicolor:  Western 
with  both  thrills  and  substance.  Accused  of  mur- 
der by  Dan  Duryea,  John  Payne  sees  timid 
townspeople  turning  against  him.  (F)  August  | 

yyy  STUDENT  PRINCE,  THE— M-G-M,  Cine- 
mascope. Ansco  Color:  Sweet  old-fashioned 
operetta.  Prince  Edmund  Purdont  is  humanized 
bv  university  life,  falls  for  barmaid  Ann  Blyth. 
Lanza's  singing  is  dubbed  in.  (F)  August 

yy  TANGANYIKA — U-I,  Technicolor:  With 
Ruth  Roman  and  Howard  DnIT.  Van  Heflin  tracks 
down  a crazed  jungle  dictator  (Jeff  Morrow)  who 
has  stirred  an  African  tribe  to  war.  (F)  August 

yyy  THEM! — Warners:  Smooth  science-fiction. 
G-man  Jim  Arness,  scientist  Joan  Weldon  battle 
monster  ants  (A-bomb  mutants).  (F)  July 

yyyy  three  coins  in  the  fountain— 

20th:  CinemaScope,  Deluxe  Color:  Lovely  Italian 
travelogue  plus  neatly  worked-out  triple  romance.  p 
Maggie  McNamara  snares  prince  Louis  Jourdan; 
Jean  Peters  loves  penniless  Rossano  Brazzi: 
Dorothy  McGuire  yearns  for  Clifton  Webb,  snob- 
bish expatriate  novelist.  (F)  August 

yyyy  VALLEY  OF  THE  KINGS— M-G-M,  East- 
man Color:  High  adventure,  filmed  in  Egypt.  Boh 
Taylor,  Eleanor  Parker  look  for  a Pharaoh's  lost 
tomb,  also  sought  by  robbers.  (F)  September 

yyyy  VANISHING  PRAIRIE,  THE— Disney. 

Technicolor:  Fascinating  documentary,  showing 
drama,  comedy  and  violence  among  wild  creatures 
of  America's  great  plains.  (F)  September 


yy  GOG — U.A.,  Eastman  Color.  Science-fiction 
with  interesting  gadgets,  uninteresting  characters. 
Richard  Egan  investigates  strange  deaths  in  a 
■ space-research  lab.  (F)  August 

yy  HELL  BELOW  ZERO— Columbia.  Techni- 
color: Against  authentic  backgrounds  of  today’s 
whalers  in  the  Arctic,  Alan  Ladd  investigates 
the  death  of  Joan  Tetzel’s  dad.  (F)  July 


yyy  HER  TWELVE  MEN  M-G-M,  Ansco  Color: 
Greer  Garson  teaches  at  a hoys'  school,  makes  a 
romantic  choice  between  Boh  Ryan  and  Barry 
Sullivan.  Sentimental,  humorous.  (F)  September 


yyyy  high  and  the  mighty,  the— 

Warners;  CinemaScope.  WarnerColor:  Gripping 
story  of  aviation.  Pilots  John  Wayne.  Bob  Stack 
fight  to  gel  a crippled  trans-Pacific  plane  to  land. 
Passengers'  reactions  vary  vividly.  (F)  August 

yyyy  HOBSON'S  CHOICE— U. A.:  Warm,  willy 
British  comedy.  Pompous  Charles  Laughton  bul- 
lies his  three  daughters,  gels  his  comeuppance 
from  the  eldest  (Brenda  de  Banzie),  after  she 
marries  John  Mills.  ( F')  September 

yyy  indiscretion  of  an  American 

WIFE — Columbia:  Unusual  drama,  shot  in  Rome. 
Tourist  Jennifer  Jones  tries  to  end  her  love  affair 
with  an  Italian  (Montgomery  Clift).  (A)  May 

. 

j yyy  JOHNNY  DARK— U-I.  Technicolor:  Live- 
ly yarn  of  sports-car  racing.  Aided  by  Piper 
Laurie.  Tony  Curtis  designs  a striking  new-model 
car,  races  it  himself.  (F)  August 

yy  JOHNNY  Cl  ITAR  Republic.  Trucolor: 
Joan  Crawford's  the  dashing,  gun-toting  heroine  of 
a wildly  off-beat  Western.  Sterling  Hayden  helps 
her  defend  her  gambling  house.  (F)  August 

yyy  LIVING  IT  UP  -Paramount,  Technicolor: 
Rowdy  Martin-Lewis  farce.  Doc  Dean  thinks  Jerry 
is  fatally  ill;  newspaper  gal  Janet  Leigh  gives  him 
a -last”  fling  in  New  York.  (F)  September 

yyyy  MAGNIFICENT  OBSESSION  -U-I,  Tech- 
nicolor: Moving  personal  drama.  Rock  Hudson’s 
a playboy  who,  blaming  himself  for  Jane  Wyman's 
blindness,  becomes  a dedicated  surgeon.  Barbara 
Rush  and  Gregg  Palmer  also  do  a tender  love 
story.  (F)  September 

yy  MAKE  HASTE  TO  LIVE— Republic:  Slender 
suspense  thriller.  Dorothy  McGuires  past  (her 
husband,  Steve  McNally,  ex-convict)  threatens  her 
respectable,  romantic  future.  (F)  August 


yyyy  MAN  WITH  A MILLION— Rank.  U.A.; 
Technicolor:  Gay  yet  malicious  whimsy.  Gregory 
Peck,  a Yank  in  London  of  1900,  is  taken  for  a 
millionaire,  lives  high  on  credit.  ( F)  July 

yyyy  men  of  the  fighting  lady 

M-G-M.  Ansco  Color:  Van  Johnson,  Dewey  Mar- 
lin. Keenan  Wynn  score  in  a splendid,  near-docu- 
mentary film  about  jet  bombers  over  Korea  and 
the  men  who  fly  them.  <F)  August 

yyyy  mr.  hulot’s  holiday— g-b-d:  Mad, 

totally  plotless  French  film,  recalling  silent  slap- 


you  can't  even  feel 
you're  wearing  Tampax 


Accepted  for  Advertising 
by  the  Journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 


Only  after  you’ve  tried  Tampax  do  you 
realize  how  amazingly  comfortable  in- 
ternal protection  is.  There  is  nothing  to 
chafe,  bind  . . . pick  up  perspiration. 
Tampax  completely  eliminates  belts,  pins, 
pads  . . . substitutes  highly  absorbent 
surgical  cotton  in  disposable  applicators. 
User’s  hands  need  not  even  touch  the 
Tampax  during  insertion  or  when  chang- 
ing. And  disposal,  of  course,  is  very, 
very  easy  — no  problem  at  all! 

But  sheer  physical  comfort, 
nice  as  it  is,  isn’t  the  only  reason 
for  adopting  Tampax.  Another 
important  reason  is  that  it  pre- 
vents odor  from  forming. 

Why  don’t  you  look  into  this  matter 


NO  BELTS 
NO  PINS 
NO  PADS 
NO  ODOR 


of  Tampax?  Get  a 
or  notion  counter 


7, 


ackage  at  any  drug 
It’s  small  enough  so 


a whole  month’s  supply  can  slip  into 
your  purse.)  Try  //—full  directions  are 
inside  the  package.  Few  who  take  this 
step  are  ever  content  with  any  other  kind 
of  protection.  Choice  of  3 absorbencies: 
Regular,  Super,  Junior.  Tampax  Incor- 
porated, Palmer,  Mass. 
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f[ku/  Playtex  Magic- Controller/ 


has  fabric  next  to  your  skin  . . . hidden  finger  panels 
that  firm  and  support  you  for  fall’s  slim  look/ 


From  new  non-roll  top  to  adjustable  garters,  Playtex  Magic- 
Controller  smooths  away  those  extra  inches  at  waist,  at  hips, 
at  thighs  without  a single  seam,  stitch  or  bone. 

And  you’ve  never  known  such  a combination  of  comfort  and 
control/  Because  it’s  all  done  with  latex,  lined  with  cloud-soft 
fabric  — completely  invisible  under  the  sheerest,  most  figure- 
hugging  clothes/  What’s  more,  it  washes  in  seconds— and  you 
can  practically  watch  it  dry/ 

Playtex  is  the  only  girdle  with  latex  on  the  outside,  fabric 
on  the  inside.  Whether  you  wear  extra-small  or  extra-large— 
see  what  a difference  Magic-Controller  makes  in  your  figure. 


*U.S.A.  and  Foreign  Patents  Pending 


Playtex  fabric  lined 
Magic-Controller*  87.95 

Other  Playtex  Girdles 
from  $3.50 

( Prices  slightly  higher  outside  U.S.A.) 

Playtex  . . . known  everywhere 
as  the  girdle  in  the  SLIM  tube.  At 
department  stores  and  better 
specialty  shops  everywhere. 


International  Latex  Corp'n  . . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Dover  Del  -fa  In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd.  . . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Arnprior,  Ont. 
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THE 

HOLLYWOOD  STORY 

BY  SHIRLEY  THOMAS 

Hollywood  Correspondent  for  IS DC-Rndio 


Some  people  have  to  fight  for  every- 
thing they  get  in  this  world.  Life  is  a 
battle,  and  even  when  they're  winning, 
I hey  worry  about  what  might  happen 
if  they  lost.  For  others,  it  is  a different 
story.  They  are  gifted  with  looks,  talent 
and  luck.  Life,  to  them,  is  a bowl  of 
cherries.  This  boy  was  a party  of  the 
second  part. 

His  parents,  while  not  rich,  were 
comfortable.  There  were  no  missed 
meals,  no  ragged  clothes,  no  stark 
periods  of  hardship  and  want.  He  didn't 
even  have  too  much  trouble  getting 
into  pictures — he  was  lucky.  An  agent 
saw  him  clowning  around  a piano — 
singing,  mugging,  enjoying  himself — 
and  liked  what  he  saw.  In  no  time  the 
lad  was  represented  by  one  of  the 
keenest  talent  scouts  in  Hollywood  and 
signed  by  a major  studio. 

The  “breaks” — that  hard-to-beat 
combination  of  talent  and  luck — kept 
him  going  onward  and  upward,  from 
hits  to  supporting  roles  to  choice  second 
leads.  Still,  he  was  no  more  than  a 
dilettante.  Oh.  he  studied,  to  be  sure. 
He  took  voice  lessons  and  acting  les- 
sons and  dancing  lessons,  hut  in  the 
casual  fashion  that  a young  business- 
man might  take  up  golf  or  tennis.  He 
was  playing  at  being  an  actor;  he  was 
not  a professional. 

Then  the  movie  carousel  whirled  him 
past  the  gold  ring:  his  first  big  starring 
part  in  a romantic-adventure  role.  Off 
he  went  on  location,  in  a happy  daze 
over  this  wonderful  turn  of  events. 
Things  went  smoothly  enough  until  he 
came  to  the  simplest  of  scenes.  He  was 


supposed  to  swim  in  a river  with  a 
group  of  other  youngsters  and  dive 
for  a precious  object. 

The  director  yelled.  “Action.”  and 
the  boy  dived  from  his  rowboat  into 
the  water.  This  was  no  problem,  for  he 
had  always  excelled  in  water  sports. 
But  as  he  dived,  another  youth  acci- 
dentally kicked  him  in  the  stomach. 
The  boy  gasped  for  breath — and  swal- 
lowed water — huge  quantities  of  it.  He 
sank  beneath  the  waves,  came  up  again, 
and  sank  once  more,  floundering  and 
helpless.  Then  he  felt  the  reassuring 
grasp  of  two  crewmen  who  spotted  him. 

As  he  sat  in  the  warm  Florida  sun- 
shine, trying  to  shake  off  the  chill  that 
suddenly  possessed  him,  he  thought 
how  close  he  had  come  to  passing 
through  death's  door.  In  the  next  hour, 
as  he  regained  the  strength  to  continue, 
he  thought  long  and  hard.  It  was  not 
enough,  he  realized,  to  take  things  as 
they  came,  to  accept  life  on  a platter. 
A man  had  to  pick  a goal  and  strive 
to  reach  it.  He  saw  how  aimless  his 
wanderings  had  been,  and  he  knew 
that  what  he  wanted  most  in  life  was  to 
he  an  actor,  a good  actor.  Not  just  the 
“most  promising  youngster”  or  “the 
youth  of  the  year,”  but  an  actor,  a 
professional.  When  he  returned  to 
work  it  was  like  looking  at  the  world 
through  a new  set  of  eyes.  This  deter- 
mination to  succeed  gave  him  new 
stature  in  the  movie  and  has  helped 
him  move  a lot  closer  to  his  goal. 

The  fact  that  he  had  nearly  lost  his 
life  was  the  means  of  finding  a real 
purpose  to  living  for  Bob  Wagner. 


Listen  to  Shirley  Thomas  From  Hollywood  on  NBC  Radio  in  the  Pacific.  Coast  area  at  5:30  p.m  P.D.T. 
Sundays,  sponsored  by  Dr.  Ross  Pet  Foods.  Also  to  "Shirley  Thomas  Reports ” on  Weekend,  4-6  p.m.  E.D.T. 
over  NBC  Radio.  Consult  your  local  newspaper  for  time  and  station. 
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Your  hair  is  romance 

keep  it  sunshine  bright  with 


o o o 


/r 

if 


You’ll  have  sunshine  wherever  you  go  when  you  use  White  Rain 
Shampoo.  For  lovely  hair  is  your  most  delightful  beauty  asset. 
And  White  Rain  sprinkles  your  hair  with  sunlight . . . leaves  it  soft 
to  touch,  fresh  as  a breeze,  and  so  easy  to  manage.  Ask  for  this 
fabulous  new  lotion  shampoo  that  gives  you  results  like  softest  rain 
water.  And  as  surely  as  sunshine  follows  rain  . . . you’ll  find  that 


/ 


/ l 


romance  follows  the  girl  whose  hair  is  sunshine  bright. 


Use  New  /(J/S/Ye  Shampoo  tonight, 

and  tomorrow  your  hair  will  he  sunshine  bright ! 


FABULOUS  LOTION  SHAMPOO  BY  TONI 
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Nothing  Out-WearS"Out-§hines - 
Out-Glamours  CUTEX 


Proven  Conclusively  by  V.  S.  Testing  Co.'*: 
Even  High  Priced  60  b Nail  Polishes  Don’t 
Out-Wear  Chip-pruf  Cutex! 

NO  DOUBT  ABOUT  IT!  Regardless  of  price, 
you  can't  beat  Cutex  with  its  sensational  new 
Chip-pruf  formula  for  longer  wear.  Actual  case- 
history  tests  by  this  impartial  laboratory  prove 
that  even  expensive  60<’  nail  polishes  don’t  out- 
perform Chip-pruf  Cutex  for  lasting  wear! 
THE  REASON -ENAMELON!  Only  Cutex, 
world’s  largest  selling  nail  polish,  contains  this 
miracle,  Chip-pruf  ingredient  that  prevents 
peeling— keeps  fingertips  glowing  with  a chip- 
resistant  lustre  that  stays  perfect  from  mani- 
cure to  manicure! 

WHY  PAY  MORE?  Cutex  gives  you  longer 
f wear  — prettier  colors— plus  the  safe  Spillpruf 

feature,  not  available  in  the  2 tested  polishes! 

*U.  S.  Testing  Co.  Report  No.  66174  — 1 1/18/53 


Prices  plus  tax. 

Try  Cutex  "Double  Action" 
Cream  Nail  Polish  Remover,  39£ 


Kim  Novak’s  dress  stopped  traffic  at  the 
glamorous  preem  for  “About  Mrs.  Leslie” 


w 

™ W ell,  sub,  you  might  as  well  call 
tlie  past  one  “The  Debbie  Reynolds- 
Eddie  Fisher”  month,  so  far  as  Holly- 
wood preems  and  parties  went.  They 
were  everywhere — and  everywhere  they 
got  the  loudest  cheers  from  sidewalk 
fans!  They  act  like  they'll  get  to  a 
preacher  before  the  year  is  out,  too. 
Eddie  had  quite  a preem  of  his  own  the 
night  he  bowed  into  the  Cocoanul 
Grove.  Place  was  jammed  with  people 
who  furnish  fodder  and  fripperies  for 
the  likes  of  this  dept.  He  sang  most  of 
his  songs  in  Debbie’s  direction,  and 
among  ringsiders  who  noted  it  were  : 
Vic  Damone  with  Anna  Maria  Alber- 
ghetti  (she  a mass  of  fluffy  white  ruf- 
fles) ; Jeff  Chandler  and  Gloria  De 
Haven,  now  a regular  two;  Charlotte 
Austin  with  Johnny  Ray.  and  the  Jerry 
Lewises  (necking  like  crazy  for  all  to 
see ! ) . 

The  Reynolds-Fisher  combo  only 
stayed  for  the  first  half  of  “King  Rich- 
ard and  the  Crusaders,”  the  night  of 
I hat  big  opening,  but  I haven't  found 
out  why.  Star  of  the  film.  Virginia 
Mayo,  wore  a soft-flowing  gown  of 
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HOLLYWOOD 
PARTY  LINE 

BY  EDITH  GWYNN 


Wanda  Hendrix  and  Jim  Stack  wedding 
was  a beautiful  festival  of  stars! 


Debbie  Reynolds  and  Eddie  Fisher  were 
seen  everywhere  together  this  month 


pastel  chiffon,  its  bodice-top  draped  in 
a crisscross  across  the  bust  and  held 
aloft  by  tiny  shoulder  straps.  She  ar- 
rived with  hubby  Mike  O’Shea  in  a 
very  modern  open  convertible,  escorted 
by  very  “old  fashioned”  Saracen  knights 
riding  white  chargers  — and  loaded 
down  with  full  coats  of  armor.  Poor 
guys!  It  was  an  unusually  hot  night. 

. . . Guy  Madison  beaued  Barbara 
Warner,  dotter  of  studio  boss  Jack 
Warner;  Guy’s  brother  Chad  Mallory 
took  Lisa  Gaye.  Bob  Stack  and  Rose- 
mary Bowe,  Roy  Rogers  (wearing  bis 
white  “formal  cowboy  suit”)  with  Dale 
Evans,  Johnny  Ray  (this  time  with  his 
ex,  Marilyn  Morrison),  Ann  Miller 
with  Dr.  A1  Meitus,  the  Bob  Cummings, 
Julia  Adams  with  George  Nader,  Rita 
Moreno  with  songwriter  Jule  Styne,  the 
Preston  Fosters,  Jon  Hall  with  Linda 
Danson,  Joan  Bennett,  Joan  Weldon — - 
well,  the  celebrity  list  would  fill  a book ! 

At  the  sparkling  preem  of  “About 
Mrs.  Leslie,”  Debbie  and  Eddie  again 
drew  the  most  squeals  from  the  gawk- 
ers.  There  was  plenty  of  squealing 
too — wot  with  Robert  Ryan,  Terry 


Moore,  Pat  Crowley,  Marilyn  Erskine 
(down  to  a dainty  92  pounds),  Vanessa 
Brown.  Byron  Palmer  with  pretty  best- 
gal  Ruth  Hampton,  Lori  Nelson,  the 
Marshall  Thompsons,  Marla  English 
with  Larry  (Bud)  Pennell  and  Kim 
Novak  (in  a skin-tight  black  lace  sheath 
over  a flesh  colored  slip)  among  people 
to  gawk  at.  Kathleen  Hughes  was  with 
Lance  Fuller — but  this  was  a whole 
week  before  Kathleen  announced  she’d 
marry  producer  Stanley  Rubin.  Julia 
Adams  (with  Bill  Thomas)  was  poured 
into  something  that  had  a strapless  pale 
green  top  and  a transparent  lavender 
chiffon  apron-type  skirt,  under  which 
were  green  satin  toreador  dancing 
pants!  Julia  wore  the  same  outfit  to 
Ciro’s  with  George  Nader  couple  of 
nights  later.  She  says,  “I  love  evening 
pants.  They  give  great  freedom  of 
movement.”  (I  wouldn’t  call  a full 
bouffant  skirt  exactly  confining — would 
you  ? ? ) 

Now  we’re  back  to  them  again:  Eddie 
Fisher  was  right  on  hand  to  help  when 
Debbie  Reynolds  tossed  a party  for  Paul 
Lillard,  her  adopted  “brother.”  Pier 


stays  on  and  on  — 


even  after  kissing ! 


f ^ 

why  pay  more?  Bk 


America’s  Creamiest, 
Longest-lasting  Lipstick 

actually  costs  you  much  less 
than  a dollar!  Created  by 
Cutex,  Stay  Fast  stays  on 
hours  longer  . . . keeps  your 
lips  soft  as  a rose,  thanks  to 
lanolin-rich  “Moisturizing 
Action”!  Choose  from  the 
latest,  loveliest  colors. 

Stay  Fast  in  a gleaming, 
golden  case, 

only  59 ^ or  29 < plus  tax. 


2 DELIGHTFUL  FORMS  OF 
TALC  — IN  AMERICA’S 
BELOVED  FRAGRANCE  — 


1.  The  long-loved  talc  . . . silky-soft 
and  soothing  . . . with  the  fragrance 
that's  fresh  as  springtime! 

April  Showers  Regular  Talc.  39< 

2.  New!  Deodorant  Form  “Two- 

purpose”,  version  of  this  famous,  fra- 
grant talc.  Wonderful  ingredients  are 
added  for  all-over  body  deodorant 
protection.  \ 

April  Showers  Deodorant  Talc.  50< 


You'll  want  to  discover  this  new  anti- 
perspirant  in  creamy  liquid  form.  Its 
smooth,  creamy  texture  is  so  kind  to 
your  skin  . . . pleasant  to  use  and 
refreshingly  scented!  79* 

Prices  plus  tax 


^CHE  RAMY 

PERFUMER 


HOLLYWOOD  PARTY  LINE  continued 


A n gel i with  actor  .lames  Dean  (who 
came'  West  to  lie  in  “East  of  Eden”), 
Lori  Nelson  with  Race  Gentry  and 
Robert  Dix  with  Sally  Jeffrey  were 
some  of  the  younger  set  on  hand. 

When  the  Harry  Jamisons  threw  a 
gay  moonlight  cocktail-buffet  for  visit- 
ing columnist  Louis  Sobol  and  his  wife, 
more  than  a hundred  took  a “tour”  of 
the  fabulous  Jamison  home.  Don  Loper, 
who  did  the  decor,  imported  almost 
every  inch  of  material,  fixtures  and 
floors  for  the  place  from  Italy.  The 
Jamisons  are  leaders  of  the  cafe-societv 
set  hereabouts  and  entertain  constantly. 
Among  those  who  were  bug-eyed  at 
the  solid-gold  bathroom  fixtures,  the 
“marble  halls.”  the  exquisite  old  crys- 
tal chandeliers  set  in  rooms  with  a 
definitely  modern  “feel.”  were,  yup: 
Debbie  and  Eddie  (both  of  whom  sang 
later).  Tony  Martin  and  Cyd  Charisse, 
Ethel  Merman  and  Bob  Six,  Anne  Jef- 
freys and  Bob  Sterling  (Anne  being 
about  the  best-looking  expectant  mom- 
ma these  eyes  have  seen ! ) Mitzi  Gay- 
nor  was  telling  people  she  and  Jack 
Bean  really  will  tie  the  knot  this  fall 
and  that  she  has  her  wedding  suit  all 
picked  out.  A stunning  cadet-blue  soft 
wool,  trimmed  with  natural  blue  fox,  sez 
she. 

Which  brings  me  to  another  wedding, 
one  that  came  off  as  expected  when 
petite  Wanda  Hendrix  and  Jim  Stack 
took  their  vows.  About  200  gathered  in 
the  garden  at  the  home  of  Betzi  Stack, 
mother  of  Jim  and  movie-star  brother 
Bob.  Wanda  was  married  in  a pale 
blue  taffeta  torso-hugging  dress  with  a 
full  skirt  that  was  pleated  from  the 
hips  down.  She  wore  a tiny  blue  bon- 
net and  blue  veil  that  matched  her 


blue  eyes.  Wanda's  eyes  were  full  of 
stars — the  kind  Jim  put  there!  And 
believe  me.  she  was  the  most  composed 
person  at  the  ceremony  and  the  recep- 
tion that  followed.  Bob  was  soooo 
nerrrvvousss,  everyone  thought  he’d  col- 
lapse before  it  was  all  over.  In  addi- 
tion to  the  many  socialites  present,  the 
Hollywood  contingent  included  Jeanne 
Crain,  in  a black  linen  sheath  trimmed 
with  white  and  wearing  a big  black  hat; 
Rhonda  Fleming  and  Dr.  Lew  Morrill; 
Nancy  Sinatra;  Joy  Page  and  Bill  Orr. 

Photographers  had  phun  at  a crazy 
mid-day  “Hunt  Breakfast”  staged  at 
Bob  Dalton’s  restaurant  by  local  social- 
ite George  Cameron  and  hosted  by  the 
Bob  Daltons.  Actually  it  was  a sorta 
“miniature”  sports-car  exhibition — with 
food — and  lots  of  celebs  vying  for  fancy 
silver  cups  and  other  prizes.  Hollywood, 
like  so  many  other  places  around  the 
globe,  has  gone  sports-car  maaad — 
mostly  for  foreign  cars  that  cost  several 
thousand  dollars.  At  this  shindig,  writer 
Horace  McCoy  showed  up  with  his 
Jaguar;  tv  star  Bill  Leyden  drove  his 
Allard;  Alan  Young,  Greta  Peck;  the 
Walter  Pidgeons;  Wanda  Hendrix  and 
Jim  Stack;  Bob  Stack;  Lily  Pons  and 
several  others  either  showed  off  their 
sleek  racing  cars  or  acted  as  “judges.”  , 
But  more  than  a hundred  saw  Lana 
Turner  and  Lex  Barker  walk — beg  pod- 
den — drive  away  with  first  prize  in  that 
to-die-over  bright  canary  yellow  Fiat 
Lana  bought  in  Europe.  Rumored  price- 
tag — fourteen  thousand  dollars!  Lana’s 
back  to  her  old  blond  sylph  (for  “The 
Prodigal”) — but  neither  she  nor  Lex  is 
happy  about  it.  Everyone  else,  though, 
likes  Lana’s  locks  light!  Her  costumes 
for  “Prodigal”  are  the  end!  We’ll  tell 
you  about  ’em  next  time  ’round! 


Virginia  Mayo  was  both  modern  and.  medi- 
eval at  the  big  preem  of  “ King  Richard 
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Julia  Adams , with  George  Nader,  likes 
dancing  pants — her  new  night-club  attire 


I Continued  from  pat ;e  20) 
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QUESTION  BOX: 


1 would  like  to  know  Susan  Hayward's 
real  name  and  age.  Also  . . . how  long  has 
she  been  in  pictures?  . . . thought  she  was 


S he  started  young  in  films 


swell  in  “Garden  of  Evil"  and  “Demetrius 
and  the  Gladiators.” 

Nancy  Smith 
Phillipshurg,  New  Jersey 

Edith  Merrener  is  her  real  name;  she’s 
thirty-five  years  old.  Susan’s  keen  making 
films  for  sixteen  years  - El>. 

1 wonder  if  you  would  settle  a small  dis- 
agreement that  has  arisen  between  a few  of 
my  friends  and  1 . . . who  was  in  “Captain 
from  Castile?”  We  know  that  Ty  Power  was 
the  leading  male.  Who  was  the  leading  girl? 
Was  it  Jean  Peters?  Was  l.ee  J.  Cobh  also 
in  this  picture? 

Hki.kn  Brown 
Darby,  Pennsylvania 

All  three  players  yon  name  were  east  in 
the  film. — ED. 

I recently  saw  the  picture  “Johnny 
Guitar”  and  thought  it  was  wonderful. 
Could  you  please  tell  me  who  played  the 


Hit  news:  young  Ben  Cooper 


part  of  Turkey,  the  young  boy.  I'd  also  ap- 
preciate it  il  you  could  tell  me  something 
about  him. 

Joanne  Bryla 

West  he  I d,  Massachusetts 

Twenty-one-year-old  Ben  Cooper  was 
hum  in  Hartford , Conn,  lie  has  brown  hair, 
blue  eyes  and  is  unmarried.  He  is  current- 
ly under  term  contract  to  Republic. — ED. 

Who  was  the  marvelous  actor  who  played 
the  Emperor  Caligula  in  “The  Robe”  and 
"Demetrius  and  the  Gladiators?”  He  is  one 
of  the  best,  but  1 don't  know  his  name. 

Emmy-Jo  Leland 
Cleveland,  Ohio 

( Continued  on  page  38) 


Wtih  lt  your  skin  thrive  on 
Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap! 


“Our  Conover  girls  know  it‘s 
successful  for  every  skin 
type — dry,  normal  or  oily!” 


(Mrs.  Horry  Conover)  Conover  School  Beouty  Director 


Pat  Ileyer,  Smith  College  sophomore, 

is  planning  an  interior  decorating  career. 
Says  Pat:  “It's  just  good  business  to  figure 
that  the  decorative-looking  decorator  gets 
the  job!  So  I went  to  Conover’s,  where  I 
learned  their  method  of  complexion  care: 
a twice-daily  beauty-wash  with  Cashmere 
Bouquet  soap.  I just  cream  that  gentle, 
fragrant  lather  over  my  face  with  my 


fingertips.  It  leaves  my  skin  feeling  so 
much  smoother  and  softer  . . . with  that 
radiant  look!” 


“Make  the  most  of  your  Cashmere 
Bouquet  complexion  with  make-up 
keyed  to  your  skin  tones.  For  pale 
skins,  a pink  or  creamy  powder; 
ruddy  skins  take  beige  or  light  tan; 
while  olive  complexions  look  lovely 
in  sun-tan.” 


READERS  INC 

(Continued  from  page  37) 
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Should  the  hostess  be  served — 

I I First  Q Last  Q In  turn 

If  you  lived  in  the  days  of  the  poison-dealing 
Borgias,  you  might  want  to  de-jitter  your 
guests  ! So— you’d  be  served  first,  to  prove 
no  cyanide  lurked  in  the  soup.  But  today, 
etiquette  scowls  on  "me  first”  hostessing. 
Here,  service  should  start  with  the  femme 
in  foreground  (at  right)  — continuing  clock- 
wise; hostess  to  be  served  in  turn.  Being 
sure  builds  poise.  That’s  why,  on  those  days, 
you  choose  Kotex  — assured  no  outlines 
show,  thanks  to  special  flat  pressed  ends! 


know? 


To  dress  up  a plaid  suit,  add  a — 

I 1 Frilly  blouse  Q Faille  purse  Q Tam 


What’s  a good  wampum-magnet? 

I I Your  piggy  bank  Q A bureau 

Need  extra  mazuma?  Have  Mom  help  you  set 
up  an  after-school-jobs  bureau.  Neighbors 
phone  you  for  help  wanted  ( to  rake  leaves, 
wash  cars,  run  errands).  Job  minded  kids 
apply  to  you,  pay  you  15%  of  their  earnings. 
And  at  calendar  time,  let  Kotex  keep  you  com- 
fortable. That  chafe-tree  softness  holds  its 
shape;  and  you  get  non-fail  absorbency  ! 


All  wrong  — the  answers  above!  It’s  a sad 
plaid  that’s  teamed  with  ruffles,  a silky 
purse;  instead,  add  an  elegantly  simple 
blouse  or  sweater,  good  leather  handbag. 
Smart  tailored  accessories  are  what’s  needed. 
And  for  certain  needs,  try  the  3 sizes  of 
Kotex  — there’s  one  just  "tailor-made”  for 
you.  P.S.:  No  mistakes  with  Regular,  Junior 
or  Super,  as  Kotex  can  be  worn  on  either 
side,  safely! 


More  women  choose  KOTEX 
than  all  oilier  sanitary  napkins 

*T.  M.  REG.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF. 


Know  someone  who  needs  fo  know?  Remember  how  puzzled 
you  were  when  "that”  day  arrived  for  the  first  time?  Maybe  you 
know  some  youngster  now  who’s  in  the  same  boat.  Help  her  out! 
Send  for  new  free  booklet  "You’  re  A Young  Lady  Now”.  Written 
for  girls  9 to  12,  tells  all  she  needs  to  know,  beforehand.  Write 
P.O.  Box  3434,  Dept.  12104,  Chicago  11,  111. 


Talented  Jay  Robinson  portrayed  Calig- 
ula. Cast  your  vote  for  him  in  the  “ Choose 
1 our  Stars”  contest  in  this  issue. — ED. 

Please  tell  me  a little  about  Lyle  Bettger 
who  played  in  "The  Greatest  Show  on 
Earth  and  “Carnival  Story.”  He  was 
wonderful  in  both  pictures. 

Kitty  Wright 
Camden,  New  Jersey 
Usually  a meanie  in  the  movies,  Lyle  in 
real  life  is  a happily  married  man  with  two 
sons.  He  has  light  blond  hair,  blue  eyes,  is  6 
feet  tall  and  weighs  about  170  lbs.  You  can 
write  him  at  Paramount. — ED. 


Lyle’s  not  reully  u meanie 


I have  just  seen  “Elephant  Walk”  and 
was  both  surprised  and  delighted  to  dis- 
cover the  handsome  and  exciting  Peter 
Finch.  Is  Mr.  Finch  a new  movie  discovery 
or  have  I ( perish  the  thought ) missed  all 
ol  his  pictures? 

Carla  Mitchf.li. 

Camden,  South  Carolina 

British-born  Peter  Finch  is  well-estab- 
lished as  a stage  and  screen  star  in  Eng- 
land, but  “ Elephant  Ifalk”  was  his  intro- 
duction to  American  audiences. — ED. 

I’ve  heard  that  either  Rock  Hudson  or 
Charlton  Heston  is  to  play  the  part  of  Moses 
in  “Ten  Commandments.”  Could  you  please 
tell  me  which  one  will  play  the  part? 

Mary  Jane  Knapp 
Homestead  Park,  Pennsylvania 

Charlton  Heston  will  portray  Moses. — ED. 


A choice  bit  for  Charlton 

Recently,  my  husband  and  I had  an  ar- 
gument about  the  nationality  of  Anthony 
Quinn.  I say  he  is  Filipino  and  Spanish  and 
my  husband  says  he  is  a Mexican.  Would 
you  please  settle  this  . . . ? 

Toni  Ware 

San  Francisco,  California 
Tony  was  born  in  Chihuahua,  Mexico. 
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New  from /fe-  a lipstick  in  SIX  of  the  most  vivid  shades  any  woman  has  ever  worn! 


Here’s  a new  depth  of  color  for  your  lips!  There  just  never  has  been  a lipstick  so  red — so 
wonderfully,  so  excitingly  red,  as  this  new  VI V lipstick  by  Toni! 

VI V comes  in  a range  of  six  vivid  shades  from  pink  to  plum,  shades 
that  make  you  feel  and  look  vividly  alive.  Each  is  more 
vivid  than  reds  have  ever  been  before  because 
Toni  has  found  a way  to  add  a new  depth  of  color  to  lipstick. 

Long-lasting  colors  stay  on — keep  lips  soft  and  moist.  New  VIV 

is  the  comfortable  long-lasting  lipstick.  Choose 
your  favorite  shade  and  see  what  VIV,  the  really 
vivid  lipstick,  can  do  for  you. 


© T1IK  GILLETTE  CO. 


the  comfortable  long-lasting  lipstick  mu 


LOOK! 


BRIGHT  NEW 


PACKAGE ! 


so  easy  to  love— your  Prell-washed  hair! 


with  PRELL  SHAMPOO 


SO  SOFT,  YET  M A N AG  E A B L E . . . S O SWEETLY  CLEAN! 

Come-hither  loveliness  — that’s  what  your  hair  has  after  a luxurious  Prell  Shampoo! 

It's  caressablv  soft,  yet  so  obedient ! Yes,  angel-soft,  smooth  as  satin, 
olowino  with  that  'Radiantly  Alive’  look  he'll  love!  And  Prell  leaves  your  hair 
really  clean  . . . fresh  and  sweet  . . . and  free  of  embarrassing  dandruff!  Prell  is  easy  to  use,  too— 
so  convenient.  Mo  spill,  drip  or  break,  dry  Prell  tonight  its  wonderful! 


"Rear  Window"  "Seven  Brides  for  Seven  Brothers" 


Stan  is  a man  you'll  never  hear  of  again — an  average  guy  who  works 
in  an  office  here  in  New  York.  He's  married  and  has  a daughter  just  turn- 
ing fifteen.  Before  his  daughter  Jane's  school  started,  Stan  and  his  wife  and 
Jane  toured  the  United  States  on  a month’s  vacation,  and  in  the  evening 
after  they  had  explored  the  town  in  which  they  found  themselves — they'd 
go  to  the  movies.  And  it  was  Stan's  exclamation  that  inspires  this  piece: 
"Why,"  said  he  on  his  return,  "this  is  the  Golden  Age  of  motion  pictures!" 

Like  most  good  things  in  life,  this  didn't  "just  happen."  In  Hollywood 
today  there  are  men  who  have  spent  their  entire  lifetimes  gaining  experi- 
ence, bringing  the  best  in  entertainment  to  the  screen.  That  knowledge  is 
paying  off  in  the  best  motion  pictures  ever  made.  Just  as  last  year  Holly- 
wood produced  "The  Robe,"  so  this  year  it  has  produced  such  wonderful 
spectacles  as  "Knights  of  the  Round  Table,"  "Prince  Valiant,"  "Demetrius 
and  the  Gladiators,"  "King  Richard  and  the  Crusaders,"  "The  Black  Shield 
of  Falworth"  and  "The  Egyptian." 

In  the  field  of  adventure  films,  "Hondo,"  "Rob  Roy,"  "River  of  No 
Return,"  "Apache"  and  "Valley  of  the  Kings"  provide  a full  measure  of 
excitement. 

Film  drama  attains  new  power  with  "Executive  Suite,"  "Men  of  the 
Fighting  Lady,"  "The  Caine  Mutiny,"  "Magnificent  Obsession,"  "Broken 
Lance,"  "On  the  Waterfront,"  "A  Star  Is  Born." 

What  thrillers  of  other  years  have  reached  a greater  pitch  of  suspense 
than  "Dial  M for  Murder,"  "The  High  and  the  Mighty”  or  "Rear  Window"? 

For  romance,  gay  or  touching,  you  have  "Three  Coins  in  the  Foun- 
tain," "Sabrina,"  "The  Barefoot  Contessa." 

For  hearty  laughs  or  sly  chuckles,  there  are  "Knock  on  Wood,"  "Susan 
Slept  Here,"  "A  Woman's  World." 

"The  Glenn  Miller  Story,"  "The  Student  Prince,"  "Seven  Brides  for  Seven 
Brothers,"  and  "White  Christmas"  pour  out  a wealth  of  music  to  give  a 
final  touch  of  brilliance  to  Hollywood's  Golden  Age.  Discover  for  your- 
self, just  as  Stan  did,  that  there  is  nothing  like  a good  movie  to  provide  a 
completely  satisfying  evening  of  entertainment. 


"The  Barefoot  Contessa" 


"The  EavDtian" 


"Susan  Slept  Here" 


"On  the  Waterfront" 


.... 


Editor 
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Time  marches  on:  W hen'  Clark  Gable  and 
Lana  Turner  made  “ Betrayed  in  England, 
it  was  their  first  picture  together  in  six  years! 


Wolf 


Mike  O'Shea  has  his  arms  full — and  loves  it.  Mary 
Catherine’s  Mom  Ginny,  lovelier  than  ever,  is  star  of 
medieval  film,  “King  Richard  and  the  Crusaders ” 


Judy,  in  pajama  top  she  wears  in  “A  Star  is  Born , 
proves  there’s  nothing  wrong  with  the  Garland  fig- 
ure. Three-million-dollar  film  took  year  to  make 


When  Junior  goes  to  the  garage  of  the  W'ildings  new 
mountain-top  home,  it  won’t  be  for  his  kiddy  car ! 
Liz  and  Mike  have  converted  it  into  a nursery  suite 
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* JUDY  GARLAND  GIVES  THE  LIE  TO  THOSE  RUMORS 


* ONE  BABY'S  NICE  BUT  THREE  WOULD  BE  BETTER,  SAYS  LIZ 
if  GRETA  AND  GREG  MAKE  THEIR  FINAL  ANNOUNCEMENT 


INSIDE  STUFF 


CAL  YORK'S 

Home  Fires  Burning:  Elizabeth  Taylor 
and  Michael  Wilding  took  one  good 
long  look  at  a very  modern  mountain- 
top  home  that  was  built  in  a circle 
around  a pool.  Their  adoring  eyes  met, 
they  nodded  approval  and  Mike 
whipped  out  his  check  book.  The  pres- 
ent owner  (still  in  the  house)  is  allow- 
ing them  to  build  a carport  and  convert 
the  garage  into  a nursery  suite  for 
young  Michael  Howard  and  the  other 
two  babies  they  hope  to  have.  To  com- 
plete their  happiness,  all  Liz  and  Mike 
have  to  do  is  sell  the  old  homestead, 
move  into  the  new — and  join  the  stork 
club! 

Lights,  Camera,  Action:  Interiors  were 
shot  in  London  and  exteriors  in  Hol- 
land. At  all  times,  in  all  places,  long- 
time friends  Lana  Turner  and  Clark 
Gable  had  a ball  working  together  in 
“Betrayed.”  Clark  brought  back  old 
copper  pieces  for  his  Encino  ranch  fire- 
place. Lana  collected  rare,  cut  crystal 
mugs.  Between  shots  the  Hollywood 
pair  taught  English  cast  members  how 
to  play  Scrabble!  . . . And  it  was  old 
home  week  for  glamorous  grandma 
Marlene  Dietrich,  who  visited  Para- 
mount and  Audrey  Hepburn  and 
Humphrey  Bogart  on  “Sabrina”  set.  In 
typical  Bogart  fashion.  La  Dietrich  got 
ribbed  for  failure  to  bring  them  a box 
of  her  famous  cookies.  They  arrived  the 
following  day,  via  special  messenger. 
...  A pox  on  those  Judy  Garland 
rumor  rousers.  Her  face  and  figure  in 
“A  Star  Is  Born”  are  completely  capti- 
vating and  she  didn’t  feud  with  director 
George  Cukor.  Although  the  three- 
million-dollar  production  was  in  work 
one  year.  Executive  Jack  L.  Warner’s  so 


GOSSIP  OF 

thrilled  with  results,  Judy  and  husband 
Sid  Luft  get  a trip  to  Europe  as  a thank- 
you  present. 

Love  Tales:  What  Hollywood  needs  is 
more  wives  like  Janet  Leigh.  She  wanted 
to  be  with  Tony  Curtis,  so  she  went  on 
his  “Five  Bridges  to  Cross”  location  in 
Boston.  So  the  first  evening  when  Tony 
returned  to  their  suite  in  the  Ritz- 
Carlton,  he  found  his  favorite  paintings 
on  the  wall  and  Janet  had  even  sneaked 
his  favorite  ash  trays  into  their  trunks. 
With  one  day  separating  their  anniver- 
sary from  his  birthday,  Tony’s  wife 
threw  a double-cake  surprise  party  for 
the  cast  and  crew.  They  “trained”  back 
so  Tony  could  relax  (it  says  here! ) and 
Janet  could  study  her  script  for  “My 
Sister  Eileen,”  her  first  Columbia  pic- 
ture. 

If*  Magic:  Joan  Crawford  said  it  and 
all  Hollywood  agrees.  “Eddie  Fisher 
loves  people,  therefore  people  want  to 
give  him  love  in  return.”  And  it  was 
proven  the  star-studded  night  the  entire 
industry  paid  rare  tribute  to  the  modest, 
warm-hearted  singer  at  his  Cocoanut 
Grove  premiere.  Anna  Maria  Alberghet- 
ti  was  there  with  another  singer,  Vic 
Damone,  and  Debbie  Reynolds  attended 
with  Mike  Todd,  after  which  she  flew  to 
Las  Vegas.  It  was  there  that  those 
rumors  of  her  big  romance  with  Eddie 
Fisher  began.  Both  deny  it. 

In  Case  You  Care:  Red-headed  Rhon- 
da Fleming  didn’t  have  to  “dye”  for 
her  art  and  she  gets  to  do  that  picture 
in  Rome  after  all.  . . . Despite  those 
printed  reports,  there’s  just  about  as 
much  serious  romance  between  Guy 
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Madison  and  Eva  Gabor  as  there  is 
between  Percy  Kilbride  and  Marjorie 
Main.  . . . Napoleon’s  favorite  dish,  and 
we  do  mean  Marlon  Brando  (he  plays 
the  ill-fated  emperor  in  “Desiree”),  is 
eggs  topped  with  sour  cream!  . . . Ava 
Gardner,  while  establishing  residence 
in  Nevada  to  divorce  Frank  Sinatra, 
introduced  her  Latin-looking  escort  to 
people  as — “My  Spanish  tutor!” 

Seen  And  Heard:  Cal  caught  up  with 
Tab  Hunter  in  the  Beverly  Hills  Ford 
Company.  “Guess  I’m  getting  conserv- 
ative in  my  old  age,”  he  grinned.  “While 
we’re  shooting  ‘Track  of  the  Cat’  at 
Mt.  Rainier,  I’m  having  my  coral-col- 
ored car  painted  black!”  . . . And 
Elaine  Stewart  can  stop  dreaming.  She 
now  owns  a white  car  with  red  leather 
seats — just  like  Clark  Gable’s.  . . . 
You’re  going  to  flip  over  Jeff  Chandler’s 
new  recording  of  that  old  favorite, 
“Lamplight.”  The  opposite  side  features 
“That’s  All  She’s  Waiting  to  Hear,”  and 
for  this  one,  the  big  boy  also  wrote  the 
lyrics.  Jeff  treated  Cal  to  a preview 
hearing  of  the  record,  which  will  be 
released  in  a month  or  two.  . . . John 
Wayne’s  friends  were  asked  to  bring 
books  to  his  birthday  party — his  for- 
mer wife  cleaned  out  the  library  shelves 
when  they  divorced.  But  no  one  men- 
tioned what  kind  of  books  John  likes 
to  read! 

Status  Quo:  Following  a two-year  ab- 
sence, Gregory  Peck  arrived  home  from 
Europe.  He  was  loaded  down  with 
presents  for  Greta  and  the  boys  and 
sporting  the  beard  he’ll  wear  in  “Moby 
Dick”  . . . During  his  two-week  stay, 
the  Pecks  ( Continued  on  page  92) 


43 


MAGGIE  McNAMARA 


DEBRA  PAGET 


RICHARD  BURTON 


BARBARA  RUSH  GUY  MADISON 


s. 


'eeing  stars  ? 

Then  send  in  your  votes 
for  the  two  players 
you  believe 
most  likely  to  succeed 
as  the  top  actor 
and  actress  of  1955 


BY  RUTH  WATERBURY 


JEFF  RICHARDS 


PAT  CROWLEY 
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CHOOSE 
YO  U R 
STARS 


Which  male  and  female  players  do 
you  think  will  become  the  top  stars  in 
the  year  1955?  Which  man  do  you 
think  will  be  the  new  idol,  which  girl 
the  new  Miss  Glamour? 

Through  all  the  years  that  Photoplay 
has  been  running  “Choose  Your  Stars,” 
you  readers  have  shown  an  amazing 
ability  to  pick  the  newcomers  actually 
destined  for  the  heights.  When  they  were 
just  beginning  their  movie  careers,  you 
unerringly  singled  out  for  fame  such 
big  names  of  today  as  Tony  Curtis,  Jeff 
Chandler,  Marlon  Brando,  Bob  Wagner, 
Howard  Keel,  Pier  Angeli  and  scores 
of  others. 

Yet  you  have  never  had  such  a wide 
and  wonderful  choice  as  you  have  this 
year.  Suddenly,  every  studio  in  Holly- 
wood is  crammed  with  spectacularly 
talented  young  people,  some  newly  ar- 
rived, some  being  given  long-deserved 
opportunity  in  answer  to  the  public’s 
demand  for  fresh  personalities.  Most  of 
these  players  are  not,  as  in  former  years, 
being  tried  out  in  bit  roles.  They  have 
the  leading  roles  in  multi-million-dollar 
productions:  Edmund  Purdom  in  “The 
Egyptian,”  Grace  Kelly  in  “Green  Fire,” 
Barbara  Rush  in  “Captain  Lightfoot,” 
Maggie  McNamara  in  “Three  Coins  in 
the  Fountain.” 

The  studios  are  making  a courageous 
gamble  with  this  sort  of  casting.  For 
it  is  you,  the  fans,  who  will  decide 
whether  these  players  are  true  stars. 
You  may  agree  with  the  studios’  judg- 
ment—or  you  may  applaud  as  your  new 
favorites  actors  and  actresses  who  have 
no  strong  studio  backing,  who  conquer 
by  sheer  force  of  personality.  Only  a 
few  years  ago,  you  spotted  Marilyn 
Monroe  in  a minor  role  in  “The  Asphalt 
Jungle” — and  your  reaction  put  her 
name  up  in  lights. 


With  such  a wealth  of  talent  on  hand. 
Photoplay  is  giving  you  a generous 
forty  names  to  choose  from.  To  varying 
extents,  all  forty  of  these  young  players 
have  had  a chance  to  show  you  what 
they  can  do  on  the  screen.  In'  direct 
contrast  with  the  record  of  previous 
years,  this  list  includes  thirty-one  play- 
ers securely  under  contract;  only  nine 
are  free-lancing. 

Here  is  Photoplay’s  unbiased  de- 
scription of  the  forty  candidates.  The 
names  are  listed  alphabetically,  so  that 
nobody  will  get  top  billing.  Now  it’s  all 
up  to  you! 


Doe  Avedon:  Current  picture,  “The 
High  and  the  Mighty.”  Next  picture, 
“Deep  in  My  Heart.”  This  tall,  blond 
ex-model  clicked  with  such  warmth  as 
the  airline  stewardess  in  her  debut  film 


that  Batjac,  John  Wayne’s  unit,  signed 
her  and  other  studios  are  borrowing  her. 
A young  widow,  she  is  sensitive  and 
intelligent,  as  well  as  beautiful. 

James  Arness:  Current  picture,  “Them!” 
Next  picture,  “Giveaway  Hill.”  Like 
Doe,  he’s  under  contract  to  Batjac 
Productions.  Like  boss  man  Wayne, 
he’s  big  and  rugged.  Six  feet  six,  mar- 
ried, handsome  enough,  he  now  stands 
an  excellent  chance  to  make  the  grade, 
in  spite  of  several  fruitless  years  in 
movies. 

Neville  Brand:  Recent  picture.  “Riot 
in  Cell  Block  11.”  Next  picture,  “Re- 
turn from  the  Sea.”  Not  overwhelming- 
ly handsome,  Neville’s  a powerful 
personality,  a possible  bet  for  star 
character  roles.  Things  look  sharp  for 

Continued 


WHAT  IS  YOUR  VERDICT? 

Cast  your  vote!  Choose  the  male  and  female  player  you 
think  most  likely  to  achieve  top  stardom  in  the  year  1955. 

Fill  in  the  names  of  the  actor  and  actress  you’ve  chosen.  Paste  this 
coupon  on  a two-cent  postal  card  and  mail  to  “Choose  Your  Stars,” 
Photoplay,  205  East  42nd  Street,  New  York  17,  N.  Y.  All  ballots 
must  be  in  the  mail  by  October  7,  1954. 


( actor) 

YOU!  NAME- 

( actress) 

Ar.E* 

ADDRESS ! 

(street) 

(at*)  (zone)  (state) 
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JACK  PALANCE 


STEVE  FORREST 
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him,  now  that  he’s  crashing  into  big- 
budget  pictures  with  “The  Prodigal.” 

Rossano  Brazzi:  Current  picture,  “Three 
Coins  in  the  Fountain.”  Next  picture. 
“The  Barefoot  Contessa.”  The  tall,  sex- 
appealing  Italian  made  a brief  trip  to 
Hollywood  several  years  ago  and  got 
nowhere.  But  in  the  last  year  he’s  be- 
come a Hollywood  hit  without  stirring 
out  of  his  native  country.  Also  a pro- 
ducer. director  and  writer  in  Italy’s 
movie  industry,  he’ll  continue  his  acting 
career  opposite  Katharine  Hepburn  in 
“Summertime.” 

Richard  Burton:  Current  picture,  “The 
Robe.”  Next  picture,  “Prince  of  Play- 
ers.” In  his  debut  picture,  “My  Cousin 
Rachel,”  this  five-foot-eleven-inch  Welsh- 
man did  not  go  across  with  American 
audiences  as  expected,  in  spite  of  his 
fine  speaking  voice  and  imposing  acting 
background.  “The  Robe”  took  care  of 
all  that!  He’s  very  married,  very  intel- 
lectual, very  witty. 

Leslie  Caron:  Recent  picture,  “Lili.” 
Next  picture,  “The  Glass  Slipper.”  Of 
course,  this  unique  little  dancing  star 
won  the  fans’  hearts  with  her  first  pic- 
ture, “An  American  in  Paris.”  But  the 
gradual,  surprising  success  of  “Lili” 
made  her  a contender  for  top  stardom. 
Will  “The  Glass  Slipper,”  in  which  she 
plays  Cinderella  on  the  tips  of  her 
ballerina  toes,  make  her  one  of  the  top 
stars?  She’s  divorced  and  distinctive- 
looking,  beyond  mere  prettiness,  and 
M-G-M  is  planning  to  give  her  the  big 
build-up. 

Pat  Crowley:  Recent  picture,  “Red 


Garters.”  Next  picture,  undecided. 
Hazel-eyed,  brown-haired,  pert-featured 
Pat  clicked  in  her  debut,  “Forever  Fe- 
male.” She’s  twenty,  unmarried  and 
very  ambitious,  but  so  far  she  hasn’t  had 
the  luck  to  be  in  a smash  boxoffice  hit. 

Bella  Darvi:  Current  picture,  “Hell  and 
High  Water.”  Next  picture,  “The  Egyp- 
tian.” Her  studio,  20th,  is  betting  on 
this  exotic-looking  Polish-French  girl 
to  score  heavily  with  movie-goers.  That’s 
in  Bella’s  favor;  so  is  her  assurance  in 
dramatic  scenes  and  her  industrious 
fight  to  lose  her  accent.  But  the  de- 
cision is  up  to  you. 

Marla  English:  Current  picture,  “Living 
It  Up.”  Next  picture,  “Shield  for  Mur- 
der.” Here’s  a doll,  aged  seventeen, 
with  black  hair,  x sea-blue  eyes  and  a 
figure  that  makes  men  drool.  Paramount 
loves  her,  but  many  a cuddlesome  doll 
starts  as  Marla  has  in  bit  parts— and 
never  gets  any  further.  Will  Marla  be 
the  exception? 

John  Ericson:  Current  picture,  “The 
Student  Prince.”  Next  picture,  “Green 
Fire.”  Tall,  blond,  gentle-mannered 
Johnny  is  one  of  the  nicest  guys  in  film- 
dom — maybe  too  nice  for  his  own  good. 
A fine  young  husband  off-screen,  he’s 
usually  the  fine  young  man  on-screen. 
With  strong  M-G-M  backing,  he’ll  be 
all  right  if  his  own  politeness  doesn’t 
get  him  lost  in  the  shuffle,  as  it  has  so 
far. 

Steve  Forrest:  Recent  picture,  “Prison- 
er of  War.”  Next  picture,  “Rogue  Cop.” 
Also  a rangy  blond,  Steve  is  Ericson’s 
opposite  in  attitude— a natural-born 


fighter  who’ll  see  to  it  that  nobody 
overlooks  him.  (Brother  Dana  Andrews 
may  help  him  to  avoid  Hollywood  pit- 
falls.)  Already,  major  projects  are  a- 
foot  for  Sfeve,  not  only  at  M-G-M,  but 
on  other  lots.  When  you  begin  to  get 
borrowed,  you’re  hot!  Steve  is. 

Robert  Francis:  Debut  picture,  “The 
Caine  Mutiny.”  Next  picture,  “They 
Rode  West.”  In  Hollywood’s  opinion, 
this  tall,  fair-haired,  thoroughly  likable, 
highly  eligible  young  bachelor  is  about 
the  most  exciting  prospect  unearthed  in 
a long  while.  Columbia  has  tremendous 
plans  for  him. 

Dianne  Foster:  Recent  picture,  “Drive 
a Crooked  Road.”  Next  picture,  “Three 
Hours  to  Kill.”  Dianne  has  brown-red 
hair,  is  in  her  early  twenties,  has  been 
divorced,  is  intense  about  her  career.  A 
colorless  ingenue  in  her  first  leading 
role  (“Bad  for  Each  Other”),  she  sud- 
denly bloomed  as  a sexy  Hayworth  type 
in  “Crooked  Road.”  Like  Rita,  Dianne 
belongs  to  Columbia,  and  she’ll  be  right 
on  hand  if  Rita  keeps  wandering. 

Race  Gentry:  Current  picture,  “Black 
Horse  Canyon.”  Next  picture,  not  yet 
decided.  U-I  believes  that  broad-shoul- 
dered, youthfully  attractive  Race  is  good 
for  the  long  pull,  just  as  they  judged 
Rock  Hudson  a few  years  ago.  Question : 
Can  he  acquire  acting  prowess  as  fast 
as  Rock  has?  If  he  can,  nobody’s  future 
could  be  brighter. 

Joanne  Gilbert:  Debut  picture,  “Red 
Garters.”  Next  picture,  undecided. 
Three  weeks  after  her  first  night-club 
appearance,  Joanne  was  drawing  $3,000 
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RACE  GENTRY 


ROSSANO  BRAZZI 


JACK  KELLY 


RITA  MORENO 


DIANNE  FOSTER 


a week  at  a succession  of  clubs  all  over 
the  country.  Paramount  signed  her,  put 
her  in  one  picture,  then  apparently 
forgot  her.  But  she  has  luscious  brunette 
appeal,  a beautiful  figure  and  a great 
singing  style,  and  she’s  under  considera- 
tion for  top  roles. 

Elroy  Hirsch:  Debut  picture,  “Crazy- 
legs,  All-American.”  Next  picture, 
“Unchained.”  Here’s  one  of  the  few 
professional  athletes  to  click  in  pictures 
since  Johnny  Weissmuller  turned  Tar- 
zan.  “Mr.  40”  of  football  fame,  six 
feet  two  inches  and  190  pounds,  this 


happily  married  man  registered  with 
such  warmth,  simplicity  and  charm  in 
his  first  movie  that  he  was  quickly 
signed  for  a second. 

Jeffrey  Hunter:  Current  picture,  “Prin- 
cess of  the  Nile.”  Next  picture,  “White 
Feather.”  Six  feet  one,  handsome,  hap- 
pily married  (to  Barbara  Rush),  Jeff 
has  had  two  bits  of  bad  luck:  Bob 
Wagner’s  fast  rise  at  the  same  studio 
(20th) ; his  own  assignment  to  minor 
movies.  Now,  however,  he’s  landed  a top- 
flight job,  and  he  has  the  talent  to  meet 
the  challenge. 


Rick  Jason:  Current  picture,  “The  Sara- 
cen Blade.”  Next,  “This  Is  My  Love.” 
Black-haired,  green-eyed  Rick  attracted 
fans  with  his  Latin  role  in  “Sombrero,” 
later  managed  to  retain  his  appeal  as  a 
swashbuckling  villain.  Though  he’s  mar- 
ried, on  the  job  he’s  going  it  alone, 
without  studio  backing,  so  only  movie- 
goers’ acclaim  can  win  him  better  as- 
signments. 

Grace  Kelly:  Current  picture,  “Rear 
Window.”  Next  picture,  “Green  Fire.” 
Blond  and  beautiful,  soft-spoken  but 
sexy,  Grace  made  her  distinctive  per- 
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sonality  shine  even  through  pallid  roles 
in  “High  Noon”  and  “Mogambo.”  Fi- 
nally, this  seems  to  be  her  year.  She 
belongs  to  M-G-M,  but  every  studio  cries 
— and  pays  and  pays — for  her  services. 
It’s  profitable  to  be  different! 

Jack  Kelly:  Recent  picture,  “Drive  a 
Crooked  Road.”  Next  picture,  unde- 
cided. Tall,  dark  and  debonair,  bache- 
lor jack  stood  out  in  the  same  picture 
that  brought  Dianne  Foster  to  attention. 
Fine  things  are  prophesied  for  him  now, 
but  his  free-lance  status  is  slowing  his 
career.  Will  Jack’s  gamble  pay  off? 


Jack  Lemmon:  Debut  picture,  “It  Should 
Happen  to  You.”  Next  picture,  “And 
Then  to  Bed.”  Here’s  a comedian  who’s 
romantic  yet!  Curly-haired,  bqown-eyed 
Jack  looked  like  a natural  from  the 
start,  and  Columbia’s  prepared  to  give 
him  anything  his  heart  desires.  Can 
sing  and  dance;  isn’t  afraid  to  try 
anything. 

Maggie  McNamara:  Current  picture, 
“Three  Coins  in  the  Fountain.”  Next 
picture,  not  yet  decided.  She’s  five  feet 
two,  with  eyes  of  hazel,  dark  brown 
hair,  a provocative  voice  and  a fine  act- 


ing background  on  the  stage,  tv  and 
radio.  She  couldn’t  be  cuter,  as  you 
must  remember  from  “The  Moon  Is 
Blue.”  But  she  couldn’t  be  more  tem- 
peramental, either.  Soooo? 

Guy  Madison:  Recent  picture,  “The 
Command.”  Next  picture,  any  one  of 
five  first-flight  jobs — the  choice  being 
entirely  up  to  Guy.  As  a green  young- 
ster, he  scored  a quick  hit  in  movies, 
then  an  equally  quick  flop.  Now,  en- 
deared to  fans  as  tv’s  Wild  Bill  Hickok, 
lie’s  off  on  a whole  new  movie  career. 
This  time,  will  ( Continued  on  page  116) 


Stuart  Cramer’s  courtship  of  Jean  was  no 
mystery.  They  had  dated  often — and  openly ! 


EXPLODING  THE  MYTH  OF 
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IOUS  MISS  PETE 


The  only  mystery  in  Jean’s  own  story 

is — how  one  girl  could  fool 

all  of  the  people,  all  of  the  time! 

BY  GLADYS  HALL 


• At  3 o’clock  on  the  afternoon  of  May  29,  in  the 
sanctuary  of  the  New  York  Avenue  Presbyterian 
Church  in  Washington,  D.  C.,  with  the  Rev.  Docker- 
ty  reading  the  marriage  service,  Elizabeth  Jean 
Peters  said  “I  do”  to  Stuart  W.  Cramer,  III.  The 
bride  wore  pink,  a pale  pink  chiffon  taffeta  one- 
piece  dress  trimmed  with  Chantilly  lace,  a little  pink 
pill-box  hat,  with  veil.  She  carried  an  old-fashioned 
bouquet  of  Sweetheart  roses  and  the  fragrant 
stephanotis  and  stood,  during  the  ceremony,  on  a 
piece  of  the  very  same  gold  carpet  on  which  the 
young  Queen  Elizabeth  stood  during  her  corona- 
tion in  Westminster  Abbey.  The  historic  square  of 
gold  carpet  was  obtained  by  Dr.  Dockerty  from 
Westminster  Abbey  and  Jean  was  the  first  bride  to 
use  it  (“which  will  be  forever  memorable  to  me”). 

The  members  of  the  wedding  were  three — the 
groom’s  mother  and  father  and  the  bride’s  mother. 
Immediately  following  the  ceremony,  the  Just-Mar- 
rieds  flew  to  Bermuda  (“A  very  dreamy  spot,”  says 
Jean)  on  the  first  lap  of  what  Jean  calls  “Our  two- 
part  honeymoon,”  and  the  evening  papers  carried 
the  story  which  could  have  been  titled : “Surprising 
Girl  in  Surprise  Wedding!”  ( Continued  on  page  105) 


Bob  W'agner  wasn't  Jean’s  only  date.  “ I’d  always  dated.” 
laughs  Jean.  But  the  columnists  didn’t  know  her  gang 
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RALPH  EDWARDS 


Frank,  a fatty  at  birth  (he 
weighed  fourteen  pounds), 
lived  up  to  nickname  of 
“ Angles ” at  high  school 


Ralph  Edwards  emcees  “This 
Is  Your  Life " on  NBC- 
TV,  Wed.  10  P.M.  EDT,  for 
Hazel  Bishop  Lipstick,  Nail 
Polish  and  Complexion  Glow. 


He  sang — and  a million  teenagers  followed  his  magic  voice . 

But  Frank  Sinatra  was  to  lose  his  own  way  many  times 
in  the  turbulent  years  that  followed 


• Yours  is  a song  that  would  not  be  stilled.  . . . 

And  yours  is  a story  unparalleled  in  our  time.  The  story  of  an  Italian 
boy,  bosomed  in  the  toughness  of  a New  Jersey  waterfront,  who  rose 
almost  overnight  from  obscurity  to  a fame  such  as  the  world  has  seldom 
seen.  And  may  not  see  again.  . . . 

You  shook  the  hands  of  presidents  and  the  hearts  of  a nation’s 
teenagers  who  swooned  when  you  sang,  who  screamed  their 
homage  whenever  you  appeared.  Your  polka-dot  bow  ties  made  fashion 
history  and  made  almost  obsolete  those  more  conservative  ties 
of  Winston  Churchill.  Overnight,  your  every  word  was  page  one. 

You  are  known  as  “The  Voice.”  And  you  have  been  the  voice  for  many 
— for  Jew  and  Catholic,  for  all  faiths  and  nationalities.  A voice 
that  sang  from  the  heart — from  America’s  heart — “The  House  I Live  In.” 

The  house  you  lived  in  was  next  door  to  an  international  settlement  of 
tenements.  That  you  weathered  the  toughness  and  the  distractions,  the 
taunts  of  the  intolerant  who  yelled,  “Hey,  you — Dago  . . .”  you  yourself 
have  attributed  to  your  parents,  to  their  loving  and  fighting  vigilance.  You’ve 
worried  about  others  who’ve  been  less  fortunate.  “My  family  realized 
the  danger  and  worked  to  get  me  away  from  it  as  soon  as  they  could.  They 
got  me  into  an  environment  where  I could  (Continued  on  page  54) 


As  vocalist  with  “The  Three 
Pages”  Frank,  center,  was  swoon- 
ing the  customers — and  getting 
fired,  rehired  every  other  day! 


“Hmm — kinda  thin,”  thought  Jo  Stafford  when 
Frank  joined  the  Pied  Pipers.  But  when  he 
sang!  “The  house  quieted  down,”  remembers 
Jo,  “until  you  could  have  heard  a pin  drop” 


Harry  James  gave  Frank  his'  first 
big  break.  Though  he  replaced 
singer  Connie  Haynes,  she  says 
“Let’s  face  it — Frank  was  great!” 
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In  1939,  Frank  married,  his 
boyhood,  sweetheart,  Nancy 


As  band  vocalist,  Frank  was 
often  away  from  home.  Above, 
letter  from  daughter,  Nancy 
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By  1943,  the  King  of  Swoon  had  captured  even  the  sophisticates.  Hollywood  beckoned  and  The 
Voice  went  higher  and  higher.  But  in  1948,  Nancy  and  Frank,  now  the  parents  of  Nancy  Jr., 
Frank  Jr.  and  Christina,  already  knew  anguish  of  a marriage  tottering  on  the  edge  of  fame 


The  Sinatras’  first  home  in 
Hasbrouck  Hts.,  New  Jersey 


rranns  first  Hollywood  press  con- 
ference was  in  a garage.  Sixteen 
cops  kept  fans  outside!  Center, 
Photoplay  writer  Maxine  Arnold 


“Night  and  Day”  sang  Frank  and  ar- 
ranger Alex  Stordahl  knew  they  had 
a hit.  “Anchors  Aweigh,”  with  Gene 
Kelly  made  The  Voice  a dancing  star! 


Continued 


better  opportunities.  I only  wish  I could  do  something 
to  help  all  the  other  kids  too.” 

And  you  have  helped  them.  You  are  an  inspiration 
and  a reminder  of  all  that  America  means.  That  how- 
ever humble  the  heritage,  a boy  can  become  as  success- 
ful as  he  wills  himself  to  be.  That  he  can  run  a fast 
race,  no  matter  how  tough  a start  he  had,  and  win. 

You  have  won  the  highest  honors  Hollywood  can  give. 
You  are  the  talk  and  the  toast  of  the  entertainment 
world.  The  Voice  triumphant  again.  Pull  up  a micro- 
phone and  hang  on,  Francis  Albert  Sinatra — for  from 
Hoboken  to  Hollywood — this  is  your  life.  . . . 


A shrewd,  press  agent  and  loyal  friend,  George  Evans, 
played  an  important  part  in  Frank’s  career.  His  sud- 
den death  in  ’50  was  an  emotional  shock  beyond  words 


In  1951  Frank  married  Ava  Gardner — with  her,  met  the 
then  Princess  Elizabeth  of  England.  The  Hoboken  kid 
had  come  a long  way  from  the  waterfronts  of  New  Jersey 


America  thrilled  when  he  sang  “The  House  1 Live  In.” 
But  the  one  Frank  and  Nancy  lived  in  broke  up.  Both 
agreed  he  could  always  see  the  three  children  he  loved 


1952  brought  rumors  that  Frank’s  old  black  magic  was 
failing.  It  also  brought  a cable  from  producer  Buddy 
Adler  that  he’d  won  role  in  “From  Here  to  Eternity ” 


I 
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An  only  child,  you  are  born  December  12,  1917. 
Your  mother  is  a pretty  nurse  named  Natalie,  who 
brightened  the  eye  of  many  a doughboy  in  World 
War  I.  Your  father  Martin  Sinatra  is  to  bring  some 
measure  of  immortality  to  Hoboken’s  Fire  Department 
as  your  dad.  You  weigh  in  at  fourteen  pounds,  and  you 
are  the  undisputed  fatty  of  the  neighborhood! 

Your  father,  a former  prize  fighter,  instructs  you  very 
early  in  the  art  of  self-defense,  and  you  are  early  pro- 
voked into  practicing  it.  In  one  neighborhood  en- 
counter an  antagonist  breaks  a bottle  on  your  forehead, 
and  today  you  still  bear  the  scars  from  the  wound  the 


jagged  glass  made.  You  have  your  first  communion  at 
St.  Francis’s  Church.  You  are  the  envy  of  all  the  kids 
who  want  to  grow  up  to  be  a fireman.  You’re  already 
on  the  ground  floor.  The  firehouse  is  an  adventurous 
kingdom,  and  yours  is  the  key. 

You  enjoy  your  share  of  childhood  pranks — and  some 
you  don’t  enjoy.  On  one  occasion  you  set  off  an  alarm 
in  the  middle  of  assembly  at  school  and  pandemonium 
almost  occurs.  You’re  crazy  for  carousels,  and  once  at 
a fair,  you  get  a little  too  carried  away  playing  cowboy. 
Aboard  the  merry-go-round,  you’re  shouting,  “Hi-ho, 
Silver!”  and  leaping  high,  you  ( Continued  on  page  120) 


For  Ava  and  Frank  the  song  of  love 
had  ended.  But  the  lonely  Voice  on 
the  mike  had  new  magic  for  listeners 


March  25,  1954:  The  Voice  is  stilled. 
He  has  been  given  Hollywood's  highest 
honor.  Because  of  great  acting  as 
Maggio,  he  will  do  “Suddenly”  above. 
But  tonight,  no  teenagers  scream  for 
Frank.  This  is  a grown-up  world  sa- 
luting the  Pied  Piper  of  Hoboken  who 
twice  fought  his  way  up  to  the  top 


BUILD  YOUR 
DATE  LINE! 


m 


have  time!  BY  TAB  HUNTER 

Star  of  “ Rattle  Cry ” 


• I’m  going  to  set  a scene.  It  has 
nothing  to  do  with  movies.  It’s  strict- 
ly from  real  life.  And  I think  I’m 
safe  in  saying  that  nearly  everyone 
has  played  this  one  at  some  time  or 
another.  If  you  haven’t,  chances  are 
that  someday  you  will. 

The  time:  Evening. 

The  characters:  A fellow  and  a 
girl. 

The  place:  That  isn’t  too  impor- 
tant. Let’s  suppose  they’re  driving 
along  in  his  car. 

As  for  the  dialogue — unfortunate- 
ly there  isn’t  any.  Suddenly  there’s 
just  a long  stretch  of  silence,  and 
it’s  pretty  darned  uncomfortable  for 
both  of  them.  The  fellow  is  deep  in 
uneasy  thoughts.  She’s  so  quiet  . . . 
why  doesn’t  she  say  something? 
Doesn’t  she  like  my  company?  . . . 
Should  we  have  skipped  the  movie 
and  gone  dancing?  . . . How  can  I 
explain  that  I’ve  only  enough  change 
for  a couple  of  milk  shakes?  . . . 
I think  she’s  been  having  fun  . . . 
Or  is  she  just  being  polite? 

The  girl’s  thinking,  too.  Why 
doesn’t  he  talk  to  me?  . . . Am  I 
making  a good  impression?  ...  I 
wish  I’d  worn  my  blue  dress,  it’s 
much  more  becoming  . . . Does  he 
like  being  with  me?  . . . Will  he  call 
again?  ...  Is  he  having  a good 
time? 

Both  have  doubts.  But  they’re 
doubting  themselves  rather  than  one 
another.  It’s  their  first  date  and 
they’ve  reached  the  stop-and-ponder 
stage,  the  lull  before  they  desperate- 
ly start  to  talk  about  the  weather. 
Sound  familiar?  Then  you  know 
how  it  can  sneak  up  and  strangle  an 
evening.  I ( Continued  on  page  113) 


Lori,  and  Pat  Crowley,  left,  like  sports. 
If  you  don’t  and  your  date  does,  don’t 
let  it  spoil  your  fun.  Give  them  a try 
— any  guy  will  appreciate  your  efforts 


I always  know  Lori  Nelson  will  enjoy  our  date, 
even  if  I’m  low  on  funds.  If  money  means  a lot 
to  a girl,  the  evenings  shot  before  it  begins 


Marilyn  Erskine  always  looks  good  on  a date, 
doesn’t  keep  fumbling  in  her  purse  for  a mirror 
to  see  how  she  looks.  That  embarrasses  a guy! 


BY  MAXINE  ARNOLD 


This  is  not  just  the  story  of  two  movie  stars. 

It  is  the  story  of  every  young  couple  who  has 

faced  the  same  problems  as  Tony  and  Janet 
— and  levelled  them  with  love 


• They’re  for  the  young  at  heart  who’ve  claimed  them. 

The  pert  pretty  blonde  from  a small  California  town 
whom  you  know  as  Janet  Leigh  and  the  dark  handsome 
husky  from  Hell’s  Kitchen  whom  you  call  Tony  Curtis 
were  fingered  by  fate  for  the  weavers  of  dreams. 

Only  Hollywood,  which  specializes  in  boy  meeting 
girl,  could  ever  have  brought  them  together. 

She  was  a college  co-ed,  a student  of  the  finer  arts, 
majoring  in  music.  He’d  finished  high  school  “to  kill 
the  time.”  He’d  lived  to  the  discordant  rhythm  of  a 
tenement  symphony.  To  shrill  voices,  the  whistles  of 
cops,  the  cries  of  children  and  all  the  sounds  of  hu- 
manity packed  too  close  and  struggling  to  be  heard,  he 
had  only  the  music  in  his  own  Gypsy  heart. 

A famous  motion-picture  star,  idly  turning  the  pages 
of  a large  album  in  the  lobby  of  a ski  lodge  in  northern 
California  one  day,  is  stopped  by  a ski  photo  of  a lovely 
vivid  girl.  “Who  is  she?”  Norma  Shearer  asks.  “She’s 


Fred’s  and  Helen’s  girl,”  the  lodge  owner  says,  speaking 
of  the  assistant  manager  and  the  receptionist.  “She 
ought  to  be  in  pictures,”  Norma  Shearer  says,  uttering 
the  magic  phrase  that  opens  the  door  to  Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer  for  Jeanette  Morrison.  . . . 

And  a continent  away  a Universal-International  scout 
drops  by  the  old  Cherry  Lane  Theatre  in  Greenwich 
Village  one  evening  and  is  impressed  by  the  perform- 
ance of  Bernie  Schwartz,  son  of  an  immigrant  Hun- 
garian actor-turned-tailor,  fresh  out  of  the  Navy  and 
studying  drama  on  the  G.I.  Bill.  The  scout  is  so  im- 
pressed that  two  days  later  a good-looking  youth  with 
black  curly  hair,  amazed  blue  eyes  and  highly  photo- 
genic chest  finds  himself  winging  the  magic  skies  to 
Hollywood,  still  not  quite  believing  it  and  telling  him- 
self not  to  get  used  to  the  idea.  “It’ll  never  last.  I’ll  be 
thumbing  it  back  in  six  months  sure.” 

Two  years  later,  they  meet,  I Continued  on  page  96) 


Tony  Curtis  and  Janet  Leigh  co-star  in  "The  Black  Shield  of  Falworth" 


Learning  to  live  with  a woman  teas 
gypsy  Tony’s  biggest  problem  .' 


Penalty  of  fame:  .1  cross  look,  even 
in  fun.  can  set  those  rumors  flying 


The  last  worth  in  any  Curtis 
argument  are  ‘~I  love  you ” 


OF 


SUPERSTITIONS 


If  you  can't  see 

the  magic  in  a pair  of 

beat-up  pants  or 

tired  old  shoes, 

you’d  better  consult  the  stars! 


BY  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


• Jimmy  Durante  calls  them  “stuperstitions.”  Then 
admits,  “I  never  walk  under  ladders.  And  if  a black  cat 
crosses  my  path,  I’m  through  for  the  day.”  How  about 
you?  Do  you  knock  on  wood,  walk  around  ladders, 
cross  your  fingers  or  otherwise  placate  the  Gods  of 
Chance?  If  you  do,  don’t  be  embarrassed.  Nearly  every 
star  I’ve  talked  to  in  Hollywood  has  some  foolish  little 
fetish  devised  to  keep  disaster  at  bay  or  ensure  a smile 
from  Lady  Luck. 

With  Marilyn  Monroe,  it’s  her  famous  derriere- 
hugging  red  dress.  She  waltzed  into  a Photoplay  dinner 
three  years  ago  in  this  eye-opening  red  gown — and  no 
one  else  was  present  as  far  as  the  press  and  photog- 
raphers were  concerned.  As  a result,  to  Marilyn,  this 
dress  means  success.  She  wore  it  many  times.  Although 


Watch  for  this  tired  old  vest!  Jim  Stewart 
wears  it  in  every  film.  It's  a happy  memen- 
to of  his  association  with  Harvey  the  rabbit 


Most  people  cross  their  fingers  for  luck, 
but  when  Jerry  Lewis  wants  to  ward  off 
misfortune — he  crosses  his  eyes  as  well! 


Some  people  stop  and  turn  the  other  way 
when  they  see  a black  cat.  But  Virginia 
Mayo  is  a lady  who  does  just  the  opposite 
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Steve  Forrest  was  in  the  Army  when  a Dutch  family  presented 
him  with  this  pipe.  Because  of  the  events  that  followed, 
Steve's  convinced  it’s  the  best  guarantee  of  luck  he’s  seen. 


When  Shelley  Winters  kept  the  appointment  that  was  to 
change  her  life,  she  wore  the  shoes,  above.  Now  when  any- 
thing important  comes  up — the  shoes  appear  on  Shelley! 


Diamonds  may  be  a girl’s  best  friend.  But  to  Marilyn  Monroe, 
a red  gown  spells  success.  She  wore  it  to  PHOTOPLAY 
dinner,  above  with  Dick  Widmark — stopped  the  presses! 


THE  STARS 


she’s  no  longer  wearing  it,  the  dress  occupies  a place  of 
honor  in  one  of  her  closets,  and  Marilyn  threatens  to 
keep  it  forever.  It’s  her  good-luck  piece. 

For  Betty  Grable,  it’s  a blue  dress  she  wore  in 
“DuBarry  Was  a Lady”  on  Broadway,  the  musical  that 
made  her  a star.  And  since  that  lucky  day,  every  one 
of  the  Grable  movies  features  something  new,  and  it’s 
always  blue. 

Some  stars  see  dresses  as  good-luck  insurance;  for 
others  shoes  do  the  trick.  Which  brings  me  to  Shelley 
Winters  and  her  good-luck  shoes.  She  wore  a certain 
pair  the  day  she  made  her  successful  screen  test  for 
“A  Double  Life”  and  you  can’t  convince  Shell,  it  was 
her  talent  and  not  the  shoes  that  won  the  Academy 
Award-winning  role  for  her.  ( Continued  on  page  111) 


Rock  Hudson  never  throws  away  his  old 
shoes  since  the  day  he  learned  stars 
aren't  the  only  people  who  collect  super- 
stitious souvenirs  as  good-luck  pieces! 


• It  happened  during  the  filming  of  “The  Iron  Man.” 

The  next  scene  to  be  shot  was  a climactic  fight 
scene  between  Jeff  Chandler,  who  had  the  starring 
role  of  Coke  Mason,  and  Rock  Hudson,  for  whom  this 
was  the  first  picture  in  which  he  had  a chance  to  show 
what  he  could  really  do.  Before  this,  practically  all 
Rock’s  parts  had  been  what  are  sometimes  called 
“Popcorn  roles,”  because  if  you  looked  away 
from  the  screen  for  a moment  to  see  how  much 
popcorn  you  had  left,  you  missed  him  completely. 

So  Rock  was  eager  to  make  good — and  under- 
standably nervous.  He  wasn’t  sure  of  himself  as  an 
actor,  and  particularly  he  wasn’t  at  all  sure  of  himself 
as  a man  who  could  fake  a fight  convincingly.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  he  was  petrified  by  the  thought  that 
he  might  make  a mistake  and  really  hit  Jeff,  instead 
of  just  making  it  look  as  though  he  had. 

Jeff  realized  this  and  was  perfectly  willing  to  stage 
a demonstration  with  director  Joe  Pevney  to  give  Rock 
an  idea  of  the  technique  of  contrived  movie  mayhem. 
Pevney  and  Jeff  went  through  the  scene  without  a 
scratch,  and  then  the  director  asked  Jeff  to  run  through 
a rehearsal  with  Rock  to  ( Continued  on  page  103) 


Janet  Leigh  has  been  saying  a special  prayer  for 
Jeff  since  day  he  shared  dressing  room  with  Tony! 


Thanks  to  Jeff,  France’s  Christiane  Martel  got  a 
friendly,  heartwarming  introduction  to  Hollywood 


But  for  Jeff,  that  knockout  blow  on  the  set  .of 
“ Iron  Man”  might  have  ended  Rock  Hudson  s career 

He  would  never  tell  this  story 
on  himself.  But  somebody 
else  did.  It  reveals  a lot  about 
the  real  Jeff  Chandler 


Jeff  Chandler  la  in  "The  Sign  of  the  Pagan" 


BY  BEVERLY  LINET 
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Three  Fords  in  ’47:  But  Glenn  saw  little  of  Eleanor  and 
son  Peter — movie  roles  took  him  often  and  far  from  home 


FOR 

THE  LOVE 

OF 

PETE 

BY  ELEANOR  POWELL  FORD 


Glenn  and  I looked  at  each  other, 
stunned.  Something  had  happened — 
something  that  concerned  Peter. 
That  night  we  became  a family 


• About  six  o’clock  last  night  I pulled  open 
my  front  door.  On  my  doorstep  stood  two 
mighty  hunters,  both  of  them  dressed  in  muddy 
blue  jeans  and  triumphant  smiles.  The  small 
hunter  was  wet  from  the  top  of  his  head  to  the 
tips  of  his  rubber  boots,  and  he  held  a jar  of 
tadpoles  in  one  hand.  The  big  hunter  was  even 
wetter,  and  his  jar  of  tadpoles  was  twice  as 
large. 

I looked  at  my  husband  and  my  nine-year-old 
son,  and  I had  to  laugh.  I was  remembering 
what  a dignified  acquaintance  once  blushingly 
told  me. 

“How  much  I envy  you,”  she  had  said.  “I 
can  imagine  just  how  you  feel  when  Glenn  Ford 
steps  out  of  the  car  each  night,  kicks  the  front 
door  open  and  sweeps  you  into  his  arms.”  . . . 

“Hey,  Ellie,  take  this,  will  you?”  my  husband 
said,  handing  me  his  jar  of  tadpoles.  “I’ve  got 
to  get  the  frogs.  We  caught  a couple  of 
beauties.” 

“Hey,  Mom,  take  mine,  too.”  Pete  pushed 
his  jar  into  my  other  hand.  “I’d  better  help 
Dad.” 

So  there  I was,  stuck  with  two  jars  of  baby 
frogs,  and  I had  to  (Continued  on  page  108) 
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The  gossips  guessed  wrong  when  Ellie  left  Glenn 
and  Peter  behind  in  ’49  to  resume  dancing  career 


Today.  Pete  and  his  Pop  are  pardners.  Glenn,  who’s 
in  “The  Violent  Man’’  took  family  on  location  trip 


BY  PEER  OPPENHEIMER 


As  Piper  grew  up,  she  faced  all  the  problems  of  teen- 
agers. Mom  didn't  interfere — just  planted  good  ideas! 


THE  THINGS 
MOM 

NEVER  SAID 


j 

A girl  can  learn  a lot  from  experience — and  a mother  who  never  shows  her  guiding  hand ! 


• Even  her  closest  friends  in  Hollywood  didn’t  realize 
how  close  Piper  came  to  getting  married  a short  time 
ago.  They  might  have  been  even  more  surprised  had 
they  known  that  it  was  the  refusal  of  Piper’s  mother  to 
interfere  that  was  instrumental  in  making  up  Piper’s 
mind! 

The  evening  Piper  walked  into  her  mother’s  bed- 
room, Mrs.  Jacobs  knew  instantly  her  daughter  was 
facing  a crisis.  She  also  had  a strong  notion  what  it 
was  all  about. 

“Mom  . . . you  know  whom  I’ve  been  seeing  these 
past  few  months  . . .” 

“Yes,  dear.  . . .” 

“Frankly  . . .”  she  hesitated  a few  seconds,  “I  don’t 
know  if  we  are  right  for  one  another.  And  we  have 
religious  differences,  too.  . . .” 

Mrs.  Jacobs  agreed  with  her  daughter,  but  she  didn’t 
say  so.  The  decision,  she  felt,  was  up  to  Piper. 

“Why  don’t  you  talk  it  over  with  someone  of  his 
own  faith.  Be  frank  with  him.  See  what  he  has  to 
suggest.  Then  make  up  your  mind.  . . .” 

The  following  afternoon,  they  drove  to  a near-by 


ackwell  • Piper  is  in  “Dawn  at  Socorro" 


church.  While  Mrs.  Jacobs  waited  in  the  car,  Piper 
went  inside  to  see  the  clergyman  who  was  of  the  same 
faith  as  the  man  she  loved. 

She  was  gone  almost  an  hour.  When  she  came  back 
to  the  car,  she  quietly  asked  her  mother  to  take  her 
home  and  spent  the  rest  of  the  afternoon  in  her  room 
by  herself,  thinking. 

When  Piper  joined  her  mother  just  before  supper, 
her  mind  was  made  up.  “I’ll  start  dating  again,”  she 
announced.  Her  mother  knew  ( Continued  on  page  101) 


There  were  reasons  why  marriage  wouldn’t  have  been 
right  for  Piper,  Dick  Contino.  But  Mom  didn't  say  so 
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Color  portrait  by  Cronenweth 


Miracle 

at 


the 

Crossroads 

BY  HYATT  DOWNING 

• There  are  several  excellent  ways  of  starving  to  death  in  Holly- 
wood, but  John  Derek,  the  handsome  and  extremely  gifted  young 
graduate  of  Columbia’s  school  of  star-making,  chose  the  one  most 
likely  to  suceed.  He  tossed  out  the  window  a comfortable  salary 
and  an  assured,  though  not  rocketing,  career  and  started  free- 
lancing in  a town  where  sheer  talent  doesn’t  even  raise  an  eyebrow. 
Moreover,  he  did  this  in  the  face  of  obligations  which  might  well 
have  daunted  an  older  man,  a man  already  scarred  by  the  arrows  of 
fate.  John  was  the  father  of  two  children;  he  was  supporting  a large 
house  not  fully  paid  for  and  a hobby  only  slightly  less  expensive 
than  a yacht — the  breeding  of  Arabian  horses. 

It  takes  more  than  mathematics  and  an  expert  knowledge  of  per- 
centages to  take  a jump  like  that.  Faith  of  an  almost  sublime  quality 
is  needed,  the  kind  that  moves  mountains.  John  had  this  gift  of 
heaven,  and  in  his  case,  at  least,  it  worked. 

“I  remember  the  morning  last  April  when  the  telephone  rang,” 
John  said.  “Things  hadn’t  been  going  too  well.  Oh,  nothing  of  the 
‘bloody  but  unbowed  head’  sort  of  thing,  but  it  did  begin  to  seem 
I might  have  jumped  off  the  roof  with  an  umbrella  instead  of  a para- 
chute. A free-lance  actor,  especially  one  not  too  well  established,  is 
putting  his  head  right  in  the  lion’s  mouth  ( Continued  on  page  117) 


John  lost  a role  but  left  with 
something  more  important  after 
his  talk  with  Cecil  B.  DeMille 


fCith  loyal  Patti  by  his  side, 
new  faith  in  himself , John’s 
no  longer  afraid  of  the  future. 


Everyone  has  faced  critical  times  when  they’ve  waited  for  something  unusual  to  happen. 
When  it  does,  it  sounds  fictional.  But  for  John  Derek,  the  miracle  was  real — and  lasting 
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Color  pictures  by  Stern 
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Susan  just  had  to  see  what  Race  was  doing,  dis- 
covered he  was  carving  their  initials  in  the 
tree.  “Why  Race”  she  said,  deeply  touched 


Milly  in  hysterics.  Su  kept  losing  ballet  slip- 
pers she  wore  m lieu  of  missing  riding  boots! 
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• The  mists  over  the  mountain  slowly  liftec 
as  the  group  of  young  people  cantered  along 
the  trail  to  Griffith  Park.  The  horseback  rid- 
ing party  was  Hugh  O’Brian’s  idea.  It  was 
his  birthday  and  he  wanted  to  celebrate  out- 
doors. It  took  nearly  an  hour  to  reach  the 
picnic  grounds — long  enough  to  sharpen  young 
appetites  for  the  food  the  Stable  had  sent 
on  ahead.  After  lunch,  everyone  relaxed — 
John  Ericson  found  a tiny  stream,  decided  to 
pan  for  gold.  Not  having  a pan,  he  soon  gave 
up,  though  he  swore  he’d  seen  flakes  of  gold  ! 
The  day  passed  quickly,  with  games,  singing, 
dancing.  As  the  group  rode  away  into  the 
twilight,  the  whispering  pines  seemed  to  say, 
“It’s  been  a very  happy  birthday  for  Hugh!” 


10:30  a.m.,  the  Pickwick  Stables.  Left,  Hugh 
O’Brian,  Rita  Moreno,  John  and  Milly  Ericson. 
Race  Gentry,  Susan  Cabot,  “Gray  Skies.”  Milly, 
no  expert  yet,  hoped  “the  horses  were  polite!” 


Brisk  canter  along  the  trail  produced  a horse- 
sized  thirst!  There  were  apples  with  lunch, 
“But  those”  said  Hugh,  “are  for  the  horses!” 


John  gives  his  wife  a pickaback  ride. 
Milly  recently  finished  a singing  en- 
gagement at  the  Hollywood  Palladium 


“Watch  this”  says  Hugh,  leaping  into  the 
saddle.  But  the  others  decide  that  they 
prefer  leapfrog — closer  to  the  ground! 


A hungry  Rita  sticks  close  to 
Hugh.  Hot  dogs  grilled  with  ba- 
con, cheese,  tasted  mighty  fine! 


Hugh  O'Brian  Is  in  20th's  "Broken  Lance";  Rita  Moreno.  In  20th’s  "Garden  of  Evil”;  John  Ericson,  in  M-G-M's  "Green  Fire";  Race  Gentry,  in  U-I’s  “Black  Horse 
Canyon”;  Susan  Cabot,  in  U-I's  "Ride  Clear  of  Diablo" 


71 


Hollywood  and  the  experts 

reveal  the  secret  of  how  to 
acquire  that  lovely  line  every 

woman  wants — and  any  girl 
can  have  if  she’s  smart 


&T 


cove 


Ornitz 


• When  Lana  Turner  went  to  Hollywood  High,  she  wore  sweaters 
just  to  keep  warm.  Even  at  that,  she’d  usually  risk  catching  pneumonia 
before  donning  them  because,  when  she  wore  them,  the  boys  whistled 
at  her.  She  blushed  because  her  bosom  was  so  round,  firm  and  prominent. 
This,  as  of  course  you  know,  brought  her  to  Hollywood’s  attention.  And  that  was 
a long  step  from  the  fashions  of  a decade  earlier  when  young  Joan  Bennett 
used  to  strap  her  chest  with  the  tightest  bands  to  make  herself  look  properly  “boyish.” 
Today  we  are  where  the  ancient  Greeks  and  Persians  were  when  they 
worshipped  the  feminine  figure  for  its  very  femininity,  when  the  breasts 
were  glorified.  Very  great  stars  like  Jane  Russell,  or  lesser 
starlets  like  Sara  Shane,  together  with  the  Italian  beauties  like  Gina 
Lollobrigida,  initially  caught  Hollywood’s  eye  because  of  the 
lovely  curves  of  their  bosoms.  Yet  one  of  these  girls  didn’t  possess  this 
beauty  naturally.  She  secured  it  through  plastic  surgery. 

If  you  are  the  one  girl  in  eighty  who  has  perfect  breasts,  like  Lana,  perfect 
in  proportion  and  in  placement  on  your  body,  then  you  do  not  need  to 

continue  reading  here.  Or  if  you  are  a wee  bit  shocked  at  boldly  thinking  that 
perhaps  your  too-flat  breasts  could  be  improved,  or  your  too-heavy  ones  corrected, 
then  go  back  to  your  grandmother’s  class  when  it  was  considered  very, 
very  bold  to  have  a manicure  and  the  mere  mention  of  lipstick  was  improper. 

In  our  healthy  age,  to  be  shy  about  this  vivid  symbol  of  your 
femininity  is  exactly  like  being  shy  over  being  a girl.  It  can  be, 
of  course  that  you  are  enough  of  a personality,  a la  Audrey  Hepburn,  that 
you’re  utterly  flat-chested  and  couldn’t  care  less. 

Or  you  may  be  one  of  the  six  million  women  who  bought  a 
padded  bra  this  year  and  hoped  that  would  do  for  you  what  nature  forgot. 

( Continued  on  page  90) 
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The  star  of  “There’s  No  Business  Like 

Show  Business.”  “My  child  will  know  she’s  loved,  wanted.” 

Below,  Marilyn  as  a little  girl 


IF  MARILYN 


- 

\ 

’ 


HAS  A 


BY  ISABEL  MOORE 


In  a quiet  hospital  room, 
two  women  sat  talking. 

Out  of  that  discussion 
came  this  story — 
one  that  will  surprise  those 
who  cannot  imagine 
Marilyn  Monroe  as  a mother 


• Now  that  Marilyn  is  married  to  Joe  DiMaggio,  a 
great  many  people  who  don’t  know  Marilyn  very  well 
are  wondering  what  sort  of  mother  she’ll  make.  A lot 
of  them  are  finding  it  hard  to  reconcile  the  picture  of 
the  sexiest  glamour  queen  ever  to  burn  up  the  celluloid 
with  the  picture  of  the  devoted  wife  and  mother  which 
Marilyn  vows  she’ll  be.  But  though  I know  her  only 
slightly,  I was  privileged  to  know  her  at  a moment 
when  her  defenses  were  down.  I was  privileged  to  sit 
and  talk  to  her  for  two  long  hours  one  day  in  February, 
1952,  when  neither  Marilyn  nor  I was  particularly  in- 
terested in  talking  about  the  movie  star.  Many  things 
conspired  to  create  a mood  of  confidence,  and  Marilyn 
talked  about  things  she  has  rarely  discussed  except 
with  those  few  people  who  know  her  well. 

The  place  was  a narrow,  modest  hospital  room  in 
the  Cedars  of  Lebanon  Hospital.  Marilyn  had  been 
brought  in  late  the  night  before  with  an  emergency 
appendix.  The  acute  attack  had  subsided,  and  Mari- 
lyn was  to  be  operated  on  the  following  day.  But  her 


thoughts  were  not  concerned  with  the  operation  just 
now.  They  were  concerned  with  the  strange,  lonely 
thing  that  had  happened  the  night  before  when  the  ad- 
mitting clerk,  without  even  bothering  to  look  up,  had 
briskly  asked  that  routine  hospital  question,  “Next  of 
kin  to  be  notified  in  case  of  emergency?”  . . . 

“It  was  so  strange,”  Marilyn  was  saying  to  me  now, 
as  I sat  there  with  notebook  and  pencil  idle  in  my  lap 
and  the  bright,  hot  California  sunlight  poured  into  the 
room.  “It  was  so  strange  and — and  awful  to  realize  I 
just  didn’t  have  anyone  to  call  on.  There  is  no  one 
who  can  drop  everything  and  come  running  if  I need 
them.  But,  of  course,”  she  said  with  a quiet  matter- 
of-factness  that  was  all  the  more  heartbreaking  because 
it  was  so  quietly  matter-of-fact,  “I’ve  always  been  alone 
and  I guess  I always  will  be  alone.” 

This  was  two  years  before  her  marriage,  you  see. 
She  did  know  Joe  DiMaggio  slightly  at  the  time,  but 
she  had  no  idea  they  would  ever  be  married.  She 
already  had  thousands  of  fan  ( Continued  on.  page  94) 
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For  where  to  buy  these  fashions , 
turn  to  Buying  Guide  on  page  89 


As  Janet  Leigh  steps  across  the  giant 
CinemaScope  screen  os  Lady  Anne  in 
U-I's  15th  century  Technicolor  spec- 
tacle, "The  Black  Shield  of  Falworth," 
she  wears  some  of  the  most  beautiful 
clothes  ever  designed  for  a motion 
picture.  On  this  page  and  the  follow- 
ing 12  pages,  Photoplay  presents 
exciting  modern  adaptations  of  these 
clothes.  Here  Janet  models  an  after- 
five  dress  in  ice-blue  silk  satin  Jac- 
quard with  flattering  open  neckline 
and  elbow-length  sleeves.  The  long 
waistline,  copying  Janet’s  gown,  be- 
low, ends  at  the  hips  with  soft  shirring. 
Also  in  red,  silver,  gray  or  navy.  8-14. 
$50.  Nathan  & Strong.  John  Fred- 
erics Charmer  hat,  necklace  $9.95, 
bracelet  $9.95,  earrings  $5.95.  H.  & S. 
Originals.  Martin  Baer  fur  stole 


Original  dress  worn  by  Janet  in 
"The  Black  Shield  of  Falworth" 


Photographs  by  Christa 
All  fjishtons  modeled  by 
U-I  starlets 
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PHOTOPLAY 
S^R 
FASHIONS 

Medieval  touches  inspired 
by  "The  Black  Shield  of 
Falworth"  turn  fashion  wise 
in  these  mix-match  outfits 


Against  the  medieval  sets  of  "The  Black 
Shield  of  Falworth,"  Mara  Corday 
wears  a blouson  jacket  that's  lined  in 
yellow  quilting,  $11,  and  a neatly  slim, 
man-tailored  skirt.  Pockets  and  a deep 
pleat  make  the  skirt  easy  to  wear.  $10. 


More  fashions  on  page  78 


Mix  and  match  is  the  secret  behind 
the  gray  flannel  separates  shown  here. 
By  Stella  Landre  for  llene  Ricky.  All 
come  in  sizes  7-15.  Myrna  Hansen 
(above)  wears  a quilted  gray  and  yel- 
low weskit,>$8,  and  a full  skirt  with  yel- 
low quilted  lining,  $15.  (Left)  She  slips 
into  Bermuda  shorts,  $8,  and  a cotton 
broadcloth  fencing  shirt  that  features 
ruffled  sleeves,  $10.  Shirt  in  yellow, 
orange,  white  or  black.  Tooled  bag.  $30. 
Meeker.  Huskies  charcoal  gray  moccasins 


For  where  to  buy 

“The  Black  Shield  oi  Falworth"  fashions , 
turn  to  Buying  Guide 
on  page  89 

For  an  alternate  cotton  blouse,  here's 
a yellow  little-girl  style  that's  all-fem- 
inine from  its  Peter  Pan  collar  to  its 
gently  ruffled  bodice  front  and  cuffed 
sleeve.  $6.  Also  in  orange,  white,  black 


1.  You'll  get  miles  of  walking  comfort  in 
these  neat  charcoal  gray  leather  loafers. 
Side  zipper  on  vamp  makes  them  easy  to  get 
into.  Black  suede,  wine,  red,  gray  leather, 
white  nuback.  4-10  N,  M.  $5.95.  Huskies 

2.  The  “Black  Shield!'  slipper  in  black  velvet 
with  a shield  of  glitter  cloth  across  the 
vamp.  Comes  in  red,  royal,  green,  It.  blue, 
pink.  Sizes  5 1/2-9  N,  4-9  M.  $4.99.  By  Honey- 
bugs.  12-denier  luxury  nylons  by  Airmaid 

3.  Flat  and  flexible — the  new  charcoal  gray 
color  is  carried  to  the  feet  in  kicker-back 
loafers.  Also  in  brown,  black,  red,  smoke, 
leather;  brown,  black,  blue,  gray  suede.  4-10 
N,  M.  $4.95.  Huskies.  Cameo's  rachel  nylons 


you’ll  look  like  a star  i„  a NOBILITY  Juniors  empire  suit... in- 


spired by  “The  Black  Shield  of  Falsworth.”  In  kitten-soft  Mayflower  flannel.  Black  Magic, 
Carbon  Grey,  Carbon  Blue,  Carbon  Brown,  Winter  Beige.  Sizes  7-15...  about  ®70-00* 


NOBILITY 


JUNIORS 

270  west  38th  st.,  n.y.  c. 


•Slightly  higher  West  of  Rockies 
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FIT 


Sheer  Airmaid 
Nylons  are  knit 
(never  stretched) 
to  fit  and  flatter 
every  curve  of 
your  leg ! 

Thigh 


Calf 


Ankle 


at  drug  stores 

coast  to  coast 


AIRMAID  HOSIERY  MILLS  • DALLAS 


The  dress  on  this  page 
inspired  by  "The  Black 
Shield  o I Falworlh " 


Sf!vR 

FASHIONS 

Continued 


Susan  Cabot  prefers  this  black  silk  taffeta  cocktail  dress.  News, 


not  only  for  its  ''Black  Shield”  adaptation  but  for  the  elegant 

form  it  takes — a delicate  framework  of  draping  in  the  scoop  neck-  , F°r  bu T, 

, . , The  Black  Shield  of  Falworlt 

line  bodice  of  mat  jersey,  with  merely  a suggestion  of  sleeves.  turn  to  Buying  Guidt 

Sizes  10-18.  $49.95.  By  Nathan  & Strong.  Wear-Right  satin  gloves  ° 


For  more  fashions  turn  to  page  80 


RINGLET”  BRA 


This  is  the  way  to  live ...  all  curves  and  lovely  contours  with  no  cost  to  your 

--  freedom.  Pretty  soft,  but  there’s  gilt-edged  security  in  Ringlet's  stitched  cups, 
sure  firmness  in  the  new  anchor  band  lined  with  magical  “Avalon”.  And  who  needs  a 
..fortune?  Ringlet,  by  Lovable,  costs  just  $1.50!  • Wherever  you  like  to  shop, 
or  write,  Dept.  P-10:  The  Lovable  Brassiere  Co.  • 180  Madison  Avenue  • New  York  16  • Also  in  Canada 


RITE-FIT 

DRESS  of  the  MONTH 
SELECTIONS 


Right:  The  look  of  tweed  in  rich 
Petit- Point  (viscose  and  acetate). 
Important  points  of  interest . . . 
the  diagonal  pockets,  the  but- 
tons that  shape  a triangle. 
Black,  Navy  or  Brown. 

141/2  to  221/S.  About  $9. 


Left:  A trimly  tailored  jacket 
covers  an  intriguing  scoop  of  satin 
latticework.  The  curved,  fitted 
ensemble  in  soft  Pat-a-Crepe 
(acetate  and  rayon).  Black, 
Purple,  Wine  or  Dark  Grey. 
141/2  to  22/2.  About  $9. 


For  the  name  of 
your  nearest  store,  see 
Photoplay’s  Buying 
Guide,  or  write: 
Max  Wiesen  & Sons, 
463  Seventh  Ave.,  New  York  18. 


SCENE  STEALERS 


All  creations  were 
inspired  by  " The 
Black  Shield 
o f F a I wo  rt  h" 
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S'Ar 


FASHIONS 


Continued 


Leslie  Goye  wears  this  exclusive  fitted  suit 
plotted  to  make  a sensational  outfit  and  de- 
signed to  take  you  anywhere.  Black  broad- 
cloth is  the  fabric  recommended  this  season 
for  fashion  smartness.  "Black  Shield"  trims 
left  hip  of  the  jacket.  In  sizes  7-15.  $69.95.  By 
Nobility  Jr.  Black  velvet  hat  by  John  Fred- 
erics Charmers,  zebra  fur  bag  by  Walter 
Katten,  pearl  necklace  and  earrings  Delta 


NO  WOMAN  HAS 
A “STANDARD"  BRA  SIZE! 


Mayflower  flannel  suit  with  the  wonderful 
of  new  empire  line.  In  carbon  gray  it  fea- 
es  a slender  skirt  and  hip-length  fitted 
ket  that’s  trimmed  with  the  "Black  Shield" 
ignia  on  the  upper  bodice.  A suit  such  as 
ren  Kadler  wears  here,  is  a perfect  all- 
json,  all-purpose  outfit.  Also  in  carbon 
>wn,  carbon  blue,  black,  beige.  7-15. 
7.95.  Nobility  Jrs.  Dani  hat.  Ronay  Bag 


Only  pru-inflatod  Tres  Secrete  gives  you  needed  fullness  exactly  when  and 

where  you  need  it  out  of  thin  oirl  Light. . . wonderfully  comfortable 
fully  secret. ..  Tres  Secrete  gives  you  any  bra  curve  you  wish! 

Sizes:  32,  34,  36,  A and  B cups.  White  only. 


ONLY  TRES  SECRETE. 

THE  VERY  SECRET  INFLATABLE  BRA 
WITH  THE  GLAMOROUS  AIR, 


GIVES  YOU  THE  PERFECT  BRA  CURVE! 


For  where  to  buy 

“The  Black  Shield  of  Falworth''  fashions, 
turn  to  Buying  Guide 
on  page  89 


For  more  fashions  turn  to  page  82 


Available  at  these  and 
other  fine  stores: 

Dey  Brothers,  Syracuse 
La  Salle  & Koch,  Toledo 
Filene's,  Worcester 
Pomeroy's,  Harrisburg 
Blackton’s  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York 
Jordan  Marsh,  San  Diego 

LA  RESISTA  CORSET  CO., 
BRIDGEPORT,  CONN. 


— (Send  order  to  store  nearest  you— enclose  check  or  money  order)—  — i 

Please  send  me  the  following  TRES  SECRETE  bras:  | 


Style 

Size 

Quant. 

Price 

Nylon  Lace  (as 
illustrated) 

$5.00 

Nylon  Taffeta 

3.95 

Cotton 

3.50 

Name I 

Address 

City Zone  State  | 
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At  fine  stores,  or  write:  ILENE  RICKY  Inc.,  1407  Broadway,  New  York  18,  N.  Y. 


PHOTOPLAY 

ST^R 

FASHIONS 

Continued 

These  fashions  were  Inspired  by 


The  scene:  the  sets  of  "The  Black  Shield 
Falworth."  The  star:  Danny  Crane  in  Ri 
Fit’s  tailored  "Black  Shield"  adaptation.  T 
highpoints:  neat  stitched  front  cuffs  a 
pockets,  trim  self-covered  buttons  and  b( 
The  bonus:  a fabric  of  rayon  acetate  the 
meant  to  wear.  In  14-20,  I4i/2-24i/2,  che< 
of  gray,  brown,  pink/gray,  blue/gray.  $9 

The  graceful  flowing  lines  of  the  medie’ 
court  gowns  of  old  combine  with  somethi 
new — the  very  latest  details  of  this  yec 
sailor  collar  and  tie — to  make  a perfi 
dress  for  busy  young  starlet,  Betty  Jc 
Howarth.  Its  tweedster  fabric  is  Viscose  a 
acetate  coupled  with  wool.  Oxford  gr 
navy,  brown,  12-20,  1 2,/2-22,/2-  Rite-Fit.  $9 

For  more  fashions,  see  page 


AFTER  FIVE  FASHION 
BY 


(Jewel-jCit  SJelvet 


Glowing  velvet  espadrilles,  topped  by  glittering  ^ 

"jewels"  on  a tinsel-bright  shield.  Palest  pastels  to 
midnight  black.  Sizes  4 to  10. 


(Dentse  CDarceJ 


Co-Starring  In 

"Vera  Cruz" 

Color  by  Technicolor 
Released  thru 
United  Artists 


Exquisite  cowl-neck  Blouse 
with  V-back,  in  LEBANON 
worsted  jersey.  Hot  Orange 
About  $8. 


Full  flared  Skirt  sparkles 
with  rhinestones  set  on 
RIVERDALE  cotton 
drapery  fabric. 

Black  and  white 
print.  Pleated 
worsted  jersey 
cummerbund 
to  match  Blouse. 

About  $15. 


For  where  to  buy 

"The  Black  Shield  of  Falworth"  fashions 
turn  to  Buying  Guide 
on  page  89 


"The  Black  Shield  of  Falworth" 


From'^ormfit ...  a beauty  question  of  top  priority 


47  out  of  every  100  women  are  dissatisfied  with  the 
way  their  girdles  fit,  according  to  a recent  impartial  study. 
To  assure  you  perfect  fit,  Formfit  makes  a wide 
range  of  styles  and  designs  for  every  figure  type. 

Because  no  two  women  have  ex- 
actly the  same  figure,  no  one  type 
of  bra  or  girdle  can  fit  all  women 
perfectly.  That’s  the  reason  47  out 
of  every  100  are  not  satisfied  with 
the  fit  of  these  garments. 

No  matter  what  your  figure  type, 
there’s  a Life  Girdle  and  Bra  to  fit 
you  as  if  custom-made  ...  to  slim, 
smooth  and  support  you  to  your 
own  individual  needs.  For  Formfit 
brings  you  the  widest  selection  of 
girdles  and  bras  in  the  world! 

So,  if  you  are  one  of  the  47  out 
of  every  100  who  are  not  satisfied, 
decide  now  to  change  to  Life  by 
Formfit.  There’s  a Life  Girdle  and 

THE  FORMFIT  COMPANY.  CHICAGO,  NEW  YORK 


Bra  for  you  at  any  of  the  better 
stores.  Try  them— and  see  the  differ- 
ence! 

• • • 

# 1590  Life  Girdle  shown  . . . beauti- 
fully slimming  design  in  nylon  taffeta 
and  French-type  leno  elastic.  26  to  34, 
$16 JO.  Others  from  $7.50.  Life  Hid- 
den Strip  Bra  # 515  . . . new-design 
stitched  underbust  with  uplifting 
sewn-in  strips.  32A  to  42D,  $4.00. 
Others  from  $1.25. 


For  where  to  buy— write:  HUSSCO  SHOE  COMPANY,  Honesdale,  Pa. 
Canada:  Canada  West  Shoe  Company,  Winnipeg 


PHOTOPLAY  STAR 
FASHIONS  Continued 


INTRODUCING  “ THE  LIVING  BRA" 
that  gives  the  utmost  in  lift,  comfort 
without  wiring,  boning  or  stiffening! 


For  oil  young  girls  who've  long  enjoyed  Play- 
tex  girdles,  good  news!  You  can  now  enjoy 
the  new  Playtex  bra.  White.  32A-40C.  $3.95 


Fifth  Avenue,  New  York 
I.  Magnin  & Co.,  California 

and  other  fine  stores. 


matte  jersey— lined  with  PELLON  . . . 


under  $50. 
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Sketches  by  Mary  Suzuki 


1.  Maidenform's  ingenious  "Prelude"  in 
White  nylon  embroidered  taffeta,  contour 
bands.  32-38A,  32-40B,  32-42C.  Price:  $2.50 

2.  La  Resisita's  new  "Tres  Secrete"  nylon 
lace  bra  with  plastic  inserts  that  can  be  in- 
flated to  size.  In  white.  32-36A,  32-36B.  $5 

3.  For  good  figure  control:  "The  Freedom 
Bra."  White  broadcloth,  nylon  bands  under 
bust  for  freedom.  32-36A,  32-38B,  34-42C. 
$2.  "Power  Glide"  girdle,  cotton,  eyelet, 
average  length  $3.  Long  $4.  By  Lewella 

4.  "Life  Romance"  by  Formfit  has  stitched 
circles  of  Nylo-Braid  for  super-support,  nat- 
ural uplift.  In  white  nylon.  32A-38C.  $3.50 

5.  Hollywood-Maxwell's  sensational  long- 
line  "Debutante"  bra  in  nylon  and  lace.  32- 
36A,  32-38B,  32-38C.  White,  Black.  $8.50 

6.  Lovable's  new  16-gore  "Sunburst"  bra  of 
dacron,  Avalon  lined  for  shape.  White,  32- 
36A,  32-38B,  $2.  "Spun-lo  Rayon"  briefs,  $.59 

More  fashions  turn  to  page  86 


Mala  Powers  now  starring  in  Universal-International’s 
"THE  YELLOW  MOUNTAIN”.  . . color  by  Technicolor. 

Wanna  see  what’s  inside 
Mala  Powers’ 


■«ewr 


. . . And  it  all  fits  neatly!  Busy  Mala  Powers 
depends  on  her  Meeker  with  its  roomy  compartments 
to  keep  her  things  organized  ...  to  stop  handbag 
fumbling.  Choose  from  styles  in  steerhide  with 
rich  hand-tooled  designs  ...  or  smooth  saddle  leather 
. at  fine  stores  everywhere  . . . $15.00  to  $35.00  plus  tax, 


The  Meeker  Money  Mad  Billfold  with 
snap-button  pass  case  in  Red,  Green, 
Blue  and  Tan  Calfskin  at  $10.00 
plus  tax. 


The  Meeker  Cash  'an  Carry  Billfol 
with  outside  coin  purse ...  in  Rec 
Green  and  Blue  Cowhide  at  $5.0 
plus  tax. 


The  MEEKER  CO.,  Joplin,  Mo.  • 


New  York  office:  347  Fifth  Avenue 
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PHOTOPLAY 

stJ\r 

FASHIONS 


Continued 


For  where  to  buy 
“The  Black  Shield 
of  Falworth " fashions, 
turn  to  Buying  Guide 
on  page  89 


Left:  A dress  you'll  enjoy  wearing  as 
much  as  Katherine  Case  does.  For  the 
relax  ways  of  its  fine  buttoned  shirt- 
type  bodice,  for  the  trimness  of  its 
narrow  skirt.  The  fabric  is  Dyne-Mite 
(rayon  and  Dacron  combined);  the 
colors,  oxford,  violet,  stag  brown,  red 
flare.  Available  in  sizes  12-20  and 
I4i/2-22'/2.  Price:  $9.95.  By  Rite-Fit 


Above:  The  tailored  shirt  top  merges 
with  the  feminine  empire  skirt  and  the 
result  is  a wearable  acetate-chrom 
spun  dress  that's  perfect  for  a busy  girl 
with  a busy  schedule  like  Sara  Shane's. 
Tiny  tucks  give  the  bodice  its  feminine 
line.  Available  in  black,  smoke 
blue,  turquoise,  mink,  red.  Comes 
in  sizes  12-20,  1 2,/2-20'/2.  By  Rite-Fit 


Write  the  wonderful  Wizard  of  Bras  for  your  free  copy  of  “Between  Us  Girls.” 
HOLLYWOOD-MAXWELL  COMPANY  • DEPT.  79  • 6773  HOLLYWOOD  BLVD.  • HOLLYWOOD  28,  CALIF. 


No  wonder  this  is  the  finest  fitting  bra  ever! 
The  wonder  is  in  the  wire . . , supple 
and  padded,  underscoring  each  cup  to  give  you 
new  definition,  dimension  and  a new  high 
in  comfort!  Pictured,  with  low,  full 
elastic  back  in  white  cotton  broadcloth  3.95-. 
white  or  black  nylon  lace  5.95.  * 
ABC  cups.  All  cotton 
broadcloth  in  white,  ij] 
ABC  Cups  3.95;  0 cup  5.00. 

Fine  white  or  black  nylon  lace,  gW-x 

ABC  cups  5.95:  0 cup  7.50.  JfW ' 


DEFINITELY  YOURSJ 


All  creations  on  these  two 
pages,  inspired  by  "The 
Black  Shield  of  Falworth" 


Bold  blanket  stripes  inspired  by  the 
"Royal  Guard”  make  a dramatic  cas- 
ual wool  costume.  Susan  Cabot  wears 
tapered  trousers  in  black  with  red 
stripes,  white  with  red/yellow/olive 
stripes.  $11.  Matching  weskit  is  rayon- 
taffeta  lined,  $10.  Wool  jersey  blouse 
in  blk,  green,  orange,  white,  $8.  Co- 
ordinated skirt,  $15.  7-15.  Ilene  Rickey 


For  more  fashions  see  page  88 


wherever  you  go  . . . 
whatever  you  do  . . . 

BE  THE  ATTRACTION 


Power-Glide 


GIRDLE 
and  PANTY 


2-u>ay  stretch 
power  net  that 
hends  and  blends 
with  every  move! 


No  question  about 
it,  for  your  active 
life  Power-Glide  is  the 
girdle  that  stays  — put 
— never  rides  up  — 
no  matter  how  your 
body  moves  ...  as 
it  performs  figure 
slimming  miracles. 

In  2 lengths  . . 
average  or  long. 

White  only. 


GIRDLES 

Average  $3®® 

Long  $4°® 
PANTIES 

Average  $4®® 

Long  $5°® 
BRA  $2°® 

Send  for  your  FREE 
copy  of  “Lewella’s  Secrets 
of  Figure  Loveliness.” 
Write  Dept.  P.  Give  name 
of  store  nearest  your  home. 

LEWEL  MFG. 
CO. 

149  Madison  Ave. 
New  York  16,  N.  Y 


IT’S  FIJN  TO  SEW 

look  FOR  the  coatdress  to  capture  the  stage  and  win  biggest 
raves  this  season.  Barbara  Darrow  stars  both  in  RKO’s  “Susan 
Slept  Here”  and  in  Advance  Pattern’s  versatile  double-breasted 
coatdress.  The  dress  is  made  of  the  new  cocoa  brown  Milliken 
Lorette  flannel  that  loves  to  be  washed,  behaves  beautifully 
while  being  sewed,  $4.00  a yd.  Extra-large  detachable  collar  is 
of  Julliard’s  mink  velveteen,  is  trimmed  with  Julliard’s  black 
braid.  Advance  Pattern  No.  6882,  misses  sizes  10-18,  50^, 
size  12:  41/s  yds.  54"  fabric,  1 yd.  extra  for  detachable  collar. 


ADVANCE  PATTERN  CO.,  INC. 

P.  O.  BOX  #21,  MURRAY  HILL  STATION 
NEW  YORK  16,  NEW  YORK 

Please  send  me  pattern  #6882,  as  seen 

in  Photoplay,  in  size  Enclosed 

is  50(t  in  cash. 

Name 

Address 

City Zone State 


To  order  your  Ad- 
vance Patterns  just  fill 
out  the  coupon  below 
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PHOTOPLAY’S  BUYING  GUIDE  . . . 

“Where-to-Buy”  Fashions  shown  in  this  issue 
as  inspired  by  “ The  Black  Shield  of  Falworth” 


Check  this  list  for  where  you  can  buy  these  exclusive  new 
Photoplay  Fall  Fashions. 

Each  manufacturer  is  identified  here  with  a Code  number 
as  listed  immediately  below.  Use  that  number  to  check 
stores  that  carry  his  merchandise  in  your  area. 


MANUFACTURER  CODE  NUMBER 

Nathan  and  Strong  Dresses  1 

Nobility  Jrs.  Suits 2 

Uene  Ricky  Sportswear 3 

Rite-Fit  Dresses 4 

Honeybugs  Slippers 5 

Huskies  Shoes 6 

Cameo  Hosiery 7 

Meeker  Bags 8 

Lovable  Bras 9 

Spun-lo  Panties  10 

Hollywood-Maxwell  Bras  11 

Playtex  Bras 12 

Playtex  Girdles 13 

La  Resista  Bras 14 

Lewella  Bras  & Girdles 15 


Deltali  Pearls  available  at  your  jeweler. 

Airmaid  Hosiery  available  at  most  drugstores. 

Maidenform  Bras,  Formfit  Bras  and  Girdles  available  at  most 
dept,  stores. 


ALABAMA 

Birmingham — Loveman,  Joseph  & Loeb  4-11 
Pizitz  D.  G.  3-9-11-12-13 
Kesslers  2-12-13 
Oecateur— The  Emporium  2-12-13 
Mobile— C.  J.  Gayfer  11-12-13 
Raphael’s  1-2-12-13 
Montgomery— A.  Nachman’s  1-11-12-13 
The  Vogue  2-12-13 
ARIZONA 

Phoenix— Goldwater's  3-11-12-13 
Korrlcka  7-11-12-13 
Cele  Peterson  1-12-13 
Given  Bros.  2-12-13 
Tucson— Broadway  Dept.  Store  11-12-13 
Horn’s  2-12-13 
ARKANSAS 

Hot  Springs— Pfeifer’s  11-12-13 
Saad’s  4-12-13 

Little  Rock— Famous  Co.  4-12-13 
Gus  Blass  4-10-11-12-13 
Green’s  3-12-13 
Pfeifer’s  4-11-12-13 
Standard  Luggage  Shop  8-12-13 
CALIFORNIA 

Long  Beach— Buffum’s  3-4-11-12-13 
Walker’s  7-11-12-13-15 
Los  Angeles — May  Co.  4-10-11-12-13-15 
Bullock’s  3-4-7-10-11-12-13-15 
Broadway  D.S.  3-10-11-12-13-15 
J.  W.  Robinson  3-7-11-12-13 
First  St.  D.S.  4-12-13 
Fisch  D.S.  4-12-13 
No.  Hollywood — H.  J.  Marx  2-12-13 
Oakland— H.  C.  Capwcll  3-4-10-11-12-13-15 
San  Diego — Whitney’s  4-10-12-13-15 
San  Francisco — The  Emporium 
2-3-4-7-10-11-12-13-15 
The  White  House  3-6-11-12-13 
I.  Magnin  1-11-12-13 
Macy’s  4-7-10-12-13 
Hale’s  3-4-7-10-12-13 
COLORADO 

Colorado  Springs— Boston  Store  4-10-12-13 
Hibbard’s  4-12-13 
Kaufman’s  7-10-12-13 
Denver — Denver  D.G.  3-4-6-8-10-12-13 
May  Co.  4-6-7-10-11-12-13-15 
Joslin  D.G.  10-11-12-13 
Neusteter’s  11-12-13 
CONNECTICUT 
Bridgeport— Libby’s  4-12-13 
Howland  D.G.  8-10-12-13-15 
Federman’s  12-13-15 
Hartford— G.  Fox  3-4-0-10-11-12-13-15 
Brown-Thomson — 3-4-7-10-12- 13 
DELAWARE 

Wilmington — Leibowttz's  4-10-12-13 
Richard’s  3-12-13 
Scharin’s  1 

Braunstein’s  2-11-12-13 
Joshua  Conner  8 
DISTRICT  OF  COLUMBIA 
Washington— Hecht  Co.4-6- 10- 1 1 - 12- 1 3-1 5 
Woodward  & Lothrop  3-4-9-10-12-13 
Lansburgh’s  4-9-12-13 
Allen’s  2-12-13 
Erlebacher’s  2 
Julius  Garfinckel  11-12-13 
S.  Kami’s  4-10-12-13 
Melart  Jewelers  8 
Loeb  Co.  3-12-13 
Brooks  2-12-13 
FLORIDA 

Jacksonville— Cohen  Bros.  3-4-7-10-12-13 
Purcell’s  2-12-13 
Furchgolt’s  4-12-13 
Miami— Burdine’s  5-10-11-12-13-15 
Hartley’s  4-11-12-13 
Marfleet  Leather  Goods  8 
St.  Petersburg — Maas  Bros.  2-10-11-12-13 
Tampa— Maas  Bros.  2-10-11-12-13 
O’Falk’s  7-12-13 
GEORGIA 

Atlanta— Davison-Paxon  4-9-1 1-12-13-15 
Rich’s  3-4-9-10-11-12-13-15 
Regenstein’s  2-11-12-13 
Lee’s  2-12-13 
Augusta— Cullum’s  1-12-13 
F.  Goldberg’s  2-12-13 
Belk’s  7-12-13 

Columbus— J.  A.  Kirven  9-10-12-13 
Davison-Paxon  11-12-13 
Savannah— Levy’s  2-10-11-12-13 
Lang’s  4-12-13 
Silverman-Karpf  3 
IDAHO 

Boise — Anderson’s  4-7-10-12-13 

ILLINOIS 

Chicago— Carson,  Pirie  Scott  1-3-4-7-10-1 1-15 
Marshall  Field  4-6-11-12-13 
Saks  5th  Ave.  1-12-13 
Mandel  Bros.  4-12-13 
Wm.  A.  Lewis  2-12-13 
Chas.  A.  Stevens  3-12-13 
Palais  Royal  1 1 
Goldblatt’s  9-10-12-13 
_ Lieberman’s  Luggage  8 
Evanston— Marshall  Field  4-11-12-13 


oak  Park— Bramson’s  2-12-13 
Peoria— Block  & Kuhl  4-10-11-12-13-15 
Springfield — Barker’s  2-12-13 
Meyer  Bros.  10-12-13-15 

INDIANA”01^  7'9-12-13 
EvansviMe— De  Jongs  9-11-12-13 
Ft.  Wayne— Wolf-Dessauer  2-3-4-10-11-12-15 
Boston  Store  4-12-13 
. King’s  A.  & I.  Leather  8 
Gary—Gordpn’s  2-12-13 

Indianapolis — Wm.  H.  Block  3-4-10-11-12-13 
£yres  1-3-4-7-9-10-1  1-12-13-15 
H.  P.  Wasson  3-4-10-12-13 
cUn*.u,G — The  Fashion  2-12-13 

south  Bend— Robertson  Bios.  3-4-10-11-12-15 
Geo.  Wyman  3-12-13 
Terre  Haute — Meis  Bros.  10-12-13-15 
Jamie  Wolf  1-12-13 
Schultson’s  4 
IOWA 

Cedar  Rapids— Killian  Co.  3-4-6-10-11-12-15 
Newman  Merc.  7-8-10-12-13 
Davenport— Schaiff’s  2-12-13 

Petersen-Harned-VonMaur  3-4-9-10-12-15 
oes  Moines— Younker  Bros.  4-10-11-12-13-15 
Connie  Furs  2 
Norman  Cassidy  1 
Dubuque— Stampfer’s  4-12-13 
Roshek  Bros.  3-9-12-13 
Sioux  City — Fishgall’s  2-12-13 
T.  S.  Martin  4-10-11-12.13 

K A^NSAS*  DaVidS°n  4‘ 1 ° 12’ 1 3’ 1 5 

Kansas  City— The  Leader  11-12-13 
Topeka— Pelletier’s  1-9-1  1-12-13 
Palace  Clothing  2 
Topeka  Leather  Shop  8 
Wichita— The  Model  2 

KENTUCKY  •3'4'10-1 1I2‘13 
Frankfort — Bing’s  2-12-13 
Harlan— Krcgar’s  2-12-13 
Lexington— Purcell’s  11-12-13 
Perkin’s  2-12-13 
Louisville— H.  P.  Selman  1-12-13 
Renee,  Inc.  1-12-13 
Stewart  D.G.  2-10-11-12-13 
B.  B.  Wertz  2-12-13 
Lerrnan  Bros.  4-10-12-13 
Shapiro’s  4-12-13 
Bon-Ton  9-12-13-15 
Kahn’s  3-12-13 
Paducah— Jean’s  2-12-13 
. Bri^ht  2-12-13 

LOUISIANA 

A lexandriar— Schwartzberg's  2-12-13 
Baton  Rouge— House  of  Fashion  2 
Fellman’s  4-12-13 
Godchaux’s  11-12-13 
Lake  Charles— The  Fashion  11-12-13 
Muller’s  2-12-13 

New  Orleans— Maison  Blanche  1-4-6-7-10- 11-12 
D.  H.  Holmes  2-3-4-9-10-11-12-13 
Winsberg’s  4-12-13 
Keller  Zander  1-12-13 
Shreveport— Selber’s  1-12-13 
The  Fashion  2-12-13 
MAINE 

Bangor— Burdell ’s  3-12-13 
Lewiston — Ward’s  2-12-13 
Kline’s  4-12-13 
B.  Peck's  3-4-7-12-13-15 
Portland— Chapman’s  2-12-13 
Woman’s  Shop  4-12-13 

Porteous,  Mitchell  & Braun  3-4-9-10-12-ln 
Rines  Bros.  4-12-13 

MARYLAND 

Baltimore— Hutzler’s  1-3-6-10-1 1-12-13 
Gaxton’s  2-10-12-13 
Stewart’s  2-3-4-10-12-13-15 
May  Co.  5-7-12-13 
The  Hub  4-12-13 
Brager  Eisenberg  9-10 

MASSACHUSETTS 

Boston — .Jay’s  1-12-13 
Coleman’s  2-12-13 
Jordan  Marsh  6-9-10-11-12-13-15 
Filene’s  3-4-6-7-9-10-11-12-13-15 
Chandler’s  3-4-10-12-13 
Gilchrist’s  4-10-12-13 
R.  H.  White  4-10-12-13 
Lowell— McCartney’s  2-12-13 
Lemkins  2-12-13 
Bon  Marche  10-12-13-15 
A.  G.  Pollard  Co.  9-10-12-13 
Pittsfield — Textile  Store  2 
Quincy— Ann  Starr  2-12-13 
Salem — Empire  Clothing  2 
M.  H.  Baker  2-12-13 
Worcester — Ulians  1-12-13 
Clayton’s  2-12-13 
Filene’s  7-10-12-13-14 
Denholm  & McKay  3-12-13 
Waltham— Grover-Cronin  7-12-13 
MICHIGAN 

Detroit— Russek’s  1-12-13 

Crowley,  Milner  3-4-6-10-11-12-13 

Kline’s  4-12-13 

Davidson  Bros.  9-11-12-13 


Rollins  1-12-13 
Milgrim’s  1-12-13 
Winkleman’s  2-11-12-13 
J.  L.  Hudson  3-6-9-10-11-12-13 
Ernst  Kern  10-11-12-13 
Grand  Rapids — Herpolsheimer’s  2-8-9*11-12 
Yagers  1-12-13 
Paul  Steketee  3-12-13 
Kalamazoo — Sandler’s  2-12-13 
Gilmore  Bros.  4-10-12-13-15 
Mahoney’s  4-12-13 
MINNESOTA 

Duluth— Ed.  Wahl’s  4-10-11-12-13 
Oreck’s  2-10-12-13 

Bird’s  2-12-13  , „ „ _ 

Minneapolis — Davton  Co.  3-6-9-10-1  l-12-lo 
L.  S.  Donaldson  2-4-9-10-12-13-15 
Powers  D.G.  4-9-10-12-13 
Edwin  Rose  4-12-13 
Cook’s  2-12-13 
Fallon’s  Style  Shop  8 

St.  Paul — The  Golden  Rule  2-4-9-10-12-13-15 
The  Emporium  3-10-11-12-13-15 
Schuneman’s  7-10-11-12-13-15 
Levine  & Tanz  3-10 

MISSISSIPPI 

Jackson — R.  E.  Kennington  3-11-12-13 
The  Corral  8-12-13 
Vogue  2-12-13 
Meridian— Vogue  2-12-13 
Ann  Court  1 1 

MISSOURI 

Kansas  City— Kline's  1-4-10-11-12-13 
Macy’s  4-7-9-12-13 

Emery.  Bird,  Thayer  D.G.  3-10-11-12-13 
Chasnoff’s  2-12-13 
Adler’s  2-12-13 
Jones  Store  6-9-10-11-12-13 
Bettinger  Trunk  Co.  8 
St.  Louis — Scruggs -Vandervoort-Barney 
3-4-7-10-1  1-12-13 

Stix,  Baer  & Fuller  3-6-10-11-12-13-15 
Famous  & Barr  4-5-6-9-10-11-12-13 
Lockharts  1-12-13 
Garland’s  2-12-13 
Springfield — Heer’s  2-4-10-12-13 
MONTANA 

Billings— Hart-Albin  7-12-13 
Mildred  Hazel  2-12-13 
Butte — Weinberg’s  2-12-13 
Jos.  Rose  4-12-13 

NEBRASKA 

Lincoln— Miller  & Paine  4-7-10-12-13 
Gold’s  4-12-13 
Hovland  Swanson  2-12-13 
Omaha—  Goldstein- Chapman  2-11-12-13 
J.  L.  Brandeis  4-7-10-11-12-13 
Philips  Dept.  Store  9-12-13 
Midwest  Fashion  Stores  3-12-13 
NEW  JERSEY 

Atlantic  City — Hamberger’s  1-2-11-12-13 
National  D.S.  10-12-13-15 
Newark — Bamberger’s  1-2-5-7-10-12-13-15 
Kresge’s  3-4-10-12-13 
Paterson— Quaekenbush’s  2-10-12-13 
Packard  Bamberger  6-12-13 
Trenton — Swem’s  4-10-12-13 
Nan  Glazer  1-12-13 
NEW  MEXICO 

Albuquerque — Kistler,  Collister  2-12-13 
Mandell  Drefuss  4-12-13 
Fedway  11-12-13 

NEW  YORK 

Albany— Honigsbaum  1-2-12-13 
Whitney’s  3-4-10-12-13-15 
John  G.  Meyers  3-12-13 
Brooklyn— Abraham  & Straus  3-5-6-11-12-15 
Namrn  Loeser’s  4-10-12-13 
Martin’s  7-12-13 

Buffalo— Wm.Hcngerer  2-3-9-10-1 1-12-13 
Sattler’s  4-10-12-13-15 
Hens  & Kelly  4-10-12-13-15 
Mabel  Danahy  1-12-13 
Jamaica— Gertz  2-4-6-10-11-12-13 
New  York  City — Arnold  Constable  1-2-11-12-13 
Blackton  Shops  11-12-13-14 
Bloomingdale’s  3-7-10-12-13-15 
Leed’s  Luggage  Shop  8 
Stem’s  4-7-10-12-13 
Wanamaker’s  7-10-12-13-15 
Niagara  Falls — Mack  Friedman  2-12-13 
Wellsey  Shop  2-12-13 

Rochester — Sibley,  Lindsay  & Curr  3-4-7-9-15 
E.  W.  Edwards  4-10-12-13 
B.  Forman  3-11-12-13 
McCurdy’s  3-4-6-10-12-13 
Syracuse — McDonalds  1-12-13 
Dey  Bros.  2-4-7-10-12-13-14 
E.  W.  Edwards  4-6-10-12-13-15 
Chappell’s  3-10-12-13 
NORTH  CAROLINA 
Ashevi lie— Ivey’s  2-3-11-12-13 
Charlotte— J.  V.  Ivey  2-3-11-12-13 
Durham — Baldwin’s  7-9-12-13 
Fayetteville— The  Capitol  2-10-11-12-13 
Raleigh— Ivey-Taylor  2-3-12-13 
Hudson-Belk  7-10-12-13 
Winston  Salem— M.  S.  Cohen  2-12-13 
Anchor  Co.  11-12-13-15 
OHIO 

Akron— M.  O’Neill  4-6-10-11-12-13-15 
Rimer’s  2-12-13 
Polsky’s  2-4-7-10-11-12-13-15 
Canton — Hern’s  3-12-13 
Erlinger’s  4-10-12-13-15 
Rappaport’s  2-12-13 

Cincinnati— H.  & S.  Pogue  3-4-7-9-10-11-12 
Shillito’s  3-4-7-8-9-10-11-12-13-15 
Mabley  & Carew  1-3-4-10-11-12-13 
Henry  Harris  2-12-13 
E.  Kruse  4-12-13 

Cleveland— Halle  Bros.  1-3-6-7-10-11-12-13-15 
Higbee  Co.  3-7-10-11-12-13-15 
Sterling-Lindner-Davis  2-12-13 
May  Co.  4-10-11-12-13 
Fries  & Schuele  4-10 
Wm.  Taylor  3-4-10-12-13-15 
Columbus — F.  & R.  Lazarus  2-3-5-6-7-8-9- 1 1-15 
Milgrim’s  1-12-13 

Dayton — Rike-Kumler  1-2-3-4-7-9-10-11-12-15 
Springfield— Ed.  Wren  2-7-10-11-12-13 
Toledo — Sofia  Lustig  1-12-13 
Lamson’s  3-4-10-11-12-13 
Warren — Hirshberg’s  Griswold  6-10-12-13 
Youngstown— Strouss-Hirshberg  7-10-1  1-12-15 
Chas.  Livingston  2-12-13 
McKelvey’s  3-4-10-12-13 
OKLAHOMA 

Oklahoma  City— Halliburton’s  3-9-12-13-15 
Kerr’s  6-1  1-12-13-15 
Street’s  2-12-13 

Tulsa — Vanderveer’s  1-11-12-13-15 
Seidenbach’s  1-7-12-13 
Street’s  1-2-12-13 

OREGON 

Portland— Meier  & Frank  4-6-10-11-12-13 
Lipman,  Wolfe  4-10-11-12-13 
Chas.  Berg  2-11-12-13 
Bergman’s  2-12-13 
Nordstron’s  6-12-13 
N.  Ungar  1-12-13 
United  Luggage  8 
Fred  Meyer  10-12-13-15 
PENNSYLVANIA 

Allentown— H.  Leh  & Co.  1-2-10-12-13 
Farr  Bros.  6-12-13 
Somach’s  3-4-12-13 


Hess  Bros.  3-10-12-13-15 
Erie — Jordan’s  2-12-13 
Benson’s  2-12-13 
Erie  D.G.  4-10-12-13-15 
H ar r i s bu rg— Pomeroy ’s  4-5-7-9-10-12-13-14 
Bowman’s  3-4-10-12-13 
Worth’s  2-12-13 
Jr.  Dress  Shop  2 
Lancaster— Hager  Bros.  4-12-13 
McKeesport— Katzman’s  2-12-13 
Philadelphia— Strawbridge  & Clothier 
1-3-7-10-11-12-13-15 
Lit’s  6-7-10-12-13 
Wanamaker's  4-6-10-11-12-13 
Snellenberg’s  3-6-10-12-13 
Bon  wit  Teller  11-12-13 
Sachs  3 

Pittsburgh— Jos.  Horne  2-3-4-10-12-13-15 
Rosenbaum’s  4-9-12-13 
Kaufman's  7-9-10-1  1-12-13 
Kaufman’s  Vendome  1-6-12-13 
Pittsburgh  Mercantile  3-4-10-12-13 
Reading — Pomeroy’s  2-4-9-10-1  1-12-13 
Scranton — Salben’s  2-12-13 

Cleland-Simpson  3-4-7- 10-12- 13-1  5 
Scranton  Dry  Goods  7-9-10-12-13 
Sharon— Kay  Driscoll  2-12-13 
Sharon  Store  7-10-12-13-15 
Wil kes-Barre — Pomeroy's  9-10-12-13 
Beverly  Shop  2-12-13 
Fowler.  Dick  & Walker  4-9-10-12-13 
Leslie’s  3-12-13 
York— Sack’s  2-12-13 
RHODE  ISLAND 
Pawtucket— Durgin’s  2-12-13 
Peerless  Co.  3-7-12-13 
Providence — Carlson's  1-12-13 
The  Outlet  2-10-12-13 
Shepard’s  12-13-15 
Gladding’s  3-10-12-13 
SOUTH  CAROLINA 
Charleston — Ann’s  2-12-13 
Condon’s  4-7-12-13 
Columbia— Lisbeth  Wolf  1-12-13 
Berry’s  2-12-13 
Belk’s  7-10-12-13 
Green  vi  I le — Ivey -Keith  2-11-12-13 
Effird’s  4-12-13 
Sumter— Brodv’s  2-12-13 
SOUTH  DAKOTA 
Sioux  Falls— Aaronson’s  2-12-13 
The  Leader  4-12-13 
Fantle  Bros.  7-12-13 
Fusfield’s  3-12-13 
TENNESSEE 

Chattanooga — Kalman’s  2-12-13 
Effron’s  4-10-12-13 
Loveman  ’ s 11-12-13 
Knoxville— S.  George  12-13-15 
Miller’s  10-11-12-13 

Memphis — Goldsmith’s  2-3-10-1 1-12-13-15 
Lowenstein  4-7-10-11-12-13 
Bry  Block  4-10-11-12-13-15 
Levy’s  Ladies  Toggery  1-1  ] 

Harry  Rosenblum  4 

Nashville — Loveman,  Berger  & Teitlebaum 
7-1  1-12-13 

Castner-Knott  10-11-12-13-15 
Tinsley’s  2-12-13 
B.  W.  Graves  4-12-13 

TEXAS 

Amarillo — Blackburn  Bros.  2-12-13 
Austin — E.  M.  Scarbrough  9-10-12-13 
Corpus  Christi— Julian  Gold  2-12-13 
Dallas— Titche-Goettinger  1-4-11-12-13 
Lou  Lattimore  1-12-13 
Sanger  Bros.  2-9-10-11-12-13-15 
Aaron  Bros.  4 
A.  Harris  3-10-11-12-13 
El  Paso— Popular  D.G.  4-11-12-13-15 
Fort  Worth— Monnig  D.G.  3-4-10-11-12-13-15 
Meacham’s  2-12-13 
Leonard’s  4-8-10-12-13-13 
Galveston— Nathan’s  2-12-13 
Simon’s  4-12-13 
Eiband’s  11-12-13 
Houston— Craig’s  1-12-13 
Smart  Shop  1-12-13 
Foley  Bros.  3-7-9-10-11-12-13-15 
Levy’s  7-11-12-13-15 
Sakowitz’s  11-12-13 
Columbia  D.G.  4-12-13 
Ben  Wolfson  2 
Everitt  Buelow  2-12-13 
San  Angelo— Maurice  Shop  2-12-13 
San  Antonio — Joske’s  4-10-11-12-13-15 
Siegel’s  1-12-13 
Jr.  Miss  2 
Leed’s  4 
Bruner’s  9-12-13 
UTAH 

Ogden— L.  R.  Samuels  3-7-12-13 
Provo — Smart  Shop  4-12-13 
Salt  Lake  City— ZbC.M.1. 3-7- 1 1 - 1 2- 1 3- 15 
Auerbach's  2-3-4-10-11-12-13-15 
MakofTs  1 
The  Paris  6 
Ladies  Shop  4 
Zion  Cooperative  4-7-12-13 
VERMONT 

Bennington — Nichol’s  4-12-13 
Burlington — Ducrell  Simonds  4-12-13 

VIRGINIA 

Lynchburg — The  Vogue  2 
Newport  News — The  Vogue  1 
Norfolk— Rice’s  4-12-13 

Smith  & Welton  7-11-12-13 
Petersburg — Rucker-Rosenstock  4-10-12-13 
The  Fashion  4-12-13 
Portsmouth — Berson’s  2-12-13 
Richmond— Thalhimer’s  1-3-4-10-11-12-13-15 
Miller  & Rhoads  3-6-10-11-12-13 
Worth’s  2 
Cooper’s  4 

Roanoke — Sidney’s  2-12-13 
Lazarus,  Inc.  3-12-13 


WASHINGTON 

Seattle — Rhodes  of  Seattle  3-4-7-10-11-12-13 
Bon  Marche  4-11-12-13 
Frederick  & Nelson  4-6-11-12-13 
Best  Apparel  2-11-12-13 
Meier  & Frank  1-10-12-13 
Tail’s  Travel  Shop  8-12-13 
Spokane — Bon  Marche  2-11-12-13 
Spokane  D.G.  3-4-10-12-13 
Meier  & Frank  12-13-15 
The  Cresent  3-10-12-13 
Tacoma — Lou  Johnson  1-11-12-13 
Bon  Marche  7-12-13 
Rhodes  Bros.  4-10-12-13 
Yakima — Bon  Marche  4-12-13 
Barnes- Woodin  11-12-13 
WEST  VIRGINIA 
Charleston— The  Fashion  4-12-13 
Coyle  & Richardson  8 
The  Diamond  11-12-13-15 
Huntington— M.  D.  Angel  1-12-13 
Morrison’s  4-10-12-13 
David’S  2-12-13 

Wheeling— Stone  & Thomas  4-12-13 

WISCONSIN 

Green  Bay— Beck’s  2-12-13 

H.  C.  Prange  3-9-10-12-13-15 
Milwaukee — Ed.  Schuster  3-4-9- 10- 1 2- 1 3- 1 5 
Goldman’s  4-10-12-13 
Gem  Leather  Goods  8 

Milwaukee-Boston  Store  3-7-10-1 1-12-13-15 
Racine— Zahn’s  4-12-13 
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Bosom  Loveliness 


( Continued,  from,  page  73) 

But  many  more  girls  than  anyone 
knows  fall  into  the  other  two  larger  groups 
— the  girls  who  feel  embarrassed  because 
they  can’t  wear  a smart  bathing  suit  or 
formal  because  their  bosoms  are  too  small, 
and  the  other  group  of  girls  who  try  to 
buy  clothing  that  will  minimize  their  de- 
velopment. 

So  wouldn't  you  like  to  know  the  whole 
truth  on  this  subject,  whether  you  are  a 
young  girl,  a young  matron  or  the  young 
mother  whose  breasts  are  less  beautiful 
than  they  were  before  childbearing?  All 
the  mental  suffering  you  may  have  gone 
through  is  unnecessary,  because  when  you 
face  up  to  this  problem  the  solution  is 
really  quite  simple. 

Let’s  get  the  untruths  out  of  the  way. 

1.  Exercise  does  not  develop  the  breasts. 
Weight-lifting,  which  many  a girl  puts  her 
faith  in,  will  develop  the  muscles  in  your 
arms  and  your  back.  It  won’t  raise  the 
breasts.  Swimming  helps  slightly  in  that 
it  broadens  the  shoulders  and  back,  but 
if  you  are  relying  on  swimming,  you 
should  have  started  it  when  you  were  four 
— not  fourteen — and  if  you  are  more  than 
twenty,  all  it  will  do  is  firm  up  all  your 
muscle  tone. 

2.  Estrogen  creams,  rubbed  on,  won’t  do 
it — or  any  other  cream  or  oil  or  lotion,  for 
that  matter,  so  save  your  money.  The 
amount  of  estrogen  in  any  cream  you  can 
buy  freely  on  the  market  isn’t  enough  to 
affect  a fly.  Besides,  by  the  time  it  is 
manufactured  and  merchandised,  its  po- 
tency is  too  stale  to  be  effective.  Any  oil 
or  lotion  said  to  have  any  value  is  mere 
quackery.  It  may  help  your  skin  but  it 
won’t  do  a thing  for  the  glands  that  make 
your  breasts  the  shape  they  are. 

3.  There  is  nothing  you  can  take  intern- 
ally that  will  have  any  effect  whatsoever. 

Now  for  the  things  that  can  be  done. 
For  superficial  correction,  making  a minus 
A-cup  girl  a plus  B,  let’s  say,  the  quickest 
and  best  way  is  via  “falsies.”  But  if  you 
are  smart,  there  is  much  more  to  this  than 
meets  the  eye.  To  get  just  any  old  bra  or 
falsie  is  as  foolish  as  wasting  your  cash 
on  a so-called  miracle  cream.  Go  to  the 
best  shop  in  your  town  and  get  exactly 
the  right  bra.  Have  it  correctly  fitted  with 
exactly  the  right  pads  added  (put  in 
pockets,  of  course,  so  that  you  can  always 
take  them  out  for  washing  your  bra) . 

Such  entirely  different  personalities, 
with  as  entirely  different  figures  as  Terry 
Moore,  June  Allyson,  Marlene  Dietrich — 
and  scores  of  others — know  the  value  of 
the  perfect  bra. 

These  Hollywood  beauties  pay  anywhere 
from  twenty-five  to  seventy-five  dollars 
apiece  for  their  bras — custom-made,  of 
course.  While  this  may  seem  a preposter- 
ous sum  to  you,  you  must  remember  that 
figure  beauty  is  a professional  asset. 
There  is  one  Hollywood  beauty,  for  in- 
stance, now  more  prominent  on  tv,  who 
is  naturally  so  flat-chested  she  has  to  be 
built  up  straight  from  the  waistline.  Her 
stiffened  bra  goes  down  that  far,  gently 
boned,  and  thus  her  tiny  breasts  are 
given  prominence.  And  there  is  another, 
who  as  a result  of  major  surgery  is  now  a 
little  lower  on  one  side  than  the  other. 
She,  too,  wears  one  of  these  all-encompass- 
ing bras,  from  the  waist  up,  but  strapless. 

These  girls  know,  of  course,  what  too 
many  girls  in  private  life  ignore:  It’s  not 
enough  just  to  pad  the  breasts  in  front. 
Many  times  in  fact,  this  is  all  wrong.  You 
> may  lift  from  beneath  and  help  your  beauty 
twice  as  much,  or  pad  the  breast  from  the 
p sides  to  make  the  line  of  cleavage  more 
pronounced. 

Another  trick  the  Hollywood  beauties  do 
for  this  line  of  cleavage  is  to  make  the 


low  necklines  of  their  formals  or  bathing 
suits  a shade  too  tight  in  front.  With  the 
bosoms  concealed  within  their  most  help- 
ful bra,  this  further  forces  them  into  the 
best  position.  There’s  only  one  caution 
you  need  to  observe  if  you  do  this:  Check 
the  back  of  your  gown  and  keep  this 
fairly  loose.  If  you  don’t,  you’ll  have  a 
little  roll  of  flesh  over  the  dress  in  back, 
which  is  not  only  unattractive  but  a com- 
plete give-away  to  every  other  girl  who 
knows  this  trick. 

Photoplay,  in  order  to  give  you  the 
best  Hollywood  advice,  consulted  two 
quite  different  experts.  One  was  the 
famous  Juel  Park,  who  makes  what  must 
be  the  most  luxurious  lingerie  in  the 
world.  Nighties  at  $125  each,  petticoats  at 
$95,  bras  at  $50  to  $75  and  panties  at  $45. 
Miss  Park  wouldn’t  reveal  the  undergar- 
ment needs  of  her  famous  customers  for 
any  price  on  earth,  but  this  you  may  be 
sure  of.  When  a famous  star  wears  a 
lavishly  beautiful  negligee  in  a picture,  it 
is  usually  a Park  creation.  And  these  negli- 
gees or  nighties  have  built-in  bras,  many 
of  them  with  corrective  pads.  And  many  a 
star  wears  these  garments  not  only  on 
screen  but  in  private  life,  too. 

Photoplay’s  other  expert  is  Dr.  Robert 
Alan  Franklyn,  a highly  respected  man  in 
the  medical  profession,  who  performs  the 
breast  surgery  that  has  made  many  a 
starlet  famous.  Dr.  Franklyn  uses  words 
like  micromastia  (which  means  immature 
breasts)  and  ptosis  (which  means  the  col- 
lapse of  the  breasts  as  the  result  of  child- 
bearing) . The  technique  of  his  operation, 
which  is  called  Breastplasty,  is  based 
on  two  new  concepts.  This  fall,  his  book 
“The  Breast  Beautiful”  will  be  published, 
and  it  is  Photoplay’s  privilege  to  give  you 
a few  advance  facts  from  it. 

But  before  we  go  into  that,  let  us  point 
out  that  both  Miss  Park  and  Dr.  Franklyn 
completely  agree  on  one  main  point.  That 
is,  the  necessity  to  wear  a bra  all  the 
time.  Even  if  you  have  perfect  breasts,  the 
old  law  of  gravity  works  and  tends  to  make 
the  breast  drop  as  time  goes  on.  So  if  you 
are  a teenster  and  light-breasted,  get 
yourself  the  correct  bandeau  at  once.  If 
you  are  heavy  breasted,  get  yourself  a 
longline,  with  the  half  or  full-cup  which- 
ever you  need. 

Miss  Park  really  prefers  the  bandeau 
with  straps,  but  her  reasons  are  chiefly 
aesthetic.  Dr.  Franklyn  prefers  the  strap- 
less longline,  but  his  reasons  are  medical. 
He  thinks  they  give  the  ultimate  in  sup- 
port. Both  agree  that  a strap  too  loose  or 
too  tight,  or  an  over-all  bra  with  either 
of  these  faults  can  ruin  the  breasts  for  life, 
so  they  advocate  an  expert  fitter.  For 
your  own  comfort,  there  are  many  models 
of  bras  on  the  market.  With  a little  experi- 
mentation, you  will  find  the  one  best  for 
you,  so  that  you  won’t  necessarily  have  to- 
have  every  one  fitted.  That  is,  once  having 
got  the  right  design,  you  can  make  your 
own  alternations  as  necessary.  And  if  you 
need  pads,  you  will  know  which  are  best 
for  you  after  your  initial  purchase,  and 
where  they  should  be  placed  and  whether 
or  not  they  should  be  folded  over.  Mater- 
nity bras  should  be  worn  throughout  the 
entire  period  of  pregnancy,  with  careful 
adjustments  as  the  months  go  by. 

Another  thing  to  realize  is  that  the  design 
of  your  dress  has  a great  deal  to  do  with 
how  over-  or  under-developed  your  breast 
appears.  Audrey  Hepburn,  for  example, 
doesn’t  want  any  breast  emphasis  in 
the  gowns  she  wears  because  she  prefers 
your  attention  kept  either  on  her  mobile 
face  or  her  body  as  a whole.  On  the  other 
hand,  Marlene  Dietrich  does  want  this  em- 
phasis, as  do  Anne  Baxter,  Jennifer  Jones, 
Terry  Moore,  even  the  demure  June 


Allyson.  So  your  bra  needs  to  be  suited 
not  only  to  your  figure  but  to  your  gown. 
Most  of  the  Hollywood  girls  have  bras 
with  pads  built  right  into  their  formals,  but 
this  is  custom-made,  of  course — though 
there  is  nothing  to  keep  any  smart  girl 
from  making  her  own  custom-mades.  Also, 
most  movie  girls  have  rubber  pads  which 
they  slip  into  their  bathing  suits. 

A word  of  caution  from  Miss  Park  is 
never,  never  to  use  pads  that  give  you  a 
pointed  look.  It’s  like  wanting  to  have  a 
pointed  head:  plain  stupid.  Also,  she  likes 
her  customers,  a la  the  always  glamorous 
Marlene,  to  unify  their  undergarments, 
bra,  garter  belt  or  girdle,  panties  and  petti- 
coat all  in  one  design,  color,  trimming. 
Again,  this  is  purely  aesthetic,  but  any 
girl  who  is  lucky  and  rich  enough  to  try 
this  knows  that  it  gives  such  an  assurance 
of  beauty  you  reflect  it  outwardly. 

However,  for  the  small  group  of  females 
who  need  drastic  measures,  because  of 
under-development  of  their  breasts  or  the 
breakdown  of  their  breasts  due  to  child- 
bearing, Dr.  Franklyn  and  other  medical 
men  like  him  can  now  hold  out  much  more 
than  hope:  They  can  offer  a permanent 
breast  development  through  surgery. 

In  the  early  days,  all  plastic  surgery, 
whether  on  the  face  or  the  body,  was 
achieved  through  the  injection  and  im- 
plantation of  fat  removed  from  other  parts 
of  the  body.  But  because  of  the  tendency 
of  the  body  to  absorb  fat,  the  results  were 
seldom  satisfactory  and  rarely  permanent. 

With  World  War  II,  soft  plastic-foam 
made  its  appearance.  This  is  a white  spongy 
substance,  which,  Doctor  Franklyn  feels 
after  his  more  than  ten  years  of  working 
with  it,  is  completely  tolerated  by  the 
body  and  not  absorbed  as  was  body  fat. 
Also,  he  says,  the  glandular  structure  of 
the  breasts  is  undisturbed  in  a surgical 
procedure  that  is  the  equivalent  of  add- 
ing mass  to  the  pectoral  muscle. 

The  operation  is  simplicity  itself — that 
is,  in  the  hands  of  an  expert.  An  incision 
is  made  at  the  bottom  of  the  breast.  The 
plastic  substance  is  inserted  and  placed 
over  the  pectoral  muscle,  where  it  even- 
tually becomes  a permanent  part  of  the 
body  as  new  tissues  form  around  it.  The 
breast  line  soon  hides  the  tiny  scar  in- 
volved. Tallulah  Bankhead  is  delighted 
to  tell  the  world  that  she  had  this  opera-  , 
tion — with  delightful  results. 

The  cost  of  it?  About  the  price  of  a good 
fur  coat  or  a deluxe  television  set.  How 
long  does  it  take?  About  three  days  in  all, 
from  the  time  of  your  operation  to  full  re- 
covery. Can  anyone  have  it  done?  No.  The 
skin  of  the  average  woman  past  fifty  lacks 
the  necessary  elasticity.  How  advisable  is 
it?  That  depends  upon  you  and  the  cir- 
cumstances. No  sensible  adult  woman 
would  feel  that  breast-beauty  could  be 
solely  responsible  for  a happy  life.  But  to 
many,  the  lack  of  a well-developed  figure 
may  become  exaggerated  as  a source  of 
unhappiness.  As  evidence  of  this,  Dr. 
Franklyn  says  he  knows  of  cases  where 
breast  operation  has  saved  marriages  that 
otherwise  were  in  danger  of  breaking  up. 
In  other  cases  the  operation  has  been  fol- 
lowed by  marriage  for  girls  whose  self- 
consciousness  was  a hazard  to  engagement 
and  eventual  happy  married  life.  He 
doesn’t  think  it  is  the  actual  inch  or  two 
more  of  breast  measurement  that  works 
these  miracles,  but  the  confidence  that  this 
extra  measurement  provides. 

Which,  of  course,  is  true  of  all  beauty 
aids:  They  do  give  assurance,  assurance 
that  we  are  looking  even  better  than  our 
best  because  we  were  lucky  enough  to  be 
born  in  a time  when  we  can  all  be  as 
beautiful  as  we  desire. 

The  End 
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...the  first  trulv  modern 
pattern  in  silverplate 


As  a special  introduction, 
get  8 complete  place 
settings  for  the  price  of  6 ! 
Two  place  settings  are 
absolutely  free. 
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Bright  Future  gives  you  a rare  and  priceless  simplicity  ...  at  a price  that  lets  you  own 
every  precious  piece  this  minute.  And  what’s  more,  for  a limited  time  ( until  October 
15th) . you  get  a complete  52-piece  service  for  o for  the  price  of  a service  for  6 . . . $69.95! 
Meet  your  own  Bright  Future  now;  it  s waiting  for  you  at  j our  favorite  store. 
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Inside  Stuff 


( Continued,  from  page  43) 
talked  heart  to  heart.  Then  he  took  his 
two  older  boys  on  a camping  trip  before 
he  took  off  again.  About  his  marital  status? 
Gregory  and  Greta  have  decided  to  sepa- 
rate and  get  a quiet  divorce.  . . . And 
while  we’re  trouble  shooting  Betty  Hut- 
ton’s reconciliation  with  Charles  O’Curran 
lasted  just  long  enough  to  hit  headlines  to 
be  followed  by  divorce.  . . . Now  their 
friends  are  saying  Jeff  Hunter  seldom 
hears  from  Barbara  Rush,  who’s  in  Ireland 
making  “Captain  Lightfoot”  with  Rock 
Hudson.  Could  be  that  she’s  swamped  with 
work.  . . . Harry  James  hates  flying  but 
home  he  flew  from  an  engagement  and 
Betty  Grable  was  waiting  at  dawn  at  the 
airport.  That  kiss  she  gave  him  should  kill 
those  separation  rumors — forever! 

Fair  Exchange:  Charlton  Heston  finally 
“got  even”  with  his  wife,  who’s  always 
buying  him  neckties.  When  he  made  “Se- 
cret of  the  Incas”  in  Peru,  Chuck  bought 
Lydia  some  Peruvian  clothes  of  century- 
old  pattern  that  can  be  adapted  to  today’s 
high  styles.  They  finally  arrived  in  this 
country. 

Tapestry  Of  Life:  Here’s  an  untold,  touch- 
ing story  concerning  the  romance  of  June 
Haver  and  Fred  MacMurray.  For  eighteen 
years  Fred  dedicated  his  life  to  his  lovely 
ailing  wife  until  her  tragic  death  last  year. 
Their  two  children  never  lacked  love,  but 
despite  Fred’s  devotion,  daughter  Susan 
became  shy  and  retiring.  Then  Fred  met 
June.  She  took  the  little  girl  shopping, 
selected  her  clothes  and  won  her  confi- 
dence. Susan  suddenly  blossomed!  In  the 
eyes  of  her  church  June  is  still  married  to 
Jimmy  Zito,  so  she  and  Fred  had  to  have 
a civil  ceremony.  Hollywood  is  so  thrilled 
that  two  such  deserving  people  finally 
found  happiness — together. 

People,  Places,  Things:  Warners  is  look- 
ing for  a script  to  co-star  Doris  Day  with 
Alan  Ladd.  . . . Ginny  Mayo  looks  happier 
than  ever  since  the  birth  of  her  baby.  Her 
figure  is  stunning  again  and  she’s  going 
back  to  work  with  a vengeance.  After  “King 
Richard  and  the  Crusaders,”  in  which  she 
costars  with  Rex  Harrison,  she  will  do  “The 
Silver  Chalice,”  which  should  be  perfect 
for  her.  . . . Only  wish  we  could  print 
Stewart  Granger’s  answer  to  an  offer  to 
appear  in  a local  stage  production  of  “The 
Four  Poster”  with  Jean  Simmons.  It’s 
crazy  man,  crazy! 

Baby  Talk:  Quiet-living  Audie  Murphy 
who  likes  to  keep  his  private  life  private, 
also  has  a sense  of  humor  about  it.  His 
studio  has  endless  requests  and  therefore 
is  always  after  him  to  pose  for  family 
art.  So  whenever  he  comes  into  the  pub- 
licity department,  Audie  turns  up  his  coat 
collar  and  wears  dark  glasses  with  a slouch 
hat!  . . . The  christening  of  Timothy 
Patrick  McNulty  was  probably  the  most 
sentimental  occasion  in  Ann  Blyth’s  exem- 
plary life.  Her  tiny  son  wore  a tiny  gold 
chain  and  locket  around  his  neck,  which 
her  beloved  mother  had  placed  around 
Ann’s  neck  when  she  was  christened. 

Behind  the  Camera:  Two  Monroes  are 
working  in  “There’s  No  Business  Like 
Show  Business.”  The  first  and  foremost 
is  a luscious  blonde  named  Marilyn,  who 
hopes  to  become  as  rich  as  she  is  famous. 
The  second  is  a handsome  blond,  who 
hopes  to  become  as  famous  as  he  is  rich — 
P or  will  be  eventually!  He  calls  himself 
Michael  Monroe.  His  real  name  is  Jona- 
than Brink  and  he’s  the  heir  to  the  fabu- 
lous  Boston  armored-car  fortune.  Jonathan 


— or  Michael,  wanted  to  make  good  with 
his  own  acting  talent  and  this  he’s  doing. 
He  has  two  scenes  with  Marilyn,  whose 
name  he  didn’t  copy.  “Friends  picked 
Michael  Monroe  for  me,”  he  explains,  “and 
it  was  before  Miss  Monroe  became  fa- 
mous!” It  could  only  happen  in  Hollywood! 

Royal  Razzberry:  Anyone  liking  kids,  and 
who  doesn’t,  will  get  a kick  out  of  this 
story.  Rita  Hayworth  and  Dick  Haymes 
vacationed  at  Lake  Tahoe  this  summer  to 
escape  (they  hoped!)  from  their  web  of 
troubles.  Rita’s  little  girls  went  with  them, 
so  Dick  sent  for  his  oldest  son  Skipper, 
whose  mother  is  Joanne  Dru  Ireland.  Lit- 
tle Rebecca,  whose  father  is  Orson  Welles, 
and  Skipper  hit  it  off  immediately.  Not 
so  with  Princess  Yasmin,  whose  father  is 
Aly  Khan.  Kicking  off  her  shoe,  she  com- 
manded Skipper  to  bring  it  back  and  put 
it  on  her  foot.  “Why  should  I!”  he  ex- 
claimed with  boyish  bluntness.  “Because 
I am  a princess,”  answered  her  pint-sized 
royal  highness.  Skipper  never  batted  an 
eye.  “Oh,  I didn’t  know!”  he  exclaimed 
pleasanty  enough.  Then  he  picked  up  the 
shoe — and  tossed  it  in  the  lake! 

Old  Folks:  So  Debbie  Reynolds  threw  a 
Gay  20’s  party  recently,  the  guys  wore 
bell -bottom  trousers  and  the  dolls  came  in 
knee-length  skirts!  When  Missy  Reynolds 
did  her  impersonation  of  Eddie  Fisher  do- 
ing his  soft  drink  tv  commercial,  Eddie 
with  love  light  in  his  eyes,  laughed  loud- 
est! . . . And  Tab  Hunter  celebrated  his 
twenty-third  birthday  on  the  eleventh  of 
July.  His  best  present,  a long-term  con- 
tract with  Warners.  Present  that  pleased 
him  most,  a pair  of  miniature  gold  ice 
skates  made  into  a tie  clip,  from  a fan. 

The  Truth  Is:  Terry  Moore  is  under  con- 
tract to  20th  Century-Fox,  but  RKO  de- 
signer Michael  Woolf  made  the  transpar- 
ent-above-the-waist — except  for  a few 
beads! — slash-skirted  gown  the  bosomy 
star  wore  for  her  opening  night  at  the 
Flamingo  Hotel  in  Las  Vegas.  . . . Contrary 
to  reports,  Jeff  Chandler  didn’t  buy  a 
house  in  Apple  Valley  and  he  isn’t  about 
to  elope  with  Gloria  DeHaven.  Jeff  bought 
a lot  and  intends  to  build  on  it  later.  He 
won’t  be  legally  free  to  marry  anyone  un- 
til March  of  next  year. 

Production  Palaver:  You  don’t  have  to 
take  Cal’s  word  for  it— just  ask  Piper 
Laurie’s  publicity  man!  He  swears  they 
found  uranium  dust  in  the  lovely  red- 
head’s hair  on  the  “Smoke  Signal”  location 
in  sweltering  Utah.  . . . And  while  we’re 
in  this  hot  spot,  lonesome  June  Allyson 
flew  up  there  to  be  with  Dick  Powell, 
directing  Susan  Hayward  and  John  Wayne 
in  “The  Conqueror.”  Everyone  knows 
Junie’s  terrified  of  flying,  but — “They  may 
have  to  carry  me  off  the  plane,  but  I’ll  get 
there!”  she  boasted.  And  that’s  exactly 
the  way  it  happened! 


ABILITY  COUNTS 


Overseas  Duty:  Here’s  one  for  the  ha-ha 
department.  That  stranger  lunching  daily 
at  M-G-M  with  Grace  Kelly  was  her 
French  teacher  and  not  a “hot  romance” 
as  reported.  Making  “To  Catch  a Thief” 
in  France,  Grace  delighted  the  Bill  Holdens 
by  looking  up  their  daughter  Virginia, 
there  with  a group  of  girls  on  a vacation 
tour.  . . . And  Richard  Widmark,  who 
crossed  the  Atlantic  to  make  “Prize  of 
Gold,”  couldn’t  stand  being  separated  from 
his  adored  spouse,  who  remained  behind 
to  close  up  their  house.  So  Dick  cabled: 
“To  heck  with  the  house.  I miss  you. 
Start  flying”  . . . Believe  it  or  not,  they 
couldn’t  find  thatched  roofs  and  cobble- 
stone streets  in  Ireland  for  Rock  Hudson’s 
“Captain  Lightfoot.”  So  the  studio  had  to 
install  ’em,  which  gave  El  Rocko  time  to 
rent  a car  and  tour  the  surrounding  coun- 
try with  girl  friend  Betty  Abbott. 

Newlyweds:  Because  pink  is  his  bride’s 
favorite  color,  Fernando  Lamas  ordered 
two  dozen  pink  camellia  bushes  for  Arlene 
Dahl’s  first  anniversary.  Their  first  month, 
that  is!  . . . Robert  Taylor,  who  designed 
most  of  ex-wife  Barbara  Stanwyck’s  mag- 
nificent jewelry,  is  up  to  his  old  expensive 
tricks  again.  Bride  Ursula  Thiess  just  re- 
ceived her  current  hunk  of  dream  stuff— 
a brooch  studded  with  rubies,  moonstones 
and  fresh  water  pearls.  . . . And  not  that 
there  was  doubt  before,  but  now  June 
Haver  and  Fred  MacMurray  are  doubly 
sure  they  took  a step  in  the  right  direc- 
tion. After  their  marriage  they  had  to  hire 
a special  secretary  to  answer  the  deluge 
of  messages  from  all  over  the  world.  . . . I 
Probably  the  proudest  bride  of  all  is  Mrs. 
Joe  DiMaggio,  who  recently  affixed  her : 
signature  to  a sensational  insurance  policy. 
“It  protects  me  from  everything  but  bad  . 
scripts!”  sighs  maid  Marilyn,  as  she  winks!  ! 

Contrasts:  Lana  Turner’s  blond  hair  be- 
hind the  wheel  of  her  new  imported  canary 
yellow  Fiat  even  dazzled  blase  extras  when  i 
she  drove  on  the  M-G-M  lot.  . . . Mona 
Freeman’s  eyes  looking  like  twin  sapphires  < 
set  in  her  Las  Vegas  sun  tan,  ringsiding  i 
with  Frank  Sinatra  who  joined  her  after 
his  thrilling  show.  . . . Rory  Calhoun  wear-  i 
ing  a white  cashmere  turtle-neck  with 
black  whipcord  riding  breeches,  fascinat- 
ing the  fillys  (two-legged  types!)  in  the 
Polo  Lounge  of  the  Beverly  Hills  Hotel. 

For  Your  Information:  When  the  Burt 
Lancasters  became  parents  for  the  fifth 
time,  they  named  their  daughter  Sighle.  i 
which  is  the  Gaelic  way  of  spelling  Sheila  | 
and  you  pronounce  it  the  same  way.  . . . 
Jane  Russell’s  quartet  did  it  again!  They 
recorded  “Give  Me  That  Old-Time  Re- 
ligion” and  it’s  even  catchier  than  theii 
now-famous  “Do  Lord.”  It’s  expected  tc 
make  a mint.  . . . Now  that  the  Far  East, 
has  finally  seen  “Roman  Holiday,”  they’re 
out  of  their  Japanese  minds  over  Audrey ! 
Hepburn— natch!  Cal  can’t  pronounce  oi 
spell  their  pet  name  for  her,  but  translated  i 
it  means — “little  seashell!” 

Down  Romance  Lane:  His  studio  publicity  j 
department  tried,  but  handsome  George  j 
Nader  won’t  go  for  those  dreamed-up  ro- 
mances. Women  like  Joan  Crawford  and  j 
Barbara  Stanwyck  seem  to  give  a guy  like 
George  more  to  think  about!  . . . It’s  hei  i 
studio’s  instructions,  so  Marla  Englisr  I 
makes  like  she’s  heart-whole  and  fancy-  i 
free.  The  gal  who  can’t  miss  zooming  te  :: 
stardom  like  a skyrocket,  actually  zooms  i 
over  ex-baseball  player-turned  actor,  Buc 
Pennell.  And  he  feels  full  of  pin  wheel:  j 
over  Marla  in  return! 

The  End 


How  you  can  quick-cleanse,  lubricate,  make  up 
...all  withTussy’s  golden  All-Purpose  Cream 


Now,  with  one  wonderful  new  cream 
. . . you  have  a lubricating  night  cream,  a 
deep-action  cleansing  cream,  AND  a rich 
foundation  cream. 

Follow  the  arrows  for  quick,  deep 
cleansing.  Stroke  Tussy  All-Purpose 
Cream  from  throat  to  forehead,  always 
moving  up  and  out. 

Circle  it  gently  around  your  eyes. 

It  cleanses  better  than  any  soap;  bet- 
ter than  many  a cream!  Why?  Because  it 
actually  gets  down  under  “Make-up  Clog” 
and  dirt,  and  clears  them  out! 

As  a foundation  base  for  make-up, 
you  just  dab  a mere  dot  of  Tussy  All-Pur- 
pose Cream  on  forehead,  nose,  cheeks, 
chin  and  neck.  Blend  it  into  your  skin.  A 
special  Tussy  moisturizing  ingredient  in 
the  cream,  helps  give  your  skin  a flower- 
like beauty  all  day  long. 

At  bedtime,  use  it  freely  to  soften  skin 
through  the  night.  It  costs  only  $1. 
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Use  Tussy  Dry  Skin  Freshener  after 
cleansing,  to  remove  every  trace  of  cream  and 
grime.  Pat  it  on;  it  helps  reduce  the  look  of 
large  pores.  8 oz.  bottle,  only  $1. 

prices  plus  tax 
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If  Marilyn  Has  a Little  Girl 


( Continued,  from  page  74) 
letters  pouring  into  her  studio  every  week, 
she  was  besieged  by  reporters  and  col- 
umnists who  wanted  to  know  what  Marilyn 
thought  about  women,  dresses,  other  ac- 
tresses and  men— anything,  in  fact,  that 
would  give  them  a new  peg  on  which  to 
hang  another  story  about  this  young  wom- 
an. And  yet,  with  all  the  people  she  knew 
and  all  the  millions  who  felt  they  knew 
her,  when  the  hospital  attendant  asked 
that  simple  question,  Marilyn  Monroe  had 
no  name  to  give  except  the  name  of  Dave 
March,  who  was  about  to  become  her  busi- 
ness manager. 

That’s  what  she  was  thinking  about  on 
that  late,  quiet  afternoon  when  I hap- 
pened to  mention  something  about  my  own 
children  whom  I was  about  to  join  in  the 
East  within  a few  days.  That,  I tried  to 
explain,  was  why  I had  come  along  with 
Dave  to  see  Marilyn.  There  wouldn’t  be 
time  for  the  interview  I’d  hoped  to  have 
with  her  at  the  studio  after  all,  so  I just 
came,  really,  to  visit. 

“You  must  be  so  glad  to  be  getting  back 
to  them,”  she  said,  those  very  beautiful 
blue  eyes  of  hers  dreaming  out  the  window 
as  she  talked.  “I  know  how  I’d  feel  if  I had 
children.  I’d  want  to  be  with  them  every 
minute.  I’d  never  want  them  to  feel  I didn’t 
love  them  more  than  anything  else  in  the 
world.  If  I ever  have  a little  girl,  I think 
I’ll  be  a wonderful  mother  to  her,  because 
I’ll  remember  all  the  things  I used  to  wish 
would  happen  to  me.”  . . . 

And  as  she  talked,  quietly  and  unemo- 
tionally, and  as  I listened,  not  so  un- 
emotionally, I saw  again  how  strong  is  the 
thread  that  connects  our  childhood  with 
our  adulthood.  And  there  is  a lesson  for 
every  parent  in  the  realization  of  how  deep 
are  the  wounds  of  childhood  and  how 
lasting  the  scars  that  very  often  remain 
for  an  entire  lifetime. 

The  young  woman  lying  in  the  high,  nar- 
row hospital  bed  was  saying,  “When  I was 
a little  girl,  nobody  ever  bothered  to  tell 
me  I was  pretty.  They  used  to  tell  me  that 
I was  smart  or  good  or  neat  or  clean,  but 
they  never  told  me  I was  pretty.  All  little 
girls  want  to  be  told  they’re  pretty,  and 
when  I have  a little  girl,  I’ll  comb  and 
brush  her  hair  until  it  shines,  then  I’ll  let 
her  know  I think  she’s  the  most  beautiful 
little  girl  in  the  world.” 

Marilyn  told  me  on  that  day  how,  living 
in  one  foster  home  after  another,  she’d 
wait  for  her  turn  to  be  combed  or  to  have 
a dress  buttoned  up.  She’d  listen  to  another 


little  girl’s  mother  lavishing  praise  on  her, 
but  when  Marilyn’s  turn  came,  she  was 
just  a duty. 

“I  don’t  blame  them,”  Marilyn  added 
quickly.  “I  couldn’t  expect  to  be  treated 
the  way  they  treated  their  own  children. 
They  were  good  to  me,  but  they  just  didn’t 
have  the  time  to  give  me  a whole  lot  of 
affection.” 

And  there  wasn’t  money  for  pretty 
clothes,  so  Marilyn  dropped  out  of  high 
school  because  she  was  sick  of  having  the 
other  girls  laugh  at  the  awful  things  she 
had  to  wear.  It  doesn’t  take  a psychologist 
to  see  why  Marilyn  went  in  for  the  most 
attention-getting  clothes  she  could  find, 
once  she  had  the  money  with  which  to  buy 
them.  Marilyn  said,  “I  dress  for  men.  I’m 
sorry  that  some  women  don’t  like  it.” 

But,  of  course,  what  Marilyn  dressed  for 
in  those  early  days  when  success  first  be- 
gan to  shine  on  her  was  Marilyn.  She 
dressed  to  get  even  with  all  those  kids 
who  had  laughed  at  her  dowdy,  hand- 
me-down,  made-over  clothes.  She  dressed 
to  be  able  to  say  to  herself,  “Now  my 
clothes  are  as  good  as  anybody’s.  Every- 
body notices  me  now.” 

JMy  little  girl,”  said  Marilyn  wistfully, 
recalling  and  remembering  that  unhappy 
time,  “will  always  have  pretty  clothes. 
Even  if  something  happens  and  I don’t 
have  a lot  of  money,  her  clothes  will  always 
be  as  pretty  as  anyone’s.” 

And  she’ll  have  a room  of  her  own,  this 
fortunate  little  girl  whose  mother  can  still 
remember  so  vividly  those  slights  of  her 
childhood.  She’ll  have  her  own  room  and 
her  own  bookshelves,  and  she’ll  never 
know  the  moments  Marilyn  knew  in  those 
foster  homes,  when  she’d  sneak  a book  out 
of  the  other  little  girl’s  room  only  to  have 
it  snatched  away  with  a sharp  cry  of,  “You 
can’t  have  that.  That’s  my  book!  What 
are  you  doing  in  this  house  anyway?  I 
don’t  want  you  here.”  . . . 

“But  I didn’t  really  mind,”  said  Marilyn. 
“I  mean,  I knew  they  couldn’t  help  saying 
things  like  that.  But  I guess  that’s  why  I 
was  such  a daydreamer.  I used  to  dream 
Clark  Gable  was  my  father,  and  he  had 
four  little  girls  all  told,  but  I was  the  one 
he  liked  best,  and  I was  the  one  he  always 
picked  up  first  and  hugged  when  he  came 
home  at  night.  That’s  why  I didn’t  mind 
going  to  bed  early — I used  to  lie  awake 
in  the  dark  and  dream  . . .” 

What  did  she  dream  about  mostly,  lying 
there  in  the  dark?  She  dreamed  about  the 


day  when  she  would  be  grown  up,  at  last. 
She  dreamed  of  the  day  when  she’d  be  an 
actress.  She  dreamed  of  the  day  when 
people  wouldn’t  laugh  at  her  any  more. 
Her  young  husband  laughed  at  her  when 
she  said  she’d  be  an  actress.  “Don’t  be 
silly,  you’re  not  pretty  enough  to  be  an 
actress.”  And  the  kids  in  school  and  in 
all  those  strange  foster  homes  laughed  at 
her  when  she  said,  “Some  day  I’ll  have  a 
big  house  with  lots  and  lots  of  books, 
you’ll  see.  And  everyone  will  love  me,  and 
I’ll  have  all  the  new  clothes  I want  and  I’ll 
never  again  have  to  borrow  anything.” 

Marilyn  Monroe  has  all  those  things 
now,  but  perhaps  it’s  well  that  those  young 
hurts  are  still  able  to  throb  once  in  a while. 
It’s  just  as  well,  perhaps,  that  Marilyn  can 
say,  “When  I teach  my  little  girl  about 
religion,  I’ll  teach  her  that  God  is  love, 
and  not  somebody  who’s  going  to  hurt  her 
if  she  does  something  wrong.” 

The  twelve-year-old  Marilyn,  who  was 
Norma  Jean  Baker,  cowered  all  one  after- 
noon and  night  in  a small  attic  bedroom 
because  she’d  slipped  off  and  gone  to  the 
movies  when  she  should  have  been  in 
Sunday  school.  The  minister  and  his  wife 
with  whom  she  was  living  at  the  time 
didn’t  know  about  it,  but  Marilyn  was 
certain  that  God  would  tell  them,  and  that 
lightning  would  strike  her  dead  for  having 
told  a lie  the  minute  she  walked  out  of  the 
house.  She  couldn’t  believe  her  luck  when 
she  found  herself  still  alive  and  well 
two  days  later.  “Religion,”  said  Marilyn, 
“shouldn’t  be  like  that.  People  should  love 
God,  not  be  afraid  of  him.  And  that’s  the 
way  I’ll  raise  my  little  girl,  to  know  that 
He  really  is  her  father,  loving  and  kindly 
and  understanding  and  wanting  to  help 
her  not  to  hurt  her.” 

And  Marilyn  knows  now  that  when 
people  are  loved  as  children,  when  they 
grow  up  believing  they’re  wanted  and 
there’s  a place  for  them  in  the  world, 
they’re  able  to  trust  people.  That’s  some- 
thing Marilyn  found  it  hard  to  do.  When 
she  first  began  to  make  a salary  of  $750 
a week,  she’d  cash  her  salary  check  and 
pay  bills  out  of  pocket  rather  than  put 
it  in  the  bank.  The  money,  like  the  in- 
credible fact  of  finding  out  she  really  was 
pretty,  was  just  something  she  couldn’t 
quite  believe  in.  And,  of  course,  this  hun- 
ger for  attention  got  Marilyn  into  endless 
trouble  early  in  her  career,  made  enemies 
for  her  and  drove  one  columnist  to  say 
indignantly,  “What’s  with  this  girl,  any- 
way?” 

The  real  Marilyn  still  has  a childlike 
frankness — which  is  a great  part  of  her 
charm — and  a breathless  kind  of  excite- 
ment about  everything.  When  she  went  to 
Korea  recently,  for  instance,  she  really 
meant  it  when  she  said,  “For  the  first  time 
in  my  life,  I feel  like  a movie  star.” 

This  is  the  Marilyn  Monroe  that  Joe  Di- 
Maggio  married  after  a long  courtship. 
This  is  the  lonely,  insecure  little  girl  who 
grew  up  into  a lonely,  distrustful,  in- 
secure young  woman,  who  is  only  now  be- 
ginning to  find  an  emotional  security  in 
her  life.  No  longer  does  she  have  to  prove, 
over  and  over  again,  that  she  is  desirable. 
Now  at  last  she  can  look  ahead  to  rich 
happy  years  of  wifehood  and  motherhood. 
And  Joe  DiMaggio,  too,  knew  that  his 
Marilyn  would  make  a wonderful  mother 
for  his  future  children  because  she’s  grown 
up  enough  now  to  be  able  to  give  love 
instead  of  merely  to  take  it,  grown  up 
enough  to  mean  every  word  as  she  said  to 
me,  “When  I have  a little  girl  I’ll  let  her 
know  that  I love  her  better  than  anything 
else  in  the  world  and  if  I can  help  it,  I’ll 
never  be  away  from  her  for  a minute.” 

The  End 
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Women  Astounded  By  Make-Up  Miracle  On  TV 


MODEL  SHEDS  10  YEARS  IN  10  SECONDS 

Now  Available  For  The  First  Time ! — The  SECRET  _ 

That  Famous  Screen,  Stage,  TV  Stars  Learned  From  Their  Make-Up  Artists 


Why  ©o  Famous  Actresses 
leek  So  Yeung 
end  Glamorous  So  tong? 

Your  own  common  sense  will  (ell  you 
3 multi-million  dollar  movie  can’t  be  held 
up  because  the  star  comes  on  the  set  with 
dark  circles  under  her  eyes  or  because 
nature  was  mean  enough  to  make  a pimple 
pop  out  on  her  nose. 

You  always  assumed  that  nature  played 
favorites  - or  else  that  they  did  it  with 
make-up.  But  the  truth  is  make-up  alone 
cannot  do  it  because  make-up  must  be 
translucent  enough  to  let  your  skin  show 
through.  Otherwise,  you'd  look  as  if  you 
were  wearing  a mask. 

If  the  stars  used  make-up  alone,  their 
dark  circles,  blemishes,  lines  would  show. 
The  Secret  That  the  Stars 
Had  to  Learn 

After  all,  they  can’t  touch  up  motion 
picture  film.  So  they  must  touch  up  the 
stars  themselves.  That’s  why  the  make-up 
artists  in  Hollywood  had  to  develop  a 
new  cosmetic. 

Before  any  make-up  artist  thinks  of  ap- 
plying make-up,  he  first  touches  up  all 
imperfections.  Then  and  only  then  does  he 
apply  make-up.  That  is  what  keeps  stage, 
screen  and  television  stars  looking  so 
^oung. 

Remember  When  Only 
" Hussies' ’ Used  lipstick? 

Remember  - actresses  used  cake  make- 
up, lipstick,  eye  make-up  and  mascara 
long  before  the  general  public  did.  And 
they  never  shouted  from  the  housetops 
that  they  owed  all  their  glamour  to 
make-up  secrets. 

Charles  Antell  hates  to  give  away  their 
last  and  most  carefully  guarded  secret. 
But  business  is  business.  So  now,  at  last, 
Charles  Antell  is  making  this  secret  cos- 
metic available  to  everybody.  We  call  it 
Touch-Up  Stik. 

The  Cosmetic  the  Whole 
Family  Will  Use 

In  the  morning,  if  you’re  in  a hurry,  a 
touch  of  Charles  Antell’s  Touch-Up  Stik, 
a touch  of  lipstick-and  your  husband  will 
look  at  you,  instead  of  the  morning  paper. 

For  the  beach,  Charles  Antell  Touch-Up 
Stik  will  conceal  unsightly  broken  blood 
vessels  on  your  legs. 

Teen-agers  use  Charles  Antell  Touch-Up 
Stik  to  hide  the  blemishes  and  pimples 
that  always  seem  to  pop  out  just  before 
a date. 


ALWAYS  TOUCH-UP  BEFORE  YOU  MAKE-UP 
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WITHOUT  TOUCH-UP  STIK  WITH  TOUCH-UP  STIK 

Make  this  miraculous  difference  as  easily  as  applying  lipstick. 


Your  Friends  Will  Think 
You  Found 

" The  Fountain  of  Youth" 

To  look  your  glamorous  best,  blend 
your  make-up  over  the  Touch-Up  Stik. 
Instead  of  looking  more  made  up,  you 
will  look  less  made  up-because  it  takes  far 
less  make-up  to  give  you  the  smooth,  even, 
creamy-looking  complexion  that  every 
woman  wants  and  every  man  admires. 

Rememer-Touch-Up  Stik  is  invisible. 
People  see  the  results- not  the  Touch-Up 
Stik  itself.  And  it’s  actually  good  for  the 
skin.  The  ingredients  have  been  blended 
together  with  beautifying,  softening  lano- 
lin. It  will  not  flake,  peel,  crack  or  rub 
off.  It  will  stay  on  until  you  wash  it  off 
or  cream  it  off. 


The  Greatest  Beauty  Revelation 
Since  Lipstick 

Many  of  you  have  seen  the  miraculous  demonstration 
on  TV  where  a model  sited  ten  years  in  ten  seconds 
right  before  your  eyes.  You  know  that  a touch-up  stick 
has  been  working  for  years  for  stars  of  stage,  screen 
and  radio.  . , , , 

Now,  at  last,  it  is  available  to  you.  Think  of  how 
you  will  look  without  dark  circles  under  your  eyes, 
harsh  lines  softened,  freckles,  scars,  birthmarks  and 
blemishes  all  made  invisible.  The  kind  of  perfection 
you  always  felt  was  out  of  your  reach  is  now  as  easy  to 
achieve  as  putting  on  lipstick. 

Art  TOUCH-UP  STIK 

V**  |~.ff  ' W8t ORRIS. IKS, KBtMS CONCEALED  1 

dffll  _WlT«ra(f&H-0P S1IK MMCF UP 


STARS’  SECRET  NOW  YOURS  DURING 

FREE  INTRODUCTORY  BARGAIN  OFFER 

Is  it  expensive?  No.  A Charles  Antell  Touch-Up  Stik  that  will 
last  you  up  to  a year  is  only  $2.  But  to  induce  you  to  try  it  now,  to 
see  for  yourself  how  easy  it  is  to  shed  ten,  fifteen  or  even  twenty 
years  from  your  appearance,  here  is  what  we  are  going  to  do. 

With  each  Touch-Up  Stik,  we  are  going  to  give  you  FREE  a 
$1  50  bottle  of  Charles  Antell’s  Liquid  Make-up  with  Lanolin  that 
matches  your  Touch-Up  Stik.  This  is  a revolutionary  new  kind  of 
liquid  make-up  that  has  a natural  affinity  for  the  skin.  That  s why 
it  stays  on  longer,  looks  better  and  is  actually  good  for  your  skin. 
It  needs  no  foundation  under  it.  it  needs  no  powder  over  it.  It  is 
the  first  complete  make-up. 

Now  besides  that,  we  are  going  lo  give  you  FREE  a series  of 
beauty  lessons  to’ teach  you  all  the  simple  little  make-up  tricks  of 
the  make-up  artist. 

In  other  words,  you  get  the  $2  Charles  Antell  Touch-Up  Stik,  the 
$1.50  matching  Liquid  Make-up  with  Lanolin,  plus  the  make-up 
lessons-for  the  cost  of  the  Touch-Up  Stik  alone.  Only  $2. 

This  is  a limited  offer  and  may  be  withdrawn  without  notice-  So 
act  now! 


MORE  THAN  YOUR  MONEY  BACK  GUARANTEE 


You  must  look  ten  years  younger  in  10  seconds  or  you  get 
more  than  your  money  back.  Keep  the  $1.50  matching 
Liquid  Make-Up  with  Lanolin.  Keep  the  Make-Up  Lessons. 
Send  back  only  the  Charles  Antell  Touch-Up  Stik  and  your 
full  purchase  will  be  refunded  immediately,  no  questions 
asked. 


NOW  AVAILABLE  AT  DRUG  AND 
COSMETIC  COUNTERS  EVERYWHERE! 

You  don’t  keep  a beauty  secret  like  this ...  a secret  for  long.  Not 
from  the  American  woman.  Even  before  we  were  ready,  the  news 
got  out,  so  we  had  to  start  shipping  ahead  of  schedule.  Result  — 
almost  all  stores  have  some.  None  of  them,  too  many.  Go  today  . . . 
for  sure  today ...  and  get  this  double-value  introductory  package  in 
your  choice  of  the  perfect  complexion  tone  for  your  face. 

$2  00  Charles  Antell  Touch-Up  Stik 
(up  to  a year's  supply) 

$1  SO  Charles  Antell  Matching  liquid  Make-Up 

A $3.50  Value  for  only  $2.00! 

Pius  - a set  of  FREE  Beauty  lessons! 

If  your  dealer  is  sold  out,  write  to  Charles  Antell,  Dept  C. 
Baltimore  3,  Md„  enclosing  $2.00  plus  50c  for  handling  and  well 
mail  your  kit  to  you.  Be  sure  to  specify  your  complexion  shade - 
Fair.  Natural,  Medium,  Light  Brunette,  Brunette,  Suntan  (very  dark). 
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( Continued  from  page  59) 
the  handsome  boy  and  the  beautiful  girl 
who  found  each  other  through  the  medium 
of  motion  pictures. 

Marriage,  however,  was  distinctly  their 
own  idea.  Not  even  the  maestros  who 
make  a business  of  boy  getting  girl  ap- 
proved of  it.  From  sweet-young-thing 
roles,  Janet  Leigh  had  blossomed  into  a 
sexy  glamour  girl  and  was  being  given 
a tremendous  publicity  build-up.  Anthony 
Curtis  was  the  rising  romantic  idol  of 
bobby-soxers  everywhere. 

“There  was  some  opposition  from  both 
sides,”  Janet  recalls.  “We  were  advised  it 
might  affect  our  popularity.  But  we  didn’t 
get  married  for  anyone  but  ourselves,  and 
we  felt  we  had  a right  to — ” 

Tony’s  answer  to  such  warnings  was 
forthright  and  typical.  “If  my  fans  go  to 
see  my  pictures  just  because  I’m  single, 
then  I’m  in  the  wrong  business.  I might 
as  well  find  out  whether  they  like  to  see 
me  as  an  actor  and  watch  my  performance. 
If  my  whole  career  is  based  on  being 
single — I’d  better  start  painting  right 
now.” 

So  they  married  in  the  face  of  pre- 
mortems  and  potential  problems  which 
might  well  have  defeated  screen  writers 
who  specialize  in  creating  conflicts  and 
solving  them.  Tony  Curtis  and  Janet 
Leigh  came  from  two  different  worlds  and 
two  different  backgrounds.  They  were  of 
different  nationalities  with  inherently  dif- 
ferent traits  and  temperaments.  And  of 
different  religions — Jewish  and  Christian 
Science.  Although  two  years  younger, 
Janet  seemed  far  more  mature.  Tony  was 
making  $400  a week  in  comparison  to 
Janet’s  four-figure  salary  at  M-G-M.  Two 
years  behind  her  in  movie-town,  he  was 
just  on  his  way  up — while  Janet  Leigh 
was  already  an  established  star. 

But  neither  would  be  discouraged.  As 
Tony  says  now,  “I  fell  in  love  with  a girl. 
I didn’t  think  of  a career  or  schameer.  I’d 
just  found  a girl  I loved,  and  money  didn’t 
matter  at  all.  I loved  her  and  I wanted  to 
be  her  husband — ” 

To  those  who  volunteered  that  he 
couldn’t  afford  to  get  married,  this  ex- 
Swabbie  not  too  long  from  the  tenements 
pointed  out,  “I’m  making  more  money 
than  most  young  men  my  age.  I’m  the 
luckiest  guy  in  the  world.  I can  afford 
anything.  Besides — we  won’t  be  living  it 
up.  We  don’t  have  to  impress  anybody.” 

Together,  today — three  years  later — 
they’ve  impressed  just  about  everybody — 
nationally  and  internationally.  Janet’s 
popularity  soared.  Among  male  stars,  Tony 
zoomed  to  first  place  with  the  fans.  Now 
his  salary  has  just  about  evened  with 
Janet’s.  They’re  the  most  popular,  and 
most  publicized,  star-couple  in  current 
Hollywood  history.  And  as  husband  and 
wife,  they’ve  captured  the  young-at-heart 
everywhere — the  very  young-at-heart  who 
dream  enough  and  believe  enough  and 
love  enough.  . . . 

“I  think  I know  why  they’ve  accepted 
us,”  Janet  says  soberly.  “Many  think  of 
us  as  an  ideal  couple.  To  them  we  repre- 
sent the  blond  girl  and  the  black-haired 
boy  who  meet  in  every  magazine  story 
and  live  happily  afterwards.  But  if  any- 
thing should  ever  happen,”  she  says,  stop- 
ping to  knock  firmly  on  wood,  “we 
wouldn’t  let  this  make  any  difference. 
Marriage,  however  and  wherever,  is  no 
storybook  affair.” 

Certainly  to  them  there’s  no  storybook 
flavor  about  their  own  marriage  nor  in 
how  they’ve  made  it  work  happily  and 
comfortably,  three  years  afterwards.  As 
Janet  says  sensibly,  “People  in  love  work 
things  out — and  people  not  in  love  find  all 


When  Love  Is  Enough 

sorts  of  reasons  for  not  working  them  out. 
It  never — just  happens.  And  I don’t  agree 
with  those  who  speak  of  Hollywood  mar- 
riages as  though  ‘Hollywood’  is  some  kind 
of  crutch.  This,  I think,  is  just  an  excuse 
to  duck  responsibility  for  their  own  fail- 
ures. Marriage  is  marriage,  anywhere.  If 
you  love  enough,  you  can  work  it  out.” 

On  this  they  were  always  agreed.  For 
Jeanette  Morrison  and  Bernie  Schwartz 
learned  their  lessons  early  in  life.  You 
worked  for  whatever  you  got.  You  worked 
to  get  it,  and  you  worked  to  keep  it. 
Despite  their  differing  backgrounds,  this, 
at  least,  they  had  in  common  from  the 
beginning.  . . . 

But  although  she  was  also  a child  of  the 
depression,  Jeanette  grew  up  surrounded 
by  the  security  of  a small  town,  a popular 
and  accepted  member  of  its  society.  Ber- 
nie’s  world  was  that  of  four  thousand 
human  beings  jammed  into  tenements 
whose  junior-league  activities  involved 
snitching  fruit  from-  pushcarts,  scoring 
bull’s-eyes  with  ripe  tomatoes  and  dodging 
officers  on  the  street  beat. 

Jeanette  was  a brilliant  student  and 
ambitious  for  the  future,  a leader  in  col- 
lege activities  and  a member  of  the  fore- 
most campus  sorority.  Bernie’s  “frater- 
nity” was  the  toughest  in  the  tenement. 
“The  Black  Hand,”  they  called  themselves. 
“That  is,  to  others  we  seemed  like  a tough 
mob — but  not  to  us.  We  went  swimming 
in  the  East  River,  we  beat  up  on  kids  who 
didn’t  belong  to  our  mob  and  swiped  stuff 
from  the  dime  store.”  Two  of  his  “frat 
brothers”  wound  up  in  Sing  Sing.  “A 
couple  are  unemployed,  and  one  is  a big 
hood  in  New  York  today.”  But  as  he  says 
now,  “I  would  never  have  made  a crim- 
inal. Why?  I don’t  honestly  know  why. 
For  one  thing,  I had  the  love  and  under- 
standing of  my  parents — and  that’s  impor- 
tant to  mold  you.  But  it  must  have  had 
something  to  do  with  the  machinery  in- 
side me — something  that  just  wouldn’t  let 
me  do  anything  really  wrong.” 

Inside  Bernie  Schwartz  even  then  was 
an  urge  for  self-expression.  From  his 
father,  Mono  Schwartz,  a former  well- 
known  actor  in  Hungary,  he  inherited  a 
flair  for  acting  and  a desire  for  bettering 
himself.  From  his  mother,  Helen  Schwartz, 
both  gentleness  and  strength — and  a deep 
down  sense  of  right  and  wrong.  “I  wor- 
ried— but  my  Tony — he  was  a good  boy,” 
his  mom  says  now.  As  best  he  could — he 
made  his  own  music  then.  He  ran  a little 
class  of  acting  down  at  the  settlement 
house — “to  keep  the  kids  out  of  mischief 
an  hour  or  two.”  He  would  suggest,  “Let’s 
play  a game,”  conning  them  along.  “Okay, 
Bernie — what  kind  of  game?”  The  “acting 
game,”  he  told  them.  “You,  Joe,  you’re 
the  cop.  Tom,  you’re  the  robber.  Bill,  you 
be  the  detective.  And  you,  Lippy,  you 
will  play  Chickie  for  the  cops.  Now  then — 
let’s  go — everybody  act!”  As  a kid,  too, 
Bernie  would  hang  around  the  stage  doors 
off  Broadway,  hoping  one  of  the  crew 
would  come  out,  give  him  ten  cents  and 
say,  “Here,  kid — go  buy  us  some  dough- 
nuts and  coffee.”  Once  he  delivered  coffee 
to  Bert  Lahr — “That  was  a ton  of  thrills.” 

But  Hell’s  Kitchen  has  no  corner  on 
hunger  or  poverty.  There  were  times 
when  both  Jeanette’s  father  and  mother 
were  without  work.  More  than  once,  her 
mother’s  watch  went  into  the  local  pawn 
shop  for  $15  to  pay  for  music  lessons  or 
to  buy  Jeanette  a dress  for  some  special 
occasion.  With  the  Morrisons  it  was  al- 
ways share  and  share  alike.  “The  three 
of  us  have  always  been  together.  Jeanette 
knew  what  we  had — or  didn’t  have.  We 
never  fooled  her,”  her  mother  says  now. 
“And  we  had  plenty  of  skimping  to  do.” 


Jeanette  was  flat  broke  in  Hollywood  when 
her  mother’s  birthday  check  came — en- 
abling her  to  buy  a $12.95  pink  cotton 
dress  trimmed  with  black  rickrack,  the 
“lucky  dress”  she  wore  in  the  interview 
at  M-G-M  that  got  her  a contract. 

Regardless  of  their  different  environ- 
ments, Jeanette  Morrison  and  Bernie 
Schwartz  arrived  in  Hollywood  with  much 
the  same  basic  foundation  as  human  be- 
ings. The  same  basic  honesty,  sense  of 
truth,  willingness  to  work  and  simple  faith 
which  wouldn’t  be  denied.  When  she  was 
fourteen  Jeanette  worked  at  Kress’s  after 
school.  Later  she  wrapped  packages  in 
a men’s  clothing  store  in  Stockton.  Her 
senior  year  in  college  she  married  a fel- 
low-student, Stan  Reames,  and  she  cooked 
for  some  of  the  students  who  boarded  with 
them  to  help  defray  expenses.  Bernie 
Schwartz  sold  newspapers,  shined  shoes, 
worked  in  a broom  factory — among  other 
chores.  But,  however  seemingly  dark  the 
future,  in  his  heart  now  and  then  the 
music  would  come  through.  “I  remember 
thinking  even  then,  riding  the  subway  in 
the  freezing  dawn  to  sell  my  papers,  All 
this  just  can’t  go  down  the  drain.  Some 
day  it  will  mean  something.  It’s  for 
some  purpose.  It  won’t  all  be  wasted.” 

Just  how  much  it  would  mean,  however, 
he  would  never  have  been  able  to  believe 
at  that  time.  Nor  that  he  would  meet  and 
marry  a motion-picture  star  who,  from  her 
own  experience,  could  well  understand  his 
fervent  all-embracing  thankfulness. 

To  Hollywood  in  general — with  his  un- 
inhibited charm,  his  refreshing  irreverence 
for  protocol,  his  colorful  vernacular  and 
his  touching  gratefulness  towards  one  and 
all  connected  with  the  new  magic  life  be- 
fore him — Anthony  Curtis  was  a new  and 
unpredictable  kind  of  pigeon.  California 
was  the  “Promised  Land”  in  his  enthusi- 
astic eyes.  “So  much  sunshine,  such  open 
air,  so  many  flowers.”  He  couldn’t  wait  to 
move  his  mom  and  dad  and  brother  Bobby 
out  to  share  his  new  paradise.  He  had 
absolutely  no  plans,  however,  for  sharing 
it  with  anyone  else. 

Janet  Leigh  had  by  then  dissolved  her 
college  marriage  to  Stan  Reames.  She  was 
in  the  process  of  reorganizing  her  life,  and 
certainly  had  no  intentions  of  disorganiz- 
ing it  all  over  again,  when  Anthony  Curtis 
bebopped,  heart-free,  upon  the  Hollywood 
scene.  To  writers  bent  on  keeping  the 
clamoring  fans  who  discovered  him  in- 
formed concerning  his  matrimonial  future, 
he  colorfully  envisioned  same  as  a de- 
lightfully informal  arrangement.  “The 
bride  will  bring  her  toothbrush  and  an- 
other footlocker  and  move  in.”  But  he 
was,  he  knew,  just  making  up  a story. 

Then,  across  a crowded  room,  his  gypsy- 
heart  betrayed  him.  En  route  with  a 
friend  to  an  early  movie,  Tony  dropped  in 
on  a party  at  Lucey’s  restaurant  “to  meet 
a few  people— and  for  some  of  those  won- 
derful little  free  sandwiches.”  And  he  was 
enchanted  by  a lovely  vivid  girl  across 
the  crowd.  “When  she  smiled — the  lights 
went  on  all  over  the  room.” 

Although  he  had  no  way  of  knowing  it 
then,  Tony  was  also  a source  of  brilliant 
illumination.  As  Janet  says  quietly  now, 
“Tony  gave  me  confidence  when  I needed 
it  most.  Belief  in  myself.  Faith  in  doing 
what  I felt  I should  do.  I was  going 
through  a big  change  when  I met  Tony. 
I’d  learned  a great  deal  in  too  short  a time. 
I wasn’t  secure  as  a person.  I wasn’t  sure 
what  I thought  was  right — or  whether  I 
even  had  the  right  to  think.” 

Tony’s  courtship  was  thoughtful  and 
typical — and  highly  effective.  Having  dis- 
covered they  had  a common  interest  in 
the  theatre,  he  promised  to  let  Janet  know 


"Too  Expensive  for  Me...i  I THOUGHT ) 


until  I saw  it 

in  the  jeweler’s  window” 


"I  had  always  wanted  a fine  watch , 
and  a Hamilton  would  be  my  dream 
come  true.  But  not  until  I saw  the  new 
Hamilton  Illinois  did  I realize  that 
at  last  my  dream  could  come  true — that 
such  a lovely , precision  watch  could 
actually  be  mine  for  as  little  as  $33.95.” 

Whether  you’re  giving  or  getting, 
there  is  no  more  welcome  gift  than 
a fine  watch  . . . and  no  greater  watch 
value  than  the  new  Hamilton  Illinois. 

Each  one  has  a fine  17-jewel  anti- 
magnetic  movement... an  unbreakable 
mainspring.  Choose  from  exciting  new 
models  in  a wide  range  of  styles. 


FREE:  Color  folder  of  1954  watch  styles.  Send  name 
and  address  to  Dept.  PH-10%  Hamilton  Watch  Com - 
pany , Lancaster , Pa. 
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DATOMATIC $69.95 

With  leather  strap,  £65,00 
Self-winding  calendar 
watch;  water-resistant* 
and  shock -resistant. 


It  means 
so  much  more 
to  give— or  get— a 


LADY  GAY  G.  ..  $39.95 
Available  in  either  yellow 
or  white,  with  smart 
matching  bracelet. 
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LADY  GAY  E.  - .$33.95 
With  matching  expansion 
bracelet.  $39.95. 


LADY  GAY  H...  $39.95 
Available  in  either  yellow 
or  white,  with  dainty 
matching  bracelet. 


• Provided  original  seal  is  restored  if  opened  for  servicing. 
Prices  include  Federal  Tax. 
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about  a dramatic  class  being  formed, 
thereby  obtaining  her  phone  number.  The 
class  never  got  into  operation — but  An- 
thony Curtis  did.  Their  first  date  was  a 
foursome  with  the  Mel  Tormes.  They  went 
to  The  Cock  & Bull  for  dinner,  which  Tony 
describes  as  “the  Brahms  Overture — the 
most  expensive  date  we  ever  had.  From 
then  on  we  had  real  wonderful  small  times 
— and  didn’t  spend  much  money.” 

When  Janet  returned  from  a date  with 
another  boy,  she  would  find  a note  in  the 
front  door  reminding.  “You  see  — I'm 
around  all  the  time.  Send  him  home — and 
I'll  call  you  in  ten  minutes.”  Occasionally 
he  would  enclose  a poem,  an  affectionate 
composition  of  his  own — “or  I would  bor- 
row a hit  from  Byron  or  somebody.”  He’d 
leave  crazy  little  gifts  from  the  dime  store. 
Once  he  enclosed  a prop  gold  coin,  and 
Janet  turned  it  over  to  read,  “Property  of 
Universal-International.” 

They  decided  to  marry  following  a sep- 
aration of  three  weeks,  when  Janet  was 
in  Pittsburgh  with  “Angels  in  the  Out- 
field,” and  Tony  was  on  tour  with  “Prince 
Who  Was  a Thief.”  One  two  a.m.  when 
Tony  called  her  from  Chicago,  Janet 
wasn’t  in.  He  knew  she  was  attending  a 
party  being  given  for  the  whole  company, 
but  she’d  expected  to  be  back  at  the  hotel 
by  two.  When  she  returned,  he’d  been 
calling  every  ten  minutes.  “I  can’t  stand 
it,”  he  said.  “I’ve  been  so  worried  I 
couldn’t  sleep.  I’ve  got  to  know  you  be- 
long to  me.  Will  you  marry  me?”  The 
answer  was  a quick  and  breathless,  “Yes.” 

They  were  married  without  fanfare  at 
the  Pickwick  Arms  Hotel  in  Greenwich, 
Connecticut,  with  Jerry  and  Patti  Lewis 
standing  up  with  them.  The  groom’s  de- 
scription later  was  typical.  “Janet  wore  a 
nice  blue-green  linen  dress.  I had  a suit 
on.”  Of  the  ceremony,  “We  couldn’t  afford 
an  expensive  wedding.  We  thought  it 
would  be  best  to  make  it  nice  and  clean 
and  quick.”  Whereupon  they  began  mar- 
ried life  in  a one-bedroom  apartment  on 
Wilshire  Boulevard.  Tony  made  it  plain 
they  wouldn’t  be  trying  to  impress  any- 
body. “No  putting  on  the  dog  we  can’t 
afford.” 

Throughout  the  past  three  years,  how- 
ever, theirs  has  been  far  from  the  simple 
life.  As  movieland's  most  popular  married 
couple,  they’ve  lived  in  the  lens  of  every 
camera  in  Hollywood.  They’ve  been  the 
double-star  target  for  gossip  columns,  and 
they’ve  weathered  many  items  claiming 
they  were  either  about  to  multiply  or 
divide. 

As  Janet  says  now,  “When  they’ve 
itemed  we  quarrel,  of  course  we  quarrel — 
just  as  any  other  couple  quarrel.” 


Like  the  small  tiff  they  had  at  the  break- 
fast table  the  other  morning  which  started, 
of  course,  as  much  ado  about  nothing. 
They’d  been  out  late  the  night  befox-e. 
Tony  had  an  early  dubbing  date  at  the 
studio.  He  was  tired  and  a little  grumpy. 
It  took  only  one  word  to  set  him  off — and 
Janet  managed  to  find  just  the  right  one. 

Later,  reliving  the  whole  miserable  bit, 
she  thought,  “This  is  ridiculous.  I can’t 
feel  this  way  all  day.”  She  telephoned 
the  dubbing  stage  at  Universal-Interna- 
tional and  spoke  to  Tony. 

“You  nasty  man,  you—”  she  said  cheer- 
fully. 

“Oh,  honey — I’m  son-y.  I was  just  going 
to  call  you.  I didn't  want  to  feel  this  way 
all  day.” 

A familiar  scene,  this,  to  happily  mar- 
rieds  an.ywhei-e.  But  in  print,  it  was  the 
end  for  them — for  the  hundredth  time. 
They’ve  survived  their  normal  share  of 
such  tiffs  and  many  more  spectacular- 
most  of  which  have  yet  to  occur.  To  Tony 
Curtis  such  gossip  items  have  meant 
shadow-boxing  an  unfamiliar  and  frus- 
trating foe,  and  his  Hungarian  blood  has 
l-eally  boiled  at  times.  “What  can  you  say 
—when  the  columnists  write,  ‘No  matter 
what  they  say — it’s  a lie.’  ” 

When,  for  instance,  Janet  visited  a girl 
friend  in  Tucson,  Arizona,  for  a couple  of 
days  for  a special  family  occasion,  a col- 
umnist itemed  that  with  Janet  out  of  town 
they  couldn’t  “deny  the  rumors”  any 
longer.  Tony  almost  lost  his  head — and 
his  voice — trying  to.  But,  as  he  told  Janet, 
“They  keep  calling  and  I keep  telling  them 
you’re  in  Arizona  christening  a baby — • 
and  they  think  that  really  sounds  phony.” 
When  Tony  tripped  over  a cable  on  a 
movie  set  and  injured  his  leg,  a gossip 
columnist  noticed  him  limping  at  a party 
and  venomed  they’d  had  a fight.  This  time 
Janet  came  out  swinging  and  threatened 
to  sue.  “She  said  I kicked  him!” 

It’s  taken  Tony  these  three  years  to  get 
thicker-skinned  to  these  ridiculous  digs. 
“They  don’t  upset  me  any  more,”  he  says 
resignedly.  And  Janet  adds,  “We  try  to 
ignore  them  now.  We  know  most  of  them 
are  just  squibs  to  fill  a column,  anyway, 
and  to  deny — that  just  gives  more  impor- 
tance to  them.”  At  the  moment,  the  big 
recurring  rumor  is  that  Janet’s  pregnant. 
As  she  says  philosophically,  “They  say  this 
about  every  two  months,  hoping  the  item 
just  might  happen  to  be  the  truth  some 
day — whenever  that  lucky  day  is — and 
then  they’ll  be  able  to  say  they  were  the 
first  to  let  everyone  know.” 

This,  Bernie  Schwartz  will  never  un- 
dei-stand.  Even  back  in  the  tenements, 
with  people  living  in  layers,  motherhood 


was  always  given  due  respect  and  privacy. 

Nor  has  he  found  maintaining  a home 
as  simple  as  the  cozy  “two  footlockers”  he 
jokingly  envisioned. 

Although  they  thought  they’d  “talked 
out”  the  major  basic  problems  before  they 
married,  Janet  and  Tony  have  built  their 
marriage  in  the  face  of  situations  and 
characteristic  diffei’ences  which  might  have 
discoui'aged  two  less  in  love.  There  have 
been  many  adjustments  in  living  patterns, 
too,  since  there  descended  into  Janet’s 
systematic  and  efficient  world  a handsome 
lovable  holocaust — an  admitted  creature  of 
comfort,  who  dropped  socks  as  impartially 
in  one  room  as  in  another.  A stranger  to 
formality  in  any  form,  who  was  auto- 
matically allergic  to  planning  beyond  the 
next  few  immediate  minutes  and  prone  to 
affix  a shocked  blue  eye  in  the  direction 
of  an  appointment  pad  with,  “Honey— I 
love  you,  but  that  thing  has  got  to  go.” 

For  Tony  Cui'tis  the  next  difficult  ad- 
justment has  been  one  common  to  most  of 
his  sex:  “Learning  to  live  with  a woman.” 
Also,  “Learning  to  accept  responsibility. 
I’m  a gypsy  at  heai't.  Janet  plans  ahead, 
but  that’s  very  difficult  for  me.”  Admit- 
tedly by  nature,  he  isn’t  “very  punctual. 
I’m  bad  in  this  respect — in  fact,  I’m  impos- 
sible.” Also  by  nature,  and  by  years  of  it, 
he’s  a confirmed  muncher.  “I  never  did 
like  eating  regularly.  I just  like  to  munch 
all  day  long.” 

At  first,  the  latter  was  a matter  of  grave 
concei-n  to  Janet,  who’s  a stickler  for 
well-balanced  diets  and  regular  living.  By 
nature,  too,  she’s  neat,  punctual  and  so 
consciously  scheduled  that  she  carries  a 
looseleaf  notebook  wherever  she  goes  with 
every  appointment  and  memo  for  the  day 
noted  therein.  They  quarreled  at  first 
when  she  tried  to  regulate  Tony’s  eating 
habits.  “He  was  working  so  hard  at  the 
studio,  his  father  was  ill  and  I was  anxious 
for  him  to  keep  his  strength  up.”  Tony 
was  pretty  vehement.  “You’re  trying  to 
make  me  eat  and  I don’t  feel  like  eating.” 
And  Janet  would  insist  wearily,  “But  you 
have  to  eat — you  need  your  strength.” 

Today  they’ve  compromised  to  a degree. 
Janet’s  tried  to  learn  “not  to  have  every- 
thing on  schedule — and  not  to  let  it  bother 
me.” 

About  keeping  her  house  in  order,  how- 
ever, Janet  does  care.  And  exercising  her 
natural  desire  for  neatness,  developed  in 
childhood,  as  opposed  to  her  husband’s 
informalities,  has  provided  its  tense  mo- 
ments. As  a kid  she  kept  house  for  her 
working  parents  in  their  small  apartment 
in  Stockton — and  meticulously,  her  mother 
recalls.  “We  lived  in  one  room  with  a 
wall  bed.  In  the  daytime  it  was  a living 
room,  but  by  four  every  afternoon,  Jean- 
ette always  had  her  toys  put  away  and 
the  room  straightened  so  there  would  be 
space  for  the  wall  bed  to  come  down  for 
the  night.  She  enjoys  her  home  and  keep- 
ing it  clean.  This  is  her  l-elaxation.” 

This  Tony  didn’t  understand  for  quite 
some  time.  And  it  made  him  uncomfort- 
able. If  she  so  much  as  made  a move,  say, 
to  put  his  camera  away — he’d  rise  quickly 
to  the  defensive. 

“Just  leave  that  right  where  it  is.” 

“But  I was  just  going  to  put  it  away.  I 
know  where  it  goes.” 

“I  know  where  it  goes  too,  and  I’ll  put 
it  away.” 

As  Janet  says,  “This  was  something 
we’ve  really  had  to  straighten  out,  because 
Tony  would  get  mad.  He  couldn’t  under- 
stand why  I was  always  tidying  up.  Don’t 
misunderstand  me,  we  really  live  in  our 
house,  and  that’s  for  me.  When  people 
come  over  we  go  from  room  to  room  liv- 
ing it  up,  leaving  books  and  records  every- 
where. I don’t  cai’e  how  often  I have  to 
straighten  the  place  up,  but  I had  to  make 
Tony  undei-stand  I don’t  expect  him  to 
do  it,  that  I thoroughly  enjoy  doing  it.’ 
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i saw  BLACKHEADS  GO 
IN  lO  MINUTES! 


By  CLAIRE 

NEW  YORK,  N.  Y— A skin  spe- 
cialist today  demonstrated  a simple  10- 
minute  way  to  rinse  away  black- 
heads. To  the  face  of  a woman  who 
had  suffered  from  blackheads,  enlarged 
pores  and  a spotty  complexion  for 
nearly  12  years,  I saw  the  doctor  apply 
a peculiar,  plastic-like  cream.  10  min- 
utes later  . . . when  he  rinsed  this  cream 
from  her  skin  with  a moist  facial  tissue, 

I saw  ugly  blackheads  rinsed  away! 
They  were  clinging  to  the  tissue  that 
the  doctor  held  out  for  all  to  see  — 
actually  rinsed  away  from  the  skin 
with  a simple  10-minute  home  medical 
treatment  anyone  can  use  at  home! 
Actually  Draws  Pimple  and 
Blackhead  Material  Out  of 
Clogged  Pore  Openings  — 

In  Minutes! 

“You  will  notice,"  continued  the  doc- 
tor’s aide  as  he  motioned  us  in  closer, 
“that  not  all  the  blackheads  are  gone. 
That  would  be  too  much  to  expect  from 
just  one  treatment.  Especially  since  our 

subject.  Miss , has  suffered  from 

these  externally  caused  blemishes  for 
a good  many  years.  “But  now,  watch 
closely!  Because  you  will  notice  that 
this  first  10-minute  treatment  has  not 
merely  floated  away  a considerable 
number  of  blackheads,  but  it  has  also 
so  loosened  and  softened  the  more 
stubborn  pus  formations,  that  I can 
now  gently  tissue  even  more  of  them 
away.  Here  is  the  tissue  for  your  exam- 
ination!” 

As  we  ail  strained  forward  to  sec 
the  results  of  this  amazing  medical 
demonstration,  a large  magnifying  mir- 
ror was  now  placed  before  the  wom- 
an’s face,  revealing  the  pore  openings 
with  startling  clarity! 

Why  Many  Women  Confuse 
Enlarged  Pores  With 
Clogged  Pores 

“The  next  part  of  our  demonstra- 
tion concerns  the  pores.  I will  now 


STEP-BY-STEP 

Here  Is  How  Doctor’s  Skin 
Treatment  Acts  To  Draw  Out 
Blackheads  And  Clear 
Enlarged  Pore  Openings 
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place  this  woman’s  hand  next  to  her 
face.  Now,  as  you  look  through  this 
magnifying  mirror,  you  will  notice 
that,  unbelievable  as  it  seems,  the 
stretched  pore  openings  on  this  wom- 
an's face  already  appear  even  smaller 
in  size  than  those  on  her  hand!  .And 
you  will  also  notice  that  where  we 
have  applied  the  cream  more  heavily 
— especially  around  the  nose  — that 
the  pore  openings  actually  appear  to 
have  collapsed  and  tightened! 

“Why?  Because  much  of  the  dirt 
which  we  have  drawn  out  of  the  skin 
and  then  rinsed  away  into  this  facial 
tissue  — had  been  cemented  into  this 
woman’s  pore  openings  not  only  for 
days,  not  only  for  weeks,  but  for 
months!  But  when  we  remove  this  dirt, 
when  we  draw  it  out  with  this  skin 
treatment,  the  pores  have  a natural 
tendency  to  collapse  back  to  normal. 
The  simple  chart  shows  why.” 

What  Happens  When  You 
Apply  This  Doctor's 
3- Way  Formula! 

First,  to  prepare  your  skin  for  treat- 
ment, we  are  going  to  soften  and 
loosen  the  buried  filth  cemented  into 
your  pores.  The  laboratory-developed 
pore  cleanser  which  is  part  one  of  this 
famous  specialist’s  treatment,  is  un- 
like any  other  cleanser  you  have  ever 
used  in  your  life,  regardless  of  how 
much  you  can  afford  to  pay.  And  here 
is  how  you  can  prove  it  on  your  skin. 

Apply  the  specially  compounded 
pore  cleanser.  Tissue  it  off!  Now  look 
at  the  tissue! 

When  you  see  the  dirt  and  filth 
pouring  out  on  that  tissue  . . . when 
you  see  the  infectious  filth  and  inde- 
scribable wastes  that  may  have  been 
causing  your  skin  eruptions  since  ado- 
lescence . . . then  and  only  then  will 
you  begin  to  understand  why  you  need 
a drastic  change  in  complexion  care. 

2)  The  second  part  of  your  treat- 
ment is  a medicated  cream  designed 
to  get  at  those  ugly  blackheads,  white- 
heads  and  externally  caused  pimples 
which  cause  you  so  much  misery. 

Apply  it  to  your  face  with  your  fin- 
gertips as  you  would  any  cream.  A 
little  thicker  around  the  “danger  areas" 

. . . mainly  around  the  nose,  lips,  eyes 
and  cheeks. 

The  first  3 or  4 minutes  you  will 
feel  a strong  stimulation.  This  is  the 
massaging  action  of  the  medicated  in- 
gredients going  to  work  on  your  skin. 
Your  face  will  feel  hot  and  cold.  You 
will  like  it.  Your  face  will  feel  re- 
freshed. It  is  like  a massage  without 
irritation,  bringing  fresh,  purifying 
blood  to  your  face  to  draw  off  the 
poisonous  wastes  in  your  skin. 

After  3 or  4 minutes  this  hot  and 
cold  action  goes  away,  and  a wonder- 
ful relaxation  of  all  your  tense,  over- 
worked facial  muscles  sets  in.  In  an- 
other moment,  you  will  feel  your  skin 
getting  tighter  and  tighter.  What  is 
happening  is  this:  A wonderful  medi- 
cated absorbing  agent  called  ARGIL- 
LA is  drying  on  your  skin.  It  is  turn- 
ing the  cream  on  your  face  into  a 
firm,  plastic-like  mask.  You  get  a 
pleasant  drawing  feeling,  a relaxing 
feeling.  There  is  a corrective  action, 
and  an  astringent  action.  You  feel  the 
ARGILLA  drawing  on  the  pus-heads. 
Everything  it  touches  it  draws  into  it- 
self, including  the  hardened  oils,  the 
dirt,  the  waste  matter,  the  fatty  acids, 
whatever  filth  is  buried  in  the  pores, 
including  some  of  the  blackhead  ma- 
terials, perspiration  and  poisons  given 
off  by  the  skin. 

After  10  minutes  rinse  the  mask 
away.  Hot  or  cold  water  makes  no 
difference.  It  dissolves  in  a second. 
Your  skin  feels  clean,  refreshed,  spar- 
kling, smoother!  Like  velvet!  But  wait 
. . . you  haven't  finished  your  first 
treatment  yet! 


Now  Apply  Step  3 of  Your 
Treatment . . . The  Astringent 

This  is  not  merely  a perfumed  al- 
cohol that  tickles  your  skin  for  a few 
seconds.  It  penetrates  into  your  pore 
openings,  performs  a final  necessary 
sponging,  dissolving  action.  But  even 
more  important,  tightens  the  pore 
openings  and  leaves  an  invisible  film 
on  your  skin  that  lasts  for  hours.  You 
cannot  feel  it,  you  cannot  see  it,  but 
it  is  there  to  help  protect  your  pore 
openings! 

Now  Look  Into  Your  Mirror 

Some  of  your  blackheads  should  be 
gone  with  very  first  treatment!  Look 
for  softened  pimples  and  whiteheads 
that  may  break  or  be  drawn  out  in 
your  next  treatment  or  two.  Look  at 
the  corners  of  the  nose,  around  your 
mouth,  your  cheekbones!  See  how 
your  enlarged  pores  have  tightened. 
Your  skin  will  feel  alive!  You  should 
actually  see  minor  wrinkles  gone  . . . 
and  this  fresh,  buoyant,  youthful  ef- 
fect will  last  for  hours. 

Is  This  for  “Normal”  Skin,  Too? 

Certainly.  Simply  because  this  is  a 
medicated  formula  doesn't  mean  that 
you  have  to  have  a “sick  skin"  to  use 
it.  You  may  be  a woman  past  30  who 
has  never  had  a really  serious  skin 
problem,  but  who  finds  herself  an- 
noyed by  occasional  blackheads,  white- 
heads,  enlarged  pores  or  periodic  skin 
eruptions.  You  may  be  a woman  who 
suspects  that  your  skin  is  not  as  beau- 
tiful and  as  fresh-looking  as  it  could 
be  . . . but  your  cosmetic  creams  can't 
give  it  to  you.  In  that  case  ...  we  think 
you’ll  be  thrilled  by  the  sheer,  smooth, 
silken  beauty  that  one  or  two  treat- 
ments can  give  you. 

On  the  other  hand  ...  if  you  have 
an  adolescent,  broken-out  skin,  if  you 
are  a man  who  is  troubled  by  blem- 
ishes or  a “sandpaper  skin”  and  you 
are  sensible  enough  not  to  be  ashamed 
to  use  a so-called  “woman’s  treatment" 
in  the  privacy  of  your  own  home  . . . 
or  if  you  are  a woman  who  has  chosen 
to  abuse  her  complexion  with  im- 
proper and  inadequate  care  then 
this  is  vital. 

You  will  see  positive  improvement 
with  your  first  10-minute  home  treat- 
ment. Your  mirror  will  show  it  to 
you.  And  we  say  you  will  see  further 
rapid  improvement  for  the  next  14 
days.  After  14  days,  you  will  discover 
whether  you  have  to  keep  using  all  or 
part  of  the  treatment  every  day,  once 
a week,  or  once  a month  depending  on 
how  fast  your  complexion  begins  to 
clear. 

How  You  May  Try  This  Skin 
Treatment  In  Your  Own  Home 
Without  Risking  A Penny! 

The  name  of  this  3-way  formula  is 
the  Queen  Helene  skin  treatment.  Your 
Queen  Helene  3-way  formula,  enough 


Miss  V.  L.  . . . Age  27,  a victim  of 
externally  caused  blackheads,  white- 
heads,  pimply  skin  eruptions  since  ado- 
lescence. Above  photo  reveals  one  of 
many  women  who  have  achieved  a re- 
markably clearer  skin,  thanks  to  a skin 
specialist's  amazing  10-minute  demon- 
stration described  on  this  page. 


for  42  home  treatments,  includes  your 
laboratory  developed  cleansing  cream, 
your  medicated  mask  cream  and  your 
pore  astringent.  The  cost  is  $3.98  . . . 
less  than  10c  a treatment.  Yes,  less 
than  10c  for  a skin  specialist's  3-way 
skin  and  beauty  treatment. 

Follow  your  daily  progress  in  your 
mirror  and  after  each  treatment.  If 
your  Queen  Helene  treatment  does 
not  do  for  your  skin  everything  we 
have  led  you  to  believe  it  will  do,  if 
you  don't  see  definite  improvement 
after  just  one  10-minute  treatment,  if 
you  don't  see  a faster  improvement 
each  day  for  the  next  14  days,  return 
the  unused  portion.  We'll  thank  you 
for  trying  it,  and  refund  your  full  pur- 
chase price. 

But  act  today!  The  longer  you  wait 
. . the  worse  your  skin  is  bound  to 
get.  And  like  any  other  condition  . . . 
the  worse  it  gets  . . the  longer  it  takes 
to  get  well  So  right  now,  while  you're 
determined  to  help  yourself  . . . send 
the  coupon  today! 

Para  Laboratories  Sales  Corp. 

Dept.  H-485 

400  Madison  Ave., New  York  17,N.Y. 
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Entire  contents  copyrighted  by 
Para  Laboratories  Sales  Corp.,  1954,  N.Y.C. 


| -MAIL  NO-RISK,  FREE  TRIAL  COUPON  TODAY- 

; para  LABORATORIES  SALES  CO.,  Dept.  H-485 
| 400  MADISON  AVE.,  NEW  YORK  17,  N.  Y. 

I Please  rush  me  by  return  mail  my  complete  Queen  Helene  3-Way  Skin  Treat- 
, ment,  including:  i.  laboratory  developed  cleansing  cream 
I 2.  medicated  mask  cream 

3.  ASTRINGENT 

• I will  pay  postman  low  introductory  price,  plus  postage  and  handling.  If  I 
| don't  see  definite  improvement  in  my  skin  after  just  one  10-minute  treat- 

• ment  — if  Queen  Helene  doesn’t  do  for  my  skin  everything  you  have  led  me 
I to  believe  it  will  do,  I will  return  unused  portion  for  my  money  back. 

|i  QUEEN  HELENE  PRICE  LIST  (Check  Sire  Desired) 

■ □ $3.98  size  (plus  Federal  Tax).  Enough  for  42  home  treatments  at  less 

than  10c  a treatment. 

| □ $5.95  economical  professional  size  (plus  Federal  Tax).  Enough  for  90 
home  treatments  for  one  person  — enough  for  45  home  treatments  for 
2 persons,  at  less  than  7c  a treatment.  (You  save  $2.01.) 

■ NAME 

(Please  print  in  pencil) 

• ADDRESS 


LCITY ZONE STATE 

■ — - In  Canada,  send  to:  60  FRONT  ST.  WEST,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO  • — — 
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Tony  and  Janet  put  a different  value  on 
money,  and  that’s  taken  a little  under- 
standing, too.  Until  he  came  to  Hollywood, 
Tony  never  had  enough  pennies  even  to 
bother  thinking  about  them.  Janet  is  far 
more  conservative,  which  stems  not  only 
from  stretching  pennies  but  back  to  the 
proud  teenager  who  was  official  custodian 
of  the  family  exchequer.  “When  Jeanette 
was  thirteen  years  old,  we  let  her  keep 
the  budget,”  her  mother  says  now.  “And 
she  took  her  responsibility  very  seriously. 
When  we  would  go  shopping  for  some- 
thing, Jeanette  would  trot  me  all  over 
town,  comparing  prices  to  make  sure  we 
didn’t  go  over  the  budget,”  Mrs.  Morrison 
recalls  laughingly.  Today— Janet  still  won’t 
buy  a dress  without  checking  to  see 
whether  she  can  afford  it. 

On  the  other  hand,  Tony’s  greatest 
pleasure  in  earning  a dollar  is  in  spending 
it.  Whatever’s  left  when  the  bills  have 
been  paid  seems  like  so  much  velvet  to 
him — like  a wonderful  present  from  life 
that  he  can’t  afford  not  to  spend.  “I  blow 
money  whenever  I get  a chance,”  Tony 
admits.  “Many  times  for  things  I don’t 
even  need.  Like  more  shoes  and  shirts 
and  records.  And  I buy  pipe  cleaners  by 
the  gross.  I can’t  resist  pipe  cleaners.  I 
wish  I knew  why.  I don't  even  smoke.” 

Tony’s  delight  in  spending  goes  back  to 
darker  days.  To  days  when  an  occasional 
coin  was  a shot  of  sunshine  that  made  the 
darkness  livable.  A shiny  piece  of  happi- 
ness to  make  his  mom’s  eyes  light  up. 
“He  would  bring  something  home  to  me. 
A string  of  beads  or  a pair  of  stockings  or 
some  little  thing,”  she  remembers  feelingly 
now.  Tony’s  father,  on  the  other  hand, 
would  come  home  with  some  kind  of 
kitchen-saver.  “You  know,  carrot-curlers. 
That  type  of  thing,”  Tony  grins.  “He  would 
say,  ‘Here — let  me  show  you  how  it  works.’ 
And  it  never  worked!  But  this  was  fun, 
and  we  would  all  laugh.”  And  laughter, 
however  inspired,  was  like  gold. 

Wisely  enough,  Tony  and  Janet  have 
different  business  managers,  agreeing,  “It’s 
better  this  way.”  Tony’s  is  Myrt  Blum. 
And  inasmuch  as  Janet’s  father’s  business 
is  accounting,  “Dad  keeps  watch  on  mine 
for  me.”  It  would  not,  they  decided,  be 
fitting  family  diplomacy  for  her  dad  to 
dictate  finance  to  his  son-in-law.  The 
Morrisons,  Schwartzes  and  Curtises  have 
too  warm  an  association  to  risk  endanger- 
ing it.  Janet’s  and  Tony’s  parents  each  have 
noted  all  adjustments  and  watched  with  a 
silent  and  fondly  approving  eye.  Janet’s 
mother,  Mrs.  Morrison,  knows  her  son-in- 
law  is  lovingly  concerned  for  her  daugh- 
ter, when  he  worries  aloud,  “Why  can't 
Janie  relax?  I know  she  must  be  tired. 
I wish  she  wouldn’t  go  so  fast.”  And  Mrs. 
Schwartz  bespeaks  her  affection  for  Tony’s 
choice  with,  “Janie  is  so  wonderful.  She 
watches  what  he  eats  and  looks  after  him. 
She  takes  care  of  my  Tony  so  well.” 

Tony  and  Janet  have  worked  out  any 
financial  differences  with  the  same  healthy 
approach  they’ve  used  on  everything  else 
in  their  marriage.  Although  the  margin 
between  their  salaries  has  narrowed  to 
almost  nothing  today,  Tony’s  $400  a week 
compared  to  Janet’s  star-salary  when  they 
married  constituted  no  real  problem.  “And 
we  went  into  all  this  before  we  married. 
If  we’d  been  in  a business  where  Tony’s 
salary  would  never  have  equalled  mine, 
then  it  might  have  been  different.”  With 
Janet’s  new  motion-picture  deal  for  one 
movie  annually  for  both  Columbia  and 
Universal-International,  her  salary  still 
exceeds  Tony’s  a little.  “But  it’s  so  close 
now  there’s  really  no  difference.  And 
with  Tony’s  option  increases,  he  will  soon 
p be  making  more. 

“Money  is  a joint  thing,  anyway,”  Janet 
goes  on.  They  maintain  a “house  account,” 
and  each  pays  half  of  the  house  bills  of  the 


unpretentious  but  comfortable  Spanish 
stucco  house,  complete  with  rose  trellis 
and  orange  tree,  which  they  rent  furnished 
in  Beverly  Hills.  “In  addition,  I pay  for 
things  that  are  strictly  mine,  and  Tony 
pays  for  those  that  are  his.  That’s  fair. 
What  other  wife  in  what  other  business 
has  to  have  a wardrobe  like  my  job  de- 
mands? I spend  around  five  thousand  dol- 
lars a year  for  clothes.”  Both  of  them  in- 
sist, “We  can’t  afford  to  buy  a home  yet,” 
but  since  the  owners  are  returning  from 
Europe  and  want  their  home  back,  Janet 
and  Tony  are  house-hunting  again. 
They’ve  moved  from  apartments  to  houses 
because,  as  they  put  it,  “We  wanted  to 
spend  Christmas  in  a home— instead  of  an 
apartment.  We  wanted  a tree  on  the  lawn 
as  well  as  one  indoors.” 

Both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Curtis  are  frankly 
schmaltzy  about  holidays  and  other  nostal- 
gic occasions,  and  neither  is  reluctant  to 
let  sentiment  show.  The  bit  of  steel  in 
Janet’s  make-up  and  the  fire  in  Tony’s 
can  always  be  tempered  by  three  little 
words:  “I  love  you.”  As  Janet  observes, 
“Many  people  think  it — but  they  won’t  say 
it.  Tony’s  never  afraid  to  say,  ‘I  love  you,’ 
and  I think  that’s  pretty  great.” 


Jealousy?  Well,  like  almost  any  husband 
he  may  resent  those  Janet  went  with  be- 
fore she  met  him,  “but  this  I don’t  mind. 
It’s  flattering  to  have  your  husband  a little 
jealous.”  On  the  other  hand,  like  any 
other  wife,  Janet  finds  it  plenty  heart- 
warming that  since  their  marriage  her 
husband  has  turned  a blind  eye  to  the 
femmes  who  think  they’re  fatale.  “There 
are  some  women  in  any  town  who  don’t 
care  whether  a man  is  married  or  not,” 
Janet  observes  slowly.  And  when  they 
make  with  the  big  balcony  scene,  some- 
body in  the  audience  seeks  out  Janet  to 
say,  “I  wish  you  could  see  how  Tony 
handles  himself  when  a girl  makes  a play 
for  him.  It’s  a joy  to  watch.  He’s  so  un- 
comfortable, so  absolutely  apart  from  it — ” 
which  is  the  sweetest  music  this  side  of 
heaven  to  a glamorous  motion-picture 
star,  as  it  is  to  any  wife.  “I’m  not  suspi- 
cious by  nature.  But  this  is  just  an  added 
niceness.  And  hearing  things  like  this 
makes  you  feel  just  great.” 

Maintaining  the  heady  feeling  of  cham- 
pagne and  roses  in  their  marriage  means 
no  long  separations — ever — for  Tony  and 
Janet.  “We’ve  both  refused  to  do  pictures 
abroad,”  Janet  says  now,  adding,  “three 
months  is  just  too  long  to  be  separated.” 
Tony  is  equally  adamant.  “Separations  can 
destroy  any  marriage.  Whatever  differ- 
ences come  up  between  you  can  be  worked 
out,  if  you’re  together.  But  if  you’re  a 
continent  apart,  you  haven’t  a prayer.” 

Insofar  as  their  two  careers  will  allow, 
they  avoid  short  separations  too.  Janet 
accompanies  Tony  on  location,  unless  she’s 
also  before  the  cameras.  As  for  Tony- 
Well,  once  when  he  had  to  go  to  San  Diego 
for  three  days’  filming,  he  wouldn’t  even 
pack  a suitcase!  “No,  if  I take  a suitcase, 
I’ll  feel  like  I’ll  be  gone  a long  time.  I’ll 
just  take  this,”  he  said  and  put  a few 
essentials  in  a large  paper  bag.  Their 
toughest  separation — and  their  longest — 
was  the  five  weeks  Tony  had  to  be  in 
Honolulu  on  location  and  Janet  was  work- 
ing in  “Prince  Valiant”  stateside.  “That 
was  the  worst,”  she  says  slowly  now,  “be- 
cause of  the  . . . situation  . . .”  Janet  lost 
their  expected  baby  while  Tony  was  gone 


and  every  hour  thereafter  seemed  an  eter-  1 
nity  to  both  of  them.  To  Tony  because  he  1 
couldn’t  get  home  to  her,  to  Janet  because  1 
she  needed  him  so. 

Together — they’ve  weathered  two  of  the  I 
most  exhausting  careers  in  Hollywood,  i 
with  all  the  corresponding  demands  and  j 
the  emotional  drain.  They’ve  had  to  can-  i 
cel  practically  every  personal  plan  they’ve  1 
ever  made  and  to  forego  again  and  again 
their  dream  vacation.  Recently  when  Janet  1 
finished  “Rogue  Cop”  at  M-G-M  and  Tony  j| 
finished  at  U-I,  they  made  elaborate  plans  | 
— for  an  idyllic  three  weeks  on  a farm  in  ] 
Connecticut  and  for  sunning  and  swim-  ] 
ming  and  cruising  on  Long  Island  Sound.  ! 
This  time  they  were  almost  out  the  door 
when  there  was  a change  in  casting  in  1 
“Five  Bridges  to  Cross,”  and  Tony  had  to 
take  the  train  instead  to  Boston.  Making  j 
no  noises  like  a disappointed  wife  or  j 
gnashing  travel  folders,  Janet  went  along. 

As  if  this  isn’t  enough — even  for  those  J 
who  love  enough — they  further  flount  any  1 
fear  of  career  disharmony  by  co-starring  I 
on  the  screen.  And  with  no  resultant  clash  j 
of  temperaments  or  egos.  Janet  took  the  ] 
feminine  lead  in  “The  Black  Shield  of  Fal-  J 
worth,”  at  Universal-International,  know-  ] 
ing  hers  was  the  lesser  role  and  that  ] 
essentially  this  would  be  her  husband’s  1 
picture.  Tony’s  name  will  always  precede  j 
Janet’s  in  their  billing.  Which  fact,  as  an  I 
actress,  she  dismisses  with,  “A  man’s  usu-  { 
ally  does — ” and  as  a wife,  “it’s  better.”  I 

Sensibly,  Tony  reasons,  “It’s  easy  to  j 
work  with  Janet.  I like  it — but  I wouldn’t! 
want  to  overdo  it.  I don’t  think  it  would  1 
be  good  for  either  of  us.” 

As  young  married  stars,  Tony  and  Janet! 
are  well  aware  of  their  good  fortune  in 
remaining  equally  popular  on  the  screen,  J 
and  they’re  not  insensitive  to  what  could  i 
happen  to  them  if  one’s  star  would  dimin-  1 
ish  and  upset  Fame’s  status  quo.  “That’s  I 
something  we  can’t  answer  unless  it  hap-  J 
pens,”  Janet  says  soberly. 

On  the  set  together,  they’re  strictly  actor  j 
and  actress,  and  they  agree  “It  has  to  be 
this  way.”  They  are,  in  fact,  such  profes-  j 
sional  artists  that  when  they  came  out  of  j 
the  big  clinch  in  their  first  love  scene  for  j 
“The  Black  Shield  of  Falworth,”  director  I 
Rudy  Mate  complimented  them  jokingly,  J 
saying,  “Nobody  would  ever  believe  you’re  j 
man  and  wife!” 

Sometimes  Bernie  Schwartz  finds  this  J 
pretty  hard  to  believe  himself.  “My  Janet  j 
— she’s  a whole  way  of  life  to  me.  I just 
can’t  tell  you  what  she  means  to  me.” 

It’s  a staggering  thought  for  the  small  I 
town  coed  and  the  boy  from  Hell’s  Kitchen 
that  but  for  the  flip  of  a page  in  a photo 
album  and  a door  opening  in  a musty  old 
theatre  in  Greenwich  Village,  they  would  • 
never  have  met  in  this  life. 

And  there  are  times  when  Bernie  : 
Schwartz  has  asked  himself  whether  any  , 
of  it’s  really  for  real.  Not  long  ago  he  : 
went  back  to  the  tenement  and  made  sure,  i 

Many  of  them  around  the  old  neighbor-  ( 
hood  didn’t  know  Bernie  Schwartz  was  a 
movie  star.  But  they  were  glad  to  “meet 
the  new  missus,”  and  beamed  at  Bernie.  J 

“It’s  been  a long  time,  Bernie.  What 
happened  to  you?  Where  you  been?” 

“California,”  Tony  grinned. 

“You  don’t  say?  How  is  it  out  there?”  | 

Mr.  Curtis  looked  at  Mrs.  Curtis.  The 
climate,  he  said,  couldn’t  be  better. 

For  some  strange  reason,  the  neighbor- 
hood seemed  different.  Felt  different.  Not 
as  restless,  nor  as  discolored — nor  as  full 
of  despair.  Some  of  its  shrillness  and 
harshness  and  discord  were  gone. 

The  reason,  Bernie  Schwartz  knew,  was 
the  girl  by  his  side.  All  the  violins  led  to 
her.  Wherever  they  were,  as  long  as  they 
were  together,  it  would  be  the  sunny  side 
of  life’s  street. 


The  End 


Things  Mom  Never  Said 

( Continued  from  page  67) 
an  important  decision  had  been  made — by 
Piper. 

By  not  high-pressuring  her  into  the  de- 
cision, Mrs.  Jacobs  had  not  only  kept  her 
daughter  from  becoming  rebellious — and 
possibly  going  ahead  with  the  marriage 
because  of  that  reason  alone — but  had  also 
stuck  to  the  line  of  reasoning  she  had  fol- 
lowed since  Piper  was  a little  girl:  Mrs. 
Jacobs  never  imposed  her  will  on  her 
daughter,  never  interfered  in  her  problems, 
never  pushed  her  into  a decision.  Instead, 
she  always  tried  to  guide  her  in  such  a way 
as  to  help  Piper  to  help  herself. 

Telling  Piper  what  to  do  would  have 
been  easier — for  her  mother.  Quite  prob- 
ably, Mrs.  Jacobs  could  have  kept  Piper 
from  making  a number  of  mistakes,  some 
serious.  But  she  would  have  also  made 
Piper  dependent  on  her  and  unprepared 
against  the  time  when  she  would  no  longer 
be  around  to  tell  her  what  to  do. 

Piper  was  guided  into  making  her  own 
decision  at  an  early  age  through  small, 
seemingly  insignificant  matters  like  eating 
Brussels-sprouts. 

Piper  had  just  turned  six  when  she  faced 
them  for  the  first  time.  Never  having 
tasted  them  she  made  up  her  mind  in 
advance  that  they  weren’t  for  her.  There 
was  a challenge  in  her  voice  when  she  an- 
nounced, “I  won’t  eat  them,  Mom!” 

Mrs.  Jacobs  reasoned  that  if  Piper  suc- 
ceeded in  talking  herself  out  of  Brussels- 
sprouts,  she  might  object  to  any  other 
unknown  dish  in  the  future  as  well.  Yet, 
if  *she  insisted  on  having  her  eat  them, 
Piper  would  resent  it  even  more.  And  so 
she  tried  a more  diplomatic  approach. 

“You  don’t  have  to  eat  them,  honey.  Just 
help  yourself  to  meat  and  potatoes.” 

But  when  Mrs.  Jacobs  had  finished  her 
portion  of  Brussels-sprouts,  although  she 
could  hardly  swallow  another  bite  she 
took  a second  helping,  and — seemingly 
cheerfully — even  a third.  Each  time  Mrs. 
Jacobs  loaded  up  her  plate,  Piper  became 
a little  less  convinced  of  her  preconceived 
notion,  until  at  last  she  decided  to  taste 
the  Brussels-sprouts  herself.  She  took 
one  careful  bite,  smacked  her  lips  and 
took  another.  Today  they  are  one  of  her 
favorite  vegetables. 

More  serious  was  Piper’s  dislike  for  any- 
thing that  spelled  domesticity.  She  was 
fairly  good  at  keeping  her  room  in  order, 
but  as  for  cooking,  washing  dishes  and 
the  like — no,  an  emphatic  “No!” 

Not  wanting  to  insist  upon  it,  Mrs.  Jacobs 
tried  to  inject  in  her  daughter  a desire 
for  cooking  by  letting  her  see  how  much 
fun  it  could  be.  But  sometimes,  of  course, 
even  the  best-laid  plans  don’t  work  out 
exactly  as  expected. 

One  evening  Mrs.  Jacobs  brought  home 
all  the  ingredients  for  hot  fudge.  She  knew 
Piper  had  a weakness  for  it.  When  she 
asked  her  if  she  wanted  to  try  her  hand  at 
it,  Piper  went  at  it  so  enthusiastically,  Mrs. 
Jacobs  thought  her  plan  had  succeeded  in- 
stantly. Her  optimism  wasn’t  justified. 

By  the  time  Piper  finished  her  fudge, 
the  kitchen  was  in  such  a mess  that  it 
took  her  mother  three  hours  to  clean  it 
up.  Piper’s  not  overly  enthusiastic  offer  to 
help  came  to  an  abrupt  end  when  she 
managed  to  drop  a couple  of  dishes  in 
quick  succession.  Her  mother  has  never 
been  quite  certain  whether  or  not  it  was 
accidental.  Freud,  the  old  boy  who  thought 
everything  had  a hidden  meaning,  might 
have  described  it  as  a mental  block  which 
wouldn’t  let  Piper  accomplish  the  dreaded 
kitchen  work!  But  even  this  problem 
worked  itself  out  eventually — although 
Piper  hopes  she  will  never  again  have  to 
learn  her  lesson  as  dramatically  as  this. 

By  mutual  consent,  Piper  stayed  out  of 
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the  kitchen  another  year — till  the  day 
her  mother  suffered  a stroke.  It  came 
without  prior  warning  and  for  several 
months  paralyzed  Mrs.  Jacobs  from  the 
waist  down. 

Although  it  would  have  meant  addi- 
tional financial  hardship  at  a time  he 
could  least  afford  it,  Mr.  Jacobs  suggested 
getting  a housekeeper  till  his  wife  was 
again  in  good  health.  But  neither  Piper  nor 
her  older  sister  Sherrye  would  hear  of 
it.  While  Piper,  particularly,  had  no  liking 
for  domestic  work,  she  appreciated  the 
financial  difficulties  the  extra  expense 
would  involve — and  insisted  on  doing  her 
share  of  the  housework.  It  probably  came 
as  much  of  a surprise  to  her  as  to  the  rest 
of  the  family  that — doing  it  on  her  own 
accord  and  combined  with  a new  sense  of 
responsibility — she  actually  enjoyed  it! 
Never  again  did  she  shun  the  kitchen. 

Although  her  success  on  that  one  was 
just  accidentally  successful,  Mrs.  Jacobs’ 
batting  average  on  really  important  prob- 
lems has  been  excellent.  As  Piper  grew  up, 
she  faced  all  the  problems  and  temptations 
of  the  average  teenager.  Smoking,  for  in- 
stance, which  has  become  such  a fad  among 
high-school  students. 

From  experience  Mrs.  Jacobs  knew  the 
usual  result  of  flatly  prohibiting  a girl 
to  light  a cigarette.  If  they  don’t  smoke 
at  home,  they  have  ample  opportunity  at 
parties,  dances,  movies,  in  dozens  of  places 
where  the  parents  are  not  there  to  observe 
their  children’s  actions.  The  only  way  to 
control  it  successfully  was  to  let  Piper  de- 
cide for  herself  whether  or  not  she’d  be 
better  off  without  smoking. 

Long  before  Piper  was  tempted  to  do 
so,  her  mother  had  planted  within  her  the 
idea  that  smoking  was  neither  ladylike  for 
a young  girl  nor  healthy,  and — what  proved 
most  convincing  in  the  long  run — that  to 
smoke  just  because  all  the  other  girls  in 
her  class  did  it  would  simply  make  her 
one  of  the  crowd,  instead  of  standing  out 
as  an  individual. 

As  her  mother  had  anticipated,  it  was  the 
“challenge”  to  be  “an  individual”  that  kept 
Piper  from  smoking,  and  although  she  was 
ridiculed  at  first,  soon  she  was  highly  re- 
spected for  her  action.  Not  till  Piper  had 
to  smoke  for  a part  in  a picture  did  she 
light  her  first  cigarette. 

One  of  Mrs.  Jacob’s  prime  concerns  was 
to  help  Piper  overcome  her  shyness. 

As  a somewhat  strong-minded  youngster, 
Piper  could  be  helped  only  by  a slow,  in- 
direct process  of  encouraging  her  to  min- 
gle with  other  children  her  age,  of  gaining 
self-confidence  by  winning  friends.  Mrs. 
Jacobs  still  didn’t  interfere,  even  to  the 
extent  of  lecturing  Piper  on  the  value  of 
friends — but  she  did  cheat  a little. 

At  the  time,  Piper  didn’t  realize  why 
the  youngsters  from  whom  she  had  shied 
away  so  long  suddenly  showed  such  an 
interest  in  her.  Had  she  been  older  she 
might  have  known  that  the  vast  amount 
of  ice  cream  and  cookies  provided  by 
her  mother  had  something  to  do  with 
it.  Soon  Piper  learned  to  be  a hostess  for 
the  group.  The  youngsters  had  a good  time 
being  with  Piper,  and  Piper  found  she  had 
a wonderful  time  being  with  them. 

At  first  Piper  was  content  just  to  be 
near  her  new  friends,  but  Mrs.  Jacobs 
realized  that  Piper  would  have  to  develop 
more  curiosity  about  people  before  they 
could  really  be  her  friends — or  in  fact  any- 
thing more  than  mere  acquaintances.  As 
Piper  grew  older,  Mrs.  Jacobs  found  a 
variety  of  subtle  ways — including  the  ex- 
ample of  her  own  boundless  curiosity — to 
increase  Piper’s  interest  in  the  people  she 
met.  And  gradually  Piper  began  to  forget 
her  shyness  until  now  she  has  reached  the 
p point  where  one  reporter  complained  that 
after  he  had  interviewed  Piper — she  knew 
more  about  him  than  he  about  her! 

, __  With  the  beginning  of  Piper’s  career, 


a whole  new  set  of  problems  arose,  the 
most  recent  of  which  nearly  broke  into 
headlines. 

When  Piper  had  been  a minor,  an  agent 
talked  her  mother  into  signing,  as  Piper’s 
guardian,  a contract  with  him  which  would 
assure  him  ten  per  cent  of  Piper’s  earnings. 
Because  both  Piper  and  Mrs.  Jacobs  were 
dissatisfied  with  his  work,  however,  Mrs. 
Jacobs  engaged  another  agent  for  her 
daughter. 

Recently,  the  original  agent  threatened 
to  sue  Mrs.  Jacobs  for  “breach  of  contract” 
— unless  the  matter  could  be  settled  out  of 
court.  A law  suit,  no  matter  what  the  out- 
come, would  have  been  lengthy,  costly, 
bad  publicity  and  indecisive  as  long  as  ap- 
peals were  being  filed  by  either  party  at 
higher  courts. 

Having  been  a minor  when  the  contract 
was  signed,  Piper  could  have  denied  any 
personal  responsibility  for  the  contract.  In- 
stead, she  insisted  “this  whole  case  con- 
cerns and  affects  me,”  took  it  out  of  her 
mother’s  hands  and  assumed  responsibil- 
ity for  the  contract.  By  doing  this,  Piper 
left  herself  open  to  serious  legal  action, 
but  before  she  was  finished,  the  matter  was 
settled  out  of  court  to  her  satisfaction. . . . 

Always  of  major  concern  to  Mrs.  Jacobs 
has  been  Piper’s  extravagance  in  spend- 
ing money— on  others. 

When  still  in  grammar  school,  Piper 
went  into  the  “newspaper  business”  with 
her  sister  Sherrye.  Their  efforts  were  re- 
stricted to  buying  the  early  edition  of  the 
Sunday  paper  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
selecting  what  they  thought  were  the  most 
interesting  items,  cutting  them  down  to 
about  half  the  size,  mimeographing  and 
selling  them  up  and  down  the  neighbor- 
hood for  a penny  a piece. 

Piper’s  share  of  the  net  earnings  seldom 
exceeded  a dollar  a week.  Yet  after  the 
first  month,  she  bought  her  mother  a 
brooch  which  cost  four  dollars.  At  first 
Mrs.  Jacobs  didn’t  want  to  accept  it,  urg- 
ing her  daughter  to  put  aside  the  money 
for  her  future.  But  Piper  was  so  in- 
sistent that  her  mother — not  wanting  to 
hurt  her  feelings — had  no  choice  but  keep 
it. 

This  was  only  one  of  many  such  inci- 
dents, with  Piper’s  expenditures  for  pres- 
ents climbing  right  along  with  her  income. 
Mrs.  Jacobs  feared  that  if  this  trend  con- 
tinued, no  matter  how  big  her  earnings, 
Piper  would  never  be  able  to  save  any- 
thing. Luckily,  help  came  from  an  unex- 
pected source,  but  again  Piper  had  to  learn 
her  lesson  the  hard  way. 

Last  Christmas  Piper  gave  a small  pearl 
pin  to  a friend  from  high -school  days.  The 
girl  was  delighted  with  it,  but  the  next 
morning  she  brought  it  back  to  Piper  with 
tears  of  disappointment  in  her  eyes.  “I’m 
sorry,  but  I can’t  accept  it,”  she  said  seri- 
ously. 

“But  why?” 

“The  pearls  . . . they’re  real!” 

“Yes,  I know.” 

“Mother  said  I couldn’t  keep  them  be- 
cause I can’t  give  you  anything  in  re- 
turn that’s  worth  nearly  this  much.” 

So  Piper  learned  the  hard  way  that  there 
is  such  a thing  as  “going  overboard,”  even 
on  presents. 

There’s  no  better  way  for  young  people 
to  learn  than  by  their  own  mistakes,  Mrs. 
Jacobs  believes.  That’s  why  she  didn’t 
interfere  in  Piper’s  first  stockmarket  ven- 
ture, even  though  it  had  the  makings  of  a 
complete  fiasco. 

One  evening  Piper  came  home  from 
work,  all  excited.  “I’m  going  to  buy 
some  shares  of  stock,”  she  announced.  “I 
met  a man  today  who  knows  all  about  it.  I 
can’t  miss.  Isn’t  it  wonderful?” 

Mrs.  Jacobs  looked  at  her  husband  and 
back  at  Piper.  She  remembered  only  too 
well  what  can  happen  to  stocks — particu- 
larly carelessly  bought  stocks — from  1929. 


“Are  you  going  to  invest  much,  dear?” 

“Not  at  first.  But  the  moment  I see  ' 
them  climb  I’ll  really  go  to  town.  . . .” 

Famous  last  words,  thought  Mrs.  Jacobs 
but  forced  herself  to  say  nothing. 

Every  morning  at  breakfast,  instead  of  j 
looking  at  her  favorite  sections  of  the  ,! 
paper — the  drama  page  and  the  news—  I 
Piper  grabbed  the  stockmarket  report  and  i 
moved  her  finger  down  the  column  till 
she  found  the  latest  quotations  on  her  { 
new  investment.  And  every  morning  she  » 
looked  a little  more  disappointed  until  j 
finally,  a month  later,  she  admitted,  “May-  ] 
be  I wasn’t  so  smart  about  it  after  all.  I | 
guess  I should  have  talked  to  a broker.”  j 

When  she  sold  her  shares,  she  took  a ; 
thirty  per  cent  loss  of  her  money  and  a 
much  greater  loss  to  her  pride.  But  even- 
tually she  realized  she  had  been  amply  : 
compensated  by  the  lesson  she  had  learned. 

Although  she  doesn’t  believe  in  inter- 
fering with  Piper’s  life,  Mrs.  Jacobs  draws 
the  line  in  one  respect — when  her  daugh-  j 
ter’s  health  is  concerned.  Here  she  speaks 
up,  no  matter  what  the  consequences — to 
the  point  of  denying  not  only  her  daugh- 
ter but  some  of  the  most  important  men  in 
the  film  industry  as  well. 

Not  long  ago,  Piper  returned  exhausted 
from  a personal  appearance  tour.  She  was  f 
run  down  and  had  a temperature  above  the 
hundred  mark.  Mrs.  Jacobs  insisted  she  go 
to  bed  immediately. 

“But  I’m  supposed  to  test  for  a loan-out 
picture  in  the  moiming,  Mom,”  Piper  pro- 
tested. “I  don’t  mind  staying  in  bed  this 
afternoon,  but  tomorrow  . . .” 

“But  tomorrow  you  are  going  to  stay 
right  here  too!” 

Piper  didn’t  argue  with  her  mother, 
but  the  studio  officials  who  wanted  her 
for  the  loan-out  did.  They  sent  their  own 
physician  to  check  her  health. 

“She  has  a temperature,”  the  doctor 
agreed,  “but  she  ought  to  be  able  to  go 
to  work  the  day  after  tomorrow.” 

“Over  my  dead  body,”  said  Mrs.  Jacobs. 

It  was  not  up  to  the  physician  to  argue 
with  her,  but  a couple  of  hours  later  Piper 
was  notified  that  if  she  didn’t  report  for 
the  test  within  forty-eight  hours,  the  part 
wouldn’t  be  held  for  her. 

Although  Piper’s  temperature  was  down 
to  normal  the  second  morning,  Mrs.  Jacobs 
wouldn’t  let  Piper  get  up.  She  recalled  i 
what  had  happened  two  years  before,  i 
when  Piper  had  talked  her  mother  info 
letting  her  fly  to  Korea  in  spite  of  her  run-  i 
down  condition,  and  how  she  collapsed  i 
upon  her  return.  Mrs.  Jacobs  was  deter- 
mined not  to  let  this  happen  again.  Piper 
was  going  to  get  a good  rest  no  matter  how  i 
many  opportunities  she  missed. 

The  part  went  to  another  actress,  but  i 
Piper — unhappy  about  it  at  first — was  soon 
reconciled.  She  knew  her  mother  would  I 
have  never  stepped  into  the  picture  un- 
less  it  was  serious.  Besides,  by  missing  j 
the  loan -out,  she  was  able  to  play  the  ! 
lead  opposite  Rory  Calhoun  in  “Dawn  i 
at  Socorro”— a really  challenging  role. 

It  is  still  too  early  to  tell,  of  course,  i 
whether  or  not  Mrs.  Jacobs’  way  of  raising 
Piper  has  been  completely  successful.  But 
there  is  little  doubt  she  has  succeeded  in 
helping  Piper  become  a popular,  happy,  < 
healthy  girl  who  is  friends  with  herself  i 
and  glad  to  be  alive.  In  addition  she  has  | 
helped  Piper  become  as  sure  of  herself  and  ; 
her  own  decisions  as  any  girl  in  Hollywood. 
Certainly  these  are  some  of  the  most  valu- 
able gifts  any  mother  can  bestow. 

Piper  could  pay  her  mother  no  greater  s 
compliment  than  by  her  decision— without 
any  pressure  on  the  part  of  her  parents — to 
live  at  home.  A number  of  Piper’s  friends 
have  rosily  painted  the  advantages  of 
“being  on  her  own.”  None  of  them  could 
ever  completely  understand  Piper’s  answer. 
“But  I am  on  my  own  already.” 

The  End 


Giant  Heart 

( Continued  from  page  63) 
give  the  kid  the  confidence  that  he  needed. 

Jeff  obliged  and  they  got  started.  Things 
happen  fast  in  a movie  brawl — far  faster 
than  in  real  life  sometimes — and  after  a 
few  seconds  it  was  time  for  Rock  to  let  go 
the  crushing  right  to  the  jaw  that  would 
settle  things.  He  took  careful  aim  at  a point 
a fraction  of  an  inch  away  from  Jeff’s  jaw 
and  swung  a tremendous  roundhouse  all 
geared  to  miss. 

Only  something  happened. 

Rock  missed  the  miss,  and  the  haymaker 
scored  right  on  Jeff’s  chin.  Unprepared, 
Jeff  couldn’t  roll  with  the  punch.  He  had 
to  take  its  full  force.  It  threw  him  back  on 
his  heels  and  he  stood  stunned  for  a mo- 
ment. Then  he  opened  his  eyes  and  stared 
at  Rock. 

Rock  turned  white  and  a dead  hush  si- 
lenced the  sound  stage  as  everyone  waited 
to  see  what  Jeff  would  do. 

After  all,  Jeff  was  the  star  of  the  picture, 
and  stars  aren’t  supposed  to  have  to  take 
rights  to  the  jaw.  Certainly  not  from  kids. 
Jeff  had  a right  to  be  furious  and  everyone 
thought  he  would  probably  have  Rock  put 
off  the  lot,  or  at  the  very  least  thrown  out 
of  the  picture. 

Instead,  Jeff  burst  out  laughing  and  gave 
Rock  a hearty  clout  on  the  shoulder.  “Not 
so  hard,  you  big  lug,  not  so  hard,”  he 
laughed  and  everyone  relaxed.  The  ten- 
sion was  broken.  Everyone  joined  in 
laughter  and  Rock  and  Jeff  went  on  to 
create  some  of  the  film’s  best  fight  scenes. 

But  Jeff  Chandler’s  laughter  wasn’t 
really  so  amazing,  not  if  you  know  the 
man.  Rock  was  a newcomer  who  had  tried 
too  hard  and  become  so  nervous  he  had 
fluffed,  and  to  Jeff  that  was  that.  So  he 
laughed  and  gave  Rock  another  chance 
and  forgot  it. 

Which  points  up  a basic  characteristic 
about  Jeff  Chandler:  He  likes  people  and 
likes  to  help  them.  In  many  ways  Jeff 
should  be  paid  two  salaries  by  Universal  - 
International.  In  addition  to  being  one  of 
its  top  stars,  he’s  brother,  father,  discipli- 
narian and  advisor  to  most  of  the  young- 
sters on  the  lot. 

Take  for  example  when  the  bottom  fell 
out  of  Lori  Nelson’s  world.  She  remembers 
vividly  the  day  she  had  tested  for  the  small 
part  of  the  princess  in  “Against  All  Flags.” 
She  desperately  wanted  to  play  the  role 
and  was  so  hopeful  of  getting  it  that  she 
was  heartbroken  to  discover  it  was  being 
given  to  another  actress. 

In  the  commissary  she  picked  at  her  food 
and  sat  there  feeling  sorry  for  herself. 
Then  Jeff  walked  in,  saw  the  hurt  in  her 
manner,  and  made  a beeline  for  her  table. 
He’d  been  told  what  had  happened  and  he 
wasted  no  time  skirting  the  problem. 

“Little  one,  you  have  to  remember  that 
things  always  happen  for  the  best  some- 
how. It’s  not  that  you  weren’t  good  enough 
for  the  part.  It’s  just  that  your  personal 
guardian  angel  decided  you  shouldn’t  do  it. 
When  I first  started  in  this  business  . . .” 

And  he  went  on  to  tell  of  his  own  early 
struggles.  By  the  time  he  finished,  his 
warmth  and  genuine  interest  had  made  the 
sun  shine  through  Lori’s  clouds. 

“Wait,  little  one,”  he  sai  " “One  of  these 
days  there’ll  be  a role  for  a beautiful,  viva- 
cious and  talented  young  actress.  Then 
your  guardian  angel  will  say  yes  and  you’ll 
get  it.” 

And  evidently  Jeff  knew  what  he  was 
talking  about  for  eventually  Lori  got  the 
lead  opposite  Tony  Curtis  in  “All-Ameri- 
can” and  the  lead  opposite  Audie  Murphy 
in  “Tumbleweed.” 

It  doesn’t  take  much,  usually,  just  an 
unexpected  little  shove  in  the  right  direc- 
tion to  help  a newcomer  over  the  hump. 
Unexpected,  because  Hollywood  has  a 
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the  kitchen  another  year — till  the  day 
her  mother  suffered  a stroke.  It  came 
without  prior  warning  and  for  several 
months  paralyzed  Mrs.  Jacobs  from  the 
waist  down. 

Although  it  would  have  meant  addi- 
tional financial  hardship  at  a time  he 
could  least  afford  it,  Mr.  Jacobs  suggested 
getting  a housekeeper  till  his  wife  was 
again  in  good  health.  But  neither  Piper  nor 
her  older  sister  Sherry e would  hear  of 
it.  While  Piper,  particularly,  had  no  liking 
for  domestic  work,  she  appreciated  the 
financial  difficulties  the  extra  expense 
would  involve — and  insisted  on  doing  her 
share  of  the  housework.  It  probably  came 
as  much  of  a surprise  to  her  as  to  the  rest 
of  the  family  that — doing  it  on  her  own 
accord  and  combined  with  a new  sense  of 
responsibility — she  actually  enjoyed  it! 
Never  again  did  she  shun  the  kitchen. 

Although  her  success  on  that  one  was 
just  accidentally  successful,  Mrs.  Jacobs’ 
batting  average  on  really  important  prob- 
lems has  been  excellent.  As  Piper  grew  up, 
she  faced  all  the  problems  and  temptations 
of  the  average  teenager.  Smoking,  for  in- 
stance, which  has  become  such  a fad  among 
high-school  students. 

From  experience  Mrs.  Jacobs  knew  the 
usual  result  of  flatly  prohibiting  a girl 
to  light  a cigarette.  If  they  don’t  smoke 
at  home,  they  have  ample  opportunity  at 
parties,  dances,  movies,  in  dozens  of  places 
where  the  parents  are  not  there  to  observe 
their  children’s  actions.  The  only  way  to 
control  it  successfully  was  to  let  Piper  de- 
cide for  herself  whether  or  not  she’d  be 
better  off  without  smoking. 

Long  before  Piper  was  tempted  to  do 
so,  her  mother  had  planted  within  her  the 
idea  that  smoking  was  neither  ladylike  for 
a young  girl  nor  healthy,  and — what  proved 
most  convincing  in  the  long  run — that  to 
smoke  just  because  all  the  other  girls  in 
her  class  did  it  would  simply  make  her 
one  of  the  crowd,  instead  of  standing  out 
as  an  individual. 

As  her  mother  had  anticipated,  it  was  the 
“challenge”  to  be  “an  individual”  that  kept 
Piper  from  smoking,  and  although  she  was 
ridiculed  at  first,  soon  she  was  highly  re- 
spected for  her  action.  Not  till  Piper  had 
to  smoke  for  a part  in  a picture  did  she 
light  her  first  cigarette. 

One  of  Mrs.  Jacob’s  prime  concerns  was 
to  help  Piper  overcome  her  shyness. 

As  a somewhat  strong-minded  youngster, 
Piper  could  be  helped  only  by  a slow,  in- 
direct process  of  encouraging  her  to  min- 
gle with  other  children  her  age,  of  gaining 
self-confidence  by  winning  friends.  Mrs. 
Jacobs  still  didn’t  interfere,  even  to  the 
extent  of  lecturing  Piper  on  the  value  of 
friends — but  she  did  cheat  a little. 

At  the  time,  Piper  didn’t  realize  why 
the  youngsters  from  whom  she  had  shied 
away  so  long  suddenly  showed  such  an 
interest  in  her.  Had  she  been  older  she 
might  have  known  that  the  vast  amount 
of  ice  cream  and  cookies  provided  by 
her  mother  had  something  to  do  with 
it.  Soon  Piper  learned  to  be  a hostess  for 
the  group.  The  youngsters  had  a good  time 
being  with  Piper,  and  Piper  found  she  had 
a wonderful  time  being  with  them. 

At  first  Piper  was  content  just  to  be 
near  her  new  friends,  but  Mrs.  Jacobs 
realized  that  Piper  would  have  to  develop 
more  curiosity  about  people  before  they 
could  really  be  her  friends — or  in  fact  any- 
thing more  than  mere  acquaintances.  As 
Piper  grew  older,  Mrs.  Jacobs  found  a 
variety  of  subtle  ways — including  the  ex- 
ample of  her  own  boundless  curiosity — to 
increase  Piper’s  interest  in  the  people  she 
met.  And  gradually  Piper  began  to  forget 
her  shyness  until  now  she  has  reached  the 
P point,  where  one  reporter  complained  that 
after  he  had  interviewed  Piper — she  knew 
more  about  him  than  he  about  her! 

With  the  beginning  of  Piper’s  career, 


a whole  new  set  of  problems  arose,  the 
most  recent  of  which  nearly  broke  into 
headlines. 

When  Piper  had  been  a minor,  an  agent 
talked  her  mother  into  signing,  as  Piper’s 
guardian,  a contract  with  him  which  would 
assure  him  ten  per  cent  of  Piper’s  earnings. 
Because  both  Piper  and  Mrs.  Jacobs  were 
dissatisfied  with  his  work,  however,  Mrs. 
Jacobs  engaged  another  agent  for  her 
daughter. 

Recently,  the  original  agent  threatened 
to  sue  Mrs.  Jacobs  for  “breach  of  contract” 
— unless  the  matter  could  be  settled  out  of 
court.  A law  suit,  no  matter  what  the  out- 
come, would  have  been  lengthy,  costly, 
bad  publicity  and  indecisive  as  long  as  ap- 
peals were  being  filed  by  either  party  at 
higher  courts. 

Having  been  a minor  when  the  contract 
was  signed,  Piper  could  have  denied  any 
personal  responsibility  for  the  contract.  In- 
stead, she  insisted  “this  whole  case  con- 
cerns and  affects  me,”  took  it  out  of  her 
mother’s  hands  and  assumed  responsibil- 
ity for  the  contract.  By  doing  this,  Piper 
left  herself  open  to  serious  legal  action, 
but  before  she  was  finished,  the  matter  was 
settled  out  of  court  to  her  satisfaction. . . . 

Always  of  major  concern  to  Mrs.  Jacobs 
has  been  Piper’s  extravagance  in  spend- 
ing money — on  others. 

When  still  in  grammar  school,  Piper 
went  into  the  “newspaper  business”  with 
her  sister  Sherrye.  Their  efforts  were  re- 
stricted to  buying  the  early  edition  of  the 
Sunday  paper  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
selecting  what  they  thought  were  the  most 
interesting  items,  cutting  them  down  to 
about  half  the  size,  mimeographing  and 
selling  them  up  and  down  the  neighbor- 
hood for  a penny  a piece. 

Piper’s  share  of  the  net  earnings  seldom 
exceeded  a dollar  a week.  Yet  after  the 
first  month,  she  bought  her  mother  a 
brooch  which  cost  four  dollars.  At  first 
Mrs.  Jacobs  didn’t  want  to  accept  it,  urg- 
ing her  daughter  to  put  aside  the  money 
for  her  future.  But  Piper  was  so  in- 
sistent that  her  mother — not  wanting  to 
hurt  her  feelings — had  no  choice  but  keep 
it. 

This  was  only  one  of  many  such  inci- 
dents, with  Piper’s  expenditures  for  pres- 
ents climbing  right  along  with  her  income. 
Mrs.  Jacobs  feared  that  if  this  trend  con- 
tinued, no  matter  how  big  her  earnings, 
Piper  would  never  be  able  to  save  any- 
thing. Luckily,  help  came  from  an  unex- 
pected source,  but  again  Piper  had  to  learn 
her  lesson  the  hard  way. 

Last  Christmas  Piper  gave  a small  pearl 
pin  to  a friend  from  high-school  days.  The 
girl  was  delighted  with  it,  but  the  next 
morning  she  brought  it  back  to  Piper  with 
tears  of  disappointment  in  her  eyes.  “I’m 
sorry,  but  I can’t  accept  it,”  she  said  seri- 
ously. 

“But  why?” 

“The  pearls  . . . they’re  real!” 

“Yes,  I know.” 

“Mother  said  I couldn’t  keep  them  be- 
cause I can’t  give  you  anything  in  re- 
turn that’s  worth  nearly  this  much.” 

So  Piper  learned  the  hard  way  that  there 
is  such  a thing  as  “going  overboard,”  even 
on  presents. 

There’s  no  better  way  for  young  people 
to  learn  than  by  their  own  mistakes,  Mrs. 
Jacobs  believes.  That’s  why  she  didn’t 
interfere  in  Piper’s  first  stockmarket  ven- 
ture, even  though  it  had  the  makings  of  a 
complete  fiasco. 

One  evening  Piper  came  home  from 
work,  all  excited.  “I’m  going  to  buy 
some  shares  of  stock,”  she  announced.  “I 
met  a man  today  who  knows  all  about  it.  I 
can’t  miss.  Isn’t  it,  wonderful?” 

Mrs.  Jacobs  looked  at  her  husband  and 
back  at  Piper.  She  remembered  only  too 
well  what  can  happen  to  stocks — particu- 
larly carelessly  bought  stocks — from  1929. 


“Are  you  going  to  invest  much,  dear?” 

“Not  at  first.  But  the  moment  I see 
them  climb  I’ll  really  go  to  town.  . . .” 

Famous  last  words,  thought  Mrs.  Jacobs  ■ 
but  forced  herself  to  say  nothing. 

Every  morning  at  breakfast,  instead  of  j 
looking  at  her  favorite  sections  of  the  J 
paper— the  drama  page  and  the  news—  1 
Piper  grabbed  the  stockmarket  report  and  t 
moved  her  finger  down  the  column  till 
she  found  the  latest  quotations  on  her 
new  investment.  And  every  morning  she 
looked  a little  more  disappointed  until 
finally,  a month  later,  she  admitted,  “May- 
be I wasn’t  so  smart  about  it  after  all.  I 
guess  I should  have  talked  to  a broker.” 

When  she  sold  her  shares,  she  took  a 
thirty  per  cent  loss  of  her  money  and  a : 
much  greater  loss  to  her  pride.  But  even- 
tually she  realized  she  had  been  amply 
compensated  by  the  lesson  she  had  learned. 

Although  she  doesn’t  believe  in  inter- 
fering with  Piper’s  life,  Mrs.  Jacobs  draws 
the  line  in  one  respect — when  her  daugh- 
ter’s  health  is  concerned.  Here  she  speaks 
up,  no  matter  what  the  consequences — to 
the  point  of  denying  not  only  her  daugh- 
ter but  some  of  the  most  important  men  in 
the  film  industry  as  well. 

Not  long  ago,  Piper  returned  exhausted 
from  a personal  appearance  tour.  She  was 
run  down  and  had  a temperature  above  the 
hundred  mark.  Mrs.  Jacobs  insisted  she  go 
to  bed  immediately. 

“But  I’m  supposed  to  test  for  a loan-out 
picture  in  the  morning,  Mom,”  Piper  pro- 
tested. “I  don’t  mind  staying  in  bed  this 
afternoon,  but  tomorrow  . . .” 

“But  tomorrow  you  are  going  to  stay 
right  here  too!” 

Piper  didn’t  argue  with  her  mother, 
but  the  studio  officials  who  wanted  her  ! 
for  the  loan-out  did.  They  sent  their  own  i 
physician  to  check  her  health. 

“She  has  a temperature,”  the  doctor 
agreed,  “but  she  ought  to  be  able  to  go 
to  work  the  day  after  tomorrow.” 

“Over  my  dead  body,”  said  Mrs.  Jacobs. 

It  was  not  up  to  the  physician  to  argue 
with  her,  but  a couple  of  hours  later  Piper 
was  notified  that  if  she  didn’t  report  for 
the  test  within  forty-eight  hours,  the  part 
wouldn’t  be  held  for  her. 

Although  Piper’s  temperature  was  down 
to  normal  the  second  morning,  Mrs.  Jacobs 
wouldn’t  let  Piper  get  up.  She  recalled 
what  had  happened  two  years  before, 
when  Piper  had  talked  her  mother  into 
letting  her  fly  to  Korea  in  spite  of  her  run- 
down condition,  and  how  she  collapsed 
upon  her  return.  Mrs.  Jacobs  was  deter- 
mined not  to  let  this  happen  again.  Piper 
was  going  to  get  a good  rest  no  matter  how 
many  opportunities  she  missed. 

The  part  went  to  another  actress,  but 
Piper — unhappy  about  it  at  first — was  soon 
reconciled.  She  knew  her  mother  would 
have  never  stepped  into  the  picture  un- 
less it  was  serious.  Besides,  by  missing  i 
the  loan-out,  she  was  able  to  play  the 
lead  opposite  Rory  Calhoun  in  “Dawn 
at  Socorro” — a really  challenging  role. 

It  is  still  too  early  to  tell,  of  course, 
whether  or  not  Mrs.  Jacobs’  way  of  raising 
Piper  has  been  completely  successful.  But 
there  is  little  doubt  she  has  succeeded  in 
helping  Piper  become  a popular,  happy, 
healthy  girl  who  is  friends  with  herself 
and  glad  to  be  alive.  In  addition  she  has 
helped  Piper  become  as  sure  of  herself  and 
her  own  decisions  as  any  girl  in  Hollywood. 
Certainly  these  are  some  of  the  most  valu- 
able gifts  any  mother  can  bestow. 

Piper  could  pay  her  mother  no  greater 
compliment  than  by  her  decision — without 
any  pressure  on  the  part  of  her  parents — to 
live  at  home.  A number  of  Piper’s  friends 
have  rosily  painted  the  advantages  of 
“being  on  her  own.”  None  of  them  could 
ever  completely  understand  Piper’s  answer. 
“But  I am  on  my  own  already.” 

The  End 
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Giant  Heart 

( Continued  from  page  63) 
give  the  kid  the  confidence  that  he  needed. 

Jeff  obliged  and  they  got  started.  Things 
happen  fast  in  a movie  brawl — far  faster 
than  in  real  life  sometimes — and  after  a 
few  seconds  it  was  time  for  Rock  to  let  go 
the  crushing  right  to  the  jaw  that  would 
settle  things.  He  took  careful  aim  at  a point 
a fraction  of  an  inch  away  from  Jeff’s  jaw 
and  swung  a tremendous  roundhouse  all 
geared  to  miss. 

Only  something  happened. 

Rock  missed  the  miss,  and  the  haymaker 
scored  right  on  Jeff’s  chin.  Unprepared, 
Jeff  couldn’t  roll  with  the  punch.  He  had 
to  take  its  full  force.  It  threw  him  back  on 
his  heels  and  he  stood  stunned  for  a mo- 
ment. Then  he  opened  his  eyes  and  stared 
at  Rock. 

Rock  turned  white  and  a dead  hush  si- 
lenced the  sound  stage  as  everyone  waited 
to  see  what  Jeff  would  do. 

After  all,  Jeff  was  the  star  of  the  picture, 
and  stars  aren’t  supposed  to  have  to  take 
rights  to  the  jaw.  Certainly  not  from  kids. 
Jeff  had  a right  to  be  furious  and  everyone 
thought  he  would  probably  have  Rock  put 
i:  off  the  lot,  or  at  the  very  least  thrown  out 
of  the  picture. 

Instead,  Jeff  burst  out  laughing  and  gave 
Rock  a hearty  clout  on  the  shoulder.  “Not 
so  hard,  you  big  lug,  not  so  hard,”  he 
laughed  and  everyone  relaxed.  The  ten- 
sion was  broken.  Everyone  joined  in 
laughter  and  Rock  and  Jeff  went  on  to 
create  some  of  the  film’s  best  fight  scenes. 

But  Jeff  Chandler’s  laughter  wasn’t 
really  so  amazing,  not  if  you  know  the 
man.  Rock  was  a newcomer  who  had  tried 
too  hard  and  become  so  nervous  he  had 
fluffed,  and  to  Jeff  that  was  that.  So  he 
laughed  and  gave  Rock  another  chance 
and  forgot  it. 

Which  points  up  a basic  characteristic 
) about  Jeff  Chandler:  He  likes  people  and 
i likes  to  help  them.  In  many  ways  Jeff 
I should  be  paid  two  salaries  by  Universal- 
I International.  In  addition  to  being  one  of 
} its  top  stars,  he’s  brother,  father,  discipli- 
narian and  advisor  to  most  of  the  young- 
[ sters  on  the  lot. 

Take  for  example  when  the  bottom  fell 
I out  of  Lori  Nelson’s  world.  She  remembers 
I vividly  the  day  she  had  tested  for  the  small 
i part  of  the  princess  in  “Against  All  Flags.” 

: She  desperately  wanted  to  play  the  role 
and  was  so  hopeful  of  getting  it  that  she 
[ was  heartbroken  to  discover  it  was  being 
given  to  another  actress. 

In  the  commissary  she  picked  at  her  food 
I and  sat  there  feeling  sorry  for  herself. 

I Then  Jeff  walked  in,  saw  the  hurt  in  her 
)'  manner,  and  made  a beeline  for  her  table. 
[ He’d  been  told  what  had  happened  and  he 
f wasted  no  time  skirting  the  problem. 

“Little  one,  you  have  to  remember  that 
things  always  happen  for  the  best  some- 
^ how.  It’s  not  that  you  weren’t  good  enough 
t for  the  part.  It’s  just  that  your  personal 
| guardian  angel  decided  you  shouldn’t  do  it. 
When  I first  started  in  this  business  . . .” 

And  he  went  on  to  tell  of  his  own  early 
I struggles.  By  the  time  he  finished,  his 
I warmth  and  genuine  interest  had  made  the 
sun  shine  through  Lori’s  clouds. 

“Wait,  little  one,”  he  sai " “One  of  these 
i days  there’ll  be  a role  for  a beautiful,  viva- 
I cious  and  talented  young  actress.  Then 
- your  guardian  angel  will  say  yes  and  you’ll 
get  it.” 

And  evidently  Jeff  knew  what  he  was 
I talking  about  for  eventually  Lori  got  the 
j lead  opposite  Tony  Curtis  in  “All-Ameri- 
1 can”  and  the  lead  opposite  Audie  Murphy 
I in  “Tumbleweed.” 

It  doesn’t  take  much,  usually,  just  an 
unexpected  little  shove  in  the  right  direc- 
tion to  help  a newcomer  over  the  hump. 
Unexpected,  because  Hollywood  has  a 
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New  Scientific  Medication ... ClGctrcLSil 


STARVES  PIMPLES 


SKIN-COLORED..  . hides  pimples  while  it  works 


Proved  effective 
by  doctors  . . . 
endorsed  by  nurses 
in  nationwide  tests 

Doctors  prove  this  new-type  medica- 
tion especially  for  pimples  really  works! 
In  skin  specialists'  tests  on  202  pa- 
tients, 9 out  of  every  10  cases  were 
cleared  up  or  definitely  improved  while 
using  clearasil.  And  when  3002 
nurses  tested  clearasil,  9 1 out  of  every 
100  nurses  reporting  said  they  preferred 
it  to  any  other  pimple  medication. 
Amazing  starving  action,  clearasil 
actually  starves  pimples  because  it  helps 

Clearasil 

Now  also  available  in  Canada  (slightly  more) 


remove  the  oils  that  pimples  “feed”  on. 
And  clearasil  s antiseptic  action  stops 
the  growth  of  bacteria  that  can  cause 
and  spread  pimples. 

Instant  relief  from  embarrassment  be- 
cause clearasil  is  skin-colored  to  hide 
pimples  while  it  helps  dry  them  up. 
Greaseless,  stainless.  Pleasant  to  leave 
on  day  and  night  for  uninterrupted 
medication. 

America's  largest-selling  specific 
pimple  medication. . .because  clearasil 
has  helped  so  many  young  people  and 
adults,  clearasil  is  GUARANTEED 
to  work  for  you  as  it  did  in  doctors’  and 
nurses’  tests  or  money  back.  Only  59<f. 
Economy  size  98 <f.  At  all  druggists. 
Get  clearasil  today. 

V'.‘‘  ^Guaranteed 
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Cuticura... 

A WORLD  LEADER  FOR 
OVER  SEVENTY-FIVE  YEARS  . . . 


Makes  Skin 
Lovelier 


as  Pimples  Clear  Up 


Softer,  Smoother  Skin  starts 
in  7 days  ...  or  money  back! 


Hundreds  of  doctors  use  and  prefer 
Cuticura  Soap  and  Ointment.  Here’s 
why: 

Cuticura  Soap,  alone  of  all  leading 
soaps,  is  superfatted— the  mildest,  best 
kind  of  soap  for  the  skin.  And  emol- 
lient Cuticura  Ointment  actually  im- 
proves your  skin  as  it  helps  clear  up 
blackheads,  oiliness  and  *externally 
caused  pimples.  In  7 days  you’ll  see 
the  start  of  thrilling  new  softness, 
freshness,  radiant  new  tone. 

Use  Cuticura  Soap  several  times 
daily,  Cuticura  Ointment  at  night. 
You’ll  get  the  “all  clear”  sign  in  re- 
cord time!  Get  Cuticura  at  your  drug- 
gist today! 


For  faster  results,  use 
new  “invisible"  Cuticura 
Medicated  Liquid  dur- 
ing the  day,  under  your 
make-up. 


caste  system  like  any  other  town  or  pro- 
fession. Around  here,  it’s  easier  for  a cat 
to  look  at  a movie  queen  than  for  a new- 
comer to  do  the  same. 

For  example,  when  Christiane  Martel 
came  to  Hollywood  from  France  and  won 
the  Miss  Universe  contest,  Jeff  took  her 
under  his  wing  and  introduced  her  around 
the  studio  commissary  to  friends  of  his, 
who  made  her  feel  more  at  home  in  this 
strange,  bewildering  town. 

Most  big  stars  claim  they  are  just  too 
busy  to  be  bothered  with  the  struggling 
young  newcomers,  much  less  give  them 
any  advice.  The  stars  have  scripts  to  read, 
personal-appearance  tours  to  make,  mail 
to  read  and  answer,  their  own  lives  to 
lead — not  to  mention  their  primary  busi- 
ness of  making  movies — and  it’s  all  too 
easy  to  fend  off  the  questions  of  the  eager 
young  players  with  the  excuse  they  just 
haven’t  the  time  to  spare.  And  of  course, 
there  is  always  the  thought  in  the  back  of 
the  star’s  mind:  “Will  this  kid  some  day 
start  getting  the  roles  I want?” 

Jeff  reacts  just  the  opposite  to  the  fear 
of  competition. 

A few  days  after  the  almost-disastrous 
fight  scene,  Rock  Hudson  was  doing  an- 
other scene  in  “The  Iron  Man,”  this  time 
with  Jim  Backus.  Jeff  wasn’t  in  this  scene, 
but  he  stayed  on  the  set  to  watch,  and, 
unknowingly,  to  give  Rock  the  biggest 
morale  boost  he’s  ever  had.  When  the 
scene  was  over,  Jeff,  a big  hunk  of  a man 
and  not  generally  prone  to  show  his  emo- 
tions, was  almost  in  tears. 

“That  was  one  of  the  most  moving  scenes 
I’ve  ever  watched,”  he  told  Rock.  And  if 
you  don’t  think  that  was  an  extraordinary 
compliment,  stop  to  think  about  it. 

This  business  of  making  magic  out  of 
film  and  lights  and  words  and  personali- 
ties is  in  some  ways  just  like  any  other 
business.  A man  does  what  he  can  to  get 
ahead,  and  does  what  he  has  to  do  to  pro- 
tect himself  from  competition.  And  this 
scene  of  Rock’s  was  certainly  competition. 

From  a purely  business  point  of  view, 
Jeff  felt  it  was  smart  to  have  another  actor 
do  a good  job.  The  scene  was  excellent  and 
it  would  help  the  picture,  and  since  this 
was  Jeff’s  picture,  anything  that  helped  it 
was  bound  to  help  Jeff.  And  from  a per- 
sonal point  of  view,  it  never  occurred  to 
Jeff  to  act  otherwise.  He’s  been  the  big 
brother  of  just  about  every  youngster  on 
the  U-I  lot,  and  it  makes  him  feel  good 
when  one  of  them  gets  a chance  to  hit  the 
top  and  shows  he  can  live  up  to  Jeff’s  ex- 
pectations. 

Jeff  has  done  the  same  thing  dozens  of 
times  before.  Even  as  a newcomer  at  U-I, 
when  he  shared  a dressing  room  with  Tony 
Curtis,  he  accomplished  something  that’s 
made  Janet  say  a special  little  prayer  for 
him  ever  since. 

Whenever  Jeff  entered  their  dressing 
room,  he  had  to  wade  through  a welter  of 
Tony’s  shoes,  slacks,  tennis  racquets  and 
just  about  everything  Tony  owned.  A pair 
of  swim  trunks  would  be  draped  over  the 
doorknob.  A shirt  was  often  covering  half 
of  the  mirror.  A pair  of  shoes  had  been 
thrown  into  the  chair  where  people  were 
supposed  to  sit.  The  rest  of  Tony’s  things 
would  be  on  the  floor. 

Now  Jeff  likes  things  clean  and  knows 
that  to  be  clean  they  have  to  be  neat.  So 
he  started  in  on  Tony — gently.  The  first 
time  he  entered  the  dressing  room,  he 
chuckled  at  the  confusion. 

“Are  you  having  a rummage  sale?” 

“What  do  you  mean?”  asked  Tony. 

“Looks  like  a big  auction  going  on. 
Everything  out  for  display.  Give  you  a 
dime  for  the  shirt  hanging  over  there.” 

That  had  some  effect,  but  not  enough.  So 
the  next  day  Jeff  continued  needling  Tony. 

“Now  I know  where  they  got  the  phrase 
about  a regiment  passing  through.” 


Tony  looked  up  innocently.  “Where?” 

“Somebody  saw  a dressing  room  after 
you'd  hit  it.  One  man  couldn’t  possibly 
make  this  much  confusion.” 

And  eventually,  little  by  little,  Tony  got 
into  the  habit  of  putting  things  away.  The 
first  time  he  just  took  the  shirt  from  the 
table.  The  second  time  the  shoes  went  into 
the  closet  where  they  belonged,  and  after 
a while  he  began  keeping  the  place  as 
neat  as  a pin. 

The  easy  friendship  of  Tony  and  Jeff 
may  have  its  roots  in  the  fact  that  “we 
guys  from  New  York  got  to  stick  together.” 
Tony’s  from  the  Bronx,  Jeff  from  Brook- 
lyn. Both  have  had  their  fling  at  Broad- 
way, but  they  didn’t  meet  until  after  they 
got  to  California.  Tony  was  already  re- 
ceiving the  star  build-up  at  U-I  when  Jeff 
arrived,  but  so  far  he  hadn’t  had  the  parts 
he  needed  to  become  a real  star,  and  he 
looked  up  to  Jeff  considerably. 

Jeff  had  been  brought  in  to  play  Kurta 
in  “Sword  in  the  Desert.” 

Tony  admired  Jeff  as  an  actor  and  liked 
him  as  a person.  Jeff,  on  his  side,  liked  this 
kid  with  the  big  ambition  and  encouraged  I 
him  in  his  desire  to  become  a better  actor. 

A strong  feeling  of  camaraderie  developed 
and  between  shooting  they  spent  a lot  of 
time  in  their  dressing  room  talking. 

The  kind  of  talk  that  unravels  problems, 
pounds  out  snags,  creates  new  ideas  and 
gives  words  to  hopes.  And  out  of  it  came 
mutual  interests.  Jeff  has  written  a couple 
of  screen  plays  that  are  tailor-made  for 
Tony,  and  he  hopes  the  studio  will  produce 
them  some  day. 

In  the  meantime,  Jeff  never  foi'gets  the 
days  when  he,  too,  needed  a helping  hand, 
when  he  was  just  getting  started  and 
needed  advice  and  understanding.  Those 
were  the  days  when  he  was  struggling 
along  in  radio  in  New  York  City,  and  out 
of  those  often  lean  days  came  an  appre- 
ciation for  people  that  has  aided  him  ever 
since.  When  he  needed  help,  it  was  given, 
and  he  is  following  the  same  example  now  I 
he’s  in  a position  to  pass  that  help  along. 

And  Jeff  can  well  remember  when  the  j 
going  was  rough.  But  somehow  there  al- 
ways seemed  to  be  someone  to  give  the 
little  push  he  needed.  There  was  the  direc- 
tor of  “Lux  Radio  Theatre”  who  came 
through  with  a part  whenever  he  could 
and  lifted  Jeff  out  of  the  financial  and 
spiritual  dumps,  for  example.  And  the 
people  who  helped  him  get  the  lead  in  “Dr. 
Dana,”  followed  by  the  role  of  biology  i 
teacher  Philip  Boynton  in  “Our  Miss' 
Brooks,”  starring  Eve  Arden.  In  fact,  it  was 
through  Jeff’s  radio  work  for  Dick  Powell 
on  “Rogue’s  Gallery”  that  a try  at  the 
movies  was  first  brought  up. 

Dick  asked  Jeff  if  he  wanted  to  go  to 
Hollywood. 

“Who,  me?”  asked  Jeff,  slightly  bewil- 
dered,  since  the  idea  had  never  occurred 
to  him. 

Dick  suggested  Jeff  go  down  to  Columbia 
and  look  around,  and  the  result  was  a part 
in  “Johnny  O’Clock.” 

Later,  when  Jeff  was  to  test  for  the  part 
of  Cochise  in  “Broken  Arrow”  on  loanout 
to  Twentieth,  Jimmy  Stewart  insisted  on 
making  the  test  with  him  so  that  every . 
possible  factor  would  be  aiding  Jeff. 

Jeff  cannot  forget  these  boosts. 

And  not  forgetting  is  so  much  a part  of 
him  that  he  always  remembers  what  a 
word  or  a pat  on  the  back  can  do  for  some-  ( 
one  else. 

Say  these  things  to  Jeff  himself  and  he'll 
only  laugh  that  big  laugh  of  his  and  an- 
swer, “If  I lent  any  of  these  kids  a helping 
hand,  maybe  I did  it  for  ulterior  motives. 

I may  need  a job  some  day  and  one  of 
them  will  ask  for  me.” 

The  End 
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These  are  the  wonder  undies; 
comfort  is  their  middle  name. 
They  g-i-v-e  with  every  motion, 
fit  without  binding,  no  matter 
how  active  you  are. 


Best  of  all,  they  never  get  clingy 
or  clammy — they’re  naturally 
absorbent.  They  wash,  dry 
quickly,  need  no  ironing.  And 
you’ll  find  them  in  every  style 
at  your  favorite  store. 
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Mysterious  Miss  Peters 

(Continued,  from  page  51) 

An  apt  and  descriptive  title  it  would 
have  been,  too,  for  ever  since  Jean  first 
came  to  Hollywood,  some  eight  years  ago, 
she  has  been  a surprising  girl,  something 
of  a mystery  to  her  colleagues.  She  didn’t 
date  the  Bachelor  List  or,  for  that  matter, 
anyone  at  all  as  far  as  anyone  knew.  She 
wasn’t  seen  at  night  clubs,  premieres,  or 
Hollywood  parties.  She  didn’t  pal  around 
with  other  young  actresses.  She  didn’t,  in 
short,  run  with  the  pack.  She  lived,  as  if 
immured,  in  her  house  in  the  Hollywood 
Hills,  first  with  her  aunt,  then  shared  on 
weekends  by  her  young  sister,  Jody,  who 
attends  Scripps  College. 

There  were  rumors:  She  was  carrying  a 
great  big  torch  for  someone  in  the  back- 
ground of  her  life.  She  was  a recluse  by 
nature,  one  of  these  deep  ’uns,  a latter- 
day  Garbo.  She  is  of  Welsh  descent  and 
aren’t  the  Welsh  inclined  to  be  withdrawn, 
a bit  on  the  dour  side?  She’d  become  a 
movie  actress  quite  by  accident,  having 
been  working  hard  for  a teacher’s  degree 
at  Ohio  State  University  just  .before  she 
won  a contest  that  entitled  her  to  a screen 
test  at  20th  Century-Fox — perhaps  the 
schoolteacher  in  her  still  superseded  the 
star?  She  read,  they  said,  and  there  were 
books  all  over  her  house.  Even  on  the 
floor.  She  painted  china.  She  sewed.  Has 
a sewing  machine,  by  gum,  and  makes  her 
own  clothes! 

Last  year  the  Surprise  Girl  surprised 
everyone  by  going  to  the  premiere  of 
“Prince  Valiant”  with  the  picture’s  star, 
Bob  Wagner,  and  to  a party  at  Romanoff’s 
afterwards.  “And  I even  danced,”  Jean 
laughs.  “I  danced  with  Bob  and  found  he 
is  the  only  boy  of  my  acquaintance  I can 
dance  with  because  I lead.  But  Bobby,  a 
very  relaxed  dancer — is  a ‘handkerchief 
dancer,’  meaning  he  dances  on  one  square 
of  the  floor — managed  to  relax  me  suffi- 
ciently so  he  could  take  the  lead!  Sud- 
denly, after  that  evening,  everyone  thought 
I was  going  to  blossom  forth  into  a night- 
club queen!  ‘Jean  Peters,’  they  said,  ‘is 
going  into  reverse!’  ” 

When  she  didn’t — and  she  definitely 
didn’t — the  rumors  began  again. 

Then,  suddenly  came  a genuine  bolt 
from  the  blue  May  sky  with  the  news  of 
the  Surprise  Girl’s  surprise  marriage, 
whereupon  Hollywood’s  winged  eyebrows 
arched,  making  like  a question  mark. 

But  who  is  he?  Hollywood  wanted  to 
know.  When,  where,  how  did  she  meet 
him?  And  how  is  it  we  didn’t  know?  01- 
even  suspect?  How  is  it  that  Jean’s  own 
studio,  20th  Century -Fox,  was  as  surprised 
as  anyone.  Was  everyone  napping? 

Yes,  as  Jean  with  a flash  of  mischief  in 
her  green  eyes  makes  clear,  they  were. 
And  not  because  she  tried  to  pull  the  wool 
over  any  eyes,  either.  As  a matter  of  fact, 
she  didn’t  even  try,  which  is  both  amusing 
and  instructive. 

Freshly  returned  from  her  honeymoon 
and  at  home  with  her  husband  in  Wash- 
ington, Jean,  not  without  relish,  told  me 
the  story: 

“We  met  in  Rome  a year  ago  August 
when  I was  there  making  ‘Three  Coins  in 
the  Fountain,’  We  met  just  as  we  were 
both  leaving  Rome,  over  the  customs 
counter  at  the  airport.  There  had  been  a 
mix-up  in  our  luggage.  Stuart  was  going 
to  Paris  and  I was  heading  back  to  Holly- 
wood— my  things  had  been  routed  to  his 
address  in  Paris  and  his  things  to  me  in 
Hollywood.  That  has  a strange  significance, 
don’t  you  think?  As  a result  of  this  con- 
fusion, we  had  to  wait  for  fifteen  or  twenty 
minutes  during  which  we  made  conversa- 
tion, the  conventional  chit  chat  between 
strangers  thrown  together  in  a public 
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Reel  it...  it’s  fabric! 
Softest  for  Baby 


Now — Spun-lo  for  Baby!  So 
soft,  so  light,  so  comfy!  They’re 
new,  wonderful  everyday  water- 
proof panties  with  a Sunday 
dress-up  look! 


Knit  Ray  on...  completely  water- 
proof! No  rubber!  No  separate 
lining!  Fabric  outside;  water- 
proof inside!  Won’t  acid-stain! 
Non-allergenic ! No  special 
washing  care  needed ! 
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snap-on  style,  about  98* 
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SURVEY  SHOWS  ANSWERS  FROM 


NURSES 


suggest 


DOUCHING  mu 
ZONITE  /or 


feminine  hygiene 

Brides-to-Be  and  Married  Women 
Should  Know  These  Intimate  Facts 

Every  well-informed  woman  who 
values  her  health,  physical  charm 
and  married  happiness,  knows  how 
necessary  a cleansing,  deodorizing 
douche  is  for  intimate  feminine  clean- 
liness and  after  monthly  periods. 
Douching  has  become  such  an  es- 
sential practice  in  the  modern  way  of 
life,  another  survey  showed  that  of 
the  married  women  asked — 83.3% 
douche  after  monthly  periods  and 
86.5%  at  other  times. 

It’s  a great  assurance  for  women  to 
know  that  zonite  is  so  highly  thought 
of  among  these  nurses.  Scientific  tests 
proved  no  other  type  liquid  anti- 
septic-germicide for  the  douche  of  all 
those  tested  is  so  powerfully  ef- 
fective yet  so  safe  to  body  tissues. 

ZONITE’s  Many  Advantages 

zonite  is  a powerful  antiseptic- 
germicide  yet  is  positively  non-poi- 
sonous,  non-irritating.  You  can  use 
it  as  often  as  needed  without  the 
slightest  risk  of  injury.  A zonite 
douche  immediately  washes  away 
germs  and  waste  deposits. 

It  effectively  deodorizes  and 
leaves  you  with  a wonderful 
sense  of  well-being  and  con- 
fidence— so  refreshed  and 
dainty'.  Inexpensive — zonite 
costs  i v a few  pennies  per 
douche.  Use  as  directed. 

ZONITE-the  Ideal  ‘ALL-PURPOSE’ 
Antiseptic-Germicide 


place.  You  know  how  those  things  are.” 

“ ‘How  long,’  he  asked,  ‘have  you  been 
in  Rome?’ 

“ ‘Oh,’  I said,  ‘a  month  or  more.’ 

“ ‘What  were  you  doing  here?’ 

“ ‘Working.’ 

“‘With  some  company,  or,  er — ?’ 

“ ‘Yes,  with  a motion-picture  company.’ 

“ ‘What  do  you  do  with  your  company?’ 

“ ‘I  am  an  actress.’ 

“‘Should  I know  you?’ 

“ ‘I  don’t  know,’  I laughed,  ‘whether  you 
should  or  not!’ 

“Then  something  clicked.  ‘Jean  Peters,’ 
he  said,  ‘ “Captain  from  Castile,”  ’ and 
added,  ‘I  didn’t  think  of  you  as  being  an 
actress  because  you  don’t  act  like  one.’ 

“From  Paris  he  was  going  to  Texas,  he 
said,  and  Texas  and  Hollywood  were  not 
too  far  apart.  And  finally  the  tangled  lug- 
gage was  untangled  and  we  said  Goodbye 
and  Happy  Landing  and  went  our  ways. 

I didn’t  give  a second  thought  to  whether 
or  not  we’d  ever  meet  again.  Meaning 
that  just  as  he  did  not  recognize  me,  as 
Jean  Peters,  actress,  neither  did  I recog- 
nize him  as  my  future  husband.  It  was 
definitely  not,  in  other  words,  ‘Love  at 
first  sight.’  He  is  tall  and  blond,  with  blue 
eyes  and  I assume  there  must  have  been 
an  attraction  of  personalities.  But  I didn’t 
realize  it  at  the  time,  not  at  all. 

“Then,  some  weeks  later,  he  called  me 
from  Texas  and  came  on  up  to  Hollywood. 

I took  him  to  the  studio  and  we  made  the 
Grand  Tour.  After  that,  he  came  up  sev- 
eral times,  many  times  (ours  was  quite  a 
long  courtship)  and  we’d  almost  always 
go  out,  to  Ciro’s,  to  the  Mocambo.  Once 
Stuart  visited  me  on  the  set  of  ‘Apache,’ 
which  I was  making  with  Burt  Lancaster. 
We  didn’t  try  to  keep  it  quiet.  We  dated 
often,  and  openly,  never  thinking  about 
being  seen  together  or  what  anyone  would 
think.  This  is  why,  I suspect,  no  one  even 
noticed  us! 

“I  never  introduced  Stuart  to  the  pub- 
licity department  or  to  any  member  of  the 
press,  it’s  true.  But  I would  have  done  so 
had  the  occasion  arisen.  And  because  I 
never  talk  about  very  personal  and  private 
matters,  I didn’t  talk  about  Stuart  and 
me.  To  anyone.  Not  even  to  my  most 
personal  friends.  They  met  him,  of  course, 
and  often,  at  my  house.  They  may  have 
suspected  our  plans.  But  they  didn’t  hear 
about  them  from  me  because  I didn’t  want 
to  burden  any  of  my  friends  with  keeping 
a secret. 

“And  the  wedding?  It  had  to  be  a 
secret,”  Jean  said.  “We  had  to  be  married 
quietly  because  Stuart  has  so  many 
friends  in  his  home  town  of  Charlotte, 
NoTth  Carolina — I’m  the  same  on  the  West 
Coast — that  a big  hoop-de-la  either  place 
would  have  resulted  in  an  invitation-to- 
the-wedding  wedding.  Which  was  some- 
thing neither  of  us  wanted. 

“Stuart,  who  is  a business  man  (in  the 
oil-drilling  business,  although  not,  as  re- 
ported, an  ‘oil  millionaire’)  would  have 
hated  the  publicity  of  a ‘movie  marriage.’ 
And  I would  have  found  it  equally  dis- 
tasteful. 

“Not,”  Jean  laughed,  “that  I am  with- 
drawn, a recluse  as  I’ve  been  tagged.  I’ve 
always  dated.  Once,  in  college,  I was 
almost  engaged  to  a pre-med  student. 
Used  to  go  to  autopsies  with  him.  I was  a 
little  squeamish  at  first  but  after  a whole 
semester,  I got  used  to  it.  That  attachment 
didn’t  work  out,  however.  I was  a bit  of 
a hypochondriac  and  he  wouldn’t  pay  any 
attention  to  my  ‘symptoms.’ 

“In  Hollywood  I always  dated,  too,  but 
not  very  often  with  the  people  who  make 
the  columns.  Had  a close  little  group  of 
friends,  none  of  them — with  the  exception 
of  Casey  Adams — in  the  movie  business 
and  I stayed  within  my  own  little  group. 
This  had  nothing  to  do  with  Hollywood 


or  the  people  there  because,  at  school  and 
in  college,  I always  managed  to  get  in  a 
close  little  group  and  stay  there.  Like  it 
that  way. 

“Also,  I have  Interests!  Pride  myself  on 
my  ability  to  work  with  my  hands.  Can  i 
lay  stone,  plaster  walls,  repair  broken  fur- 
niture. When  I first  came  to  Hollywood,  I 
had  a lot  of  free  time  and  the  landlady  of 
the  house  I then  rented  in  Beverly  Hills 
used  to  let  me  lay  flagstone  paths.  That’s  ! 
how  Joe  Cotten  and  I became  friends.  He 
loves  to  build  walls.  Whenever  he’s  tense,  1 i 
Joe  buys  tons  of  picture  stone  and  builds 
himself  a wall!  Very  relaxing. 

“I  don’t  play  tennis  and  I don’t  play  golf.  ] 
Or  rather,  I didn’t  play  golf,  although  I 
will  because  Stuart  is  a fine  golfer.  But  i 
I swim  and  I like  to  walk.  Miles.  But  if  | 
you  walk  in  California  they  think  you’re  i| 
crazy.  Seriously.  One  day  Richard  Bur-  j 
ton  was  walking  along  a bridle  path  in 
Beverly  Hills  when  the  police  stopped  him. 
‘Got  your  walking  pass?’  they  wanted  to  i 
know! 

“I  also  have  Hobbies!  It’s  quite  true,”  1 
Jean  laughed,  “that  I read,  sew,  paint  ■ 
china  and  so  on.  My  garage  in  Hollywood  I 
is  filled  with  all  my  hobby  equipment — t 
my  china-painting  apparatus,  which  is 
quite  involved.  Ceramics,  too,  which  re-  ] 
quire  a kiln.  In  the  house  are  all  my  I 
books,  hundreds  and  hundreds  of  them  | 
(I  am  something  of  a bookworm),  my  j 
records,  two  sewing  machines  and  over  jj 
a hundred  yards  of  material  for  dresses.  J 
Every  time  I go  into  a store  and  see  some-  I 
thing  I like  I say,  ‘Oh,  I want  to  make  I 
that  up!’  So  I buy  a ‘remnant’  of  anywhere  I 
from  two  to  twenty  yards.  Far  from  giving  ] 
up  my  hobbies,  I am  having  one  of  my  I 
sewing  machines  shipped  to  me  now,  here  I 
in  Washington.  I hope  it  is  on  its  way  this  I 
very  minute!  The  rest  of  my  equipment  j 
will  follow  as  soon  as  we  know,  for  sure,  I 
where  we  are  going  to  make  our  perma-  I 
nent  home.  This  can’t  be  decided,  however,  I 
until  my  husband,  who  may  quit  the  oil  I 
business,  decides  what  he  is  going  to  do  | 
and  where  he  is  going  to  do  it.  Mean-  1 
time,  I’ve  given  up  my  rented  house  and  I 
shipped  virtually  all  of  my  belongings  to  I 
my  mother’s  home  in  East  Canton,  Ohio. 

“Not  that  breaking  up  the  Hollywood  I 
house  was  much  of  an  ordeal.  If  Stuart  I 
judged  me  by  that  house  he  must  have  I 
taken  a pretty  dim  view  of  me  as  a house-  I 
wife!”  Jean  laughed.  “I’ve  been  sort  of  a I 
workhorse  these  last  two  years,  so  many  | 
pictures  that  when  I rented  this  house,  I 
unfurnished,  last  October,  I didn’t  have  1 
time  to  furnish  or  to  fix!  In  the  living  j 
room  were  two  couches  and  a rug.  The  I 
draperies,  white  silk  shantung,  were  up,  j 
but  the  hems  were  not!  Books  were  piled  i: 
on  the  floor,  records  were  piled  under  j 
lamps.  And  later  on  Stuart  started  tak-  j 
ing  up  the  slack  of  what  little  time  I had  ' 
so  that  nothing  beyond  the  items  men-  j 
tioned  ever  did  get  done! 

“Interests  and  hobbies,  however  engross-  j 
ing  they  may  be,  do  not  stand  in  the  way  | 
of  a girl  dating  or  romancing  if  she  is  so  j 
disposed.  I was  inclined,”  Jean  grinned,  j 
“to  be  indisposed!  To  me,  an  interesting  ■; 
date  is  an  interesting  person  and  I wasn’t 
particularly  interested  in  any  particular 
person.  I never  did  believe  in  going  out  t 
just  for  the  sake  of  going  out.  Loathe  that 
business  of  having  dates  that  melt  into  the 
kind  of  sitting-at-cocktail  bars-having-  i 
dinner  routine  instead  of  going  to  the 
theatre,  concert,  driving  some  place  new,  I 
adventuring — a date  with  a purpose  is  the 
only  kind  of  date  that  appealed  to  me 

“Perhaps  I would  have  been  more  sus-  1 
ceptible  had  I been  a sentimentalist.  I am 
not  a sentimentalist.  Give  me  that  ‘Let’s 
go  to  the  place  we  went  the  first  time  we 
met’  and  I think,  Oh,  no!  It’s  all  right  to 
think,  but  don’t  say  it! 


“I  am  completely  cold-blooded.  Some 
years  ago  I started  to  keep  a diary  so  that 
in  my  old  age  I might  look  at  it,  recall 
what  I’d  done,  when  and  with  whom.  I 
took  a quick  look  at  Dear  Diary  one  day 
some  months  ago — and  burned  it. 

“Actually,  I was  wary  of  marriage. 
Doubted  that  you  can  mix  marriage  and 
a movie  career.  I’ve  been  on  dates  and, 
because  I was  a movie  actress,  ruined  the 
whole  party  because  everyone  kept  ask- 
ing, ‘Does  Lana  Turner  really  . . .?’  ‘Is 
Marilyn  Monroe  going  to  . . .?’  and  so  on. 
As  the  result  I turned  out  to  be  Miss 
Question  and  Answer  and  no  one  else  was 
able  to  get  a word  in  edgewise.  I like  to 
talk  and  rave  on  and  on,  which  is  all  very 
well  in  a movie  group.  But  for  a husband 
who  is  not  in  the  business  to  be  part  of 
that — uh -uh! 

“Or  when  I’m  asked,  as  I often  am,  about 
the  men  I work  with  in  pictures — for  in- 
stance, ‘When  you  were  making  “Viva 
Zapata!”  with  Marlon  Brando,  how  did  it 
feel,’  a date  once  asked  me,  ‘when  he 
dssed  you?’ 

“ ‘Delightful,’  said  I. 

“Very  funny,  but  pretty  rugged,  I re- 
nember  thinking  at  the  time,  if  you  had 
;o  come  home  every  night  and  tell  your 
lusband  about  being  kissed  by  Marlon 
Brando  and  other  romantic  young  actors! 

“Not  that  I am  so  wedded  to  motion  pic- 
ures  as  a career  that  I wouldn’t  give  them 
ap  for  marriage.  I’m  not  an  ambitious 
jerson — not  for  any  one  thing,  other  than 
o spend  each  day  as  happily  as  I can,  and 
without  frustration.  I could  be  happy 
loing  anything  worthwhile.  I think  you 
tre  always  happy  doing  anything  which 
rou  are  doing  well,  and  in  pictures  I am, 

know,  improving.  Because  of  this,  I feel 
nore  at  ease  in  pictures  than  I ever  did 
ind  within  the  past  couple  of  years  have 


developed  a more  lively  interest  in  them 
than  I ever  had  before. 

“Even  so,  I’m  not  screaming  ‘I  want  to 
be  another  Duse!’  Very  few  of  those!  I 
think  if  I had  been  a great  actress,  I would 
have  known  it  long  ago.  Maybe  you  can 
become  one  by  devoting  every  day  and 
every  thought  to  your  career  but  this  I 
am  not  prepared  to  do. 

“I  always  wanted  to  marry  happily.  I 
never  wanted  to  just  marry,  period,”  Jean 
shrugged.  “And  I haven’t. 

“I  married  a pretty  wonderful  man  who 
has  all  the  qualities  I’ve  always  wanted  my 
husband  to  have.  He’s  kind  and  gentle 
and  thoughtful  and — if  need  be — forceful 
and  most  important,  I feel  we  have  a solid 
foundation  for  marriage. 

“I  still  think  that  mixing  marriage  and 
a movie  career  is  a tough  thing  to  do,  but 
not  as  tough  as  I’d  imagined  it  would  be. 
Because  whereas  I’d  always  supposed  that 
what  you  have  to  do  is  decide  which  is 
the  more  important — you  don’t  have  to. 
The  decision,  in  a happy  marriage,  is  made 
for  you.  In  short,  there  isn’t  any.  I’ve 
found  this  out,”  the  bride  said,  eyes  alight, 
“in  just  a few  short  weeks. 

“You  don’t  have  to  decide  where  you 
want  to  live.  You  can’t  say,  for  instance, 
that  you  want  to  live  in  Hollywood  (we 
do  not  intend  to  set  up  a home  there)  if 
your  husband’s  work  is  elsewhere.  You 
simply  go  where  he  goes,  live  where  he 
works.  It’s  as  simple  as  that. 

“I  intend  to  continue  work  (not  right  at 
the  moment,  happily,  since  the  studio 
hasn’t  a picture  for  me)  because  it  is  an 
important  part  of  my  life  and  because  my 
husband  has  no  objection  to  my  doing  so; 
is  interested,  in  fact,  in  my  career.  The 
career  will  depend,  however,  on  his  wishes 
and  reactions.  If,  for  instance,  a picture 
should  come  up  for  me  that  my  husband, 


for  some  very  good  reason,  objected  to  my 
doing,  I would  not  do  it.  What  a man’s 
wife  does  is  very  important  to  a man,  and 
should  be. 

“As  for  a husband’s  reaction  to  his  wife 
playing  love  scenes  with  attractive  actors, 
this  is  something  every  married  actress 
has  to  face,  I suspect,  and,  if  she  is  clever, 
can  handle  simply  by  making  sure  her 
husband  understands  the  whole  thing  is 
within  the  framework  of  her  work  and 
that  she  is  not  swayed  by  the  scene,  or  by 
the  actor  after  the  scene  is  done.  I have 
never  been. 

“And  I’m  certainly  glad  of  that,”  Jean 
added  softly.  “I  wouldn’t  want  anything 
to  happen  that  might  eventually  come  be- 
tween us.  And  I’m  quietly  determined 
nothing  will.  Right  as  we  were  being 
married  I made  that  promise  to  myself. 

“It  was  such  a beautiful  ceremony.  We 
went  to  Bermuda  on  the  first  lap  of  our 
honeymoon  and  basked  in  the  sun  for  a 
few  days.  Then,  part  two,  we  toured  by 
car  through  the  Smoky  Mountains  and 
stopped  off  for  two  days  at  ‘Cloudcroft,’ 
which  is  the  Cramers’  summer  home  in 
Linville,  North  Carolina. 

“Then  we  continued  our  tour  of  the 
Smokies  until  we  got  to  Charlotte,  North 
Carolina,  where  Stuart’s  family  has  large 
textile  interests,  as  well  as  part  owner- 
ship of  a newspaper.  There,  in  their  beau- 
tiful town  house,  Stuart’s  mother  gave  a 
tea  dance  for  us  before  we  came  home. 
Home  for  the  present,  at  any  rate,  here 
in  Washington! 

“A  formal  house,  as  you  can  see,”  Jean 
said,  gesturing.  “Red  brick  with  white 
trim,  two  porches  hanging  over  the  lovely 
little  garden.  And  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stuart 
Cramer  III  very  much  and  very,  very 
happily  ‘At  Home.’  ” 

The  End 
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( Continued  from  page  65) 
laugh  again.  I put  the  tadpoles  on  Pete’s 
dresser  and  welcomed  them  to  the  Ford 
family. 

I may  be  prejudiced,  but  I’d  rather  be- 
long to  this  family  than  to  any  other  in 
the  world.  However,  that  is  obviously  not 
because  Glenn  sweeps  me  into  his  arms 
each  night,  battering  in  the  front  of  the 
house  before  he  does  it. 

He’s  more  likely  to  sneak  in  the  kitchen 
door  because  he’s  hiding  a garter  snake 
for  Pete  inside  a cracker  box.  He’s  more 
likely  to  limp  through  the  hall,  grin 
sheepishly,  and  say  that  a horse  stepped 
on  his  foot.  Since  he  won’t  let  a stunt 
man  do  his  movie  stunts,  he’s  more  likely 
to  crawl  into  bed  with  an  ice  pack  and  an 
aspirin  because  somebody  made  a mistake 
and  banged  him  across  the  skull  in  a 
fight  scene. 

The  funny  thing  is  that  I can  remember 
when  he  did  batter  down  a wall  for  me — - 
a wall  of  rocks.  He  worked  two  hours  in 
the  moonlight  so  that  we  could  walk  the 
beach  on  the  other  side. 

But  the  Glenn  Ford  who  tore  apart  a 
barricade  of  rocks  was  not  the  same  man 
that  I love  and  am  married  to  today.  And 
the  Ellie  Ford  who  sat  on  the  sand  and 
watched  was  not  the  same  wife  and  mother 
he  shares  his  life  with  now.  We  had  been 
married  two  weeks  that  moonlit  night,  but 
we  were  not  yet  a marriage.  And  I 
wouldn’t  be  honest  if  I didn’t  admit  that  if 
right  then  we  could  have  foreseen  all  the 
agonies  of  growing  up  and  learning  what 
we  would  have  to  go  through  before  we 
actually  did  become  a marriage  and  a 
family,  we  would  probably  have  kissed 
each  other  politely  and  said  goodbye  for- 
ever right  then. 

Luckily  we  couldn’t  see  anything  but  the 
moon  and  the  stars  that  night.  Luckily, 
because  today  we  actually  are  the  grown- 
up married  people  we  thought  we  were 
then,  a thousand  problems  behind  us  and 
our  marriage  stronger  for  each  one  we 
solved — stronger,  but  still  not  yet  perfect. 

Some  day,  someone’s  going  to  give  birth 
to  a perfect  husband.  And  if,  at  the  same 
time,  someone  else  gives  birth  to  a perfect 
wife  and  the  two  grow  up,  meet  and  get 
married,  there  will  be  a perfect  marriage. 
Until  that  time,  even  the  best  marriages 
won’t  be  perfect.  Until  that  day,  young 
couples  will  have  to  love  along  from  prob- 
lem to  problem — like  Glenn  and  I did — 
and  hammer  together  a stronger  marriage 
with  every  problem  they  solve — like  Glenn 
and  I did. 

I think  that  building  a marriage  is  some- 
thing like  building  a house.  Like  a house, 
it  can  be  built  in  any  of  a hundred  differ- 
ent styles,  each  style  right  for  different 
people.  And  like  a house,  the  foundations 
must  be  firm  and  steady  or  all  the  walls 
will  tumble  down  around  your  ears  in  the 
first  thunderstorm.  Once  the  foundation 
is  secure,  the  rest  may  be  changed — to  add 
new  rooms  for  each  child,  to  enclose  a 
patio  or  dig  a swimming  pool — until  you 
have  built  just  what  you  have  always 
wanted. 

In  every  marriage  the  first  year  is  the 
time  for  laying  foundations.  It  is  a difficult 
time  for  every  young  husband  who  must 
discover  that  his  wife  demands  his  help 
with  the  dishes  and  for  every  young  wife 
who  has  to  learn  that  her  husband  de- 
mands a three-course  meal  for  breakfast 
while  she  can’t  stand  to  look  at  food  be- 
fore noon. 

If  you  are  a movie  star,  that  first  year 
can  be  even  more  difficult  because  you 
are  not  allowed  to  fumble  through  your 
problems  privately  by  yourself.  Every 
slight  quarrel  seems  to  become  public 


property.  Our  problems  came  early,  car- 
ried up  to  us  on  the  tips  of  other  people’s 
tongues. 

“Are  you  really  going  to  marry  Glenn 
Ford?”  my  friends  asked.  “You’re  one  of 
the  biggest  stars  in  Hollywood,  and  he’s 
still  an  up-and-coming  actor.  He  may 
never  be  a star.  If  he  isn’t — what  will 
happen  to  your  marriage?” 

I smiled  at  them  and  listened  to  my  own 
heart,  which  told  me  more  about  Glenn’s 
sincerity  and  honesty  and  determination 
than  they  would  ever  guess.  I was  quite 
sure  that  Glenn  would  become  a star.  I 
was  sure  of  this  because  of  a story  that 
Glenn  told  about  himself. 

There  was  a riding  stable  near  his  house, 
and  when  he  was  twelve  years  old  he 
wanted  desperately  to  learn  how  to  ride. 
So  he  pestered  the  stable  owner  into  a 
bargain.  Young  Mr.  Ford  would  clean  the 
stables  every  day  if  the  owner  would 
promise  him  free  lessons  and  free  rides. 

“Fine,”  the  man  said.  “Just  be  here  at 
five  tomorrow  morning.”  The  owner  had 
taken  care  of  many  a horse-smitten  boy 
the  same  way.  He  expected  Glenn  to  last — 
like  the  others  had — three  or  four  days. 

At  the  end  of  three  months,  Glenn  was 
still  cleaning  out  the  stables  before  break- 
fast. At  the  end  of  four  months,  he  had 
learned  to  ride  well  enough  that  he  was 
promoted  to  guide.  I was  sure  that  nobody 
with  Glenn’s  determination  could  fail  in 
anything. 

“You’re  crazy  to  marry  Eleanor  Powell,” 
his  friends  said.  “She’s  got  a portable 
dance  floor  and  a fat  M-G-M  contract 
She  probably  won’t  even  take  time  off 
from  her  dancing  to  have  kids.  Your 
marriage  won’t  last  six  months.” 

So — ten  years  ago — we  got  married.  1 
was  still  dancing  my  way  through  picture 
after  picture,  and  Glenn  was  still  on  the 
edge  of  success.  Unfortunately,  the  edge 
of  success  like  the  edge  of  a cliff  is  a 
slippery  place,  and  Glenn  met  his  share 
of  avalanches  and  rock  slides.  He  bore 
them  as  well  as  possible,  cheerfully  letting 
the  rocks  bounce  off  his  head.  But  we  were 
two  human  beings  with  two  sets  of  fraying 
emotions.  I doubt  if  anyone  would  be- 
lieve me  if  I said  that  we  had  never  had  a 
quarrel.  Even  the  best  of  builders,  plan- 
ning a house,  are  likely  to  argue  about 
the  shape  of  the  garage  or  be  pointedly 
polite  to  each  other  after  they  have  dis- 
agreed about  the  sub-flooring. 

But  mostly  Glenn  and  I laughed  and 
ceremoniously  drowned  our  difficulties  in 
a bucket  of  understanding.  Pride  and 
other  bugaboos  are  pretty  hard  things  to 
drown,  but  we  succeeded  more  often  than 
we  failed  and  our  marriage  was  the 
stronger  for  each  success. 

At  the  end  of  a year  Glenn  was  firmly 
on  his  way,  and  I was  able  to  do  what  1 
had  always  wanted— retire  and  have  s 
baby.  Now,  if  this  had  happened  in  the 
movies,  that  would  have  been  the  end  oi 
our  story  and  we  would  have  lived  hap- 
pily ever  after. 

Instead,  that  was  only  the  beginning 
Almost  immediately  I found  I had  lost  my 
husband — lost  him,  that  is,  to  South  Amer- 
ica, Australia,  Montana  and  Scotland 
Being  a new  star  seemed  to  mean  making 
pictures  in  jungles,  canyons,  deserts  anc 
abandoned  caves. 

Peter  and  I waved  Glenn  off  at  the 
airport  and  picked  him  up  at  the  airport 
It  was  hard  on  me,  but  it  was  worse  foi 
Pete.  Glenn  had  no  time  to  learn  how  tc 
change  diapers.  He  wasn’t  home  long 
enough  to  take  Pete  swimming  or  to  give 
him  the  roughhousing  and  piggyback  ride: 
every  boy  needs  from  his  father. 

Finally,  one  summer  afternoon  wher 


Peter  was  three,  Glenn  came  home, 
bearded  and  dusty,  from  Montana.  When 
he  reached  down  to  pick  Peter  up,  Peter 
pulled  away  and  buried  his  face  against 
my  dress. 

Glenn  and  I looked  at  each  other, 
stunned. 

That  night,  we  became  a family.  After 
Peter  fell  asleep,  Glenn  and  I sat  in  the 
darkened  living  room  and  talked.  We 
talked  about  our  dreams  and  the  way 
those  dreams  centered  around  Peter.  We 
talked  about  the  qualities  we  wanted  Peter 
to  have  and  the  man  we  hoped  he  would 
become. 

Glenn’s  hard  work  had  been  for  a house 
that  we  hoped  to  build  ourselves  and  for 
an  acre  of  land  around  it.  But  Peter 
needed  Glenn  more  than  he  needed  a 
white  colonial  house.  We  realized  that 
this  one  dream  would  have  to  be  post- 
poned. We  would  have  to  roll  up  our 
| sleeves  together  and  fight  for  our  family. 

The  rest  of  that  year  belonged  to  no  one 
but  Peter.  Glenn  took  him  to  the  zoo  for 
the  first  time.  Sitting  happily  in  front  of 
|Glenn,  he  rode  his  first  horse.  Summer 
days  we  spent  at  the  beach.  Autumn 
lights  Glenn  tucked  Peter  into  bed,  told 
him  stories  about  his  magic  gumdrop  tree 
and  the  little  man  who  lives  in  the  radio 
md  coughs  every  time  you  turn  the  radio 
an  and  wakes  him  up  and  helped  Peter 
;ay  his  prayers. 

Late  in  the  fall  we  took  our  dream  out 
[of  its  pigeonhole,  dusted  it  and  decided  we 
! vould  have  to  do  something  drastic.  We 
> lid — something  that  opened  our  marriage 
o rumors  and  sly  whispers  and  items  in 
he  gossip  columns.  I unpacked  my  dance 
foor  and  brushed  the  lint  off  my  dancing 
ihoes.  Night  clubs  in  the  east  had  been 
asking  me  to  dance.  I would  dance  my 
k shoes  off  for  them,  and  in  three  months, 


I could  contribute  my  share  of  our  dream. 

This  time,  my  career  was  easier  for 
Glenn  and  me.  We  laughed  at  the  rumors 
and  at  the  friends  who  murmured,  “I  un- 
derstand, dear.  I’m  so  sorry.”  Peter  and 
his  dad  made  great  plans  for  those  three 
months,  and  his  dad  understood  that  I 
wanted  to  contribute  to  our  dream,  to  have 
some  share  in  it.  We  were  a family  now, 
not  just  two  people  in  love. 

So  we  got  our  house  and  our  acre — in 
fact,  three  acres — of  land  in  the  canyons 
north  of  Beverly  Hills,  and  we  live  there 
still.  The  younger  movie-goers  don’t  know 
that  there  ever  was  a star  named  Eleanor 
Powell  and  don’t  know  there  ever  was  a 
time  when  there  wasn’t  a movie  star  named 
Glenn  Ford. 

But  the  two-story  white  farmhouse 
doesn’t  belong  to  a movie  star.  It  belongs 
to  a family — a family  that  gets  starved  at 
6:30  in  the  evening  and  spends  its  Sunday 
mornings  in  church  and  its  Sunday  after- 
noons hammering  and  sawing  at  things 
around  the  yard. 

Like  every  family,  our  biggest  problem 
now  is  what  to  teach  and  how  to  raise  our 
child.  That  summer  afternoon  when  Peter 
was  three,  Glenn  and  I realized  what  an 
enormous  responsibility  we,  like  every 
parent,  have.  And,  frankly,  we  were 
scared.  We  both  had  seen  how  easy  it  is 
for  the  son  of  a movie  star  to  be  spoiled. 
Teachers  spoil  him,  playmates  envy  him, 
grownups  pet  him,  until  finally  he  learns 
to  use  his  father  as  a weapon  to  get  what- 
ever he  wants. 

So  we  have  tried  to  unimpress  Peter. 
He  goes  to  public  school  and  boys’  club, 
and  he’s  only  been  taken  to  two  of 
Glenn’s  movies,  both  Westerns.  When  he 
was  younger,  he  was  sure  that  Glenn  was 
just  a cowboy.  Glenn  would  come  down 
for  breakfast  dressed  in  old  khaki  pants 


and  cowboy  boots.  Before  he  left  for  the 
studio,  he’d  pretend  to  call  the  stables  to 
see  if  “White  Star”  was  fit  for  roping 
cattle.  If  Glenn  had  a love  scene  with 
Rita  Hayworth  that  morning,  he’d  change 
clothes  in  the  car.  Later,  when  Peter’s 
friends  had  informed  him  who  Glenn 
Ford  was,  Glenn  started  taking  Peter  to 
the  sets  to  show  him  acting  is  hard  work. 

I’m  pretty  sure  that  Peter  is  unim- 
pressed. A few  months  ago,  he  and  I were 
fishing  at  the  Santa  Monica  pier.  Another 
little  boy  was  fishing  beside  us,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  Peter  and  the  boy  were 
solemnly  discussing  worms  and  flies. 

They  had  split  a bottle  of  pop  and  were 
sharing  hot  dogs  when  the  other  boy  saw 
Roy  Rogers. 

“Gee,”  the  boy  said.  “Wouldn’t  you  like 
to  have  him  for  your  dad?” 

I waited  to  see  what  Pete  would  say. 

Pete  took  another  bite  of  his  hot  dog. 
“It’d  be  all  right,”  he  said.  “But  I’ve  got 
a mother  who’s  a Sunday-school  teacher.” 

Glenn  and  I both  believe  you  must 
plant  qualities  in  a child,  water  them  and 
make  them  grow.  We  try  to  show  Peter 
what  we  want,  rather  than  tell  him. 

For  example,  I’m  one  of  those  people 
who  wakes  up  each  morning  ready  to  greet 
the  world.  And  Glenn  has  learned,  to  his 
sorrow,  that  one  of  the  penalties  of  being 
married  to  me  is  that  I won’t  live  with  a 
grouch.  That’s  doubly  true  when  the 
grouch  is  only  nine  years  old. 

So,  the  first  time  I went  into  Peter’s 
room  to  wake  him  up  and  was  met  with 
a snarling,  surly,  “What’s  nice  about  to- 
day?” and  a hand  reaching  for  a comic 
book,  I pulled  down  the  covers  and  gave 
Peter  a couple  of  solid  whacks  where  they 
would  do  the  most  good. 

So,  Glenn  sets  a good  example  and  al- 
lows himself  the  luxury  of  feeling  grumpy 
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just  to  the  dining-room  door.  Then  he 
greets  Peter  and  me  with  a smile  and  a 
couple  of  cheery  “Good  mornings.” 

The  more  serious  qualities  we’ve  tried  to 
plant  in  our  son  are  generosity,  kindness 
and  a love  of  learning.  We  have  been  del- 
uging Pete  with  books  since  he  was  able 
to  read,  and  we’re  probably  as  strict  about 
his  schoolwork  as  any  other  parents  we 
know.  His  teacher  grades  him  each  day 
and,  if  the  grade  is  unsatisfactory,  he 
doesn’t  watch  television  or  listen  to  the 
radio  that  night. 

Two  years  ago,  when  Pete  had  the 
measles,  Glenn  and  I taught  him  his  work 
by  playing  school.  We  were  the  pupils  and 
we  sat  in  Peter’s  small  chairs  and  said, 
“Yes,  teacher,”  and  were  disciplined  when 
we  missed  the  questions  Peter  asked. 

Like  his  dad,  Pete  is  basically  kind.  A 
few  years  ago  he  somehow  got  the  idea 
that  our  gardener  liked  root-beer  floats 
and  practically  forced  the  man  to  drink 
himself  to  death  by  making  two  or  three 
every  afternoon  and  waiting  happily  for 
the  gardener  to  down  them. 

We  hope  that  Pete  is  becoming  the  type 
of  person  we  would  like  to  meet  and 
know.  Something  that  happened  last 
spring  makes  us  think  that  he  is.  He  had 
a crowd  of  boys  up  in  the  pool,  and 
Glenn  and  I sat  in  the  patio  and  listened 
to  the  splashing  and  shouts.  Suddenly 
Peter  ran  across  the  lawn. 

“I  just  found  out,”  he  said,  “it’s  Jack’s 
birthday  today,  and  nobody’s  given  him 
anything.  I’ve  got  plenty  of  toys.  May 
I give  him  some?”  His  words  all  rushed 
together. 

“Of  course,”  Glenn  said. 

The  screen  door  banged  behind  him,  and 
we  could  hear  the  sound  of  drawers  be- 
ing opened  and  shut  in  his  room.  In  a few 
moments  he  was  downstairs  again,  his 
right  hand  dragging  a bag  of  old  toys. 
Cradled  under  his  left  arm  was  a new 
sailboat.  It  had  been  given  to  Pete  a few 
days  before,  and  he  had  never  sailed  it. 

“He’d  love  a boat,”  Peter  said.  “He’s 
never  had  a boat.  Can  I give  it  to  him?” 

“Of  course,”  Glenn  said.  “That  would  be 
very  nice.”  He  didn’t  say  that  Pete 
shouldn’t  expect  another  boat  or  another 
present  to  make  up  for  this  one.  He  didn’t 
need  to  say  it.  That  Pete  already  knew. 

But  Pete  didn’t  hesitate;  he  didn’t  even 
look  at  the  blue  enameled  keel  or  the 
tall  white  sails.  He  just  started  running 
toward  the  pool  again,  shouting,  “Hey, 
Jack,  come  here.  Jack.” 

The  boy’s  mother  called  me  up  the  next 
day,  and  she  said  Jack  had  slept  with  his 
sailboat. 

Glenn  and  Peter  are  basically  very  much 
alike — although  Glenn  would  never  admit 
it.  He  has  the  same  generosity,  the  same 
impish,  teasing  sense  of  humor,  the  same 
solid  quietness.  Because  they  are  so  alike — 
so  reserved  and  sensitive — they  were 
never  quite  friends,  never  quite  at  ease 
with  each  other  until  last  summer  and 
a place  called  Guaraja,  where  Glenn  had 
to  go  on  location.  He  would  be  gone  the 
entire  summer. 

The  problem  of  Glenn  and  Peter’s  rela- 
tionship was  a serious  one,  the  type  that 
comes  up  once  or  twice  in  every  family 
and  must  be  solved.  If  it  is  not,  it  leaves 
a deep  crack  in  the  foundations  of  family 
life.  We  solved  this  problem,  drawing  on 
all  the  things  we  had  learned  in  ten  years 
together  and  all  the  growing-up  we  had 
done.  We  solved  this  problem  as  we  have 
solved  so  many  less  important  problems, 
by  talking  it  over  with  understanding  and 
common  sense. 

Our  common-sense  solution  was  for 
Peter  and  me  to  spend  the  summer  on 
location  with  Glenn  in  Brazil.  We  had 
never  gone  on  location  before.  Glenn  and 
I had  felt  that  Peter  was  too  young  to 


change  homes  at  the  drop  of  a movie 
camera.  On  the  other  hand,  our  family 
was  being  endangered  by  the  long  separa- 
tion, partly  because  Peter  and  I had  been 
alone  together  too  much  while  Glenn  was 
away  and  partly  because  Peter  and  Glenn 
were  a little  unsure  of  each  other.  We 
realized  this  and  we  solved  it. 

In  Guaraja,  Peter  and  Glenn  really  dis- 
covered each  other.  There  was  nothing 
but  the  hot  work  of  making  a movie  dur- 
ing the  day.  At  night  the  three  of  us  were 
alone  with  the  spiders  and  ants  that  oc- 
cupied our  tropical  house.  During  the  day, 

I never  saw  Pete.  I sent  him  off  to  the  set, 
being  just  motherly  enough  to  slip  a sand- 
wich into  his  blue  jeans  pocket  in  case  he 
got  too  hungry  before  lunch. 

He  and  Glenn  had  breakfast  on  the  set 
with  the  crew.  Peter  got  himself  gloriously 
dirty  helping  the  men  put  up  lights  and 
bury  wild-looking  cords.  He  was  water 
boy  for  the  crew  and  messenger  boy  for 
the  director.  He  ate  what  he  wanted  and 
worked  alongside  his  dad.  His  hands  got 
calloused,  and  his  language  got  profes- 
sionally technical. 

Glenn  and  Pete  got  to  know  each  other, 
spending  day  after  day  together — working 
together  for  almost  the  first  time  in  their 
lives.  And  they  became  pals. 

It  was  a little  thing  that  made  us  realize 
this.  There  was  a joke  about  Guaraja  water 
being  poisonous  to  everyone  except  Guara- 
jans.  And  maybe  the  Guarajans  weren’t 
quite  sure  of  the  water,  either,  because 
the  common  drink  for  the  picture  crew 
and  for  Guarajans  of  all  ages  was  beer. 
Pete,  of  course,  wanted  beer  too.  He  didn’t 
get  it  and,  since  milk  was  unavailable 
most  of  the  time,  he  managed  to  survive 
on  soft  drinks. 

This  particular  afternoon  the  two  of 
them  came  home  dirty  and  exhausted, 
Glenn’s  arms  loosely  tossed  around  Pete’s 
shoulders.  Glenn,  as  usual,  opened  a bottle 
of  beer.  Pete,  as  usual,  begged  for  some. 
I,  as  usual,  said,  “No.” 

But  this  time  Glenn  got  an  extra  glass 
and  poured  about  an  inch  of  beer  into  the 
bottom  for  Pete. 

“I  guess  my  podner  can  have  anything 
I can,”  Glenn  said. 

“Thanks,  pard,”  Pete  answered  back. 
And  they  both  started  laughing. 

For  the  rest  of  the  summer  they  fol- 
lowed the  same  ceremony  every  night. 
The  bottle  was  opened,  shared,  laughed  at. 

And  the  laughter  signified  that  as  a fam- 
ily we  had  solved  another  problem.  Since 
we  are  still  human,  there  will  undoubtedly 
be  more  problems  lurking  in  the  future. 
But  we  had  taken  another  step  towards 
strengthening  the  foundations  and  smooth- 
ing the  rough  edges  of  the  family  life  that 
we’ve  built.  We  had  brought  ourselves  a 
bit  closer  to  the  day  when  perhaps  our 
marriage — our  life — can  be  perfect. 

The  End 

(Glenn  Ford  can  currently  be  seen  in 
Columbia’s  “ Human  Desire.”) 
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Superstitions  of  Stars 

( Continued  from  page  61) 

Every  time  she  starts  anything  important, 
she  keeps  her  date  with  destiny  in  those 
same  old  tired  slippers. 

Betty  Hutton  screamed  when  the  maid  at 
the  Mayflower  Hotel  in  Washington  un- 
packed her  hats  and  put  them  on  the  bed. 
“I  knew  something  terrible  was  going  to 
happen  that  day,”  Betty  told  me  shudder- 
ingly  when  she  returned  to  Hollywood. 
And  that  turned  out  to  be  the  day  she  de- 
cided to  divorce  Charlie  O’Curran.  Some 
people  are  jinxed  with  boots  on  the  bed  or 
scissors.  But  for  Betty,  it's  hats.  And  it’s 
just  as  dangerous,  the  Huttontot  believes, 
when  people  say,  “Good  luck,  Betty,”  be- 
fore she  goes  on  stage.  “I  want  to  punch 
them  in  the  nose.  The  first  time  I appeared 
on  stage  in  a good  part,  everyone  wished 
me  good  luck — and  brother  was  I a flop.” 

D’ye  want  to  live  like  a Gabor — with 
minks,  yachts  and  a Rubirosa  thrown  in 
for  nothing?  Then  knock  on  wood.  Eva, 
Zsa  Zsa  and  Magda  are  so  busy  knocking 
on  wood  they  scarcely  have  much  time  to 
knock  each  other. 

More  Hollywood  stars  see  red  for  good 
luck  than  any  other  color.  And  please  Mr. 
McCarthy,  nothing  political  intended.  The 
Monroe  has  her  dress.  Jane  Wyman  has 
had  her  red  Santa  Claus  stocking  for  six- 
teen years.  The  start  of  every  picture  sees 
the  stocking  in  her  dressing  room.  Van 
Johnson  swears  by  red  socks.  Wild  horses 
and  even  royalty  can’t  get  him  to  change 
to  more  conservative  hose.  Glenn  Ford  has 
a red  necktie,  given  him  by  an  Irish  friend 
when  he  made  his  first  film.  If  he  can’t 
wear  it  in  a picture,  he  has  it  sewn  into 
the  lining  of  his  suit!  And.  of  course,  Red 
Skelton  always  sports  a red  tie.  It’s  his 
trademark. 

Fred  Astaire  wore  an  old  terry-cloth 
bathrobe  on  the  opening  night  of  “The  Gay 
Divorce,”  his  first  stage  appearance  with- 
out sister  Adele.  The  shabby  garment  has 
an  honored  place  in  his  wardrobe.  And 
Debbie  Reynolds  believes  it’s  lucky  to  wear 
an  old  flannel  wrap  for  one  scene  in  each 
oicture.  Look  the  next  time  and  see  for 
yourself. 

When  Joan  Crawford  was  making  a pic- 
ture with  Tim  McCoy,  long,  long  ago,  she 
saw  a child  crying  in  the  gutter  on  the  way 
o location.  It  troubled  Joan  and,  on  the 
way  back,  she  looked  for  the  little  girl.  But 
all  she  found  was  a beat-up  shoe.  It  has 
served  as  Joan’s  good-luck  charm  for 
nany  years. 

Steve  Forrest  has  a different  kind  of 
?ood-luck  piece.  When  Steve  was  in  the 
h'my,  stationed  in  the  little  town  of  Heer- 
en  in  Holland,  he  used  to  spend  a lot  of 
ime  with  a Dutch  miner’s  family  and 
prought  them  little  gifts.  As  a farewell  from 
hem  (just  before  the  Battle  of  the  Bulge), 
le  received  a little  grandfather’s  pipe, 
sailed  “oopapijp.”  He’s  kept  it  close  to  him 
‘ver  since  and  claims  it  is  the  best  guar- 
antee of  luck  he’s  seen. 

While  we’re  reciting  “Boots,  Boots, 
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"Take  Glamour  to  Your  Head" 

Exquisite  new  hairdo's 
You  can  copy  from  the  stars! 

Also 

Complete  secrets  of  hair  care 
As  revealed  by  top  Hollywood  stars! 
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For  advertising  rates,  write  to  William  R.  Stewart,  9 South  Clinton  Street,  Chicago  6 (Oct.-Worn.)  4 


OF  INTEREST  TO  WOMEN 


WANTED  CHILDREN'S  PHOTOS  (All  Ages-Types)  for 

billboards,  calendars,  magazines.  Up  to  $200  paid  by  adver- 
tisers.  Send  small  black  and  white  photo  for  approval.  (One 
Only).  Print  child’s  full  name  and  parent  s name  and  address 
on  back.  Picture  returned  60  days.  Spotlite  Photo  Directory, 
Dept.  13B,  5864  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  California 

FREE— BIG  NEW  Wholesale  Catalog!  Up  to  50%  saving  for 

you,  family,  friends  on  nationally-known  gifts,  mdse:  hosiery, 
appliances,  cards,  etc.  Also  make  money  selling  part  time! 
Write  Today:  Evergreen  Studios.  Box  846-V,  Chicago  42,  III. 

FREE  $72  WORTH  of  famous  name  electrical  appliances, 

home  furnishings,  apparel.  Form  a small  friendly  Signet  C ub. 
Big  catalog  and  details  free.  No  obligation.  Signet  Club  Plan, 
Dept.  3,  265  Third  St..  Cambridge,  Mass. 

COMPILE  MAILING  LISTS,  typewriter,  longhand  Unusual 

opportunity.  Particulars,  list  national  markets,  freel  Economy 

Publishers.  Rowley.  Mass . 

PROFITABLE  HOME  BUSINESS.  Make  Fast-Selling  che- 
nille monkey  trees.  Literature  free.  Velva,  Bohemia  32.  New 
York. . 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  Weekly  mailing  folders  to  New 

Mothers.  Enclose  stamped  addressed  envelope.  Write  Allen 
Co.,  Warsaw,  Indiana. 

PROFITABLE  HOMEWORK.  IMMEDIATE  Earnings. 

Everything  Furnished.  Eastern,  Box  142W,  Dorchester 
24,  Mass.  . 

EARN  SPARE  TIME  Cash  Mailing  Advertising  Literature. 

Glenwav,  5713  Euclid,  Cleveland  3,  O. 

MONEY-MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  Weekly  mailing  circulars  for  adver- 

tisers.  Complete  instructions — 25c.  Siwaslian,  4317-F  Gleane, 
Elmhurst  73.  New  York.  

WE  PAY  $5.00  for  some  names.  Home  work  income  plan  25c. 

Armstrong.  Box  73136.  Los  Angeles  3 

MAKE  MONEY  AT  Homel  No  Cost,  No  Obligation.  Write 

Today.  Box  671.  Taunton.  Mass. . 

MAKE  RHINESTONE  JEWELRY.  Experience  unnecessary. 

Sample  pin,  instructions,  catalog  50c.  Jewelcraft,  Framing- 
ham.  Mass 

EARN  MONEY  AT  Home  mailing  advertising  for  business- 

men. Instructions  $1  Refundable.  Adservice,  Spring  Valley 
9.  New  York. 

FREE  BOOK  “505  Odd,  Successful  Businesses."  Work 

Homel  Expect  something  Oddi  Pacific  T-3,  Oceanside,  Calif. 

MAKE  YOUR  TYPEWRITER  Earn  Money.  Send  $1.00. 

Hughes.  7004  Diversey,  Chicago  35. 

EARN  MONEY  AT  Homel  Must  Have  good  Handwriting. 

Write  for  Details.  Atlas,  Box  188-A,  Melrose,  Mass. 

EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 


EASILY  MAKE  $65  wk.  as  Practical  Nurse.  Learn  quickly 

at  home.  No  high  school  necessary,  no  age  limit.  Write  today 
for  free  booklet,  lessons.  Post  Graduate  School  of  Nursing, 
21  £104  Auditorium  Bldg.,  Chicago. 

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  School  at  home  in  spare  time  with 

57-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 
Information  booklet  free.  American  School,  Dept.  X774, 
Drexol  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  Illinois. 

PHYSICAL  THERAPY  PAYS  big.  Learn  at  Home.  Free 

Catalog  National  Institute,  Desk  6,  486814  Sheridan,  Chicago 
40. 


HIGH  SCHOOL — NO  Classes,  study  at  home.  Spare  Time. 

Diploma  awarded.  Write  for  Free  Catal 
School.  2527  N Sheffield.  Chicago  14,  III. 


COLLEGE  DEGREES  BY  Correspondence.  Write:  Speier, 

Box  101-W.  Carson  City.  Nevada. 


HIGH  SCHOOL  DIPLOMA  at  home.  Licensed  teachers. 

Approved  materials.  Southern  States  Academy,  Box  144W 
Station  E,  Atlanta.  Georgia, 


HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 


WOMEN — SEW  BABYWEAR  and  Kiddy  Aprons.  Home, 

Profitable,  Fast,  Easy.  Liebig  Industries,  Beaver  Dam  3, 
Wisconsin. 


ASSEMBLE  PRE-CUT  TIES  for  our  Markets.  Everything 

Furnished.  Wilson  Ties.  Stillwater.  Minnesota. 


SALESMEN  WANTED 


ANYONE  CAN  SELL  famous  Hoover  Uniforms  for  beauty 

shops,  waitresses,  nurses,  doctors,  others.  All  popular  miracle 
fabrics— nylon,  dacron,  orlon.  Exclusive  styles,  top  quality. 
Biq  cash  income  now,  real  future.  Equipment  free.  Hoover, 
Dept.  F-119.  New  York  11,  N.Y, 


MAKE  MONEY  WRITING 


MAKE  MONEY  WRITING  Short  Paragraphs!  No  tedious 

study.  I tell  you  what  to  write,  where  and  how  to  sell;  and 
supply  list  of  editors  buying  from  beginners.  Many  small 
checks  add  up  quickly.  Write  to  sell,  right  away.  Send  for  free 
facts.  Benson  Barrett,  1751  Morse,  Dept.  H.  Chicago  26 


CARTOONING  & COMMERCIAL  ART 


‘‘HOW  TO  MAKE  Money  with  Simple  Cartoons”— A book 

everyone  who  likes  to  draw  should  have.  It  is  free;  no  obli- 
gation. Simply  address  Cartoonists’  Exchange,  Dept.  6810, 
Pleasant  Hill,  Ohio. 


PROFITABLE  OCCUPATIONS 


GROW  MUSHROOMS,  CELLAR,  shed.  Spare,  full  time. 

year  round.  We  pay  $3.50  lb.  We  paid  Babbitt  $4165.00  in 
few  weeks.  Free  Book.  Washington  Mushroom  Ind.,  Dept. 
164,  2954  Admiral  Way,  Seattle,  Wash. 


AVIATION 


AIRLINE  HOSTESSES-AIRLINE  Stewards-Needed  18-30- 
G.l.  approved-Free  Placement-Send  $1.00,  full  information. 
McConnell  Airline  School,  1030  Nicollet,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 


ADDITIONAL  INCOME 


MAIL  ORDER  HOUSE  Needs  Home  Addressers  spare  time. 

Suppliers  Mailing,  Buena  Park,  California. 


FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 


Destroy^Tq  ^/Forever 


Temporary  relief  is  NOTenouqh 


Only  by  KILLING  THE  HAIR  ROOT  can  you  be  % 
UNWANTED  HAIR  is  GONE  FOREVER.  Brings  relief  1 
and  social  happiness.  Do  not  use  our  method  until  J 
you  have  read  our  instruction  book  carefully  and  j 
learned  to  use  the  MAHLER  METHOD  safely  and  i 
efficiently.  Used  successfully  over  fifty  years,  ” 

MAHLERS.  INC,  Dept  52-N  PROVIDENCE  15.  R.  I. 


EARN  $150.00  WEEKLY  full  time,  $75.00  part  time.  Sell 

household  plastic  specialties,  tablecloths,  shower  sets,  drapes, 
etc.  Sure  fire  sales  plan.  Free  information.  Halliday  Co., 
1 7-P  Pennington  Ave.,  Passaic.  N.J. 
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DEMONSTRATORS-$25-$40  daily.  Our  Lingerie,  Apparel 

Style  Showings  are  sensation  of  party  plan  selling.  Isabel 
Sharrow  made  $258-11  days  sparetime  1 Free  outfit.  Beeline 
Fashions,  4145-SL  Lawrence,  Chicago  30. 


BEAUTY  DEMONSTRATORS:  UP  to  $5  hour  demonstrating 

Famous  Hollywood  Cosmetics,  your  neighborhood.  Free 
Samples  and  details  supplied.  Write  Studio-Girl,  Dept. 
P-104,  Glendale,  Calif. 


MAKE  MONEY  INTRODUCING  World's  cutest  children’s 

dresses.  Big  selection,  adorable  styles.  Low  prices.  Complete 
display  free.  Rush  name.  Harford,  Dept.  M-3359,  Cincinnati 
25,  Oho.  

A DRESS-LINGERIE  shop  in  your  home.  No  investment. 

Good  commissions.  Write  for  Sample  Book.  Modern  Man- 
ner.  Dept.  104,  Hanover,  Penna. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED — Sew  read! -cut  ties,  aprons] 

You  make  them,  we  sell  them.  Jud  San,  518  E.  105,  Suite 
K61,  Cleveland  8,  Ohio. 

SEND  POST  CARD  FOR  Free  Money-Making  Kit  guaranteed 

direct-from-Mill  nylons,  lingerie,  blouses,  men's  and  chil- 
dren's  wear.  American  Mills,  Dept.  434,  Indianapolis. 

WOMEN  NEEDED  TO  work  3-5  hrs.  per  day  at  home  by 
several  national  companies.  Mailers,  4043  St.  Clair  Ave., 
Dept.  GlO,  Cleveland.  Ohio.  

$2.00  Hourly  Possible  doing  light  assembly  work  at  home 

Experience  unnecessary.  Crown  Mfg.,  7158-B  Beverly  Blvd., 
Los  Angeles  36,  California.  

HOME  WORKERS  MAKE  hand-made  moccasins.  Good  pay. 
Experience  unnecessary.  California  Handicrafts,  Dept.  69, 
Hollywood  46,  California. 

NEW  PLAN  PAYS  up  to  $25.00  an  afternoon  or  evening  at 
home.  Write  Harford  Frocks,  Dept.  M-3165,  Cincinnati  25, 
Ohio. 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  Mailing  Advertising  Material.  Box 
210,  Dept.  4D,  LaCrosse,  Wis. 

AGENTS  WANTED 

TVIONEYFOR  XMASI  Make  $50  and  more  during  spare  time 

Friends,  neighbors-everyone  buys  from  Elmira's  exquisite 
New  Sparkling  Line.  Imprinted  Christmas  Cards  for  As  Little 
as  3c.  Personalized  Stationery,  Napkins,  Large  Gift  Wrappings 
with  Free  accessories,  Ribbon  Ties  ...  all  fine  quality  Money 
Saving  Values.  No  Experience  Needed.  Send  Name  and 
Address  for  Free  Portfolios,  Catalog,  Assortments  on  Approval. 
Bonus  Plan.  Elmira's  “Portable  Gift  Shop''  makes  Money 
First  Day.  Write  Today.  Elmira  Greeting  Card  Co.,  Dept. 
C-247,  Elmira,  N.Y. 

START  YOUR  OWN  Business  on  Credit.  Your  own  boss. 

1661  of  our  Dealers  sold  $5,000  to  $28,500  in  1953.  We  supply 
stocks,  equipment  on  credit.  200  home  necessities.  Sales 
experience  unnecessary.  Pleasant  profitable  business  backed 
by  world-wide  industry.  Write  Rawleigh's,  Dept.  J-U-PWG, 
Freeport,  III. 

EARN  MONEY  EVERY  Week.  I’ll  send  you  full-size  Blair 

household  products  on  Free  Trial.  Show  them  to  friends  and 
neighbors.  You  can  make  Big  Extra  Profits.  Write  Blair,  Dept. 
185MT,  Lynchburg,  Va. 


SHINE  CARS  WITHOUT“Polish.”  New  invention.  Lightning. 

seller.  Cars  gleam  like  mirror.  Samples  sent  on  trial.  Kristee 
143,  Akron,  Ohio. 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  selling  Advertising  Book  Matches. 

Free  sample  kit  furnished.  Matchcorp,  Dept.  WP-6,  Chicago 
32,  Illinois. 

BUY  WHOLESALE— 25,000  items— Catalog  25c.  Matthews 

1472-K1  Broadway,  New  York  City  36. 

PERSONAL 

BORROW  BY  MAIL.  Loans  $50  to  $600  tc  employed  men  and 

women.  Easy,  quick.  Completely  confidential.  No  endorsers. 
Repay  in  convenient  monthly  payments.  Details  free  in  plain 
envelope.  Give  occupation.  State  Finance  Co.,  323  Securities 
Bldg^  Dept.  U-69,  Omaha  2,  Nebraska. 

LOSE  UGLY  FAT  Safely ! Up  to  7 pounds  first  week  Guar- 

anteed.  No  Starvation.  Drugs,  Laxatives.  Exercise,  Massage. 
Free  Details.  Lane,  Dept.  B,  8730  W.  Pico,  Los  Angeles  35, 
Calif. 

PSORIASIS  VICTIMS:  HOPELESS?  New  Discovery!  Free 

Trial  Offer.  Write  Pixacol,  Box  3583-C,  Cleveland.  Ohio. 

GREY  HAIR?  EASY  home  Bon  Coif  activates  color-condi- 

tions-grooms.  $1.  Box  25021,  Los  Angeles  25. 

BUSINESS  OPPORTUNITIES 

WOMEN  SEW  READY-CUT  Ties!  No  selling.  Free  Details. 

Fashion  Ties,  P.O.  Box  2066,  Dept.  AC,  West  Inglewood  4, 
California. 

EARN  BIG  MONEY — Invisibly  Reweave  damaged  garments 

at  home!  Details  Free.  Fabricon,  8336  Prairie  .Chicago  19. 

MONEY-  TYPING-SEWING!  Details  Free.  Edwards, 

3915-WG  12th,  Des  Moines  13,  Iowa. 

OLD  MONEY  WANTED 

WANTED— 1394-S  DIME  Pay  $500.00.  Certain  1913  nickel 

$1000.00.  1901-S  quarter  $20.00  to  $150.00.  Hundreds  of 
others.  Know  their  true  value.  Complete  illustrated  catalogue 
25c.  Worthycoin  Corporation  (D-334),  Boston  8,  Mass. 

WE  PURCHASE  INDIANHEAD  pennies.  Complete  allcoin 

catalogue  20c.  Magnacoins,  Box  61 -F,  Whitestone  57,  N.Y, 

WORK  AT  HOME 

$30.00  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses.  Easy.  Write  Studio 

Company.  Greenville  22,  Penna. 

INSTRUCTION 

U.S.GOV’T  JOBS!  Men-Women,  18-55.  Starthig  has  $350.00 

month.  Qualify  Now!  23,000  jobs  open.  Experience  often 

unnecessary.  Ge'  

requirements, 

S-37,  Rochester, 


Get  Free  36-page  book  showing  jobs,  salaries, 
, sample  tests.  Writ6:  Franklin  Institute,  Dept. 
;ter,  N.Y. 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 

Immediate 
Relief! 


A few  drops  of  OUTGRO®  bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


p 


See  Your  Teeth  Look  Whiter  After 
One  Brushing  With  Sensational 


GORDOn-mOORE 

THE  COSMETIC  TOOTHPASTE 


Let  your  mirror  prove  you  can  have  white- 
looking teeth— in  seconds.  This  remarkable 
imported  English  dentifrice  not  only  thor- 
oughly cleans  your  teeth  and  helps  remove 
stains  that  detract  from  your  smile,  but  its 
miraculous  ruby  red  ingredient  tints  your 
gums  a healthy  rose  color  which  enhances 
the  whiteness  of  your  teeth. 


Send  for  a tube  of  Gordon-Moore's  Ruby 
Red  Cosmetic  Toothpaste  today!  Comes  in 
four  delicious  flavors — Peppermint,  Spear- 
mint, Creme  de  Menthe  and  Rose  Pepper- 
mint. Beautifully  packaged.  Only  750 

Used  by  Actresses  and  Actors  the  World  Over 


1 

Manufacturers  Marketing  Company,  Inc.,  Distributors  I 
Dept.  P.,  64  Main  Street.  Irvington,  New  York 

I enclose  Please  send  me  tubes  | 

of  Gordon  Moore’s  Cosmetic  Toothpaste  in  the  fol-  . 
lowing:  flavor(s): 

Creme  de  Menthe  Spearmint 

Rose  Peppermint  Peppermint 


Name. 


Zone State 


Address.. 
City 


NEW  TOWELS 


LARGE  SIZE!  Assorted  Colors.  New! 
Not  seconds.  Money-back  guarantee. 
FREE — 4 Wash  Cloths  with  order! 


12 sioo 


TOWEL  SHOP,  Dept.  A-168,  Box  881 . St.  Louis  1 , Mo. 


Earn 


BIG  MONEY 

as  a graduate 

PRACTICAL 

NURSE 


Train  At  Home  in  12  Weeks ! 


The  desperate  shortage  of  nurses  means  Oppor- 
tunity for  YOU ! Earn  the  Lincoln  Certificate 
in  12  weeks’  spare  time  and  make  high  eaming3 
year  after  year!  Age.  education  not  important. 
Earn  while  learning.  Investigate  today  1 

Average  Price  Per  Lesson  Only 

LINCOLN  Course  available  in  mm  m 
easiest  installments.  Write  for  ip^H  / u 
■lHaKH  16 -page  booklet:  ■ “ 

Hi  Hr  Hi  V ’’Careers  in  Nurs- 
H !■■■  ing.” Mail  coupon!  ■ 


The  Lincoln  School  of  Practical  Nursing  j 

805  Larrabee  St..  Dept.  1310,  Los  Angeles  46, Calif,  j 

Rush  16-page  FREE  booklet  "Careers  in  Nursing"  i 


NAME.. 


I 


— STATE 


“ I 

I 

:U 


Boots,”  Rock  Hudson’s  are  very  popular 
with  his  fans.  It  seems  that  when  Rock 
started  to  roll  with  his  Hollywood  career, 
an  admirer  in  Arkansas  asked  him  to  send 
a pair  of  his  size  eleven  shoes  for  good  luck. 
The  footloose  fan  had  them  waterproofed, 
planted  flowers  in  them  and  relayed  the 
news  to  Rock,  who  now  sends  his  old  boots 
and  shoes  to  superstitious  souvenir  seekers. 

Jean  Simmons  says  she’s  too  busy  to  have 
any  “musts’1  for  Lady  Luck,  but  her  hus- 
band Stewart  Granger  owns  a pair  of 
riding  boots  he  vows  he’ll  keep  forever.  He 
was  wearing  them  when  a poisonous  snake 
took  a toe  hold  during  the  shooting  of 
“King  Solomon’s  Mines”  in  Africa.  The 
strong  leather  saved  Stewart’s  life  and  left 
the  cobra  with  a lifelong  allergy  against 
English  riding  boots. 

Like  husband  like  wife,  so  Laraine  Day 
says  her  prayers  when  a Giant  pitcher  on 
the  way  to  the  pitcher’s  box  steps  on  the 
white  line  marking  the  first-base  path.  But 
Greer  Garson  believes  white  brings  luck. 
And  all  the  cattle,  chickens,  horses,  ducks 
and  even  the  buildings  on  the  ranch  she 
owns  with  millionaire  husband  Buddy 
Fogelson  are  pure  white.  John  Wayne  on 
the  other  hand  makes  himself  smile  all 
day  long  if  he  happens  to  see  a white  horse. 
Virginia  Mayo,  on  the  other  hand,  has  no 
superstitions.  A lover  of  all  animals,  Ginny 
is  as  devoted  to  black  cats  as  she  is  to  the 
horses  she  and  Mike  O’Shea  keep  on  their 
San  Fernando  Valley  ranch. 

How  many  of  you  can  remember  which 
shoe  you  put  on  first?  Alan  Ladd  never 
forgets.  He  always  starts  at  the  right.  This 
Ladd  never  takes  a chance.  Rex  Harrison 
refuses  to  travel  on  a Friday.  If  necessary, 
he’ll  take  a plane  at  12:01  a.m.  Saturday 
morning. 

Judy  Holliday  inherited  her  superstition 
from  an  old  stage  trouper  who  told  her, 
“Never  appear  at  the  first  rehearsal  know- 
ing all  your  lines.”  Ty  Power  prepares  for 
trouble  when  someone  whistles  in  a dress- 
ing room.  This  is  an  old  theatrical  bugaboo 
and  believed  in  fervently  by  such  stout  fel- 
lows as  Phil  Harris  and  Jack  Benny.  Also 
Jan  Sterling,  who  if  ever  she  forgets  and 
does  whistle,  leaves  the  room,  turns  around 
three  times,  and  waits  to  be  invited  back 
into  the  dressing  room.  When  Jan  was 
asked,  “What  is  your  husband  Paul  Doug- 
las’ pet  superstition?”  she  quipped,  “He 
likes  to  be  married.  I’m  his  fourth  wife. 
Paul  feels  that  terrible  things  happen  to 
him  if  he’s  single.” 

Anne  Baxter  prays  for  rain  on  the  first 
day  of  her  pictures  because  it  rained  when 
she  started  “The  Razor’s  Edge,”  and  that 
one  won  her  an  Oscar.  She  was  delighted 
when  it  poured  in  Munich  at  the  start  of 
her  latest  picture,  “Carnival  Story,”  and 
that  one  is  also  in  the  hit  class. 

Ann  Blyth  believes  it’s  unlucky  to  take 
off  her  wedding  ring.  And  in  scenes  where 
she  isn’t  married,  the  ring  is  hidden  with 
nude-colored  tape.  But  Marge  Champion 
thinks  it’s  just  as  unlucky  to  wear  her  own 
wedding  ring  in  a picture  where  she  plays 
a married  woman.  Marge  believes  that  if 
she  did,  her  own  happy  marriage  to  Gower 
would  fade  with  the  last  reel. 

Grace  Kelly  is  the  coolest  number  we’ve 
ever  had  in  Hollywood.  She’s  a lady  from 
the  right  side  of  the  tracks  in  Philly,  with 
the  best  schools  and  the  most  enlightened 
upbringing  a wealthy  family  could  give. 
But  Grace  believes  in  fortune  tellers.  I 
would  too  if  they  told  me  what  they  told 
Gracie.  Three  years  ago,  when  Grace  vis- 
ited a gypsy  soothsayer  at  a circus,  she  was 
told  she  would  be  very  successful  on  the 
screen.  And  for  an  extra  piece  of  silver,  that 
she  would  appear  opposite  big  stars  like 
Clark  Gable  and  Bing  Crosby.  I wonder  if 
the  crystal  gazer  also  saw  Miss  Kelly  at  the 
swank  night  clubs  in  Hollywood,  dancing 
with  Mr.  Crosby  or  escorted  by  Mr.  Gable 


to  the  Academy  Awards,  which  was  the 
biggest  social  coup  of  the  year. 

To  every  new  job,  Mitzi  Gaynor  carries 
the  same  basket  handbag.  Inside  are  the 
pictures  of  all  the  saints.  “My  own  idea  to 
bring  me  good  luck,”  she  explains.  Spencer 
Tracy  carries  a St.  Theresa  medallion 
which  he  received  almost  twenty-five  years 
ago  on  Broadway  in  “Baby  Cyclone.”  An-tj 
thony  Quinn  used  to  carry  eight  or  nine 
charms  of  all  religions.  But  one  night  dur-  - 
ing  a dramatic  scene  on  stage  in  “Streetcar  i 
Named  Desire,”  four  or  five  fell  out  of  his 
pocket  and  ruined  the  scene.  Now  Tony 
carries  one  good-luck  charm  only,  the  gifl 
of  his  little  daughter. 

Van  Heflin  says,  “Whistling  is  okay,”  bui 
he  never  changes  his  route  to  the  studio  i 
Tony  Curtis  used  to  do  everything  in  th( 
spooks  book — never  walked  under  a ladder 
never  put  a hat  on  the  bed,  knocked  or  I 
wood  and  avoided  black  cats.  Until  Jane  ; 
Leigh  screamed,  “Enough.  You  can  choosi  i 
between  me  and  your  silly  old  supersti- 
tions.” Well,  they’re  still  living  together 
Janet,  incidentally,  is  one  of  the  bigges 
knockers-on-wood  in  these  parts.  Shi 
won’t  even  say  “good  morning”  unles. 
there’s  a solid  piece  of  wood  within  knock 
ing  distance. 

It’s  hard  to  remember  now,  but  whei 
Jimmy  Stewart  starred  in  “Harvey,”  h 
was  a bad  risk  at  the  boxoffice.  Jimmy’ 
previous  pictures  were  nothing  to  writ 
home  about.  And  no  one  did.  But  Harvex 
the  invisible  rabbit,  turned  the  trick.  Fror 
that  moment  on,  Jimmy’s  pictures  mad 
money  for  his  producers — and  more  fo 
himself.  So  in  every  picture  nowaday: 
Jimmy  wears  part,  or  all,  of  the  wardrob 
he  wore  in  “Harvey.”  You  saw  the  twee 
outfit  suit,  the  checkered  vest  and  the  tire 
shoes  in  “The  Glenn  Miller  Story,”  whe 
Glenn  was  down  on  his  luck.  Even  in  “Th 
Far  Country,”  a period  picture  and  a fg 
cry  from  Rabbits  Anonymous,  Jimmy  wor 
the  crazy  checkered  vest. 

Kirk  Douglas  has  a superstitious  feelin 
about  food  that  stems  from  his  hungr  : 
childhood.  In  those  days  Mama  Danielc 
vitch  didn’t  have  enough  in  the  icebox  1 
feed  her  brood  of  six  girls  and  a boy.  Sh 
didn’t  even  have  an  icebox.  So  Kirk  df 
mands  a full  refrigerator  at  all  times.  Sa? ' 
it‘s  better  for  an  empty  stomach  than  ar 
old  superstition  about  carrying  around 
four-leaf  clover. 

Ardent  fisherman  Ward  Bond  still  spi 
on  the  bait.  If  Claire  Trevor  is  late  for  g 
appointment,  she’ll  go  home  rather  th; 
tempt  the  Fates  who  send  you  bad  luck 
you  keep  them  waiting.  Jeanne  Crain 
superstitious  about  making  plans.  “I  alwa;  \ 
have  the  feeling  that  if  I plan  somethin 
and  especially  if  I talk  about  it,  it’ll  f; 
through.”  Dana  Andrews  would  rath 
walk  a mile  than  be  the  third  person 
light  a cigarette  from  one  match.  Ai 
Walter  Brennan  has  a live  human  being  f 
his  lucky  charm — Dickerson,  his  consta 
companion  who  works  for  good  luck 
every  Brennan  movie. 

Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis  have 
many  bugaboo-boos  to  avoid  I’m  surpris 
they  have  time  for  anything  else.  -Jer 
does  everything  from  crossing  his  eyes 
crossing  his  fingers.  He  turns  white  if  an 
one  whistles  in  his  dressing  room.  On  t 1 
stage  he  always  carries  a small  plastic  ca  : 
with  the  photos  of  his  wife  and  childn  ■ 
The  two  times  he  forgot,  he  fell — injur 
his  knee  one  time,  almost  broke  his  ba 
the  second.  Dean,  and  there’s  no  one  w ■ 
looks  more  dapper  on  the  outside,  has 
old  pair  of  lucky  underpants  for  insii- 
He’s  worn  them  nine  million  times. 

Donald  O’Connor  has  one  simple  rule  » 
stay  lucky — “I  never  re-enter  a burni ! 
theatre.” 

Can  you  top  that  one? 

The  End 


112 


Build  That  Date  Line 


(Continued  from  page  57) 
know.  In  this  particular  instance,  I was 
the  guy.  A reasonably  shy  one.  And  how 
did  I become  acquainted  with  the  lady’s 
thoughts?  Many  dates  later,  when  we 
knew  each  other  better,  she  told  me.  Then, 
at  long  last,  we  could  laugh  about  it. 

It’s  a crazy  situation.  You  go  out  on  a 
date  to  have  fun.  That  doesn’t  seem  so 
difficult.  You’d  think  it  would  come  natu- 
rally. And  yet  you  have  to  live  and  learn 
and  listen  before  you  begin  to  get  the  hang 
of  it. 

I fondly  remember  my  first  date.  My 
date,  did  I say?  Well,  actually  she  was  my 
brother  Walt’s  girl.  I tagged  along.  Walt 
extended  the  invitation  for  an  Easter  Sun- 
day afternoon.  “Want  to  go  to  the  movies?” 
he  inquired. 

The  fact  that  she  hadn’t  received  the  in- 
i' vitation  until  that  very  afternoon  didn’t 
throw  Julie.  “Uh  huh,”  she  replied. 

“Awright  then,  come  on,”  he  said  gra- 
ciously. 

“Wait  a minute,”  said  Julie.  “I  want  to 
put  on  my  new  Easter  bonnet.” 

Walt  was  an  elderly  eight.  I was  seven. 
I never  asked  the  lady’s  age.  However, 
young  as  she  was,  I now  realize  that  she 
was  smart  enough  to  know  that  she  should 
l;  dress  to  please  us  men.  Still,  why  should  I 
remember  Julie  after  all  these  years?  I 
think  it’s  because  she  was  living  proof  of 
the  theory  Walt  had  been  trying  to  drum 
into  my  head — that  girls  weren’t  such  a 
| bother,  after  all. 

Julie  could  look  like  a doll  in  her  bon- 
net. But  I discovered  she  was  smart  in 
ii  other  ways.  She  could  play  handball,  climb 
trees,  be  a cowboy  or  an  Indian  with  equal 
ease.  She  was  never  at  a loss  when  it  came 
to  thinking  up  new  adventures.  Julie  knew 
i how  to  have  fun.  And  so,  she  was  fun  to 
; be  with. 

She  wasn’t  aware  of  it— as  few  of  us  are 
in  our  extreme  youth — but  she’d  found  the 
secret:  relax,  be  yourself,  enjoy  yourself. 
Then  you  have  no  cause  to  worry  and 
: wonder.  You  won’t  have  time. 

Of  course,  there  are  other  factors  that 
contribute  to  a carefree  date.  For  instance, 
you  can  begin  to  get  ready  for  the  occa- 
sion long  before  starting  out.  It’s  likely 
that  you’ll  know  something  about  the  boy, 
even  if  it’s  a first  date.  Is  he  a scholar?  A 
sportsman?  Do  some  boning  up  on  subjects 
you  think  might  interest  him.  Be  certain 
to  find  something  about  the  subject  which 
honestly  interests  you.  Know  what’s  going 
on  in  the  world  and  form  some  opinions 
of  your  own  on  the  situation.  Don’t  be 
afraid  to  ask  questions  and  to  make  it 
known  that  you  honestly  value  his  opin- 
ions. You  won’t  have  to  spend  your  eve- 
ning dreading  a strained  silence.  You’ll 
be  ready  to  plunge  right  in,  conversation - 
wise,  and  cope  with  it. 

I once  went  out  with  a girl  who  I 
thought  might  have  a nervous  breakdown 
before  she  found  a mirror  in  which  to 
check  her  appearance.  “I  just  know  I look 
a mess,”  she  kept  saying. 

She  looked  fine.  But  would  she  believe 
me?  Obviously  the  answer  was  no,  and  we 
were  both  miserable  because  of  it.  That’s 
why  I suggest  that  a girl  take  a good  long 
look  in  her  mirror  before  she  and  her  date 
leave  the  house.  Know  you  look  your  very 
best  when  you  start  out.  Then  forget  your 
appearance.  You  won’t  have  to  be  con- 
stantly fumbling  in  your  handbag  for  a 
comb  or  seeking  reassurance  in  a mirror. 

Dressing  properly  for  the  event  helps, 
too.  If  you’re  going  out  of  an  afternoon 
with  no  particular  activities  in  mind,  yet 
you  know  there’s  a chance  your  date  might 
suggest  a bowling  game,  leave  your  high 
heels  in  the  closet.  “Be  prepared”  is  a great 




STOP  PAIN  INSTANTLY 

COMBAT  INFECTION 
PROMOTE  HEALING 


W/TH  SOOTHING 


Campho  -Phenique 

■ ( PRONOUNCED  CAM-EO-F,N-EEk)  * 

USE  IT  FOR 

FEVER  BLISTERS 

COLD  SORES,  GUM  BOILS 

Not  only  do  fever  blisters  heal  faster,  but  the  same 
thing  happens  when  Campho-Phenique  is  used  on 
cold  sores,  gum  boils.  Wonderfully  soothing  too, 
for  minor  burns,  poison  ivy,  itching  of  insect  bites. 

And  Campho-Phenique  is  a highly  effective,  pain- 
relieving  antiseptic  for  minor  cuts  and  scratches 
from  paring  knives,  can  openers,  tin  cans,  etc. 

Used  on  pimples,  Campho-Phenique  helps  prevent 
their  spread  and  re-infection. 
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OLD  LEG  TROUBLE 


Easy  to  use  Viscose  Applications  may 
heal  many  old  leg  sores  due  to  venous 
congestion  of  varicose  veins,  leg  swell- 
ing or  injuries.  Send  today  for  a FREE 
BOOK  and  No-Cost-For-Trial-plan. 

R.  G.  VISCOSE  COMPANY 
140  N.  Dearborn  Street,  Chicago  2,  Illinois 
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RayonS'Nylons 

See  newest  and  finest  guaran- 
teed textile  values  at  lowest 
prices. .. anywhere!  Biggest 
catalog  in  history. . . 100  pages 
of  new  beautiful  fashions,  ex- 
citing sportswear,  sensational 
new  fabrics  and  household 
items . . . for  entire  family  and 
home.  Thrifty  thousands  ac- 
claim South  Carolina  Mills  for 
best  savings!  Our  great  new 
catalog  FREE  for  asking! 
Just  send  your  name  and  ad- 
drewt  jwi  postcard  today  to: 

South  Carolina  Mills,  Dept.  338,  Spartanburg,  S.C. 


CATALOG 


High  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

I Go  as  rapidly  ae  your  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  resi- 
dent school  work — prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subjects 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 

i American  School,  Dept.  H753,  Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37 


It’s  W onderful 


And  ...  so  much  easier  to  use  . . . than  a 
brush.  EASY  the  first  time — to  make  your 
mouth  as  lovely  as  any  professional  model’s. 
§1.00  at  dealers  or  write  Jane  Franc,  Box 
1014,  Palo  Alto,  Calif. 

EASY  to  have 


BE  YOURSELF  AGAIN! 

RELAX! 

When  you  feel  nervous  and  “on-edge”  during 
the  day,  MILES  NERVINE  calms  you  . . . 
helps  you  feel  relaxed.  Taken  at  night,  MILES 
NERVINE  LETS  you  sleep;  doesn’t  MAKE 
you  sleep!  That’s  why  you  feel  fresher,  more 
rested  next  day.  Follow  the  label,  avoid  excessive 
use.  MILES  NERVINE  is  sold  at  all  drug- 
stores, effervescent  tablets  and  liquid. 
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Seltzer 


BRAND 

SOOTHING  RELIEF  FROM 

ACID  INDIGESTION 

AT  ALL  DRUGSTORES 


MILES  LABORATORIES,  INC.,  ELKHART,  IND. 


NEW  JEW EU 

Christmas  Cards 


Proven  plan  lor  easy  money.  Show  new  JEWEL  cards  in 1 
popular  oblong  size  to  friends  and  neighbors.  They'll 
buy  on  sight.  Over  100  other  items.  Name-imprinted  I 
CHRISTMAS  CAROS  25  tor  $1.  up.  BURGOYNE  line.  Chance  I 
to  win  MINK  STOLE  or  OTHER  PRIZES.  Write  today  tor  As- 
sortments on  approval  and  get  FREE  oen  for  oromot  action. 

CHAS.  C.  S CHWER  CO.  Dept.  29 H Westfield,  Mass. 


FREE 

BALL  POINT 
PEN  IF  YOU 
WRITE  NOW!  J 


NEW  KIND  OF  SEWING  SHEARS.  Revolutionary  invention  replaces 
old-fashioned  shears.  Magnetic  Points  pick  up  pins,  needles.  Ruler 
Blade  measures  as  you  cut.  Stay-sharp,  keen-cutting  edges.  Full  V 
length.  Beautifully  plated.  Sells  like  wild.  Take  orders/  Earnmoneyl 

SAMPLES  FOR  TRIAL 

send  name  at  once.  Hurry.  Postcard  will  do.  SEND  NO  MONEY— 
just  your  name.  KRISTEE  CO.,  Dept.  452.  AKRON  8,  OHIO 


motto,  date-wise  as  well  as  Scout-wise. 
For  evening,  it’s  my  theory  that  a girl 
can’t  go  wrong  by  wearing  a simple  dress 
with,  perhaps,  a strand  of  pearls.  And  be 
certain  you’re  dressing  for  comfort  as  well 
as  style. 

Start  the  evening  right.  Don’t  keep  your 
man  cooling  his  heels  in  the  parlor — you’ll 
be  saved  the  trouble  of  wondering  all  eve- 
ning whether  he’s  secretly  rebuking  you 
for  being  late.  If  you’ve  a good  excuse,  he’ll 
understand.  In  that  case,  say  you’re  sorry — 
but  don’t  spend  the  rest  of  the  evening 
apologizing! 

Go  out  with  the  idea  of  having  fun.  After 
all,  this  fellow  wants  to  be  with  you  or  he 
wouldn't  have  called  in  the  first  place.  Let 
him  know  that  it  doesn’t  matter  where  you 
go.  It’s  who  you’re  with  that  counts.  If  a 
man  realizes  that  you  feel  this  way  about 
him,  the  feeling  will  very  probably  be  mu- 
tual. 

I remember  the  time  Lori  Nelson  and  I 
attended  a party.  It  was  an  elegant  party. 
Very  formal.  Very  social.  Very  dead.  It 
seemed  as  if  rigor  mortis  had  set  in  all 
over  the  room.  “You  know,”  I whispered, 
“if  it  weren’t  so  sad,  I’d  feel  like  laughing.” 

Lori  gave  me  a shocked  look.  “Out 
loud?”  she  said,  and  we  both  laughed. 
Quietly,  of  course. 

A few  minutes  later,  we  ran  into  Mari- 
lyn Erskine  and  her  date  and  we  managed 
to  find  a table  together.  Pretty  soon  we 
were  oblivious  to  our  surroundings  and 
having  a whale  of  a time.  I guess  we 
looked  it.  People  kept  drifting  over  to  say 
hello.  One  hello  lasted  for  nearly  an  hour 
before  the  couple  went  back  to  their  own 
table  to  finish  a bored  discussion  on  the 
outrageous  price  of  Cadillacs. 

When  Lori  told  me  that  she’d  had  a good 
time  that  evening,  I believed  her.  I already 
knew.  She’d  been  telling  me  all  evening 
long — not  in  so  many  words — just  by  her 
laughter  and  the  way  she  entered  into 
the  spirit  of  things. 

A real  dream  date.  That’s  Lori.  She 
isn’t  bothered  by  the  fact  that  she  looks 
like  a regal,  fragile  doll.  Lori  will  tack'e 
any  sport  you  can  name.  (Most  recently 
we’ve  gone  in  for  aqua-lung-ing!)  She 
swims  like  a fish.  Waterskis  like  a whiz. 
She  plays  tennis,  rides  horseback  and  she’s 
a gun  enthusiast.  Speaking  of  the  latter, 
Lori  and  her  father  go  out  nearly  every 
Sunday  for  target  practice  at  a near-by 
range.  And  the  gal  shoots  as  well  left- 
handed  as  she  does  right-handed. 

We’ve  always  done  a lot  of  swimming 
together,  and  our  water  fights  are  getting 
famous.  I remember  one  time  when  we 
took  a trip  to  Palm  Springs.  A lot  of  pho- 
tographers were  down  and  they  were 


snapping  a few  dozen  pictures  as  we 
played  around  by  the  side  of  the  Racquel 
Club  pool.  Then,  all  of  a sudden,  Lori  gave 
me  a shove.  Into  the  drink  I went.  “Now 
that  was  a large-type  mistake,”  I shouted 
when  I got  to  the  surface.  But  after  that,  1 
switched  to  a more  subdued  tone.  “Here,’’ 

I said,  “how  about  helping  me  out?” 

Lori  sat  down  at  the  edge  of  the  pool, 
despite  a shout  of  warning  from  one  of  hei 
girl  friends.  “I  trust  Tab,”  she  said  sweet- 
ly. “He’d  never  pull  me  in.”  But  there  was 
a gleam  in  her  eye. 

What  could  a guy  do?  I pulled  her  into  t 
the  pool,  of  course.  That’s  where  we  spenl 
the  rest  of  the  morning,  while  spectators) 
placed  bets  on  who  would  win  the  battle,  i 

The  photographers  stayed  with  us,  bu( 
the  fact  that  her  hair  was  soaking  wel 
didn’t  spoil  Lori’s  good  time.  She  never 
thought  to  worry  about  it  as  some  girls 
might.  And  I might  add,  she  never  looked 
cuter. 

But  what  if  your  date  goes  in  for  sports 
and  you’re  not  exactly  the  athletic  type? 
Would  it  completely  wreck  your  idea  of 
fun?  It  shouldn’t.  Most  guys  don’t  insist 
that  a girl  be  an  expert  at  sports.  But  she 
does  have  to  be  willing  to  give  them  a try 
— and  forget  to  be  embarrassed  because 
she  doesn’t  happen  to  be  a champ.  Any 
man  will  appreciate  her  efforts. 

I can  still  recall  the  first  time  Debbie 
Reynolds  and  I went  ice  skating.  Debbie 
has  the  grace  of  a dancer,  and  as  long  as  1 
did  a lot  of  lifts  with  her,  she  looked  like 
a dream.  Once  on  the  ice  again,  however, 
she  had  a bit  of  trouble  staying  on  her  feet 
All  the  same,  this  spoiled  no  one’s  evening 
and  I mightily  admired  her  bravery. 

Deb  isn’t  the  world’s  greatest  skier, 
either.  But  there  again,  she  gives  it  her  all. 
A friend  accompanied  us  on  our  initial  ski 
venture  and  when  we  struck  out,  Deb 
started  in  the  opposite  direction.  “I’m  go- 
ing over  and  take  a lesson  like  a sensible 
girl,”  she  told  us.  “You  guys  go  and  have 
some  fun.” 

We  took  her  at  her  word.  I’m  ashamed  to 
say  that  it  was  hours  before  we  returned 
But  there  was  Deb — still  plugging  away  as 
if  learning  to  ski  was  the  most  important 
thing  in  the  world.  Since  then  she’s  tackled  i 
a few  slopes  with  me,  and  I’m  proud  of  the 
fact  she  went  to  the  trouble  to  learn  so 
that  we  could  go  skiing  together. 

And  now  I come  to  life’s  little  tragedies 
and  the  importance  of  a sense  of  humor  on 
a date.  Calamities  do  happen  to  anyone 
and  when  they  do,  a fellow’s  first  inclina- 
tion is  to  curl  up  and  die  of  embarrass- 
ment. Take  the  time — long  ago — that  my 
date  and  I went  to  a drive-in  theatre — in 
my  old  Ford  coupe.  Ordinarily  this  would 
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PSORIASIS 


(ENEMY  OF  BEAUTY) 

no  longer  limits 
my  activities 

WRITES  A GRATEFUL  SIROIL  USER: 

“Now  I can  face  people  in  my 
sport  clothes  without  feeling  an 
object  of  pity  ...  thanks  to  Siroil.” 

For  21  years,  psoriasis  sufferers 
have  discovered  that 
Siroil  tends  to  remove 
external  psoriasis 
crusts  and  scales.  Will 
not  stain  clothing 
or  bed-linen.  Try  Siroil 
on  2 - weeks  - satisfac- 
tion-guaranteed-or- 

money-refunded  basis.  w„,e  fof  Ffee  Boofe/e, 


Siroil  Laboratories,  Inc.,  Dept.M-74#  Santa  Monica,  Calif. 
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lave  been  a sterling  idea.  However,'  on 
his  particular  night,  it  began  to  rain.  It 
;ame  down  in  buckets  and  we  couldn’t  see 
i thing.  My  windshield  wipers  wouldn’t 
vork.  “Want  to  leave?”  I asked  her.  I felt 
like  an  idiot,  a rat  and  a cad,  in  that  order, 
Decause  the  picture  we  were  missing  was 
ane  she’d  especially  wanted  to  see. 

We  stayed.  We  operated  the  wipers  by 
hand.  It  was  her  idea,  and  you’d  have 
thought  she’d  spent  most  of  her  life  seeing 
novies  that  way! 

Or  there  was  the  time  Deb  and  I were 
Doming  home  from  a skiing  trip.  We’d  got- 
ten as  far  as  Pasadena  when  I noticed  we 
were  practically  out  of  gas.  “We’re  going 
to  have  to  stop  pretty  soon,”  I told  her. 
After  a while,  I mentioned  it  again,  And 
we  promptly  went  on  with  our  conversa- 
tion. Finally,  the  car  sputtered  and  came 
to  a stop.  “Tab,”  said  Debbie,  “we  seem 
to  have  forgotten  something.” 

There  we  were  in  the  middle  of  the 
boulevard.  And  there  we  stayed  until  a 
kindly  motorist  gave  us  a push  to  a serv- 
ice station.  Despite  our  good  luck,  I had 
cause  to  moan.  “Deb,  my  credit  card’s  no 
good  here  and  I’m  fresh  out  of  money,”  I 
i told  her. 

“Allow  me,”  she  grinned. 

I allowed  her  to  loan  me  the  money  for 
exactly  one  gallon.  Enough  to  get  us  to  a 
station  where  I could  use  my  credit  card. 
Deb  thought  the  whole  thing  was  just  short 
of  hilarious. 

Neither  Lori  nor  Deb  expects  a night- 
club tour  when  we  go  out.  Neither  drinks, 
except  for  an  occasional  sip  of  champagne 
Iwhich  they  both  claim  tastes  like  Seven- 
Up. 

Marilyn  Erskine’s  one  of  the  most  won- 
derful girls  I’ve  ever  known.  And  I be- 
lieve that  every  girl  could  profit  by  her 
i’honesty  is  the  best  policy”  theory,  on  a 
date.  And  her  examples  of  thoughtfulness 
and  kindness. 

I met  Marilyn  last  October  when  I was 
called  in  to  read  for  a part  in  the  stage 
production  of  “Our  Town.”  Marilyn  was 
to  be  the  leading  lady.  She’d  done  the  part 
before  and  was  great  in  it,  and  she  agreed 
to  read  with  me.  Later,  when  I was  told 
that  I’d  won  the  role  I’d  read  for,  I thanked 
her  for  all  her  help.  “Please  don’t,”  she 
grinned.  “I  have  a confession.  I didn’t 
think  you  could  do  it.  And  I apologize!” 

Despite  this  fact,  she’d  spent  hours  pa- 
tiently working  with  me  on  the  part.  I was 
grateful  for  her  aid  and  for  her  honesty. 
And  I felt  pretty  proud  of  having  won  her 
respect.  Her  admission  made  me  feel  I’d 
i really  accomplished  something. 

I think  you’ll  find  that  when  you  level 
with  a man  (and  I don’t  mean  level  him 
right  into  the  ground)  you’ll  both  be  more 
comfortable.  And  you’ll  both  know  exactly 
where  you  stand  with  each  other. 

The  stage  company  of  “Our  Town”  did 
a series  of  one-night  stands.  That  means 
you  rush  here  and  you  rush  there  and 
while  you’re  rushing,  you  have  to  take  it 
all  in  your  stride.  That’s  exactly  what 
Marilyn  did.  She  never  got  upset  by  the 
confusion.  If  there  was  a problem,  she 
pitched  in  and  helped  solve  it.  She’s  the 
■ kind  of  a girl  a fellow  knows  he  can  count 
on.  And  that’s  the  kind  of  a girl  he  likes 
to  date. 

Marilyn’s  secret  is  relaxation. 

She  makes  sure,  before  she  starts  out  on 
a date,  that  she  is  already  convinced  she 
is  going  to  have  a good  time.  That’s  her 
never-failing  secret.  Be  prepared  to  have 
fun,  then  relax  and  enjoy  yourself. 

Come  to  think  of  it,  both  have  a lot  in 
common  with  my  youthful  dream  girl, 
Julie  . . . although  we’ve  all  long  since 
given  up  cowboys  and  Indians!  They  know 
how  to  have  fun,  and  when  I walk  them 
to  the  door  and  say  good  night,  I go  away 
feeling  great.  Because  I’ve  had  fun,  too. 

The  End 


O With  Maybelline  soft  Eyebrow  Pencil,  draw 
narrow  line  across  upper  eyelids,  at  base  of 
lashes,  adding  short  up-stroke  at  outer 
corner.  Soften  line  with  fingertip. 


0 Next,  use  short,  light  upward  strokes  of  the  Maybelline 
Eyebrow  Pencil,  to  form  beautiful,  expressive  brows. 

Taper  lightly  at  outer  end.  Soften  effect  with  fingertip. 

© Apply  smooth  Maybelline  Mascara  from  base  to  tips  of 
lashes,  brushing  upward.  (Hold  a few  seconds  to  set 
“up-swoop!’)  For  an  extra  touch  of  mysterious  eye  beauty, 
blend  a bit  of  Maybelline  Eye  Shadow  on  upper  lid. 


The  world’s  smartest  women  depend  on 
Maybelline  soft  eye  make-up  for  heart-stirring 
beauty.  Today,  let  Maybelline  magic  bring  out 
the  unsuspected  loveliness  of  your  eyes  ! 


ODOR  WORRIES  ON 
“CERTAIN”  DAYS? 


NOW!  your  favorite 

MOVIE  STARS 

in  amazing  3~D  color  pictures 


Every  month,  thousands  of  women  use 
this  new  cream  deodorant  for  sanitary 
napkins,  too.  Safe,  gentle,  dependable. 


To  protect  you  against  odor  embarrassment 
on  those  trying  days,  sanitary  napkins  need 
a deodorant,  too. 

The  same  cream  deodorant  discovery  that 
safely  stops  underarm  odor  24  hours,  is  es- 
pecially suitable  for  napkjn  use  as  well. 

Exclusive  new  MUM  Cream  Deodorant, 
based  originally  on  doctor’s  discovery,  now 
contains  long-lasting  M-3  (Hexachloro- 
phene)  to  destroy  odor  bacteria. 

Effective,  safe — non-irritating  to  normal 
skin  — the  only  leading  deodorant  without 
strong  chemical  astringents.  Delicate  new 
fragrance.  Creamier  texture  — won’t  dry 
out  in  the  jar.  Try  new  MUM. 

Trial  Offer:  For  generous  size  jar,  send  10f? 
in  coin  or  stamps  (to  cover  cost  of  mailing) 
to  Dept. T-10-f, Mum,  P.  O.  Box  174,  Hillside, 
New  Jersey.  (Offer  expires  Dec.  31,  1954. 
Limited  to  U.S.A.) 


NEW  MUM" 

Ideal  for  sanitary  napkins 


DEBBIE  REYNOLDS 
starring  in 
M-G-M's 
"Adam  and 
Athena" 


For  the  first  time,  View-Master  presents 
famous  Movie  Stars  in  thrilling  3-Dimen- 
sion color  pictures.  They’re  so  realistic, 
it’s  like  meeting  your  favorite  Hollywood 
stars  in  person ! 


ASK  TO  SEE 


©Sawyer's  Inc  , 
Portland  7,  Orego 


MOVIE  STAR  PICTURES 


AT  PHOTO,  GIFT  AND  DEPARTMENT  STORES 


Choose  Your  Stars 


BE  YOUR  OWN 
MUSIC  TEACHER 


Send  for  Free  Book  Telling  How  Easily 
You  Can  Learn  Piano,  Guitar,  Accordion, 

ANY  Instrument  This  EASY  A-B-C  Way 

NOW  IT’S  EASY  to  learn  music  at  home. 

No  tiresome  “exercises.”  No  teacher, 
just  START  RIGHT  OUT  playing  simple 
pieces.  Thousands  now  play  who  never 
could.  Our  pictured  lessons  make  it  easy 
learn  to  play  popular  music,  hymns,  classical  and  any 
other  music.  Only  a few  cents  a lesson.  Over  900,000 
students!  (Our  56th  successful  year.) 


thought  they 
A-B-C  to 


MAIL  COUPON  FOR  36-PAGE  FREE  BOOK.  Find  out 
why  our  method  can  teach  you  quickly, 
easily,  inexpensively.  No  obligation; 

no  salesman  will  calL 
Mention  your  favorite  in- 
strument. Just  Mail  Cou- 
pon below.  U.  S.  SCHOOL 
OF  MUSIC.  Studio  2010, 

Port  Washington,  N.  Y. 


FREE  BOOK 


! U.  S.  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC 
I Studio  2010,  Port  Washington.  N.  Y. 

I Please  send  me  Free  your  S6-page  illustrated  book. 
, I would  like  to  play  (Name  Instrument). 

Have  you 

[ Instrument Instrument? 


Name 

(Please  Print) 

Address 


WOMEN: 

WHY  SUFFER 
IRREGULAR 
PERIODS 
DUE  TO 
FUNCTIONAL 
DISORDER? 


When  functional  disorders 
cause  scanty  or  irregular 
menstruation,  thousands  of 
women  have  relieved  mental 
and  physical  suffering  by 
simply  taking  a small  tab- 
let called  Humphreys  ”11”, 
a true  homeopathic  prepara- 
tion available  without 
prescription.  Just  ask  drug- 
gist for  Humphreys  ”11”. 


Now  YOU  Can  Be 
The  Star! 

Now  you  can  be  STAR  SALESWOMAN  on 
Photoplay  Magazine’s  Subscription  Sales  Staff. 
You’ll  earn  lots  of  money  in  your  spare  time 
and  have  fun  doing  it!  Write  today  for  FREE 
money-making  information.  No  obligation. 

Photoplay  Subscription  Sales 
205  East  42  Street,  New  York  17.  N.  Y. 


ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 


Size  8 x lO  Inches 

on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  Paper 

Same  price  for  full  length  or  bast 
form,  groups,  landscapes,  pet  ani- 
mals. etc.,  or  enlargements  of  any 
part  of  a group  picture.  Original  is 
returned  with  your  enlargement. 

SendNoMoney  3for$l5° 

Just  mail  photo,  negative  or  snap- 
shot (any  size)  and  receive  your  enlargement, 
guaranteed  fadeless. on  beautiful  double-weight 
portrait  quality  paper.  Pay  postman  67c  plus 
postage— or  send  69c  with  order  and  we  pay  post- 
age. Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offer.  Send  your  photos  today. 


Professional  Art  Studios,  534S.  Main,  Dept.  34-M,  Princeton,  Illinois 
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Prove  it  yourself  no  matter 

how  long  you  have  suffered 
or  what  you  have  tried. 
Beautiful  book  on  psori- 
asis and  Dermoil  with 
amazing  true  photo- 
graphic proof  of  results 
sent  FREE.  Write  for  it. 

Don’t  mistake  eczema! 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly  \ 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Ap- 
ply non-staining  Der. 
moil.  Thousands  do  for 
pcaly  spots  on  body 
ecalp.  Grateful  users  often 
after  years  of  suffering 
report  the  scales  have 
gone,  the  red  patches  gradually  dis- 
appeared and  they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  clear  skin 
again.  Dermoil  is  used  by  many  doctors  and  is  backed  by  a 
positive  agreement  to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or 
money  is  refunded  without  question.  Send  10c  (stamps  or 
coin)  for  generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  “One  Spot 
Test.’’  Test  it  for  yourself.  Results  may  surprise  you.  Write  to- 
day for  your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed.  Print 
name  plainly.  Don’t  delay.  Sold  by  Liggett  and  Walgreen  Drug 
stores  and  other  leading  Druggists.  LAKE  LABORATORIES. 
Box  3925,  Strathmoor  Station,  Dept.  9004,  Detroit  27,  Mich. 


( Continued  from  page  49) 
he  become  a top  performer  in  pictures? 
Dewey  Martin:  Current  picture,  “Men  of 
the  Fighting  Lady.”  Next  picture,  “Land 
of  the  Pharaohs.”  Here’s  one  of  the  most 
contradictory  situations  in  Hollywood. 
Stocky,  good-looking  Dewey  has  an 
M-G-M  contract,  but  his  most  powerful 
backing  comes  from  producer-director 
Howard  Hawks,  who  discovered  him.  The 
effect  of  his  hit  in  Hawks’  “The  Big  Sky” 
was  frittered  away  by  months  of  inactiv- 
ity. Now  Dewey’s  rolling.  Will  he  get  there? 
Terry  Moore:  Recent  picture,  “King  of 
the  Khyber  Rifles.”  Next  picture,  not  yet 
decided.  Inactivity’s  also  a threat  to 
Terry’s  career.  In  the  past  year,  she’s  had 
a couple  of  big  pictures  to  capitalize  on  all 
her  publicity.  But  she’ll  need  bigger  and 
better  ones  to  make  her  really  the  tops. 
She’s  cute  and  curvaceous,  under  contract 
to  20th,  in  her  early  twenties,  divorced. 
Rita  Moreno:  Current  picture,  “Garden  of 
Evil.”  Next  picture,  “Untamed.”  Five  feet 
two  inches  of  voluptuous  grace,  Rita  is  re- 
garded as  very  hot  stuff  on  the  20th  lot, 
where  cheesecake  queens  Terry  and  Mari- 
lyn have  already  scored.  But  she  needs 
bigger  roles  than  her  singing  scene  in 
“Garden  of  Evil”  to  register  strongly. 
George  Nader:  Recent  picture,  “Carnival 
Story.”  Next  picture,  “Five  Bridges  to 
Cross.”  After  a couple  of  film  flopperoos, 
George  is  suddenly  in  demand  all  over  the 
place — on  tv  (with  Loretta  Young  and 
Ann  Sothern),  at  U-I  (where’s  he’s  landed 
a part  originally  intended  for  Jeff  Chand- 
ler) . Six  feet  one,  brown-haired,  blue- 
eyed, very  unmarried. 

Sheree  North:  Current  picture,  “Living 
It  Up.”  Next  picture,  “Pink  Tights.” 
Sheree’s  the  girl  who  was  brought  from  TV 
and  the  Broadway  stage  to  scare  Marilyn 
Monroe  into  not  getting  married  and  also 
into  doing  “Pink  Tights.”  Marilyn  didn’t 
scare — but  Sheree’s  still  a threat.  She  has 
a good  singing  voice,  in  addition  to  the 
terrific  figure  and  dancing  legs  she  showed 
off  while  jitterbugging  with  Jerry  Lewis. 
Kim  Novak:  Debut  picture,  “Pushover!” 
Next  picture,  “And  Then  to  Bed.”  Tall, 
silver-blond,  young,  sensuous-voiced  Kim 
made  the  “Pushover”  preview  audience 
stand  up  and  cheer.  Columbia’s  answering 
the  applause  with  ambitious  plans. 

Dan  O'Herlihy:  Current  picture,  “Adven- 
tures of  Robinson  Crusoe.”  Next  picture, 
“The  Black  Shield  of  Fal  worth.”  The 
blonds  have  it  this  year.  Here’s  another — 
sexy,  unmarried,  brilliant  and  Irish.  With 
lead  roles  in  minor  films,  minor  roles  in 
big  films,  he  was  a bit  lost  until  his  im- 
pressive solo  job  as  Crusoe.  “Black  Shield” 
gives  him  a chance  at  comedy  and  charm. 
Debra  Paget:  Current  pictures,  “Deme- 
trius and  the  Gladiators,”  “The  Gambler 
from  Natchez.”  Sloe-eyed,  lush-figured 
Debra  has  had  lots  of  publicity  and  fan 
acclaim.  But  will  she  be  among  the  first 
rank  of  stars  in  1955?  She’s  tried  playing 
it  both  ways:  demure,  then  jazzy. 

Jack  Palance:  Recent  picture,  “Man  in 
the  Attic.”  Next  picture,  “Sign  of  the 
Pagan.”  Hardly  the  pretty-boy  type,  Jack’s 
loaded  with  intelligence  and  sex  appeal, 
along  with  the  menace.  When  he’s  the 
villain,  audiences  often  forget  to  look  at 
the  hero.  Married,  but  adept  (on-screen) 
at  that  “You  might  be  the  -one  woman” 


look.  A free  lance  actor,  by  his  own  choice. 
Edmund  Purdom:  Current  picture,  “The 
Student  Prince.”  Next  picture,  “The 
Egyptian.”  Not  since  Gregory  Peck’s  zoom 
to  stardom  have  so  many  films  been  lined 
up  for  any  young  player.  Purdom’s  very 
British,  married,  tall,  handsome,  skilled  as 
an  actor.  But  it  remains  to  be  seen  whether 
fans  will  agree  with  all  the  studios  madly 
bidding  to  borrow  Purdom  from  M-G-M. 
Jeff  Richards:  Current  picture,  “Seven 
Brides  for  Seven  Brothers.”  Next  picture,  • 
“Many  Rivers  to  Cross.”  Tall,  husky  Jeff 
has  a quality  somewhat  like  a young  Bob 
Taylor,  without  the  too-perfect  features 
that  limited  Bob’s  early  career.  M-G-M 
likes  him,  but  with  the  same  studio  also 
busy  promoting  Purdom,  Forrest,  Martin 
and  Carlos  Thompson,  everybody  can’t 
win.  Which  one  will? 

Jay  Robinson:  Current  picture,  “Deme- 
trius and  the  Gladiators.”  Next  picture, 
“Prince  of  Players.”  Here’s  a truly  unusual 
personality.  Too  unusual?  Six  feet  tall, 
blond-haired,  green-eyed,  only  twenty- 
three,  Jay  scored  a character  hit  in  “The 
Robe”  and  its  sequel.  He  may  surprise 
fans  when  he  gets  off  this  Emperor  Cali- 
gula kick. 

Barbara  Rush:  Current  pictures,  “Magnifi- 
cent Obsession,”  “The  Black  Shield  of  Fal- 
worth.”  The  winsome  Mrs.  Jeffrey  Hunter,  i 
hazel-eyed  and  black-haired,  is  certainly 
U-I’s  feminine  favorite  this  year.  Her  work 
in  “Obsession”  won  her  a co-starring  role 
with  Rock  Hudson  and  a trip  to  Ireland 
for  “Captain  Lightfoot.” 

Carlos  Thompson:  Current  picture, 

“Valley  of  the  Kings.”  Next  picture,  “The 
Last  Time  I Saw  Paris.”  Off-screen,  Carlos 
is  tall,  slender,  unmarried,  brainy  and  1 
completely  charming.  On-screen,  he  is  tall,  0 
slender,  not  extra-scrupulous — but  still 
charming.  If  he  stops  playing  shady  char-  | 
acters,  we’ll  see  how  far  his  intelligence,  | 
personality  and  pleasant  singing  voice  can  j- 
take  him. 

Mamie  Van  Doren:  Recent  picture,  “Yankee 
Pasha.”  Current  picture,  “Francis  Joins 
the  WACs.”  She’s  twenty-one,  five  feet 
four,  112  pounds,  and  her  measurements  I, 
are  36-24-35.  So  who  cares  whether  she  i' 
can  act?  Actually,  she  can.  Mamie  pleases 
her  studio,  U-I,  as  much  as  she  amuses 
movie  audiences. 

Joan  Weldon:  Current  picture,  “Them!” 
Next  picture,  “Deep  in  My  Heart.”  Joan 
has  a curious  history.  Warners  originally 
hired  her  because  of  her  singing  voice— 
which  you  won’t  have  heard  until  M-G-M’s 
“Deep  in  My  Heart”  is  released.  After  a 
series  of  melodramas,  Joan’s  now  free- 
lancing, ready  to  capitalize  on  her  voice. 
May  Wynn:  Current  picture,  “The 

Caine  Mutiny.”  Next  picture,  “They  Rode 
West.”  Everybody  around  Columbia  liter- 
ally adores  the  pretty,  curvaceous  May. 
This  helps  any  actress’  future,  but  May 
has  further  assets:  sex  appeal  and  a se- 
ductive way  with  dialogue  and  songs. 

There  you  have  the  up-and-coming 
players  who’ll  bid  for  top  stardom  in  the 
movie  year  of  1955.  Which  young  actor  do 
you  think  will  make  the  grade?  Which 
actress,  from  all  the  wealth  of  youthful 
talent  spread  before  you?  Let  Photoplay 
have  your  final  word.  Thank  you! 

The  End  ‘ . 
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Miracle  at  the  Crossroads 

( Continued  from  page  69) 
these  days.  I was  sitting  at  home  chewing 
the  end  of  a pencil,  trying  to  figure  out  how 
to  keep  my  budget  balanced  when  the  call 
came. 

“I  guess  everyone  has  faced  critical  times 
when  they  wait  for  something  unusual 
to  happen,  and  when  it  actually  does — it 
sounds  pretty  corny  and  fictional.  But  in 
my  case  there  it  was,  coming  at  me' right 
over  the  wire.  Cecil  B.  DeMille  wanted 
to  see  me.  Could  I come  over  to  the  studio 
that  same  afternoon?  Could  I?  I’d  have 
crawled  there  on  my  stomach  through  cac- 
tus clumps. 

“Going  up  the  stairs  to  Mr.  DeMille’s 
office,”  John  said,  “I  had  plenty  of  thoughts. 
Of  course,  I had  heard  tales  about  the  great 
man — how  he  kept  a secretary  at  his  elbow 
at  all  times  to  take  down  each  word  that 
was  spoken  in  an  interview,  how  he  knew 
everything  there  was  to  know  about  an  in- 
dividual before  he  came  to  see  him — his 
« tastes,  how  he  spent  his  leisure,  his  habits 
and  weaknesses,  even  his  accomplishments, 
however  small.  I’d  heard  he  told  the  truth, 
literally  and  absolutely,  that  he’d  tell  it 
to  the  devil  himself.  I knew  he  was  the 
greatest  single  figure  the  picture  industry 
had  yet  produced,  that  he  was  a perfection- 
' ist  who  refused  to  accept  failure  or  mis- 
takes. 

“But  why,  I kept  asking  myself,  did  he 
want  to  see  me?” 

Derek  was  admitted  to  Mr.  DeMille’s  pri- 
3 vate  office  at  once  and  saw  a kindly  faced 
elderly  man  who  shook  his  hand  with  gen- 
uine friendliness. 

“At  once,”  John  said,  “all  my  nervous- 
ness disappeared.  His  lively,  intelligent 
eyes  looked  into  mine  and  he  seemed  to 
know  me  in  an  instant.  He  held  my  hand 
and  then  said  with  simple  dignity,  ‘Mr. 
Derek,  I’m  glad  to  see  you.’ 

“Mister  Derek!  I couldn’t  remember 
when  anybody  had  used  that  term  of  ad- 
dress to  me,  especially  anyone  of  impor- 
tance in  Hollywood.  The  typical  trick  of 
most  members  of  Hollywood’s  high  brass, 
1 had  always  found  when  being  inter- 
viewed, was  to  make  you  feel  like  a worm 
of  the  lowest  known  variety.  And  as  for 
being  an  actor,  the  whole  world,  appar- 
ently, is  deluged  with  them.  You  can  kick 
them  out  from  under  any  rock.  They  crawl 
about  the  streets  like  an  army  of  ants, 
waiting  for  a crumb  to  be  dropped  from 
a studio  executive’s  hand.  This,  of  course, 
is  a well-calculated  procedure.  When  it 
comes  to  the  crux  of  the  interview — how 
much  are  we  going  to  have  to  pay  this 
bum — they  try  to  get  you  groveling. 

“But  this  was  different.  Suddenly  I felt 
1 was  an  individual,  an  actor  who  was 
serious  about  his  career  and  therefore  en- 
titled to  respect.  I was  Mister  Derek!  There 
was  none  of  that  phony  arm-about-the- 
shoulder  stuff,  no  patronizing  familiarity, 
iust  simple  directness  and  a gentle  but 
wise  appraisal.” 

Mr.  DeMille  came  directly  to  the  point. 
He  had,  it  came  out,  been  seriously  con- 
sidering him  for  the  role  of  Joshua  in  the 
forthcoming  “Ten  Commandments.” 

“As  we  talked,”  John  said,  “he  seemed 
to  be  measuring  me  physically,  and  I 
thought  I detected  a shadow  of  disappoint- 
ment, A few  minutes  later  he  told  me  very 
ifrankly  that  I wasn’t  tall  enough  for  the 
part.  Joshua,  you  know,  was  the  one  whom 
Moses  appointed  to  command  the  conquest 
of  Canaan,  and  he  had  to  be  pretty  im- 
pressive in  stature.” 

Before  he  came  to  the  studio,  Derek  had 
thought  the  interview  would  last  no  more 
than  fifteen  minutes.  He  was  in  Mr.  De- 
Mille’s office  for  more  than  an  hour,  and 
as  they  talked,  John  became  increasingly 
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astonished.  He  discovered  that  the  great 
man  had  had  him  under  close  observation 
for  a considerable  period.  He  had  actually 
seen  all  of  John’s  pictures.  Then  he  dis- 
cussed John’s  work.  “I’ve  observed  that 
you  look  at  things,  objects  in  a room, 
people’s  faces,  a picture  on  the  wall,  but 
you  don’t  really  see  them,”  Mr.  DeMille 
said.  “Learn  to  do  that,  show  that  you  have 
seen  by  the  expression  in  your  eyes,  your 
face,  and  you’ll  have  accomplished  some- 
thing that  many  actors  never  manage.” 

“Of  course,”  John  said,  recalling  im- 
pressions of  the  interview  that  remained 
in  his  mind  after  leaving  Mr.  DeMille’s 
office,  “I  tried  to  defend  myself,  even  in 
the  faults  I knew  I had.  And  I then  realized 
that  Mr.  DeMille  was  one  of  the  really 
great  men  I’ve  met  in  this  business  who 
actually  listened  to  me.  He  considered 
every  word  I spoke.  And  I didn’t  have  the 
inward  feeling  that  I must  hurry  or  ’Id 
lose  my  audience.  With  every  minute  of 
his  time  during  the  day  scheduled,  he  let 
me  think  he  had  all  afternoon  to  give  me. 
Once  we  got  into  the  subject  of  religion — 
that’s  the  theme  of  his  great  new  picture — 
and  he  asked  me  about  mine.  I tried  to 
conjure  up  some  quick  convictions,  but 
immediately  I knew  it  was  no  good.  Mr. 
DeMille  was  already  aware  of  my  religious 
attitude  and  later  I was  thankful  I’d  had 
sense  enough  to  tell  him  the  truth. 

“But  the  great  feeling  I took  out  of  that 
office  was  that  I,  John  Derek,  was  a person 
of  importance,  not  for  what  I’d  done,  but 
for  what  I could  do.  I knew  that  if  Mr. 
DeMille  had  critical  things  to  say,  or  even 
made  a mildly  complimentary  remark,  it 
came  from  his  mind  and  his  heart.  When 
I left  him  I was  soaring.  I was  filled  with 
a faith  in  myself  that  I’d  never  had  before. 
What  if  I didn’t  get  the  part  of  Joshua? 
Other  good  roles  would  come  along  and 
now  I’d  bring  something  to  them.” 

Soon  after  his  interview  with  Mr.  De- 
Mille, John  made  a test  for  20th  Century- 
Fox.  He  worked  hard  in  preparation  for  it, 
knowing  that  Mr.  DeMille  would  see  the 
film.  “I  hope  it  comes  to  him  soon,”  John 
said.  “I’d  like  his  opinion,  especially  now.” 

It  was  the  feeling  which  Derek  carried 
away  from  Mr.  DeMille’s  office  that  was 
one  of  the  determining  factors  in  making 
his  decision  to  accept  the  contract  offer 
which  was  soon  made  him  by  Paramount. 

William  Meiklejohn,  head  of  the  talent- 
procurement  department  of  that  studio, 
said,  “It  seemed  pretty  clear  to  me  what 
should  be  done  with  John  Derek.  He  had 
grown  out  of  the  ‘pretty  boy’  parts  that 
he’d  done  too  long  and  was  ready  for  al- 


most any  type  of  role — the  hard,  gutty  ! 1 
things.” 

Speaking  of  this,  Derek  admitted  that 
while  other  studios  had  made  more  attrac- 
tive financial  offers,  there  never  was  any 
real  doubt  in  his  mind  as  to  his  ultimate  , 
studio  home.  “I’d  like  to  make  one  thing 
quite  clear,”  John  said,  “and  that  is  with-  I 
in  the  scope  of  their  own  estimate  of  my 
abilities,  Columbia  did  all  they  could  for ! 
me.  I think  now  the  feeling  of  failure  I 
knew  there  was  largely  my  own  fault. 
Somehow  I had  the  idea  that  as  an  individ-  i . 
ual  I didn’t  amount  to  much.  But  now,  for 
the  first  time  in  my  life  as  an  actor,  I’m 
beginning  to  think  reasonably  well  of  John  3 
Derek.  I know  that  is  attributable  to  Mr.  if 
DeMille.” 

Curiously  enough,  John’s  popularity  with 
fans  did  not  diminish  during  his  period  of 
comparative  inactivity  as  a free  lance.  His  | 
fan  letters  continue  to  pour  in  at  the  rate  j, 
of  several  hundred  a week.  Not  long  ago,  i 
Carol  Thomas,  pretty  fifteen-year-old 
daughter  of  Bill  Thomas  of  the  Pine-  ii 
Thomas  producing  unit,  asked  to  meet  li 
Derek.  There  were  only  two  actors,  she  i 
said,  about  whom  she  had  any  lively  feel-  | 
ing  of  admiration.  One  was  Guy  Mitchell,  j 
the  other  John  Derek.  After  John  came  off 
the  set,  during  one  of  the  breaks  in  shoot- 
ing  on  his  new  picture,  “Run  for  Cover,” : 
Carol  was  photographed  with  him.  “Mr.  I 
Derek  has  an  odd,  kind  of  dead-pan  se^-0 
of  humor,”  she  said.  “You’re  never  quite 
sure  whether  he’s  kidding.  He’s  nice.” 

It  is  this  “niceness”  of  John’s  which  ap- 
pears to  be  one  of  his  dominant  charac- 
teristics.  Jimmy  Cagney,  who  is  co-star-  a) 
ring  with  him  in  “Run  for  Cover,”  a West-  is 
ern  with  a difference  in  which  Derek  plays  j# 
an  unsympathetic  part,  said,  “This  boy  is 
a pretty  dedicated  youngster.  And  he  has  il 
just  the  right  mixture  of  brashness  and  h 
unaffected  humility  that  a young  actor  ’l 
needs.  A player  must  have  a certain  g 
amount  of  ego,  of  course,  but  in  John’s  u. 
case  it’s  well  under  control.” 

It  is  this  dedication  of  John’s  which  to ; i 
some  hard-minded  observers  poses  a ques-  |j| 
tion  regarding  his  future.  While  he  has  no 
five-year  plan,  as  such,  he  is  inclined  to 
take  himself  and  his  work  a bit  too  serious-  ta 
ly — if  that  is  possible.  He  gives  the  im- , >1 
pression  that  he  has  little  desire  for  play  f| 
or  relaxation — other  than  his  hobby  of 
breeding  Arabian  horses.  Off  the  =pt  h^  is  | si 
thoughtful  and  very  intent.  One  feels  that  fjt 
a certain  joyousness  is  lacking.  Ana  im.  . 9 
remarkable.  He  is  happily  married  to  a <i 
pretty  and  charming  girl.  He  has  escaped  } 
the  impasse  in  his  career  which  hung  over 
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I]  n like  a cloud  during  the  last  couple  of 
urs.  He  bids  fair  to  become  one  of  the 
| st  successful  young  actors  now  looming 
;]ge  on  the  cinema  horizons.  It  would  be 
j)  reshing  to  hear  some  spontaneous  laugh- 
;\  emerging  from  his  well-shaped  lips. 

)ne  of  the  crosses  which  Derek  must 
rhr  is  his  physical  attractiveness.  He  dis- 
lles  intensely  any  allusions  to  his  well- 
jjblicized  good  looks,  in  his  house  one 
rt  is  no  pictures  of  him. 

low  twenty-eight,  Derek  can  honestly 
pim — though  he  would  be  the  last  to  do 
H-that  his  success  has  been  achieved 
nder  his  own  power.  The  child  of  a broken 
|]  -ne — his  parents,  both  professionals,  were 
ri  orced  when  he  was  very  young — he  re- 
ived little  encouragement  when  he  was 
loosing  his  future  career.  His  father,  in 
1 1,  actively  opposed  it.  But  one  day  while 
j ing  along  a bridle  path  near  the  famous 
' 11  Rogers  ranch,  he  met  Tom  Moore  and 
„ wife.  Sensing  that  here  was  a youth 
io  had  the  makings  of  an  actor,  they  en- 
uvored  to  persuade  John’s  father  to  give 
> youngster  a chance.  He  refused.  It  was 
; until  John  was  seventeen  that  he  struck 
t on  his  own.  He  was  signed  by  David 
Selznick,  who  has  quite  a reputation  for 
i covering  talent.  Just  as  he  was  about  to 
cast  in  a picture,  he  was  drafted  into 
; Army,  and  after  basic  training  in  this 
suitry,  eventually  landed  in  the  Philip- 
Iies  during  the  final  stages  of  the  war  in 
l ise  islands. 

I Allowing  his  discharge,  he  began  pound- 
1;  on  studio  gates  and  at  last  was  given 
Contract  at  20th  Century-Fox.  This  re- 
1 ted  in  nothing  more  than  a dropped 
Lion. 

i!  3y  this  time  he  had  read  “Knock  on  Any 
h or,”  and  responding  to  the  thought, 
ilocked  determinedly  on  the  door  of  Co- 
|;nbia.  At  the  suggestion  of  Humphrey 
B gart,  he  was  given  a test  and  a contract 
H lowed.  “Knock  on  Any  Door”  gave  him 
p remendous  upward  boost  under  the  able 
I ection  of  Nicholas  Ray,  who  is,  inci- 
i<  daily,  directing  him  in  “Run  for  Cover.” 
Iked  if  Derek  is  a better  actor  now,  Mr. 
u y said:  “ ‘ Knock  on  Any  Door’  shot  him 
lithe  top  of  the  popularity  polls  and  made 
Sri  the  ‘find’  of  1949.  And  he’s  a much 
■ 1 ter  actor  in  this  picture.”  . 

1 liter  the  success  of  “Knock  on  Any 
lor,”  Derek  was  awarded  a strong  part 
f Robert  Penn  Warren’s  “All  the  King’s 
| n,”  which  won  the  Academy  Award  for 
| 9.  Then  the  studio  cast  him  in  the  star- 
lag  role  of  Robin  Hood’s  son  in  “Rogues 
Im  Sherwood  Forest.”  Subsequently  Co- 
il obia  bought  Millard  Lampell’s  novel 
i college  football,  to  be  released  under 
111:  title  “Saturday’s  Hero.”  Then  came 
i'ask  of  the  Avenger”  and  “Family  Se- 
ll t.”  His  later  pictures  include  “Scandal 
I'leet,”  “Prince  of  Pirates,”  “The  Last 
hse,”  “Ambush  at  Tomahawk  Gap,” 

1 lunderbirds”  and  “Mission  over  Korea.” 

! 1;  next  for  Paramount  is  “Run  for  Cover.” 
'.  n 1948-  Derek  was  married  to  Patti 
ihrs,  a young  20th  Century-Fox  starlet, 
'ey  now  have  two  children,  a son,  Rus- 
1 Andre,  and  a baby  daughter,  Sean 
1 therine. 

>hus  well  launched  in  life  as  well  as  in 

i career,  John  Derek  chooses  to  disre- 
d his  past  in  pictures  and  says  quite 
ididly  that  he  is  starting  over.  Whether 
s objective  attitude  toward  himself  is  the 
ult  of  much  inward  searching  or  the 
eer-making  forward  impetus  given  him 
one  of  the  truly  great  men  of  the  pie- 
's world,  no  one  knows,  not  even  John 
nself.  Asked  about  this,  he  said:  “All  I’m 
1 of  is  that  Mr.  DeMille  held  up  an  un- 
'uded  mirror  to  my  shortcomings  and 
[/e  me  an  ideal  that  I shall  always  strive 
Ivard.” 


Gentle  EX-LAX  helps  you  toward  your 

NORMAL  REGULARITY! 


TONIGHT-lf  you  need  a laxative, 
take  chocolated  Ex-Lax,  America’s 
best-tasting  laxative.  Take  it  at  bed- 
time—it  won’t  disturb  your  sleep. 


IN  THE  MORNING —You’ll  enjoy 


the  closest  thing  to  natural  action. 
No  discomfort  or  upset.  You’ll  soon 
feel  like  yourself  again! 


NEXT  DAY  -Ex-Lax  continues  to  help  you  toward  your  normal 
regularity.  You  hardly  ever  have  to  take  Ex-Lax  again  the  next  night! 

Buy  The  New  65£  Size— Save  As  Much  As  37£ 

Also  available  in  304  end  124  sizes 

EX-LAX 

THE  CHOCOLATED  LAXATIVE  ©i954  e 


MORE  PEOPLE  YOUNG  AND  OLD  USE  EX-LAX  THAN  ANY  OTHER  LAXATIVE 


416  PICTURES  FREE! 


NEW!  DIFFERENT!  BEAUTIFUL! 

For  the  first  time  — sensational  pictures 
of  your  favorite  movie  stars  in  professional 
high  gloss  finish.  Special  super-duper  offer: 

20  for  25«  • 50  for  50<  • 120  for  $1 
CD  EE  CATALOG  with  416  PICTURES 
OF  STARS  with  your  order 

DeLUXE  PHOTO  SERVICE.  Dept.  832 
Box  947,  Church  St.  Annex,  New  York  8,  N ft. 


Folks  Like  You  Show  You  How  Much 


i YOU 
CAN  MAKE! 


extra  mm 


ShowNewA/ame-rn-Si'lverCtiristmasCard^^W 


It’s  easy!  Amazing  new  NAME-IN -SILVER  _ 
Christmas  Cards  sell  like  magic.  You  make  $65  on 
65  boxes ! Extra  profits  in  SOUTHERN  BEAUTY 
Assortment, Gifts, others.  No  experience  needed.  Write 
for  assortments  on  approval,  imprint  samples  FREE. 
Your  own  Personalized  Stationery  Free  if  you  act  now  ! 


SEND 

FOR 

SAMPLES! 


SOUTHERN  GREETINGS, 478  N.Hollywood,0ept.31-S,Memphls1 2 .Tenn. 


Lovely  used  DRESSES 


10 N 


,ier 


The  bayyest  d«*.  .« nave 

ever  offered.  Prints,  solids, 
rayons,  cottons,  etc.  Assorted 
styles  and  colors.  Sizes  10  to  , 

18,  10  for  $4.95.  Larger 

sizes  6 for  $4.95.  Some  of 
these  dresses  were  worth  up 
to  $30.00  when  new.  Send 
$1  deposit,  balance  C.O.D. 
plus  postage.  Your  $4.95  re- 
funded if  dissatisfied,  or  ____ 

merchandise  exchanged  if  desired.  Many  other 
clothing  bargains  for  entire  family. 

POSTCARD  BRINGS  FREE  CATALOG 

Allied  Mail  Order  Co.,  Inc.,  Dept.  116-S 

Christopher  Ave.  Brooklyn  12,  N.  Y. 


a Afovse 

MAKE  $50-560  A WfcEK 

You  can  learn  at  home  in  spare  time. 
Choice  of  careers:  practical  nurse, 
nursing  aide,  hospital  attendant,  infant 
nurse,  nurse-companion,  doctor’s  office, 
etc.  Course  endorsed  by  physicians. 
55th  year.  Equipment  included.  Men, 
women,  18  to  60.  High  school  not  re- 
quired. Easy  tuition  payments.  Trial  plan.  Write  today. 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  210,  25  East  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  4,  III. 
Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  panes. 
Name 

City 


-State- 


-A.QC- 


Made  specially  for  blondes,  this  new 
"■  te-j  1 1 -minute  home  lotion  shampoo  brings 
out  shining,  radiant  color  — helps  keep 
blonde  hair  from  darkening.  Called  BLONDEX,  it  quickly  makes 
a rich,  cleansing  lather.  Instantly  removes  the  dingy  dust-laden  film 
that  makes  blonde  hair  dark,  old-looking.  Blondex  alone  contains 
ANDIUM,  to  shine  and  lighten  as  it  shampoos  . . . gives  hair  attrac* 
tive  lustre  and  highlights.  Safe  for  children's  hair.  Get  BLONDEX 
today  at  any  10c,  drug  or  department  store. 


MAKE 


HAIR 


SHINE  with 
LIGHTER 
COLOR 


Learn  Facts  About 

Colitis  and  Piles 

FREE  BOOK  Explains  Causes, 
Effects  and  Treatment 


Learn  about  Colon  troubles,  Stomach 
conditions,  Piles  and  other  rectal  con- 
ditions. Causes,  effects  and  treatment. 
140-page  book  sent  FREE.  McCleary 
Clinic  and  Hospital,  1023  Elms  Blvd., 
Excelsior  Springs,  Mo. 


The  End 


C&&D-rScholls 

Ball-o-foot 

Cushion 


qPS  OVER  rot 


QUICK  RELIEF 
for  Callouses, 

Tenderness, 

Burning  at 
Ball  of  Foot 

Made  of  soft 
LATEX  FOAM  ^ 

It’a  entirely  NEW!  With- 
out  adhesive,  scientifical- 
ly designed  Dr.  Scholl’s 
BALL-O-FOOT  Cushion 
loops  over  toe  and  nestles 

under  ball  of  foot.  Relieves  painful  callouses,  burn- 
ing, tenderness  at  once.  Gives  priceless  walking  ease. 
Your  shoe — not  you-— absorbs  tne  shock  of  each  step. 
Flesh  color.  Worn  invisibly.  Washable.  Only  $1.00 
pair  at  Drug,  Shoe,  Department  and  5-10£  Stores 
and  Dr.  Scholl’s  Foot  Comfort®  Shops  everywhere. 
If  not  obtainable  locally,  order  direct,  enclosing 
price.  State  if  for  woman  or  man. 

DR.  SCHOLL'S,  INC.,  Dept.  7B.  Chicago  10.  III. 


LARGE  8 x 10  SIZE 

FREE  PHOTO 


AND  SUPPLEMENT  listing 
thousands  of  Moving  Picture  Stars  and 
containing  87  ADDITIONAL  PICTURES 
of  Popular  Stars. 

Send  name  of  your  favorite  star  and 
only  25c  to  cover  handling  charge. 

STEWART-CROXTON  STUDIOS 

Dept.  MC-IO  P.  O.  Box  2390  Hollywood  28.  Calif. 


THBY;RE  TERRIFIC!  Brand  new  series  of 
exclusive  records.  Spicy  songs  packed 
^ wifh  teasing  wit  and  lusty  humor.  The  kind 
you  will  like.  Complete  set  of  SIX  DIFFER- 
ENT SONGS  on  finest  quality  78  or  45 
R.P.M.  records  (state  choice),  sent  prepaid 
for  $4.95  in  sealed  package.  No  C.O.D.’s. 
NATIONAL,  Dept.  146,  Box  S,  Sta.  E,  TOLEDO  9.  OHIO 


NOW!  Save  Up  to  50% 

on  Nationally  Advertised  Gifts 

Use  this  big:,  new  FREE  CATA- 
LOG to  buy  all  kinds  of  gifts 
and  merchandise  for  yourself, 
family,  friends,  neighbors.  Ter- 
rific saving  on  big-name  items. 
Also,  make  money  spare  time 
taking  orders  from  others! 

EVERGREEN  STUDIOS 

Box  846  Chicago  42,  III. 


CHANCE  TO 


NlONtY 

EVERY  WEEK 


ADDRESS  & MAIL  POSTCARDS  AT  HOME 

unite  BOX  9,  WATERTOWN,  MASS. 


Work, 

Sleep,  Play 
In  Comfort 

Without  Nagging  Backache 

Nagging  backache,  loss  of  pep  and  energy,  head- 
aches and  dizziness  may  be  due  to  slowdown  of  kidney 
function.  Doctors  say  good  kidney  function  is  very 
important  to  good  health.  When  some  everyday  con- 
dition, such  as  stress  and  strain,  causes  this  im- 
portant function  to  slow  down,  many  folks  suffer 
nagging  backache — feel  miserable.  Minor  bladder 
irritations  due  to  cold  or  wrong  diet  may  cause 
getting  up  nights  or  frequent  passages. 

Don’t  neglect  your  kidneys  if  these  conditions 
P bother  you.  Try  Doan’s  Pills— a mild  diuretic.  Used 
successfully  by  millions  for  over  50  years.  It’s  amaz- 
ing how  many  times  Doan’s  give  happy  relief  from 
these  discomforts— help  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tubes 
10n  and  filters  flush  out  waste.  Get  Doan’s  Pills  todayl 


The  Pied  Piper  of  Hoboken 


( Continued  from  page  55) 
jam  your  head  into  the  roof  of  the  carousel. 
Your  hair  has  to  be  shaved  off,  and  they 
pry  the  carousel  roof  open  to  remove  your 
head.  They  send  your  dad  the  bill. 
Carousel  roofs  come  very  high,  and  you 
are  suitably  disciplined. 

Your  father  wants  you  to  become  a 
civil  engineer  and  to  attend  Stevens  School 
of  Engineering  some  day.  But  this  is 
doomed.  As  you  put  it,  “Math  murders 
me.”  Although  you  love  music,  in  your 
practical  hardy  neighborhood,  it  hasn’t  oc- 
curred to  you  that  music  could  be  a man’s 
livelihood. 

You  early  acquire  the  nickname  of 
“Angles”  at  Demarest  High — and  with  some 
justification.  Whatever  the  problem,  you 
have  an  idea  for  an  “angle”— and  a quick 
wit  and  a keen  blue  eye  for  calculating  the 
score.  Athletics  seem  to  be  the  best  angle 
to  gain  wider  popularity.  When  the  foot- 
ball coach  looks  askance  at  your  weight, 
you  make  star  forward  on  the  basketball 
team.  You  win  trophies  in  swimming, 
you  sing  with  the  school  glee  club  and  the 
band.  And  here,  too,  you  discover  an 
angle  that  can  be  worked  easily.  By  bor- 
rowing a few  dollars  from  your  dad,  you 
invest  in  some  musical  arrangements  and 
in  a public-address  system  and  amplifying 
horn.  You  book  bands  for  clubs  and  for 
school' dances,  you  rent  your  P.A.  system 
to  them,  and  go  along  as  singer — for  a 
small  additional  fee. 

At  sixteen,  however,  there’s  one  en- 
gagement you  haven’t  been  able  to  angle 
yet.  Visiting  your  aunt  at  the  seashore 
at  Long  Branch,  New  Jersey,  you  can’t 
negotiate  a date  with  pretty  dark-eyed 
Nancy  Barbato,  daughter  of  a Jersey  City 
building  contractor,  whose  summer  home 
is  just  across  the  street.  You  strum  a 
mean  ukulele  on  the  beach,  but  no  mat- 
ter how  loud  you  strum  or  how  musically 
you  croon,  she  isn’t  impressed.  One  day, 
however,  you  stroll  casually  by  her  house 
when  she’s  sitting  on  the  porch,  giving 
her  sister  a manicure,  and  you  manage  a 
rakish,  “Why  don’t  you  fix  mine?”  and 
she  agrees.  From  now  on,  you’re  a 
frequent  and  a welcome  visitor  in  the 
Barbatos’  summer  place  and  in  their  com- 
fortable old  three-story  brownstone  Jersey 
City  home.  An  only,  and  sometimes  lonely 
kid,  you  welcome  the  warmth  and  camara- 
derie of  the  seven  Barbato  children.  And 
you  are  an  instant  hit  with  Mom  Barbato, 
who’s  always  trying  to  fatten  you  up— 
and  save  back  a choice  steak  for  you. 
Her  daughter  Tina  (for  whom  your  young- 
est is  named,  who  is  today  Mrs.  Ivan  Mac- 
lear,  interior  decorator  and  proprietress  of 
the  “Toluca  Den”  in  North  Hollywood), 
can  remember  only  too  well  when  the 
steaks  were  seldom  there. 

“Frank  was  like  an  eighth  child  to 
Mother.  ‘Ask  Frank  if  he’s  hungry,’  was 
her  standard  greeting  whenever  he  called. 
And  he  usually  was.  He  was  quite  an 
actor  too,  even  then.  I remember  how 
Frank  and  some  of  the  other  kids  in  the 
gang  would  take  a stand  on  the  balcony 
of  the  house  and  make  like  Mussolini  or 
Hitler,  ridiculing  the  dictators — while  some 
of  the  rest  of  us  tossed  tomatoes  at  them. 
What  hams.” 

These  are  the  busy  young  years.  Record 
sessions,  line  parties  at  the  theatre,  strum- 
ming ukuleles  and  toasting  marshmallows 
around  a driftwood  fire  on  the  beach  . . . 
and  you,  Frank  Sinatra,  have  no  indica- 
tion of  just  how  busy  your  future  will  be. 

In  1935  you  leave  Demarest  High,  and 
you’re  variously  employed.  You  work  for 
the  circulation  department  of  the  Jersey 
Observer,  you  cub  in  the  sports  department 
and  you  decide  to  be  a newspaperman— 
undiscouraged  even  when  your  thousands 


of  words  about  a school  ball  game  con- 
out,  “Demarest  Beats  Kalamazoo — 10- 
Then  one  balmy  romantic  evening  y 
and  Nancy  Barbato  take  in  a movie — a 
Bing  Crosby  changes  your  mind  and  yc 
whole  future.  There  in  the  darkness  f< 
the  theatre,  yours  becomes  a determinli 
dream.  Thousands  listen  to  Bing’s  hapr 
beat  and  dream  of  a singing  career,  1 1 
yours  is  the  courage  to  chase — and  call 
that  rainbow — and  make  it  your  own.  i 

You  haunt  the  dances  and  theatres  na;; 
bands  play.  You  listen  for  hours  at  a ti ; 
to  Bing’s  records  and  to  Tommy  Dorses 
trombone.  Your  whole  life  is  set  to  muc 
now — to  phrasing  and  to  a tone.  You  > 
up  a special  radio  headphone  for  yir: 
bed  and  you  listen  to  bands  and  sings 
until  the  early  morning  hours.  You  ;Wi 
alyze  why  one  singer  personally  sends  jx 
and  another  does  not.  To  you  it  all  sees 
to  add  up  to  sincerity.  The  singer  you  1 e 
— puts  his  whole  heart  into  song. 

Your  whole  heart  is  there  too,  ;J 
your  aim  is  high.  From  the  first  not- 
you’re  singing  for  the  stars. 

At  NBC  in  New  York,  another  Sina  nj 
Ray  Sinatra,  musical  conductor  at  ■ 
fabulous  Sands  Hotel  in  Las  Vegas  tod  7, 
gets  a letter  from  you.  . . . 

“I’d  been  doing  a lot  of  radio  am  I 
was  doing  a show  called,  ‘The  Girl  N:t 
Door,’  starring  Agnes  Moorehead,  whe  I 
got  the  letter  with  Frank’s  picture  '<A 
closed,”  Ray  Sinatra  says  today.  “HewaniA 
to  know  whether  we  might  be  related,  it 
mentioned  he  wanted  to  be  a singer,  id 
asked  if  I would  listen  to  him.  Since  th 
Sinatra  families  had  come  from  Italj  I 
checked  with  my  father  and  discover 
we  were  cousins.  I arranged  an  audiau 
for  him  and  had  my  producer  and  a m 
agency  people  there.  It  was  rough  at  1st 
time,  even  with  contacts,  for  a kid  to  et? 
any  kind  of  a break  in  radio.  But  I 1- 
ways  thought  he  would  make  it.  He  id 
a warm  intimate  quality  that  was  \*y! 
good,  and  a way  of  speaking  a lyric  id 
making  it  mean  something — which  w 
singers  were  doing  then.  We  kept  in- 
touch  during  the  months,  and  when  Fnk 
got  a guest  spot  on  the  Fred  Allen  ‘Ip  la 
Show,’  he  called  and  inquired  whethi  I 
would  mind  if  he  mentioned  he  was  iy 
cousin.  He  seemed  to  think  it  would  Up. 
‘Go  ahead,’  I said,  ‘after  all — we  ; e.’ 
Following  the  show,  I got  a call  from  I;d 
Allen  and  from  a number  of  others,  aslig 
whether  I’d  heard  the  broadcast.  ‘That  id 
who  said  he  was  your  cousin.’  Frank  id 
I have  laughed  ever  since  about  the  ‘cri  y’ 
unknown  they  thought  was  usurping  ry 
name.” 

Within  a few  years,  your  cousin  ay 
Sinatra  will  be  conducting  for  a “C  n- 
mand  Performance”  show,  starring  you  ad 
Gene  Kelly  and  Danny  Kaye — and  it  ill 
be  raining  Sinatras  at  the  Sands  H el 

You  get  your  first  break  professior  ly 
when  you  audition  on  the  “Major  Boes 
Amateur  Hour”  show.  You  win,  sinag 
“Night  and  Day,”  and  that  becomes  ;ur 
lucky  song.  Since  there  are  also  t ee 
winning  instrumentalists  from  your  hne 
town,  you’re  booked  out  as  one  unit  ad 
billed  as  “The  Hoboken  Four.”  You  ait 
the  unit  on  the  West  Coast;  you’re  he  e- 
sick  and  determined  to  make  the  grac  in 
radio. 

Back  home,  you  sing  for  dishes  oi  oi 
free — on  the  chance  somebody  who  an 
mean  something  to  your  future  may  ne 
in.  You  are  singing,  and  literally,  f a 
song.  And  on  five  local  stations  yet.  ou 
join  a boy-and-a-girl  sweetheart-in-  ng 
show  on  Station  wnew,  and  the  ambi  us 
girl’s  voice  drips  of  magnolia  bios:  nas 
sufficiently  to  antagonize  a boy  m 
Joisey-side.  But  let  Dinah  Shore  tell  i 


“Frank  was  singing  for  a song  all  right, 
ilph.  We  were  both  singing  for  the 
me  amount.  As  I remember,  we  got 
venteen  dollars  for  five  fifteen -minute 
arning  shows  a week.  But  what  both- 
ed  me  was— why  was  he  singing  for 
y song  and  my  show?  I had  the  wnew 
ow  sponsored  by  the  Gang  & Gang 
irniture  Company  of  Passaic,  New 
rsey,  and  they  hired  Frank  too.  We 
;re  supposed  to  sing  ballads  a la  duet, 
id  the  way  we  both  felt,  believe  me, 
; were  singing  loud  enough  to  be  heard 
New  Jersey  without  benefit  of  a trans- 
litter at  all.  For  all  the  sweet  love 
mgs,  we  were  each  determined  it  was 
r individual  show.  Frank  could  never 
iderstand  why  a New  Jersey  furniture 
mpany  wanted  a Southern  Belle.  On  the 
ner  hand,  I couldn’t  figure  out  why  they 
unted  a darn  Yankee.  Today,  of  course, 
a fan  of  Frank’s,  I can  figure  why.” 
But  in  1938 — you  have  your  fans  too  . . . 
d you  keep  singing  into  that  wild  blue 
nder — praying  someone  of  importance 
11  hear — 

You’re  working  at  the  Rustic  Cabin,  a 
adhouse  in  New  Jersey,  soloing  with 
ill  Henri  and  His  Headliners,”  mc-ing, 
|d  singing  with  a trio  called:  “The  Three 
;ges,”  which  also  features  the  tenor  sax 
lyer — your  friend,  Harry  Schuchman, 
ter  to  be  affiliated  with  Columbia  Pic- 
res’  Studio  Orchestra  in  Hollywood.  Har- 
and  his  wife  Helen  share  many  memora- 
|f  milestones — professional  and  personal — 
'th  you  . . . and  as  Harry  recalls  now: 
[‘Publicity  gave  Frank  a push  later  on 
)ut  as  a singer,  he  was  swooning  the 
iptomers  then  at  twenty-five  a week;  I 
de  an  extra  five  arranging  for  Frank 
|i  the  band.  And  in  those  days  Frank 
s always  getting  fired  and  rehired, 
e boss  would  fire  him  one  day  and 
lire  him  the  next.  Usually  on  Sundays 
when  we  played  both  afternoon  and 
rning  sessions  and  had  to  eat  at  the 
b.  Frank  was  always  griping  about 
n lousy  the  food  was,  and  the  boss 
luld  counter  with,  ‘If  you  don’t  like 
-get  lost  . . .’  But  by  Monday  he’d 
m down  and  remember  how  much  he 
:ded  Frank — and  find  him  again.  . 
(From  the  first,  Frank  was  shooting  for 
I stars — and  determined  to  get  there. 
:er  he  went  with  Harry  James  and  I 
nt  with  Bob  Chester’s  orchestra,  he 
me  by  the  Hotel  New  Yorker  one  night, 
;:ere  we  were  playing,  and  spotted 
nmy  Dorsey  out  front.  Chester  put 
ink  on  to  do  a number,  but  Dorsey  kept 
dng  it  up  with  some  guests  at  his 
le — and  Frank  commented  in  an  un- 
tone then,  ‘You’d  better  listen  to  me, 
'tI’11  be  singing  with  you  some  day.  . . .’ 
While  we  were  at  the  Rustic  Cabin,  one 
ithe  favorite  haunts  was  a pizza  palace 
Hoboken  run  by  a friend  of  Frank’s 
:s,  and  on  the  band’s  night  off,  we’d 
in  wind  up  there.  They  closed  early 
1 they’d  always  open  for  Frank,  and 
|d  have  our  own  private  club.  ‘Hey, 
sano — it’s  Dolly’s  boy,’  he’d  call  out, 

* the  guy  would  say,  ‘Sure  Frankie— 

'•  wait — I’ll  be  right  down — you  wait . . 

- we’d  done  him  the  biggest  favor  in 
I world.  We’d  sit  there,  the  fellows 
their  wives,  Frank  and  Nancy,  Helen 
1 I— making  tall  plans  for  the  future 
r pizza  and  beer.  . . .” 

, n February  4,  1939— you  and  Nancy 
; °ato  are  married  at  Our  Lady  of 
prows  Church  in  Jersey  City.  There’s 
a edding  reception  for  a hundred  and  the 
pbatos’  brownstone  house  rings  with 
i riment  and  the  music  of  a few  “Head- 
ers” who  are  AWOL  that  evening.  For 
& a month  you  rent  a three-room  apart - 
? *t  at  12  Autobahn  Avenue  in  Jersey 
fu.  The  Schuchmans  take  an  apartment 
0 the  floor  above.  You  work  nights  at 


WE  WANT  TO  PROVE  HOW  A 


FEW  SPARE  HOURS  CAN  EARN 

$50°° » CASH! 


N ever  before  a “get-acquainted”  offer  like  this! 
We  want  to  prove  you’ll  find  it  easy  as  pie  to  take 
orders  for  exquisite  Christmas  Cards  from  friends 
and  neighbors  in  spare  time.  So  here’s  our  astonish- 
ing offer: 

Fill  out  and  mail  coupon  below.  We'll  send 
you  the  beautiful  box  of  Christmas  Cards 
illustrated.  Yes,  JUST  ONE  SINGLE  PENNY 
is  all  you  pay  for  21  beautiful  cards  and 
envelopes  that  would  usually  retail  at  $2  to 
$3  if  bought  separately. 

We  make  this  1c  offer  to  make  more  people  familiar 
with  our  money-making  plan.  Once  you  see  the 
quality  of  these  cards,  you’ll  say,  “No  wonder  they 
sell  so  easily!  It  must  be  child’s  play  to  make  $50 
cash  profit  taking  orders.”  And  your  confidence 
will  double  when  you  see  the  other  appealing  items 
you  offer:  Name-imprinted  Christmas  Greetings, 
Gift  Wrappings  and  Ribbons, Greeting  Card  Assort- 
ments for  all  occasions  — at  prices  to  please  your 
customers  and  make'them  buy  on  sight! 

Only  1 to  a Family!  Limited  Offer! 

Naturally,  offer  is  strictly  limited  one  to  a family. 
Also  includes  additional  Greeting  Card  Assortments 
ON  APPROVAL,  plus  complete  MONEY-MAKING 
PLAN  and  FREE  Personalized  Imprint  Samples. 
But  hurry!  Offer  may  not  he  repeated! 


w-  Guaranteed  by 
l Good  Housekeeping 

ARTISTIC  CARD  CO.,  INC. 

596  Way  Street,  Elmira,  New  York 
In  Canada,  write  103  Simcoe  St.,  Toronto  1,  Ont. 


Paste  Coupon  on  Postcard  — Mail  Today! 


i ARTISTIC  CARD  CO.,  INC. 

| 596  Way  St.,  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

| I accept  your  wonderful  offer.  Send  your  sample 
J assortments  ON  APPROVAL,  plus  ONE  BOX  OF 
I CHRISTMAS  CARDS  for  which  I owe  you  the 
I special  introductory  price  of  only  lc.  Also  in- 
. elude  FREE  Personalized  Imprint  Samples.  I’m 
I sincerely  interested  in  making  money  in  spare  time. 


Name- 


f~l  Check  here  for  Special 

FUND-RAISING  Plan  for 

church,  club  or  organization. 


How  to  Make  Money  with 
Simple  Cartoons* 


*]  A book  everyone  who  likes  to  draw 
*>should  have.  It  Is  free: 


obligation.  Simply  address 


FREE 

BOOK 


ARTOON ISTS 1 EXCHANGE 
Dept.  5910  Pleasant  Hill,  Ohio 


VALUE 


SIMULATED  DIAMOND  LADIES’ 
ENGAGEMENT  AND  WEDDING  RINGS 


only  $| 


per  set 
of  2 rings 


You’ll  love  these  rings— the  sim- 
ulated diamonds  look  like  a 
“million  dollars’’  and  sparkle 
with  many  stones.  Order  today 
giving  ring  size.  SEND  NO 
MONEY.  Pay.  Postman  only  SI 
plus  postage  for  both  rings.  If 
you  send  $1  cash  with  order  we 
pay  all  postage.  GUARANTEE: 
Wear  rings  10  days.  If  not 
pleased  return  for  refund.  White 
BOTH  RINGS  FOR  $1  or  yellow  gold  color  effect  or 
sterling  silver  mountings. 
HAREM  CO.  “THE  HOUSE  OF  RINGS”  JM 
Hf  30  Church  St..  Dept.  R-456,  New  York  7.  N.Y. 


Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 
New  Way  Without  Surgery 

Science  Finds  Healing  Substance  That 
Relieves  Pain  — Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonishing 
ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to  stop 
bleeding  — without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  pain  was  relieved 
promptly.  And,  while  gently  relieving  pain, 
actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took  place 

Most  amazing  of  all -results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be  a 
problem!” 

The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne®) -discovery  of  a world-famous 
research  institute. 

Now  this  new  healing  substance  is  offered 
in  ointment  form  under  the  name  of 
Preparation  H*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug  stores 
-money  back  guarantee.  «Trade  Msrb 


f you  wear  sizes  12^  to  26^  send  now 
or  FREE  Style  Catalog.  Many  values — 
dresses  $2.98  up;  coats  from  $16.98; 
also  suits,  sportswear,  corsets,  hose, 
shoes,  and  underwear.  Write  today. 
HAYES,  Dept.  408,  Indianapolis  47,  Indiana 


EASY  TO  LEARN  AT  HOME 

Help  fill  the  need  for  Trained  Practical  Nurses 
in  your  community  or  travel.  Wayne  Train- 
ing  Plan,  welcomed  by  doctors,  prepares  you 
for  experience — at  home  in  spare  time.  Many 
earn  while  learning.  NO  HIGH  SCHOOL 
NEEDED.  Ages  18  to  65  accepted.  Nurses 
Outfit  included.  Easy  payments.  Informa- 
tion & sample  of  lessons  Free.  Write  today. 
Wayne  School  of  Practical  Nursing,  Inc. 

2525SheffieldAve.,DeskE-80,Chicagol4,  III 


I 

I 

I 


"DARK-EYES’’  Depf.  P-104 
3319  Carroll  Ave.,  Chicago  24,  III. 

I enclose  26c  (coin  or  stamps  — tax  included)  for  TRIAL 
PACKAGE  of  “Dark-Eyes”  with  directions. 

Check  Shade:  □ Black  □ Bro^wn 


| Name — 
J A ddress 


La  T oivi 


Slate- 


mi 


P 
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ENJOY  A PERMANENT, 
5^ BIG  PAY  CAREER  as  a 

^PRACTICAL 
NURSE 


EARN  AT  HOME  WHILE  LEARNING 

FREE  SAMPLE  LESSON  shows  how  easily  you  can 
become  a professionally  trained  practical  nurse 
by  home  study  in  a short  time.  NO  HIGH 
SCHOOL  NEEDED.  No  age  limit. 

FOR  FREE  LESSON  and 
FULL  INFORMATION 


Post  Graduate  Hospital 
School  of  Nursing 
Dept.  9D104,  Auditorium  Bldg. 
Chicago  5,  Illinois 


Name . 


Address. 

City.... 


IT’S  MURDER 


to  be  with- 
out a little 
extra  mon- 
ey to  buy 

the  things  you  want.  Discover  new  way  to  earn 
spare-time  cash.  Write  for  FREE  money-making 
information:  Photoplay  Subscription  Sales,  Dept. 
A,  205  East  42  Street,  New  York  17.  N.  Y. 


V#H  HIGH  SCHOOLS 


No  classes  to  attend.  Easy  spare-time  train-  ' 
ing  covers  big  choice  of  subjects.  Friendly  \ 
instructors;  standard  texts.  Full  credit  for\ 
previous  schooling.  Diploma  awarded. y 
Write  now  for  FREE  catalog! 

WAYNE  SCHOOL  Catalog  HH-18 

2527  Sheffield  Ave.,  Chicago  14,  Illinois. 


EXTRA  MONEY  INTEREST  YOU? 
ADDRESS  OUR  POST  CARDS 

At  Home.  Full-Spare  Time.  Good  Handwriting. 
For  Instructions  write — 

ATLAS 

P.O.  Box  188  Melrose,  Mass. 


Double  Your  Earnings  with 

CHRISTMAS  CARD  BARGAIN  SPECIALS 

Supply  Limited!  Order  Early! 

Factory  Surplus  Bargain  Specials 
bring  you  biggest  profits  ever, 
while  supply  lasts.  AlsoFreeColor 
Catalog  of  newest  fast-sellers  in 
GreetingCards, Gifts,  Stationery. 

New  Catalog  Shopping  Plan.  No 
experience  needed. Get  list  of  Bar- 
gain Specials,  3 boxeson  approval, 44 Personalized  Samples  FREE. 

MIDWEST  CARD  CO.,  1 1 1 3 Washington,  Dept.  K 35.  St.  Louis  1 , Mo. 


GET  $1.25 

Bo1|?50c 

$1.00 

BOXES 

for  35C 


SELL 

50-Card 

Assortment 

for 

9joo 


TELL  FORTUNES 

Your  own  . . . Your  friends  I 

with  your  playing  cards.  The  j 
fortune  teller’s  secret  mean-  [ 
ings.  Printed  on  stickers  for 
each  card  with  layout  chart.  1 
Only  $1.00  U.S.  or  Can.— No  COD  I 


PJatcha 


Box  697  Ntwirk,  N.  J 


WNT£Dh™ir 

For  Calendars  • Billboards  * Magazines 


Your  child's  photo  may  bring  you  ALL  AGES -ALL  TYPES 

as  much  as  $200  from  advertisers. 

Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys 
and  girls  6 months  to  18  years 
old.  Let  your  child,  too,  have  this 
wonderful  opportunity  to  be  pre- 
sented to  the  nation's  leading  ad- 
vertisers. (Not  a contest).  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval 
(Only  One).  Print  child's  full  name 
and  age  and  parent's  name  and 
address  on  back.  Picture  returned 
in  60  days. 


THIS  IS  BECKY  HANF 

Her  picture  has  already 
earned  $200  from  a 
national  advertiser 
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SPOTLITE  PHOTO 

^5864-MO  Hollywood  Blvd., 


DIRECTORY 

Hollywood,  Cal.^ 


the  Rustic  Cabin  and  Nancy  makes  $25 
a week  working  days  as  a secretary  at  the 
American  Type  Founders  in  Elizabeth, 
New  Jersey.  But  you  manage — as  Helen 
Schuchman  remembers  now — - 

“Frank  was  very  cute  about  helping 
fix  up  the  apartment.  One  day  he  went  out 
and  bought  yellow  and  brown  curtains 
to  match  the  kitchen  and  put  them  up  all 
by  himself — to  surprise  Nancy  when  she 
got  home  from  work.  But  he  didn’t  know 
too  much  about  shopping,  and  once  he 
came  home  from  Macy’s  Department  Store 
with  a whole  wheel  of  Gorgonzola  cheese! 
There  wasn’t  any  place  to  keep  it  in  the 
kitchen,  but  it  was  winter — fortunately — 
and  Frank  kept  it  out  on  the  fire  escape. 
For  months  we  all  ate  Gorgonzola  cheese. 
Money  was  scarce  with  all  of  us,  and  one 
day  when  somebody  told  Frank  a big 
band  leader  was  looking  for  a vocalist  and 
advised  him  to  have  some  professional 
photographs  made  at  once,  Nancy  got  a 
twenty-five-dollar  advance  to  pay  for  them. 
But  Frank  was  bigtime  even  then.  He 
was  just  a kid  and  many  of  the  customers 
out  at  the  Rustic  Cabin  were  older  women, 
but  his  voice  and  little-boy  charm  really 
got  them.  I’d  watch  them  while  Frank  was 
singing — and  they  were  sent.  . . .” 

You  sing  from  your  heart — and  in  June, 
1939 — out  of  that  wild  blue  yonder  into 
which  you^sing — comes  the  big  break 
you’ve  hoped  for.  Between  shows  at  the 
Paramount  Theatre  in  New  York,  Harry 
James  turns  a radio  dial  to  wnew’s  “Dance 
Parade”  to  catch  some  music — and  you  are 
in  the  middle  of  a ballad.  . . . 

“I  liked  Frank’s  voice  and  his  way  of 
talking  a lyric,”  James  says.  “After  the 
show  some  of  the  fellows  in  the  band  and 
I went  out  to  the  Rustic  Cabin  to  see  him. 
He  asked  the  boss  if  he  could  do  a number 
for  me  and  sang,  ‘Begin  the  Beguine.’  I 
signed  him  for  seventy-five  a week.  I 
wanted  to  change  his  last  name,  but  he 
wouldn’t.  He  said  he  had  a cousin  named 
Ray  Sinatra  who’d  been  doing  very  well 
with  the  name  and  he  wanted  to  keep  it. 
During  the  six  months  Frank  was  with  us, 
we  recorded  ‘All  or  Nothing  at  All.’  It 
was  a smash  later — but  then  it  was  nothing 
at  all.  The  band  had  rough  going.  We 
came  to  Los  Angeles  to  play  the  Palomar, 
and  by  the  time  we  got  here,  the  Palomar 
had  burned  down.  We  were  booked  into 
Victor  Hugo’s  in  Beverly  Hills,  but  the 
chichi  crowd  there  didn’t  dig  our  kind  of 
music — the  help  outnumbered  the  custom- 
ers. The  management  wouldn’t  pay  us. 
We  got  pretty  hungry  and  we’d  all  chip  in 
and  Nancy  would  cook  a pot  of  spaghetti 
for  us.  We  were  playing  the  Panther 
Room  in  the  Hotel  Sherman  in  Chicago 
when  Tommy  Dorsey  offered  Frank  more 
money  to  go  with  his  band.  When  Frank 
asked  me  I said.  ‘Sure,  Boy — GO  . . .’  They 
were  expecting  a baby  and  they  needed 
money.  I didn’t  want  to  hold  him  back. 
We  dissolved  with  a handshake,  and  I 
never  did  get  around  to  tearing  up  his 
contract.  If  any  of  his  managers  had 
thought  to  come  to  me,  Frank  wouldn’t 
have  had  to  pay  that  sixty  thousand  dol- 
lars to  settle  his  contract  with  Dorsey. 
Legally,  he  was  under  contract  to  me.” 

Yes,  the  line’s  forming  on  the  right  for 
you,  even  now,  Frank  Sinatra.  Harry 
James  likes  you  too  much  to  stand  in 
your  way.  Even  the  girl  vocalist  you  re- 
placed in  James’s  band  is  your  fan.  Her 
name?  Connie  Haines— 

“The  boy  was  great.  Let’s  face  it — and 
I did,”  Connie  says  now.  “Our  first  book- 
ing after  he  joined  us  was  the  Hippodrome 
in  Baltimore,  Maryland.  Frank  was  so 
new  with  the  band  he  wasn’t  even  billed. 
The  fans  didn’t  even  know  his  name,  but 
they  were  standing  at  the  stage  door, 
screaming  and  yelling  for  him.  I saw  it. 
I was  there.  But  the  band  had  it  real 


tough.  So  tough  the  boys  were  doubli 
up  to  save  money  on  hotel  bills,  a 
when  Nancy  would  join  us.  Frank  could 
afford  another  room,  and  Nancy  woi 
stay  with  me.  Finally  Harry  could 
afford  two  singers.  He  decided  to  k< 
Frank,  and  he  had  to  let  me  go — ” 

“Night  and  Day”  is  more  than  y( 
lucky  song,  Frank-  Sinatra — it’s  the  st< 
of  your  life.  Christmas  1939 — no  mor 
— a baby  on  the  way.  You  were  tl 
balladier  for  Tommy  Dorsey’s  band, 
top  showcase  for  any  young  singer  of 
day.  And  here’s  a girl  who  backed  you 
the  way  ...  Jo  Stafford! 

“When  Frank  joined  the  band  in  Mini 
apolis,  the  Pied  Pipers  had  never  he; 
him  sing.  We  knew  there  was  a new  1 
singer  coming  with  us,  but  there  \ 
always  a boy  singer  going  with  some  b; 
then.  And  I didn’t  know  what  Frank  b 
We  were  on  stage  when  Tommy  announi 
Frank  that  first  show,  and  when  he  ca 
up  to  the  mike,  I just  thought,  ‘Hmmr 
kinda  thin.’  But  by  the  first  eight  bar 
thought,  ‘This  is  the  greatest  sound  i 
ever  heard.’  The  house  quieted  down  i 
til  you  could’ve  heard  a pin  drop.  He  1 
a tremendous  sound — but  he  had  m 
than  that.  Phrasing,  showmanship — I j 
call  it  talent.  You  knew  he  v/oulc 
know  how  to  do  a number  badly. 

“We  had  a million  laughs  rolling  al( 
on  Tommy’s  bus  across  the  country 
those  one-nighters.  We’d  finish  a da 
date,  grab  a bite  to  eat,  leave  to 
around  2:30  a.m..  ride  all  night  and  m 
the  next  stop  around  10:00  a.m.  Th 
who  wanted  to  sleep  would  sit  up  fr 
with  Tommy.  We  had  our  own  little  gri 
at  the  back  of  the  bus — Frank,  the  ‘Pipe 
a couple  of  sax  players  or  so.  We’d  p 
the  Word  Game,  harmonize,  or  jive 
up  and  roll  along.  One  morning  the 
broke  down  at  5:00  a.m.  in  a little  towr 
Ohio,  and  we  had  to  sit  there  and  wait 
another  bus  to  come  out  of  Clevek 
and  get  us.  Along  about  7:00  a.m., 
group  was  beginning  to  get  bored.  Bui 
Rich  got  his  drums  out  of  the  bus  ; 
we  got  some  seats  out  that  were  storec 
the  back  Buddy  began  beating  on 
drums  while  the  rest  of  us  danced  aroilt 
the  circle  of  chairs.  Some  of  the  e; 
risers  in  that  village  must  have  thou 
we  were  crazy — beating  drums  and  da 
ing  in  the  street  at  seven  o’clock  in 
morning.  One  bus  driver  we  had,  stai 
out  with  us  a strong  healthy  guy,  but 
the  end  of  three  weeks,  he  was  a wri 
“One  Christmas  we'll  never  forget  ■ 
til  our  dying  day — and  we  were  afrl 
that  was  it.  We  were  playing  at  the  Pa 
dium  in  Hollywood  and  Tommy  mad  a 
date  for  a one-night  engagement  at  a dM 
utante’s  coming-out  party  in  Chic;  oi 
Our  two  planes  got  caught  in  a terrfl 
snowstorm,  and.  one  of  the  planes  ran  sa 
real  trouble.  We  had  to  come  d<  n 
in  Moline,  Illinois,  and  take  a bus  M 
in.  All  of  us  were  still  shaky,  and  ie 
whole  band  sang  Christmas  carols  all  I 
way  into  Chicago.  It  was  something  :o 
remember — a wonderful  thing.  . . . fl 
“Another  time — Tommy  cancelled  ■ 
dates  and  we  drove  two  days  across  co  i- 
try  to  New  York  to  record  ‘I’ll  Never  Si  te 
Again.’  We’d  met  Ruth  Lowe,  who  w te 
the  song.  And  we  knew  her  husband  d 
died  which  inspired  her  to  write  it.  ie 
band  had  recorded  the  song  without  i p-i 
cess.  Tommy  decided  we'd  better  d lit 
a different  way  and  in  a hurry — before  w 
tune  died  without  a chance.  We  got  tl  'e 
around  ten  in  the  morning  and  cut  ie 
song  without  any  sleep.  We  tried  a coi  Ie 
of  takes,  but  they  weren’t  good.  Fin  iy 
Tommy  came  over  and  said,  ‘Look,  Ki>  — 
you’re  trying  to  be  too  perfect.  Now  st 
relax,  sit  back  real  easy-like  and  sii  - 
like  five  people  sitting  around  a piani  in 
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le  living  room.’  And  that’s  the  way  we 
ade  it.  ...” 

This  is  your  life,  Frank  Sinatra — in  1940. 
During  with  a band,  cross-country  trips 
snow  and  rain  and  sleet — and  cutting 
record  that  sells  over  a million. 

And  on  June  8 — same  year — there  comes 
to  your  life  a girl  who  is  to  be  the  in- 
Iration  for  another  record  at  a future 
ite — “Nancy  with  the  Laughing  Face  . . .” 
ou’re  at  the  Hotel  Astor  in  New  York, 
id  the  band’s  rehearsed  until  six  a.m. 
ou  decide  to  spend  the  rest  of  the 
ght  there  with  Bob  Burns,  the  manager 
the  band.  At  eight  a.m.  his  room  phone 
ngs.  It’s  the  Margaret  Hague  Hospital  in 
•rsey  City,  calling  to  tell  you  that  you’re 
father.  You’re  so  groggy — you  hang  up 
i them.  Then  you  come  awake  in  a 
irry — and  fly  over  . . . She’s  christened 
ancy  Sandra,  but  you  call  her  “Little 
iss  Moonbeam,”  and  she’s  the  light  of 
;r  daddy’s  life. 

By  1941  you’ve  made  your  first  movie 
ith  the  band,  “Las  Vegas  Nights,”  at 
iramount,  and  you’ve  met  your  idol — the 
sual  fellow  who  inspired  you  to  become 
minstrel  man — Bing  Crosby— -who  strolls 
rough  the  sound-stage  door  and  listens 
iprovingly  to  the  playback  as  the  camera 
oves  in  on  you. 

This  is  the  year  too — you  make  your  first 
cord  date  without  Dorsey  backing  you. 
it  comes  your  lucky  song  again,  “Night 
id  Day.”  And  you  feel  you  will  need  all 
e luck  it  can  allow  this  time.  At  least 
at’s  how  Axel  Stordahl,  who’s  been  ar- 
nging  for  Tommy  Dorsey  and  conducts 
is  one  for  you,  remembers  it. 

“This  was  a first  for  both  of  us,  and  a 
al  nervous  moment.  When  I lifted  my 
m my  hand  was  shaking  so  much  I could 
irdly  give  the  downbeat.  And  Frank 
dn’t  know  what  would  happen — or  wheth- 
he  would  sell  alone  on  a label.  This 
as  a make-or-break  moment  for  him.  I’ll 
;ver  forget  when  we  got  those  dubs.  We 
t there  in  Frank’s  room  in  the  Hollywood 
aza  Hotel  listening  to  them  over  and 
rer  all  afternoon.  Frank  just  couldn’t  be- 
;ve  it.  This  was  a turning  point  in  his 
reer — when  he  realized  what  he  could 
i ) on  his  own.  . . 

In  October  1942 — you  make  that  fateful 
icision  that  will  mean  fame.  You  leave 
e band  and  go  it  alone.  You  have  a 
■:  ree-minute-spot  in  “Reveille  with  Bev- 
ly”  at  Columbia  Pictures  singing  “Night 
?id  Day”— and  you  aren’t  even  given  bill- 
g.  A few  months  from  now — you  will  be 
eatured”  in  the  film.  You  haven’t  the 
)wn  payment,  but  on  the  strength  of  be- 
g booked  into  the  Paramount  Theatre  in 
ew  York,  you’re  able  to  buy  a ten-room 
ace  in  Hasbrouck  Heights,  New  Jersey — 
>ur  first  home. 

One  winter  day — you  open  at  the  Para- 
ount.  You  hold  the  microphone  intimate- 
, you  speak  the  lyrics  meaningfully,  you 
Did  notes  that  fall  off  into  a baritone 
hisper.  Out  in  the  audience,  a girl  be- 
ns to  moan  softly — and  you,  Frank  Sin- 
:ra,  son  of  a Hoboken  fireman,  are  on 
Dur  way  to  making  history. 

In  the  audience,  the  girls  moan  low  when 
du  sing,  and  you  catch  the  keen  ear  of 
eorge  Evans,  veteran  Broadway  press 
Sent  who  believes  you’re  a great  talent 
id  is  determined  the  whole  country  shall 

Jear  of  you.  He  suggests  the  girls  moan — 
ot  so  low.  “If  you  like  something — show 
he  says.  Soon  the  moans  switch  to  a 
lass  coloratura  squeal — and  the  manage- 
lent  passes  out  smelling  salts. 

Soon  you’re  the  Pied  Piper  of  song  . . . 
>llowed  by  multitudes  of  saddle  shoes 
nd  sloppy  joes  wherever  you  go.  Six 
lousand  fans  jam  44th  Street  in  zero 
'eather  outside  the  Paramount.  Fan  clubs 
Dring  from  nowhere  overnight,  calling 
lemselves  “The  Moonlight  Sinatras,” 


“Slaves  of  Sinatra’s”  and  one  fan  club  has 
a countersign — three  short  sighs  followed 
by  one  long.  Your  fan  mail  staggers  the 
mailmen  and  is  filled  with  proposals  of 
marriage — all  of  which  Nancy  rejects 
sweetly  for  you  “with  thanks.” 

You’re  the  talk  of  the  nation  now.  The 
press  term  you  “King  of  Swoon,”  “Boudoir 
Baritone,”  “Swoonatra”  to  name  a few.  Phy- 
sicians and  psychologists  attempt  to  ana- 
lyze a scientific  name  and  reason  for  you. 
The  best  they  arrive  at  is  a wartime  love 
shortage  and  the  need  for  romance.  Fi- 
nally, even  your  more  vintaged  public  quit 
trying  to  analyze  what  you  have  and  con- 
cede you  undoubtedly  have  it. 

But  those  who  know  music,  the  experts, 
say  no  one  should  sell  you  short.  They  say 
when  the  squealing  stops  you’ll  still  be 
around.  Canny  song  writers  praise  the  way 
you  sing  every  song  as  though  it  were  part 
of  you.  To  you  “A  singer  is  a storyteller. 
Music  is  the  backdrop  to  a pretty  poem.” 

In  1943 — you  are  twenty-five  years  old 
and  the  entertainment  world  is  yours. 
You’re  the  star  of  “Your  Hit  Parade”  and 
“Broadway  Band  Box”  radio  shows. 
You’ve  captured  the  sophisticated  crowd 
in  the  Waldorf-Astoria  Hotel’s  Wedg- 
wood Room.  You’re  breaking  records  on 
personal  appearances  wherever  you  sing. 

On  August  13 — this  time  yours  is  a. tri- 
umphant entrance  into  Hollywood.  You 
arrive  for  a well-publicized  concert  at  the 
Hollywood  Bowl  and  to  star  in  “Higher 
and  Higher,”  your  first  movie  under  your 
new  RKO  contract.  At  the  Pasadena  Sta- 
tion all  is  beauty  and  bedlam.  Two  thou- 
sand jiving  fans  are  there  to  meet  your 
train.  Loudspeakers  blast  with  “All  or 
Nothing  at  All”  and  cordons  of  cops  are 
waiting  to  escort  you — standing  there  in 
the  doorway  of  the  train  a thin  fellow  in 
a tan  gabardine  suit  and  a red  polka-dot 
tie.  Flanking  you  are  George  Evans  and 
Hank  Sanicola,  ex-song  plugger  and  your 
friend  of  years  who’s  given  you  free  music 
and  plugged  you  for  jobs  and  who  is  now 
your  manager. 

You  hold  your  first  Hollywood  press  con- 
ference in  an  old  garage  near  by  with  your 
foot  on  the  fender  of  an  old  jalopy  with 
an  “A”  gas  ration  sticker,  and  with  six- 
teen cops  guarding  garage  doors  that 
creak  dangerously  with  the  weight  of  the 
mob  outside.  Unknown  to  you — missing 
from  the  official  welcoming  committee  is 
your  first  leading  lady,  a pretty  RKO 
starlet,  then  Barbara  Hale.  . . 

“I  never  did  get  to  welcome  him.  I was 
— you  might  say — carried  away.  And  I 
wound  up  baby-sitting  for  a mother  who 
wanted  to  see  Frank.  I’d  only  been  under 
contract  to  RKO  for  a couple  of  months  and 
I was  thoroughly  awed  at  the  thought  of 
co-starring  with  him.  As  a matter  of  fact, 
I would  still  be  awed  today.  But  I’d  been  a 
fan  of  Frank’s  since  I was  in  high  school 
when  he  played  the  Coronado  Theatre  in 
my  home  town,  Rockford,  Illinois.  He  was 
with  Tommy  Dorsey’s  band,  I think.  I 
didn’t  see  anybody  else  on  the  show  but 
this  boy.  He  had  the  same  effect  on  all 
the  girls  in  our  audience  then.  He  came 
into  the  drugstore  for  a Coke  after  the 
show  and  spoke  to  my  girl  friend  and 
didn’t  speak  to  me — and  I was  really 
crushed.  Now,  three  years  later,  to  actual- 
ly be  co-starring  in  a picture  with  him  and 
him  the  big  white  rage  ...  I was  the  first 
girl  to  kiss  Sinatra  on  the  screen — and  I 
darn  near  fainted  myself  when  we  shot 
that  scene.” 

On  August  16,  1943 — the  nation’s  news- 
papers are  full  of  speculation  about 
whether  Roosevelt  or  Churchill  plan  to 
establish  a second  front.  And  the  con- 
troversy between  your  army  of  fans  and 
symphony  lovers  about  your  concert  in 
the  Hollywood  Bowl.  For  you,  this  is  a 
night  always  to  be  remembered.  You  be- 
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lieve  music  is  the  universal  language  and 
you  are  entitled  to  be  heard  in  any  am- 
phitheatre. You  accept  the  challenge  and 
yours  is  quite  a victory,  as  Photoplay  re- 
porter, Maxine  Arnold  (who  was  caught 
in  the  jam  with  you),  reveals  here.  “That 
was  a real  jam  session  all  right.  Frank  had 
them  hanging  from  the  stars,  hanging  from 
boxes.  Hanging,  period.  I was  with  Frank’s 
official  party.  He’d  already  done  two  ‘Hit 
Parade’  broadcasts  and  he’d  dressed  to  the 
teeth  between  the  winning  numbers  on  the 
last  show.  In  all  the  confusion  it  developed 
he  had  no  boutonniere,  and  at  the  last 
minute  a page  boy  rushed  in  with  a sad- 
looking  cornflower  he’d  found  at  a florist 
for  him.  ‘If  the  “Joisey  Observer”  could 
only  see  me  now,’  Frank  joked  as  he  got 
into  the  limousine  for  the  Bowl. 


“This  was  the  largest  evening  of  his  life 
— and  he  was  the  calmest  one  in  the  crowd. 
We  had  a police  escort,  but  we’d  have 
fared  better  in  a tank.  I was  in  the  car 
following  Frank’s  and  I got  the  overflow. 
It  was  the  first  time  I’d  ever  been  physi- 
cally afraid  of  people.  They  snatched  at 
the  windows,  they  crushed  around  the  cars, 
and  a few  women  fainted  on  the  fenders. 

“The  maestro,  who  had  just  conducted 
the  first  half  of  the  evening,  Vladimir 
Bakaleinikoff,  was  a reasonably  bewildered 
fellow.  ‘Not  even  the  Russian  Revolution — 
even,’  he  kept  saying. 

“Hollywood  was  well  represented  there 
with  Bing  Crosby,  Red  Skelton,  Mickey 
Rooney,  Edward  G.  Robinson,  the  Alan 
Joneses,  Harold  Lloyds  and  many  more. 
Out  front  Frank  begins  ‘Dancing  in  the 
Dark’  accompanied  by  fans  screaming 
‘Sing  to  me,  Frankie,’  ‘Send  me,  Frankie!’ 
and  in  the  middle  of  ‘Old  Man  River’  a bar- 
rage of  thirty  photographers  yelled  ‘Smile, 
Frankie,  smile.’  An  elderly  -patron  of  the 
arts  saw  me,  peering  at  the  small  figure  on 
the  stage  and  handed  me  his  field  glasses 
saying  sympathetically,  ‘Here — thes§  will 
put  him  right  in  your  lap.’  He  couldn’t 
know  I was  curious  about  the  cornflower, 
but  Frankie  and  his  boutonniere  stood  up 
better  than  any  of  the  rest  of  us  that  night. 
He  got  the  Bowl  out  of  a $12,500  deficit — 
and  enabled  symphony  batons  to  keep 
waving  there.” 

On  August  27,  1943 — you  make  headlines 
in  the  Hollywood  trade  papers  saying, 
“Now  I belong  to  myself.”  You’ve  bought 
back  the  fifty-three  per  cent  Tommy  Dor- 
sey and  others  have  owned  of  you  because 
of  early  contract  arrangements. 

J anuary  10,  1944 — CBS  keeps  an  open 
line  from  Jersey  City  to  the  rehearsal  stage 
to  let  you  know  the  instant  your  son, 
Frank,  Jr.,  is  born.  This  is  a fateful  year 
all  the  way  around.  During  1944  you’re 
earning  an  unheard  of  sum — close  to 
$1,400,000  this  year.  You  co-star  with  Gene 
Kelly  and  Kathryn  Grayson  in  “Anchors 
Aweigh”  at  M-G-M.  Your  recordings  of 
“Sunday,  Monday  and  Always”  and 
“People  Will  Say  We’re  in  Love”  are 
smash  hits.  The  universal  cry  is  “Semper 
Sinatra”  and  in  Hollywood,  in  all  mediums 
of  entertainment,  you’re  a respected  star. 
You  star  in  many  “Command  Perform- 
ance” shows  for  GI’s  abroad  with  Bing 
Crosby  and  Bob  Hope. 

This  is  the  year,  too,  when  Nancy  and 
the  two  children  join  you  in  your  first 
Hollywood  home,  a pink  stucco  Mediter- 
ranean-type house  in  Toluca  Lake  (which 
you  call  “Warm  Valley”)  dubbed  “The 
House  That  Music  Built.”  And  your  “Good- 
night, Nancy”  “and  “Goodnight,  Frank” 
that  are  your  sign-off  are  familiar  in  every 
American  home. 


You’re  an  important  citizen  now,  not 
only  of  Hollywood  but  of  the  whole  land. 

P You’re  the  voice  of  youth  in  the  fight 
against  juvenile  delinquency.  You’ve  be- 
come entrenched  in  the  nation’s  conscious- 
ness — not  as  a swooner,  or  at  least  not  only 
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as  a crooner,  but  as  a respected  spokesman 
and  citizen.  Success  has  only  sharpened 
your  memory  of  those  less  fortunate  than 
yourself,  and  you’re  an  impassioned 
spokesman  for  racial  and  religious  toler- 
ance. You  speak  before  high-school  audi- 
ences at  benefits  on  behalf  of  Catholic 
youth  organizations  and  those  for  Prot- 
estant and  Jew.  Yours  is  a voice  for 
Democracy  and  it  is  in  1944,  when  you 
return  from  an  exhausting  tour,  that  di- 
rector Mervyn  Le  Roy  insists  that  you 
could  reach  millions  telling  the  same  story 
on  the  screen.  With  Le  Roy  directing  and 
Frank  Ross  producing  and  you  starring, 
you  make  a film  that  brings  you  a special 
Academy  Award — the  heartwarming  and 
memorable  “The  House  I Live  In.” 

In  1944,  too,  you  have  tea  at  the  White 
House  and  the  President  of  the  United 
States  grinningly  asks  you  to  tell  him  con- 
fidentially what’s  going  to  be  number  one 
that  week  on  the  “Hit  Parade.” 

Yes,  even  the  most  skeptical  admit  now 
that  Little  Nancy’s  dad  is  here  to  stay. 

During  the  years  between  1945  and  1949, 
the  screams  are  dying  away — but  your 
star  is  still  rising  professionally.  Jesse 
Lasky  gambles  on  you  for  your  first  dra- 
matic role — as  a young  priest,  Father  Paul, 
in  RKO’s  “The  Miracle  of  the  Bells.” 

But  at  three  o’clock  in  the  morning  of 
June  20th,  1948,  you  are  more  occupied 
with  the  miracle  of  fatherhood.  For  the 
first  time  in  your  career  you  can  be  there 
when  one  of  your  children  is  born.  You 
pace  the  halls  of  Cedars  of  Lebanon  Hos- 
pital— and  waiting  with  you  is  yours  and 
Nancy’s  good  friend  from  Rustic  Cabin 
days — Helen  Schuchman. 

“When  Frank  didn’t  pace,  we  played 
double  solitaire,”  Helen  says.  “When  Nancy 
moaned  he  would  say,  ‘Oh — she’ll  be  all 
right.  Don’t  worry — she’ll  be  all  right.’  And 
he  was  right.  Nancy  was  fine,  but  by  three 
in  the  morning  when  baby  Tina  came  into 
this  world,  her  father  was  a total  wreck.” 

You  have  a fabulous  home  in  Palm 
Springs  now  with  a swimming  pool  shaped 
like  a piano  and  with  built-in  palm  trees. 
You  have  a $250,000  estate  in  Holmby  Hills 
with  its  own  theatre  and  projection  room. 
You  own,  together  with  Jimmy  Van  Heu- 
sen,  your  own  airplane.  Never,  Frank  Sin- 
atra, back  in  those  pizza  parlors  in  New 
Jersey,  did  you  dare  dream  this  big. 

But  there  are  rumors  of  growing  discord 
now  in  those  houses  music  built  for  you. 
And  in  1950,  when  you’re  flying  high  in 
that  plane  over  El  Paso,  Texas,  a news 
flash  comes  through  that  makes  success  or 
failure  seem  a small  moment.  Jimmy 
Van  Heusen,  who  was  at  the  controls,  re- 
members only  too  well. 

“We  were  flying  to  Houston,  Texas,  for 
Frank’s  opening  at  the  Shamrock  Hotel 
when  we  got  the  word  on  our  radio  that 
George  Evans  had  dropped  dead.  For  Frank 
this  was  an  emotional  shock  that  defies 
words.  We  put  down  immediately  at  El 
Paso  and  took  another  plane  for  New  York 
and  George’s  funeral.” 

On  Valentine’s  Day,  1950,  the  official 
announcement  that  you  and  Nancy  have 
separated  is  made.  New  York  becomes  your 
home  base  for  television  and  radio. 

On  November  7th,  1951,  you  married 
glamorous  Ava  Gardner  — but  this  mar- 
riage is  to  end  unhappily  in  the  not  too 
distant  future,  too.  For  you,  the  trouba- 
dour sings  of  love  for  others.  The  lyrics 
can’t  be  made  to  fit  your  own  life. 

Rumors  rise  bolder  now,  too,  that  your 
Old  Black  Magic  no  longer  has  the  fans 
in  its  spell.  But  the  Hoboken  kid  is  far 
from  down  for  the  Hollywood  count.  You’re 
just  getting  your  second  wind — and  you  go 
in  swinging  for  the  important  part  of 
Maggio  in  “From  Here  to  Eternity.”  And 
for  you,  tough-tongued,  wisecracking, 
warmhearted  Angelo  Maggio  is  almost  like 


playing  yourself!  You  know  the  parljs 
your  own  skin.  You  come  from  the  sue 
side  of  the  tracks.  Only  a mellow  h rt 
like  yours — and  Maggio’ s — w^uld  let  ,e 
music  come  through.  But  Columbia  stu  )s 
will  give  you  no  encouragement,  and  .u 
finally  leave  on  location  with  Ava  Garc  ;r 
for  Nairobi,  Africa,  where  producer  Bu  [y 
Adler’s  cable  finds  you  . . . 

“We  were  considering  two  impor  it 
actors,  but  as  long  as  we  were  setting  ip 
tests,  I thought  we  might  as  well  me 
one  of  Frank  too.  Within  thirty-six  ho  s. 
he  was  in  Hollywood.  I was  a little  stand 
when  I gave  him  the  script  of  the  dr  ik 
scene  and  he  took  one  look  at  it  and  ha  1- 
ed  it  back.  ‘I  don’t  need  this.’  he  said,  /e 
read  it  three  or  four  times.’  I didn’t  thk 
he  had  a Chinaman’s  chance,  anyway  so 
I said,  ‘Well,  okay.’  His  was  the  last  st 
scheduled  for  the  day  and  I didn’t  r- 
tend  going  down  on  the  stage,  but  I g a 
telephone  call  from  Fred  Zinnem.  n. 
‘You’d  better  come  down  here.  Yore 
going  to  see  something  unbelievable.  1 1- 
ready  have  it  in  the  camera.  I’m  not  u rg 
any  film  this  time,  but  I want  you  to  sei  t.’ 

“Frank  thought  he  was  making  ano  er 
take — and  he  was  terrific.  But  we  ha  to 
have  Harry  Cohn’s  okay  on  casting  anrie 
was  out  of  town.  Meanwhile,  Frank  \nt 
back  to  Africa.  I’d  like  to  add  now  thahe 
was  my  right  and  my  left  hand  througl  u' 
the  making  of  ‘Eternity.’  I just  can’t  ay 
enough  good  things  about  this  man.” 

So  you  can’t  know  at  Christmas,  19  — 
you’re  in  darkest  Africa  listening  to  Cl  s- 
tian  natives  chanting  “Silent  Night,”  ov 
are  singing  “White  Christmas”  for  thr  — 
but  even  as  you  sing,  the  present  yove 
prayed  for  is  on  the  way.  The  cable  sang 
“Maggio  is  all  yours.” 

It’s  1953  now,  Frank  Sinatra — and  i ,j 
whole  new  life  for  you  in  Hollywood  3j 
the  strength  of  your  performance  in  “I  m 
Here  to  Eternity,”  you  will  be  given  h 
challenging  dramatic  role  of  the  he  ry 
a war-shocked  ex-GI  in  Robert  Bassri 
production  of  “Suddenly”  for  United  .n 
tists  release.  Radio,  television  and  niijj 
club  offers  come  at  you  from  all  s jS 
the  prices  soar.  Your  records  again  j{i 
smash  hits.  You  have  the  whole  worl  o 
show  business  on  your  string — and  y<  ’» 
sitting  on  top  of  that  rainbow  you’ve  ch  a 
ever  since  you  were  born. 

On  March  25th,  1954 — you  are  in  to 
star-studded  audience  at  the  Panl'e 
Theatre  that  waits  with  bated  breat  a 
Mercedes  McCambridge  opens  that  ngi 
envelope.  The  house  is  pulling  for  n 
name — yours — to  be  inside.  Near  you  ; 
man  who’s  made  a habit  of  winning  )s 
cars,  director  Fred  Zinnemann,  who  cili 
tell  them  it  will  be  there.  . . . 

“Thanks  to  a very  versatile  guy— !>r 
than  anybody  realizes.  He  has  a whole  e\ 
career  starting  for  him,  and  he’ll  t e 
successful  in  the  acting  field  as  he  is  5 
singer.  He’s  made  the  top — and  I’m  ir 
he’ll  stay  there.” 

Your  children,  Nancy  and  Frank,  Jr 
made  sure  you  wouldn’t  go  home  err.y 
handed,  no  matter  what  happened,  n 
you  hold  in  a tense  hand  their  med , 
guardian  angel  on  one  side  of  it  an  a 
“Oscar”  on  the  other  inscribed:  “To  E l- 
From  Here  to  Eternity.”  Once  month 
crowd  roars — they  applaud  you,  an  It  la 
fireman’s  son,  born  on  a Jersey  waterl  >n 
a song-and-dance  man  who  wins  H ly 
wood’s  highest  honor  as  an  actor,  hn 
who  applaud  had  thought  you  ;r 
through. 

This  has  been  your  life,  Frank  Sii  r-B 
“The  Hoboken  Kid”  who  came  from  b<  in 
and  fought  his  way  to  the  top,  twic  t 
make  Hollywood  history.  To  today’s  y ttl 
you  are  the  great  American  dream  m 
true  and  a source  of  inspiration  to  mil  >n; 

The  End 


That 

ivory  Look 

Young  America  has  it... 

You  can  have  it  in  7 days! 


It  can  happen  to  you — That  Ivory  Look — 


4 cakes  oj  Personal  Size  Ivory 
cost  about  the  same  as 
3 cakes  of  other  leading  toilet  soaps 


3fore  (factors  advise  ft  or//  than  any  other  soap 


Reliable,  reassuring  mildness  . . . that’s  the  secret 
of  Ivory’s  beauty  care.  Mild  enough  for  a baby’s 
delicate  skin  ...  so  right  for  your  complexion,  too. 


a complexion  that  looks  prettier,  fresher, 
— actually  younger!  Simply  make  a change 
to  regular  care  and  pure,  mild  Ivory  Soap. 


00 too  % puro  .it  Hoots 


Babies  have  That  Ivory  Look 


. . . shouldn’t  you? 


IN  BLYTH’S 
IW  BABY 
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NOW  IN 


women  everywhere  tell  us  new  Camay  with  cold  cream 
is  the  most  wonderful  thing  that  ever  happened  to  complexion 
care.  And  Camay  is  the  only  leading  beauty  soap  that  brings  you 
this  precious  ingredient — new  luxury  at  no  extra  cost! 


WHETHER  YOUR  SKIN  IS  DRY  0_R  OILY,  Camay  with 
cold  cream  will  leave  it  feeling  delightfully  cleansed  and 
refreshed.  Of  course,  you  still  get  everything  you’ve  always  loved 
about  Camay  . . . that  famous  mildness,  satin  lather,  exquisite 
fragrance.  For  beauty  and  bath,  there’s  no  finer  beauty  soap! 


' ""peofi Ihj  ^oa/wvpe/iA 


Mrs.  Fred  Pittera,  a lovely 
Camay  Bride,  says,  “I’ve  used 
new  cold  cream  Camay  from  the 
minute  I heard  about  it.  And 
it’s  just  wonderful!  It’s  so 
luxurious,  so  mild  and 
gentle.  I love  it!” 


NOW  MORE  THAN  EVER..  .THE 


SOAP  OF  BEAUTIFUL  WOMEN 
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with 

bacteria-destroyer  WD-9 


/> 


/part# 


Product  of  Bristol-Myers 


Destroys  hidden  decay  and  bad-breath 

bacteria.  It’s  yours  today— a tooth  paste 
with  a wonder  ingredient  so  effective 
it  destroys  most  decay  and  bad-breath 
bacteria  with  every  single  brushing. 
And  Ipana  combines  this  protection 
with  a new  minty  flavor  your  family 
will  prefer. 

Topped  all  leading  tooth  pastes  in 
3159  taste  tests.  New-formula  Ipana 
beat  all  other  leading  brands  in  3159 
“masked-tube”  taste  tests.  It’s  the  best- 
tasting  way  to  fight  decay  . . . stop  bad 
breath  all  day.  Taste  it  . . . enjoy  it  . . . 
trust  your  family’s  precious  teeth  to  it. 
At  all  drug  counters  in  yellow  and  red- 
striped  carton. 


Send  for  generous  sample  tube.  Mail  coupon  to- 
day for  trial  tube  (enough  for  about  25  brushings). 


Bristol-Myers  Co.,  Dept.  T-114, 
Hillside,  New  Jersey 


Please  send  trial  tube  of  new-formula  Ipana. 
Enclosed  is  3 stamp  to  cover  part  cost  of  handling. 


Name . 
Street 


MAKE  YOUR  OWN  TASTE  TEST 


Ipana  A/C  Tooth  Paste  (Ammoniated 
Chlorophyll)  also  contains  bacteria-de- 
stroyer WD-9  (Sodium  Lauryl  Sulfate) 


City 


Zone State 


* (Offer  good  in  continental  U.S.A.  only.  Expires  Jan.  31,  1955.)  | 
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NEW! 

DOCTOR'S 

DEODORANT 

DISCOVERT 

SAFELY  STOPS  ODOR 

24  HOURS  A DAY! 


New  Mum  with  M-3 
won’t  irritate  normal  skin 
or  damage  fabrics 


Proved  in  underarm  comparison  tests  made 
by  a doctor.  Deodorant  without  M-3,  tested 
under  one  arm,  stopped  perspiration  odor 
only  a few  hours.  New  Mum  with  M-3, 
tested  under  other  arm,  stopped  odor  a 
full  24  hours. 


1 . ^Exclusive  deodorant  based  originally  on  doc- 
tor’s discovery,  now  contains  long-lasting  M-3 
(Hexachlorophene). 

2.  Stops  odor  all  day  long  because  invisible 
M-3  clings  to  your  skin  — keeps  on  destroying 
odor  bacteria  a full  24  hours. 

3.  Non-irritating  to  normal  skin.  Use  it  daily. 
Only  leading  deodorant  containing  no  strong 
chemical  astringents  — will  not  block  pores. 

4.  Won’t  rot  or  discolor  fabrics  — certified  by 
American  Institute  of  Laundering. 

5.  Delicate  new  fragrance.  Creamier  texture — 
new  Mum  won’t  dry  out  in  the  jar. 

6.  Gentle,  safe,  dependable  — ideal  for  sanitary 
napkins,  too.  Get  new  Mum  today. 

NEW  MUM 

cream  deodorant 
with  long- 
lasting  M-3 

(hexachlorophene) 
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They  met 


and  they  hissed. . . 
for  this  was  laris, 
the  city  of  love, 
in  its  hour  of  joy! 


ELIZABETH 


and  VAN 

JOHNSON 

entwined  in  a 
bittersweet  romance 
by  the  spell  of 
the  song.  . . 


M[-(jr-M  brings  you 
F.  Scott  Fitzgerald  s famous  story 


of  voutb 


youth  on  a Iling 


■ t^sSsIm H 

“We  l 


ove  each  other.  . . need  each  other, 
hut  we  re  no  good  for  each  other 1 


“The  Last  Time  1 Sm  Paris 


co-starring 


VALTER 


EVA  GABOR  - KURT  KASZNAR 


PIDGEON 


DONNA  TD>  17  TT  T\  Academy  Award  Winner 

lIA.  I V 1 V-J  J ("From  Here  To  Eternity") 


Screen  play  by  Julius  J.  & Philip  G.  Epstein  and  Richard  Broohs  • Based  on  a story  hy  F.  Scott  Fitzgerald 


Directed  hy  RICHARD  BROOKS  • Produced  hy  JACK  CUMMINGS  • An  M-G-M  Picture 
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Tweed  . . . the  one  fragrance 
above  all  others  ...  to  wear 
anytime,  anywhere. 


Tweed  Perfume  from  2.00  to  57.50 
3/2  oz.  Bouquet  Tweed  1.50 


NEW  YORK  PARIS  LONDON 


Sweaters  by  Lyle  & Scott 


WE  SUGGEST:  You  get  acquainted  with 
this  world-famous  fragrance  by  trying 
the  Helene  Curtis  special  offer:  a purse 
size  bottle  of  Tweed  perfume  free  with 
purchase  of  Helene  Curtis  Spray  Net.* 

♦ limited  time  only 


Pert  Pat  Crowley  has  it,  says  Sidney 


Kim  Novak’s  a lady  with  a sentimental  hid 


BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKV 


__T  'K  t'—  - 

For  Dean  and  Jerry,  only  illness  could  part  iht 


THAT’S  HOLLYWOOD  FOR  YOl 


1 think  Debbie  Reynolds  and  Eddie 
Fisher  always  look  as  if  they’re  getting 
ready  to  go  into  a song.  What’s  wrong 
with  teaming  Debbie  and  Eddie  in  a 
collegiate-type  musical?  ...  It  appears 
to  me  Cleo  Moore  should  be  taller, 
and  I’m  a shortie  . . . These  days  when 
any  producer  is  casting  any  important 
role  for  an  actor  he  wants  Marlon 
Brando.  Not  long  ago  Marlon  was  con- 
sidered difficult  to  cast  and  work  with 
. . . Robert  Taylor  and  Ursula  Thiess 
beginning  to  look  more  like  each  other 
— which  can’t  hurt  either  . . . Leslie 
Caron  is  at  her  best  when  she’s  on  her 
toes  ...  I wish  it  could  be  arranged 
for  the  average  guy  to  spend  a day 
with  Terry  Moore.  He’d  wind  up  ex- 
hausted. Terry  is  on  the  go,  go,  go  . . . 
Shelley  Winters  is  never  at  a loss  for 
words.  She’d  make  a good  m.c.  for  a 
benefit  show  ...  I guarantee  you  one 
of  the  hottest  dance  numbers  ever  put 
on  celluloid  is  Marilyn  Monroe’s 
“Heat  Wave”  in  Irving  Berlin’s 
“There’s  No  Business  Like  Show  Busi- 
ness” . . . While  Ethel  Merman  was 
having  dinner  at  Chasen’s.  a producer 
stopped  at  her  table  and  tried  to 
whisper  something  to  her.  The  Merm 


squawked:  “Don’t  lower  your  vor 
to  me”  . . . 

Of  all  the  new  chicks  I’d  say  tl 
cutest  and  most  talented  is  Pat  Cro 
ley  . . . Arlene  Dahl  and  Fernam 
Lamas  hold  hands  in  restaurants  whi| 
waiting  for  the  food  to  arrive  . . . Tl 
best  movie  to  date  for  my  money  (at 
I paid  to  see  it)  is  “On  the  Watt 
front”  ...  I don’t  want  to  believe 
but  rumor  has  it  that  Elaine  Stewar 
going  to  crop  her  hair.  I’ll  never  f( 
give  her  ...  I hate  people  who  say  th  I 
don’t  want  to  see  a certain  type 
movie.  Nevertheless,  I want  a vacati* 
from  the  Hollywood  war-story  moi 
. . . Jeff  Chandler  told  me:  “I’ll  tell  y 
a sure  way  of  knowing  when  you’re 
movie  star.  People  laugh  at  what  y 
say,  even  when  it’s  not  funny”  . . 

You  can’t  name  a better  actor  cc 
sistently  giving  us  fine  performanc 
than  Richard  Widmark.  The  right  r( 
in  the  right  picture  and  he’ll  win 
Oscar  ...  I always  felt  that  or 
illness  could  part  the  Martin-Lev 
team  . . . Donna  Reed’s  s.a.  hasi 
been  used  to  film  advantage  yet  . 
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WARNER  BROS 


Technicolor 

and  Stereophonic  Sound 


(~jhe  most  (ifynj 

anticipated  ') 

motion  picture  / 

of  our  time  » v 
is  now  ready 
for  your  r'i 

acclaim. 

mini 
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musical  Direction  bv  hay  HtiwuuHf  — — - r ^ _ * 

TOM  NOONAN  MOSS  "HART-  GEORGE  CUKOR  • Sidney  luft  • a transcona  enterprises  prod.-  WARNER  BROS 


■ HEINOORP 


H AROlFa  RLEN  IRA  HPR^HWIN  THE  MAN  THAT  GOT  AWAY  0 IT  S A NEW  WORID  0 GOTTA  HAVE  ME  GO  WITH  YOU'  « ’HERE’S  WHAT  l‘M  HERE  FOR1  0 SOMEONE  AT  LAST'  « IPSE  THAT  IQNG  FACE  | 
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Continued 


How  you  can 
stop  odor,  check 
moisture... 


with  Tussy 

...the  instant 


Deodorant 

Instantly  checks  perspiration  mois- 
ture. Instantly  stops  odor  and  keeps  it 
stopped  24  hours  or  longer  . . . even 
through  the  hottest  day! 

Follow  arrows  for  daintiness 
plus.  Blend  Tussy  Cream  Deodorant  into 
the  skin,  moving  up,  then  out  to  the 
sides.  It’s  a cosmetic,  made  with  face 
cream  . . . smooths  the  skin. 


Won't  fade  out!  You 

can’t  become  im- 
mune to  its  effects. 
Each  time  you  use  it 
. . . it  protects  you. 
Safe  for  normal  skin 
and  fabrics.  50<  & $1. 


When  you  travel, 

carry  a Tussy  Stick 
Deodorant  in  your 
purse.  Easy  to  use 
any  place.  Only  $1. 


prices  plus  tax 


THAT’S  HOLLYWOOD 


wonder  what  those  actors  who  win 
public  and  critics’  acclaim  in  a Broad- 
way show  think  when  they  don’t  get 
the  chance  to  play  the  parts  in  the 
movie  version  . . . What  am  I saying? 
The  answer  is  they  become  Hollywood 
haters  . . . Robert  Wagner  is  still  R.  J. 
to  those  who  knew  him  when  . . . I’m 
forever  surprised  at  seeing  Jeanne 
Crain  stroll  into  a store  with  three  or 
four  kids  tagging  along.  I still  regard 
her  as  the  innocent  ingenue.  Guess  I 
never  grew  up.  and  she  did  . . . How- 
ever, when  Mona  Freeman  walks  into 
Schwabs,  I’m  very  grown  up  . . . You 
can  pick  any  face  from  the  silent  pic- 
tures (with  the  exception  of  Garbo) 
and  I’ll  pick  Ava  Gardner’s  . . . Yvonne 
DeCarlo  is  sort  of  a mystery  to  me: 
a traveling  sometimes-actress  with  sot- 
to  romances  . . . Now  Grace  Kelly  I 
understand.  And  I like  her,  without 
being  a cheerleader  . . . I’m  still  wait- 
ing for  Frank  Sinatra  to  record  “It’s 
All  Right  With  Me”  ...  It  might  not 
be  true,  but  I’ll  bet  Guy  Madison  pre- 
fers to  watch  Westerns  . . . Bob  Hope 
claims  TV  is  proof  people  would  rather 
look  at  anything  than  each  other  . . . 

I wonder  if  Rock  Hudson’s  fans  are 
disappointed  now  that  he’s  developing 


Rumors:  Eluiue  Stewart,  Bob  Evans 


FOR  YOU 


as  an  actor  . . . Piper  Laurie  is  apt  tl 
surprise  me  and  prove  to  be  an  actres 
. . . I’ve  a yen  to  see  Katharine  HeJ 
burn  in  a picture  . . . Include  me  in.  a 
the  expression  goes,  as  a member  c 
the  Judy  Garland  fan  club  . . . Mott 
in  an  executive’s  office:  “The  hard  pai 
of  making  good  is  that  you  have  to  d 
it  every  day”  ...  At  the  Cy  Howarc 
Gloria  Grahame  wedding  receptioi 
when  Gloria  sliced  the  cake,  she  saio 
“I  hope  Cy  is  the  last  man  I marry. 

I appreciate  Liz  Taylor’s  beauty  bi 
she  doesn’t  send  me.  Yet  many  ai 
tresses  who  aren’t  beautiful,  do  . . 
When  there’s  a restaurant  scene  in 
movie,  why  doesn’t  the  hero  leave  a ti! 
for  the  waiter?  Some  hero!  . . . Job 
Wayne  claims  the  toughest  assignmei 
an  actor  can  have  is  to  play  a seer 
with  an  animal.  It  seems  people  lo\ 
animals  more  than  they  love  actors  . . 
Kim  Novak  is  a sentimental  ham 
holder,  if  you’re  interested  . . . Ai 
tresses  who  make  buddies  of  the 
hairdressers  are  lonely  . . . Falsies  fc 
actresses  are  well-known,  but  Juli 
Harris  in  “Climate  of  Eden”  dot 
something  different.  Her  derriere  . 
built  out  to  make  her  more  sexy.  That 
Hollywood  for  you  . . . 


consistent  good  record  for  Dick 


Is  Donna  Reed's  talent  going  to  waste? 

JflBi 


<£.) tthtAwL 
CaiM'CaHA  Atdli 

■jpi  FoJ^Jj^a  Fit  [ 


\ • 

Qcutjytu SifyL  (Fu4~  C/hfrM  Fl/XJtiC 

^a. oyit-(FpA  tbwt 
dujid  (kwdt  up4  ! (JtwuttA  du/intl^f 


FloFiCs  (mcb 
y&eh  -Uw&L 
Qa\As  AtlhJjA  l&wOl( 


“Custom-contoured"  to  flatter,  feel  and  fit 

as  if  fashioned  for  you  alone/ 


From  the  very  first  moment,  you  11  see  and  feel  the  dramatic 
difference/  Because  there’s  never  been  a bra  like  the  new 
“custom-contoured”  Playtex  Living  Bra.  It  lifts,  it  lives,  g-i-v-e-s 
with  every  motion  of  your  body  . . . for  support  unmatched  by 
any  other  bra.  The  news  is  in  the  criss-cross  design,  the  clever  use 
of  elastic,  those  sculptured  nylon  cups.  And  the  straps  are  doubled 
. . . can’t  cut,  curl,  slip  or  fray/  Wear  it  once— you'll  love  it  forever/ 


Look  for  PLAYTEX 
LIVING  BRA*  in  the 
blue  package  at  de- 
partment stores  and 
specialty  shops  every- 
where.  Gleaming 
WHITE,  needs  no 
ironing/  Sizes  32A— 

40C  . . . $3.95 

♦U.S.A.,  Canadian  and 
Foreign  Patents  Pending 


p 


©1954  International  Latex  Corp'n.  ...  PLAYTEX  PARK  ...  Dover  Del  -A  In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd.  ...  PLAYTEX  PARK . . . Arnprior,  Ont. 
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Sure,  Ireland 
Must  Be  Heaven 

...for 

Rock  Hudson's  staying 


BY  CHARLES  FITZSIMONS 


• If  there  is  anyone  anywhere  in  thes 
United  States  who  doesn’t  believe  tlu 
Ireland  is  The  Emerald  Isle  and  men 
ly  another  name  for  Heaven,  just  h 
him  talk  to  Rock  Hudson.  Rock  wi 
change  his  mind  in  a hurry. 

For  the  past  months,  Ireland’s  bee 
home  to  Rock,  who’s  co-starring  wit 
Barbara  Rush  in  “Captain  Lightfoot 
I came  along  to  work  with  Rock  on  hi 
Irish  brogue,  to  make  sure  he  playe 
his  part  with  an  authentic  accent,  nt 
with  the  stage  Irish  accent  that  is  s 
often  adopted. 

I must  confess  that  when  I was  hire 
as  dialogue  director,  I was  concerne 
about  how  we  would  work  out  togethe 
I’m  about  Rock’s  own  age  and  an  actc 
of  considerably  less  boxoflice  stan< 
ing  (Ed.  note:  You’ve  probably  see 
Charles  in  “The  Black  Shield  of  Fa 
worth’’),  and  I wondered  how  Roc 
would  take  direction  from  me.  Yet.  di 
spite  the  possible  antagonism  th, 
might  have  arisen  from  such  a situ: 
tion,  Rock  took  direction  as  if  I wei 
John  Ford  and  this  were  Rock’s  fir: 
movie.  And  I think  you’ll  agree  whe 
the  picture  is  released  (probably  ne) 
year)  that  he  has  succeeded  in  captu 
ing  the  true  flavor  of  Irish  speech. 

In  fact,  Rock  enjoyed  himself  s 
much  in  Ireland  that  trying  to  keep  u 
with  him  wore  the  rest  of  us  complete! 
out.  ruined  our  diets  and  was  probabl 
the  best  thing  that  had  happened  to  t 
in  years!  We  found  more  wonderfi 
restaurants  in  Dublin  than  I knew  e: 
isted,  including  “Bentley’s,”  the  favo 
ite  of  our  company,  and  we  even  di 
covered  pizza  in  the  land  of  brow 
bread  and  stew. 

It  happened  when  Rock  and  his  f: 
vorite  girl  friend  Betty  Abbott,  who  ha 
toured  Italy  with  Barbara  Rush  befot 
they  came  to  Ireland,  suddenly _ got 
(Continued  on  page  11) 


Rock’s  been  working  in  Ireland  on  “Captai 
Lightfoot.”  But  it  wasn’t  all  work,  accort 
ing  to  dialogue  director  Charles  FitzSimor 
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B R E C K 


THERE  ARE  THREE  BRECK  SHAMPOOS 
FOR  THREE  DIFFERENT  HAIR  CONDITIONS 
Each  one  of  the  Three  Breck  Shampoos  is  made  for  a 
different  hair  condition.  One  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  dry 
hair.  Another  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  oily  hair.  A third 
Breck  Shampoo  is  for  normal  hair.  The  next  time  you  buy 
a shampoo,  select  the  Breck  Shampoo  for  your  individual 
hair  condition.  A Breck  Shampoo  is  not  drying  to 
the  hair,  yet  it  cleans  thoroughly.  A Breck  Shampoo 
will  leave  your  hair  soft,  fragrant  and  naturally  beautiful. 


The  Three  Breck  Shampoos  are  available  at  Beauty  Shops,  Drug  Stores,  Department  Stores  and  wherever  cosmetics  are  sold. 


• MANUFACTURING  CHEMISTS  • SPRINGFIELD  3 MASSACHUSETTS 
CHICAGO  • SAN  FRANCISCO  ■ OTTAWA  CANADA 


JOHN  H BRECK  INC 
NEW  YORK 


Fiary  chiffon  dress  by  Ceil  Chapman 


what  every  girl  should*'Tf©*#.  • . 


You’re  so  smart  to  say  ISO  . . . 
definitely  NO  ...  to  paying  a dollar  for 
lipstick  now  that  Cutex  Stay  Fast  is 
here!  This  new  indelihle-type  lipstick 
comes  in  the  creamiest,  dreamiest  col- 
ors ever  created!  Stays  on  when  you 
eat,  smoke,  even  kiss.  And  because  of 
lanolin-rich  “Moisturizing  Action,” 


Stay  Fast  keeps  lips  soft  as  a rose! 

You’re  so  smart  too— to  say  NO 
to  paying  60 (£  or  more  for  nail  polish! 
For  that  perfect,  finishing  touch  of  color 
at  your  fingertips,  “jewel”  them  with 
fabulous  Cutex.  It’s  America’s  largest 
selling  nail  polish  because  it  looks  love- 
liest, wears  longest ! 


11  PSTBCK. 


WHY  PAY  MORE  ? Stay  Fast  Lipstick 
is  just  59^  or  29^.  Spillpruf  Cutex  is  only 

25^  or  1 5 0 . Prices  plus  tax. 


■r" 

e,  Ireland  Must  Be  Heaven  Continued. 


9trong  craving  for  real  Italian  food. 

The  three  of  us  were  walking  down 
the  main  street  of  Dublin  and  I tried  to 
explain  to  Rock  that  “the  closest  pizza 
place  is  in  Italy  if  you  go  south  or  in 
New  York  City  if  you  go  west.” 

Unconvinced  by  that  kind  of  logic, 
Rock  wouldn’t  give  up  so  easily.  “In  a 
city  like  Dublin  there  must  be  . . .” 

“Rock,”  I cut  in.  “This  is  Ireland. 
Brown  bread,  stew,  potatoes  in  any 
form,  yes.  But  not  pizza!  Not  here. 
You'll  ask  someone  and  they’ll  think 
you’re  crazy.” 

After  unsuccessfully  looking  for  an 
hour,  Rock  changed  tactics.  Instead  of 


looking  for  an  Italian  restaurant,  lie 
started  looking  for  an  Italian!  Hardly 
ten  minutes  had  passed  when  he  sud- 
denly crossed  the  street  and  asked  an 
elderly  newspaper  vendor  if  he  knew  a 
good  place  to  get  spaghetti. 

“Si,  si,  signore,  a wonderful  place. 
Just  like  in  my  native  Roma,”  he  re- 
plied enthusiastically  and  gave  Rock 
the  address. 

The  food  was  delicious. 

And  Rock  went  even  one  step  further 
— he  found  peanut  butter  in  Dublin, 
which  I can  assure  you  is  really  an 
accomplishment. 

So  far.  Rock  has  enjoyed  his  stay  in 


Ireland  immensely,  and  the  feeling  is 
mutual.  Undoubtedly,  he  is  of  top  pop- 
ularity here,  even  more  so,  I believe, 
than  in  the  United  States.  That  goes 
for  the  movie  fan — who's  very  much 
like  those  in  the  United  States,  though 
probably  not  quite  as  demonstrative — 
and  for  the  aristocracy  who  had  a 
chance  to  make  his  acquaintance. 
Many  went  out  of  their  way  to  show 
their  hospitality.  Lord  Mount-charles 
the  Earl  of  Slane.  for  instance,  on 
whose  estate  I succeeded  in  getting  per- 
mission to  shoot,  invited  Rock  to  the 
Meath  Hunt  Ball,  the  biggest  hunt  ball 
of  the  year.  Rock  has  had  dinners  ar- 


liock.  chatting  with  Director  Sirk  on 
beach,  is  thoroughly  charmed  by  Ire- 
land— and  the  Irish  are  charmed  by  him 


eclor  Douglas  Sirk , Barbara  Rush, 
<:k  and  Charles  FitzSimons  stand  by  as 
d Mayor  Alfred  Byrne  of  Dublin  of- 
tlly  opens  U-I’s  “ Captain  Lightfoot ” 
lio.  It  was  formerly  a sports  arena 


ick  and  Betty  Abbott,  inseparable  com- 
dons,  explored  countryside  in  free  time, 
wonder f ul  companionship,”  says  Charles, 
o helped  Rock  master  the  Irish  brogue 
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Sure,  Ireland  Must  Be  Heaven  Continued 


PERIODIC  PAIN 


p 


It’s  downright  foolish  to  suffer  in 
silence  every  month.  Let  Midol’s 
3 -way  action  bring  you  complete 
relief  from  functional  menstrual 
distress.  Just  take  a Midol  tablet 
with  a glass  of  water  . . . that’s 
all.  Midol  relieves  cramps,  eases 
headache  and  chases  the“blues.” 


"WHAT  WOMEN  WANT  TO  KNOW” 


r 


a 24-page  book  explaining  menstruation  is 
yours,  FREE.  Write  Dept.  B-114,  Box  280, 
New  York  18,  N.  Y.  (Sent  in  plain  wrapper). 


ranged  in  his  honor  at  Lady  Oranmore 
and  Brown’s  Irish  Mansion,  at  Eileen 
Plunkett’s  Castle  at  Lutrelstown  and 
with  many  other  famous  local  families. 

I think  Rock  himself  is  enjoying  ev- 
erything in  Ireland  except  Irish  coffee, 
and  he’s  more  than  made  up  for  this 
gripe  by  his  fondness  for  the  local 
chocolate  and  other  foods.  Strangely 
enough,  although  Rock  says  he  has 
“eaten  his  way  across  Europe,”  he  has 
actually  lost  weight,  probably  due  to 
all  the  excitement  of  meeting  new  peo- 
ple and  seeing  new  places  day  after 
day. 

In  many  respects.  Rock  and  the  Irish 
are  mutually  surprising  to  one  another. 
Take  the  matter  of  Rock’s  enormous 
height,  for  instance.  After  seeing  Rock, 
most  members  of  the  company  referred 
to  themselves  as  “little  people,”  the 
Irish  pet  name  for  the  fairy  folk. 

Even  more  surprising  to  the  Irish 
was  Rock’s  informality  in  dress.  Not 
long  ago  I overheard  two  young  girls 
talking  at  the  Shelbourne  Hotel.  They 
had  spotted  Rock  just  as  he  entered  the 
hotel  after  work.  He  had  switched  from 
his  uncomfortable  1812  uniform  to  blue 
denims  and  an  open-necked,  multicol- 
ored sport  shirt.  “That’s  Rock  Hudson, 
I bet  you,”  said  one  of  them. 

“Poppycock.  He  looks  like  Rock  all 
right.  But  he  wouldn’t  walk  around 
dressed  like  that.  . . .” 

“He’s  an  American,  you  know.” 

“Oh  well,  I guess  you  may  be  right 
then.” 

But  Rock  has  been  surprised  by  some 
Irish  costumes,  too.  We  came  across  a 
group  of  young  men  dressed  in  kilts 
and  armed  with  bagpipes.  Rock 
promptly  walked  over  and  good  na- 
turedly  inquired,  “What  part  of  Scot- 
land are  you  from,  folks?” 

“Scotsmen?”  one  man  burst  out. 
“We’re  Irish,  man!”  I quickly  pulled 
Rock  aside  and  explained  that  the 
Irish  wear  kilts,  too.  Only  instead  of 
wearing  tartan  kilts  as  the  Scotch  do, 
they  stick  to  plain  colors. 

Before  “Captain  Lightfoot”  started 
shooting.  Rock  and  Betty,  along  with 
Barbara  Rush,  Hal  Mendelsohn  and 
Rollie  Lane  from  the  Universal-Inter- 
national publicity  department  toured 
the  southern  half  of  the  island  for  three 
days. 

Rock,  Betty  and  Barbara  were  awed 
by  the  beautiful  countryside  and  par- 
ticularly with  the  Blarney-castle  sur- 
roundings— wide,  green  lawns  traversed 
by  little  streams,  huge  sycamore  trees, 
softly  rolling  hills. 

Originally,  all  three  had  planned  to 
kiss  the  Blarney  stone  but,  by  the  time 
they  finished  the  long  climb  to  the  top 
of  the  castle,  the  girls’  knees  were 


shaking  from  fatigue.  They  took 
look  down  from  the  breathtaking  hi 
and  decided  to  forego  the  difficul 
of  kissing  the  stone.  But  Rock 
through  with  it  in  fine  form. 

When  shooting  started  on  the  pi< 
sigiitseeing  ended  for  Rock.  He 
most  scenes  of  the  picture,  and 
from  having  to  learn  the  Irish  di  31 
he  had  to  practice  the  “Coranto. 
Irish  folk  dance  he  does  with  Bai 
Rush. 

Rock  is  one  of  the  few  actors  I 
who  has  never  been  late,  never  coi 
the  set  without  thoroughly  knowin 
lines,  which  gives  him  little  tim 
anything  but  his  work. 

But  evenings  and  Sundays  give 
some  free  hours. 

Rock  and  Betty  Abbott  spend 
of  these  hours  together.  They  have 
to  all  the  theatre  openings  at  the 
bey,  Gate  and  Gaiety  and  seer 
shows  of  most  visiting  artists  a 
Theater  Royal,  Dublin’s  Radio 
Music  Hall. 

On  Sundays,  they  enjoy  the 
croney  Country  Club,  a convertec 
tie  that  has  a golf  course,  tennis  e 
swimming  pool  and  a good  night 

Rock  and  Betty  have  also  had  fi 
occasional  shopping  sprees.  Rod 
been  looking  for  Wedgwood  chin 
his  mother,  and  Irish  white  t 


which  is  known  as  “Bawneen,’ 
himself. 

Rock  and  Betty  are  almost  inse 
ble.  There  is  a wonderful  easy  rel 
ship  between  them,  based  on  a u 
compatability  and  warm  companioi 
They  laugh  at  the  same  things  ai 
act  readily  to  each  other’s  slij 
suggestion  in  an  almost  telegr 
manner. 

For  instance,  one  afternoon  the 
of  us  were  sitting  on  the  set. 
suddenly  got  up,  walked  over  to  a 
about  twenty  feet  away,  picke 
Betty’s  handbag.  He  gave  it  to 
pulled  a box  of  matches  out  0 
coat  pocket  and  lit  one.  The  insta 
gave  her  the  bag  she  opened  it 
fished  out  a cigarette.  Yet,  all  1 
neither  said  a word. 

“How  did  you  know  she  wan 
cigarette?”  I asked  him. 

Rock  smiled.  “I  just  knew.” 

Whether  they  have  any  mai 
plans,  I don’t  know  and  they’r 
saying.  But  obviously  they  are 
for  one  another.  Such  companio 


\ 


is  rare. 

As  for  my  own  feeling  about 
I’m  grateful  for  the  chance  to  b< ) 
a friend  of  his.  He  has  genuine  < 
and  humor  which  makes  him  a w< 
ful  person  to  know. 

The  End 
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ODORS  REDUCED— 4 HR. 

g 

USTERINE  TOOTH  PASTE 


GARGLE  USTERINE ...  Quick  and  Often 

This  pleasant  precaution  can  help  nip  a cold  in  the  bud  or  lessen  its 
severity.  The  same  is  true  in  reducing  the  number  of  sore  throats.  That's 
because  Listerine  reaches  way  back  on  throat  surfaces  to  kill  millions  of 
germs  before  they  can  invade  throat  tissues  and  cause  much  of  the  misery 
you  associate  with  colds. 


-can  give  you  Listerine’s  lasting  protection 


Before  you  go  any  place  where  you  might  offend  ...  on  a date, 
to  a party,  to  any  business  or  social  engagement  . . . remember 
this:  Far  and  away  the  most  common  cause  of  offensive  breath 
is  the  bacterial  fermentation  of  proteins  which  are  always  present 
in  the  mouth.  So  the  best  way  to  stop  bad  breath  is  to  get  at 
bacteria  ...  to  get  at  the  major  cause  of  bad  breath. 

That’s  a job  for  an  antiseptic.  And  that  explains  why,  in  clinical 
tests,  Listerine  Antiseptic  averaged  four  times  better  in  stopping 
bad  breath  than  the  leading  tooth  pastes  it  was  tested  against! 

No  tooth  paste  kills  odor 
bacteria  like  this  . . . instantly 

Listerine  Antiseptic  does  for  you  what  no  tooth  paste  can 
possibly  do.  Listerine  instantly  kills  bacteria — by  millions — stops 
bad  breath  instantly,  and  usually  for  hours  on  end.  No  tooth 
paste,  of  course,  is  antiseptic.  Chlorophyll  doesn’t  kill  germs — 
but  Listerine  kills  bacteria  by  millions,  gives  you  lasting  anti- 
septic protection  against  bad  breath. 

So,  remember  — especiallv  before  any  date  — gargle  with  Lis- 
terine, the  most  widely-used  antiseptic  in  the  world. 


Stops  Bad  Breath  up  to  3-4  times  longer! 

Listerine  Antiseptic  was  recently  tested  by  a 
famous,  independent  research  laboratory 
against  leading  tooth  pastes.  Listerine  aver- 
aged at  least  four  times  more  effective  in 
stopping  bad  breath  odors  than  any  of  the 
products  tested.  By  actual  test,  Listerine 
Antiseptic  stopped  bad  breath  up  to  three  to 
four  times  longer  than  the  tooth  pastes! 


LISTERINE  ACTS  ON  3 AREAS  WHERE  BREATH  ODORS  CAN  START 


and  for  COLDS  and  SORE  THROAT 

(DUE  TO  COLDS) 


Look 
at  these 
actual  test 
results 


.isterine  Antiseptic  Stops 
lad  Breath  41ime$  BetterThan 

AnyTooth  Paste! 

No  tooth  paste— Regular,  Ammoniated,  or  Chlorophyll 


p 


A Product  of  The  Lambert  Company 
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THE 


FOR  COMPLETE  CASTS  OF  NEW  FILMS  SEE  PAGE  26 


BRIEF  REVIEWS  OF  CURRENT  FILMS  ON  PAGE  38 


MORE  REVIEWS  ON  PAGE 


'SV'V'V'  EXCELLENT 


VERY  GOOD 


v'y'  Good 


y'  FAIR 


The  Egyptian  20th;  cinemascope,  de  luxe  coi 

V'V'v'V'  Against  brilliant  settings  that  re-create  ancie 
Egypt  in  fascinating  detail,  Edmund  Purdom  dominat 
a big  cast  with  his  dignified  portrayal  and  fine  appearanc 
There’s  enough  plot  for  three  movies.  First,  the  foundlii 
hero  is  adopted  by  a physician,  who  teaches  the  boy  1 
own  profession.  With  a “university”  friend  (Victor  M 
ture),  Purdom  escapes  disaster;  then  he  becomes  pli 
sician  to  the  Pharaoh  (Michael  Wilding).  In  the  secoi 
phase,  he’s  ruined  by  a frankly  evil  courtesan  (Bel 
Darvi ) . And  in  the  third,  rich  and  disillusioned,  hi 
drawn  by  Mature,  now  leader  of  the  army,  and  Ge 
Tierney,  a princess,  into  a plot  for  power.  Jean  Simrno 
is  gentle  yet  spirited  as  his  tavern-girl  sweetheart;  Pet 
Ustinov,  slyly  amusing  as  his  scoundrelly  servant.  fami 


With  Peter  Ustinov , Edmund  meets  Jeati’s  son,  Tommy  Reti 


BrigadoOTl  m-g-m;  cinemascope,  ansco  col 

VV'V'  The  width  of  the  CinemaScope  screen  enables  Ge 
Kelly  to  present  a near-copy  of  the  musical  fantasy  as 
appeared  on  Broadway.  Backgrounds  are  painted,  wi 
dream-like  beauty;  after  each  number,  the  players  see 
to  pause,  as  if  applause  might  demand  an  encore.  Gene 
a New  Yorker  tired  of  modern  hurly-burly.  With  pal  V 
Johnson,  he  goes  on  a hunting  trip  in  the  Scottish  Hig 
lands — and  comes  upon  the  mysterious  village  of  Brig 
doon.  where  life  is  lived  as  it  was  two  centuries  ago.  Gei 
shares  romance,  dances  and  lilting  songs  with  Cyd  Chariss 
a lovely  village  lass.  Van  remains  a skeptic,  though 
joins  in  heartily  on  the  liveliest  music-fest.  In  an  imagin 
tively  done  New  York  interlude.  Elaine  Stewart  is  se< 
briefly  as  Gene’s  frivolous  fiancee.  f 


Cyd  and  Gene  sing  their  love  in  “ The  Heather  on  the  Hil 


Dragnet  warners,  warnercol 

V'V'V  As  both  star  and  director.  Jack  Webb  brings 
typical  Joe  Friday  case  to  the  screen.  It  isn’t  a myster 
From  the  start,  the  audience  knows  the  guilty  parties 
a gangland  killing;  Jack  and  pal  Ben  Alexander  a 
equally  sure,  but  must  find  enough  evidence  to  convic 
As  on  the  tv  program,  the  accent  is  on  the  cops’  doggf 
follow-up  of  every  clue,  with  only  occasional  outbursts 
violence.  There  are  many  good  character  sketches:  Sta< 
Harris  as  a supposedly  hypochondriac  racketeer;  Virgin 
Gregg  as  the  widow  of  the  murdered  man;  James  Griffit 
as  a timid  eye-witness.  Though  Ann  Robinson  makes 
pretty  police-woman,  for  Friday  it’s  business  as  usua 
The  famous  underplayed  dialogue  is  effective,  but  tl 
camera’s  sometimes  used  awkwardly.  famii 


Guided  by  Georgia  Ellis,  Ben  and  Jack  find  a murder  neapc 
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Here’s  the  “Inside”  Story 

on  Fabulous  Playtex  Girdles/ 


* * * * * News  from  Playtex  P»*'  .owe  of  (he  world's  largest-selling girdles  * * * * ★ 


Arrow  Narrow  Is  Your 
New  Silhouette 


Top  Designer*  <* i 1 
Top  Honors  To 
Plavtex  < unites 


Play t fe 
ments  \ 
Hy  appat 


f iircilt 
ju-thet 
5 uatu- 


j&fgMff 

||Wf  i.llt  V 

W$m$f  f •>  Or  It  •>(. 

Ii.i 

w^m  jires  ev  e ry  - 

Fall  lig- 
p«cxap«?d  right  in- 


You’re  looking  at  Ihe  famous  Playtex 
Magic -Controller/  Kitten-soft  fabric 
inside,  magic  fingers,  and  a non-roll 
top  to  control  those  “Calorie-Curves”/ 


aiTu^JI 
where, 
are  is 
side  it 


'll  find 
i.l vn  Scha-w. 
ia  Piattrj 


Ilea,  tut t y~'&? k n w 
.1  these  famous  girdles  hav. 
t fabric  on  the  inai d*\ 


S*Ui 


The  one  and  only  Girdle  with 
Miracle  Latex  on  the 


outside . . . kitten-soft 
on  the  inside... 
and  not  a single  stitch, 
seam  or  bone 
anywhere/ 


No  other  girdle  whittles  away  so  many  inches  . . . 
yet  stays  so  comfortable/  Only  Playtex 
has  the  slimming  power  of  miracle  latex  plus 
kitten-soft  fabric  inside  to  caress  your  skin. 
Washes  and  dries  in  a flash.  Slip  into  a freedom- 
giving Playtex  Girdle  soon  . . . and  get  tha' 
slimmer— trimmer  look— no  mailer  what  your  size! 

playtex  fabric  lined  Girdles  & Briefs,  $4.95— $7.95. 
Known  everywhere  as  the  girdle  in  the  SUM  tube— 
at  department  stores  and  better  specialty  shops. 

P,  S.  You’ll  love  the  new  playtex®  Living®  bra/ 

It’s  “custom-contoured’’  of  elastic  and  nylon  to  flatter, 
feel  and  fit  as  if  fashioned  for  you  alone!  Only  $3.95 

*U.S.A.  and  Foreign  Patents  Pending 


International  Latex  Corp'n.  . . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Dover  Del  ^ 


In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd.  . . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Arnprior,  Ont. 
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CONTINUED 


l\/IO 


FXCFLLFNT  V'V'v'  VERY  GOOD  y'y'  GOOD  </  FAIR 


The  Gambler  from  Natchez  20th,  technicolor 

v'v'v'  A tale  of  romance  and  vengeance  in  old  New  Orleans 
makes  a nice,  swashbuckling  vehicle  for  Dale  Robertson 
and  Debra  Paget.  Dale’s  out  to  get  the  miscreants  in- 
volved in  the  murder  of  his  father,  an  honest  gamblin’ 
man.  As  each  is  disposed  of.  Dale  ticks  him  off  in  Monte 
Cristo  style.  His  job’s  complicated  by  the  fact  that  the 
leader  of  the  villains  (Kevin  McCarthy)  has  a winsome 
sister  (Lisa  Daniels),  with  whom  Dale  fancies  himself  in 
love.  But  Debra,  a river-bred  spitfire,  puts  up  a game  fight 
against  her  rival.  In  the  role  of  Debra’s  dad,  Thomas 
Gomez  gives  one  of  his  engaging  character  portrayals. 
The  plot’s  worked  out  neatly,  in  a pleasantly  light  vein, 
while  the  movie-goer’s  eye  is  soothed  by  swirling  cloaks, 
sumptuous  period  gowns  and  flashing  swords.  family 

Debra  resents  Dale’s  interest  in  aristocratic  Lisa  Daniels 


Rogue  Cop  m-c-m 

V'V'V  A fast,  slick  cops-and-robbers  yarn  gives  Robert 
Taylor  a strong  assignment.  He’s  a crooked  police  detec- 
tive, loved  but  little  respected  by  kid  brother  Steve  Forrest, 
a staunch  young  patrolman.  Janet  Leigh,  decorative  as 
ever,  turns  in  her  most  persuasive  acting  so  far,  playing 
a night-club  singer  who  wants  to  forget  her  sordid  past. 
Trouble  explodes  when  the  brothers  arrest  a murderer. 
Only  Steve  can  make  the  identification.  Gangleader  George 
Raft  warns  Bob  to  keep  his  brother’s  mouth  shut — in  order 
to  keep  him  alive.  Continuing  her  new  sexy  approach, 
Anne  Francis  takes  a surprise  role  in  the  climax,  as  Raft’s 
alcoholic  girl  friend.  The  crime-does-not-pay  moral  is  often 
pointed  up  in  flatly  sentimental  dialogue,  but  these  inter- 
ludes never  slow  the  action.  family 

Maltreated,  Anne  hears  Janet  and  Bob  offer  to  protect  her 


Naked  Alibi  «-i 

kV  Police-department  heroes  certainly  have  the  spotlight 
this  month,  though  in  this  thriller  Sterling  Hayden  doesn’t 
hold  his  official  position  for  long.  He’s  fired  from  the  force 
for  apparent  brutality,  especially  while  trying  to  pin  the 
murder  of  detective  Casey  Adams  on  Gene  Barry.  In 
California,  Gene’s  considered  a respectable  citizen,  mar- 
ried to  Marcia  Henderson.  Trailing  him  toward  Mexico, 
Sterling  finds  him  in  a cheap  border-town,  where  he’s  a 
free-spending,  shady  character.  As  Gene’s  deluded  sweet- 
heart, Gloria  Grahame  gets  more  of  the  pushing-around 
that  is  her  usual  lot  in  movies.  Eventually,  she  decides 
Sterling  is  a more  lovable  type  and  joins  forces  with  him 
in  his  campaign  to  unmask  the  killer.  Matter-of-fact  and 
unassuming,  the  story  packs  a modest  punch.  family 

There’s  a motive  in  Gloria’s  affection.  Sterling  suspects 


FOR  COMPLETE  CASTS  OF  NEW  FILMS  SEE  PAGE  26  • BRIEF  REVIEWS  OF  CURRENT  FILMS  ON  PAGE  38  • MORE  REVIEWS  ON  PAGE  36 
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at  your  Ben  Franklin 
and  Scott  stores 


New  Colgate 
Dental  Cream 

with  GARDOL* 


Get  a new 

Tek* 

for  every  member 
of  the  family 

Adult  and  Junior  Sizes  . . 29c 


ECONOMY  SIZE 

63<= 


ALSO 

47cj  27°  and  I5C 

SIZES 


GARDOL 

Colgate's  miracle 
ingredient  makes  it 
doubly  effective! 


HOW  GARDOL  WORKS  : 

Every  time  you  brush  your  teeth  with 
New  Colgate’s,  Gardol  binds  itself  to 

your  teeth remains  active  for  12 

hours  or  more.  That’s  why  Gardol, 
Colgate’s  long-lasting  anti-enzyme  in- 
gredient, gives  the  surest  protection 
against  tooth  decay  ever  offered  by 
any  toothpaste  — leaves  your  mouth 
cleaner,  fresher  for  12  hours  or  more ! 

Gardol’s  protection  won’t  rinse  off 
or  wear  off  all  day.  Thus,  morning  and 
night  brushings  with  New  Colgate’s 
with  Gardol  give  continuous  protec- 
tion around  the  clock. 

♦COLGATE'S  TltADE-MARK  FOR 
SODIUM  N-LAUROYL  SARCOSINATE 


Works  constantly  to  stop 

Tooth  Decay! 

One  brushing  with  New  Colgate 
Dental  Cream  guards  against  de- 
cay for  12  hours  or  more.  Night 
and  morning  use  guards  teeth  all 
day— all  night.  In  this  way, Gardol 
works  around  the  clock  to  stop 
the  action  of  decay-causing  en- 
zymes. In  full-year  clinical  tests, 
X rays  showed  far  fewer  cavities 
for  the  hundreds  of  people  in  the 
group  using  Colgate’s  with 
Gardol.  In  fact,  no  new  cavities 
whatever  for  4 out  of  5. 


Works  instantly  to  stop 

Bad  Breath! 

One  brushing  with  New  Colgate 
Dental  Cream  leaves  your  mouth 
cleaner,  fresher  for  12  hours  or 
more  — helps  keep  you  socially 
acceptable.  Tests  show  Colgate 
Dental  Cream  stops  bad  breath 
instantly  in  7 out  of  10  cases  that 
originate  in  the  mouth. 


ONLY  COLGATE’S 

GIVES  YOU  FULL  GARDOL  PROTECTION 
AGAINST  TOOTH  DECAY! 


BEN  fRANKLIN  STORES 


I SCOTT  STORES 


BUTLER  BROTHERS  Headquarters  in  Chicago 


Though  he's  a Connecticut  Yankee,  young  Ben  goes  west  again  in  “ Hell's  Outpost ” 


That  was  Ben  Cooper’s  nickname  in 
“Johnny  Guitar,”  but  fans  chose  to 
change  it.  They  call  him  terrific! 


In  the  language  of  show  business,  a 
“turkey’7  is  a hopeless  flop.  Cast  as  a 
character  called  Turkey  in  “Johnny  Gui- 
tar,” Ben  Cooper  turned  this  jinx  word 
into  a good-luck  charm.  His  success  came 
as  a complete  surprise  to  both  Ben  and 
his  studio.  It  was  one  of  those  amazing  in- 
cidents that  every  so  often  remind  Holly- 
wood who’s  boss  around  here.  Who?  Why, 
you,  of  course. 

In  another  Western  a few  years  ago,  a 
husky  young  man  rode  across  the  screen 
briefly  in  the  role  of  Jesse  James.  He  was 
an  unknown;  he  had  been  given  no  ad- 
vance publicity.  But  when  “Fighting  Man 
of  the  Plains”  was  released.  Photoplay 
and  20th  were  deluged  with  letters  de- 
manding, “Who  played  Jesse  James?”  It 
was  Dale  Robertson,  and  that  flood  of  fan 
mail  made  him  a star. 

As  for  young  Ben  Cooper,  he  was  just 
one  of  Scott  Brady’s  gang  in  the  Joan 
Crawford  movie — a spunky  lad  who  met 
a pathetic  death.  But  as  soon  as  the  pic- 
( ture  was  released,  hundreds  of  letters  be- 
f gan  pouring  into  the  Photoplay  offices. 

Even  in  a minor  role,  heralded  by  no  big 
] build-up.  Ben  Cooper’s  wistful  smile 


spelled  “star  material”  to  the  fans,  who 
can’t  be  fooled.  As  the  picture  continued 
its  run,  not  a day  went  by  but  dozens  of 
readers  asked,  “Who  played  Turkey ? . . . 
How  old  is  he?  ...  Where  can  I write  to 
him?” 

When  twenty-one-year-old  Ben  Cooper 
checks  in  for  a new  film  at  Republic,  in 
North  Hollywood,  he  brings  along  an  im- 
posing lot  of  experience  for  so  young  an 
actor.  Born  in  Hartford,  Connecticut, 
brought  up  in  New  York  City,  he  went  out 
for  his  first  professional  role  when  he 
was  only  eight.  The  stage  version  of  “Life 
with  Father”  was  being  cast,  and  the  pro- 
ducers were  on  the  lookout  for  youngsters 
to  play  the  numerous  Day  children.  Ben 
was  asked  to  memorize  a few  lines  for  his 
audition.  While  he  was  at  it,  he  casually 
committed  the  whole  play  to  memory — 
and  the  dazzled  producers  gave  him  one 
of  the  top  child  roles. 

After  that,  he  went  into  radio,  switching 
to  television  in  1947.  Like  Charlton  Hes- 
ton and  Jack  Lemmon,  Ben  had  a good, 
solid  reputation  on  tv  before  Hollywood 
discovered  him.  It  happened  this  way.  An 
actor  friend  of  his  wanted  to  make  a 


screen  test  and  asked  Ben  to  appear  with 
him  in  the  scene.  Willingly,  Ben  fed  his 
pal  the  required  lines. 

Then  Republic  began  casting  “Thunder- 
birds.”  Producer-director  John  Auer  had 
borrowed  that  test  from  another  studio. 
Like  the  movie-goers  who  were  later  to 
see  “Johnny  Guitar,”  Auer  found  his  eyes 
straying  to  the  young  man  doing  a sup- 
porting role.  Ben  had  done  a pal  a good 
turn,  but,  ironically,  it  was  Ben  and  not 
his  friend  who  was  signed  by  Republic. 

The  newcomer  made  five  other  movies, 
including  John  Derek’s  “The  Outcast,” 
before  he  won  the  lucky  role  as  Turkey. 
Considering  the  country-wide  popularity 
of  “Johnny  Guitar,”  Ben’s  happy  to  be 
cast  in  another  Western,  “Hell’s  Outpost.” 
In  this  present-day  story,  he’s  a carefree 
Jack-of-all-trades.  New  England-born  and 
New  York-bred,  Ben  is  still  no  tenderfoot, 
but  an  ardent  horseman,  often  seen  can- 
tering around  the  Hollywood  Hills  on  his 
own  mount,  Gypsy. 

With  bright  talent  to  match  his  grin, 
he’s  ready  to  prove  that  all  those  sharp- 
eyed  fans  know  a star  when  they  see  one. 
Incidentally,  he’s  a fancy-free  bachelor. 


/ dreamed  I was  a living  doll 


Both  hands  of  Mrs.  Janice  Mulcahey  were  soaked  in  detergents.  Only  her  right  hand  was  given  Jergens 
Lotion  care.  The  difference  is  remarkable!  We  believe  this  is  the  most  important  skin  news  in  years. 


Found:  A positive  way  to  stop  Detergent  Hands” 


A national  research  laboratory*  proves 
Jergens  Lotion  more  effective  than 
any  other  lotion  tested  for  stopping 
detergent  damage. 

Recently,  447  women  spent  many  weeks 
looking  for  a way  to  stop  “detergent  hands.” 

Three  times  a day,  they  soaked  both 
hands  in  detergents.  After  each  soaking, 
Jergens  Lotion  was  applied  to  their  right 
hands.  Their  left  hands  were  not  treated. 

The  results  were  astonishing.  In  3 or  4 
days,  left  hands  were  roughened,  red,  even 
cracked  and  bleeding.  Right  hands  were 
smooth,  unblemished,  soft,  and  white! 

Jergens  Lotion 


Many  other  lotions  were  tested  the  same 
way.  Not  one  proved  as  effective  as  Jergens 
Lotion.  Not  even  100%  lanolin  did  better 
( no  hand  care  has  more  than  15%  lanolin ). 

The  famous  Jergens  Lotion  formula, 
perfected  over  fifty  years,  positively  stops 
detergent  damage.  This  means  it’s  ideal 
for  roughness,  chapping,  and  all  the  hand 
problems  a woman  has  to  face.  It’s  your 
guarantee  of  romantically  lovely  hands. 

If  vou  haven’t  tried  jergens  Lotion  lately, 
now  is  the  time.  You’ll  find  it  a heavier, 
creamier  lotion,  with  a pleasing  new  fra- 
grance. It’s  never  sticky  or  greasy.  And  it’s 
still  10 <!■  to  $1.00,  plus  tax. 

positively  stops  "Detergent  Hands" 


: 


HOLLYWOOD 
PARTY  LINE 

BV  EDITH  GWVNN 


THE  two  big  preems  of  the  month 
followed  each  other  by  one  night 
Scarcely  gave  the  glamour-dolls  time 
to  change  duds!  First  was  not  truly  a 
premiere,  but  it  might  as  well  have 
been,  judging  from  the  stars  who 
turned  out  (most  of  whom  had  seen  it 
before  as  who  hasn’t?)  and  the  re- 
action of  all  to  the  all-time  great 
Gone  with  the  Wind.”  Now  it’s  even 
more  wonderful  in  its  wide-screen  re- 
vival.  The  scent  of  magnolia  blossoms 
h led  the  forecourt  of  the  Egyptian 
Iheatre— the  entire  place  had  been 
decorated  with  the  beautiful  blooms 
Also  part  of  the  “decor”  were  the  ten 
Academy-Award  Oscars  the  picture 
had  won  in  various  categories  when  it 
first  came  out!  Fifteen  years  ago  Cam- 
mie  King,  then  four,  played  Clark 
Uble  s little  dotter.  On  this  starry 
night,  Cammie  King,  now  19  and  com- 
plete with  her  best  beau,  Bart  Burnap 
acted  as  hostess  for  the  festivities' 
Shirley  Temple  (with  hubby  Charles 
Black)  was  only  eleven  when  first  she 
viewed  _ ‘Wind,”  but  this  time  ’round, 
onirley  s a momma  who  is  still  resist- 
ing movie  offers.  She  wore  a stunning 
halter-necked,  clinging  gown  of  white 
crepe  and  sported  a huge  diamond  pin. 
Uark  Cable  wasn’t  there— but  The 
Iking  got  the  biggest  audience  hand  of 
ail  when  his  handsome  kisser  first  ap- 
peared on  screen.  That  figgers! 

. Mo™ma  still  doesn’t  approve  of  Pier 
Ingeli  s romance  with  James  Dean,  but 
hat  didn  t stop  ’em  from  being  a two 
the  show.  Screams  and  shrieks,  my 
eah,  greeted  Liberace  when  he  showed 
P m his  white  suit,  white  shoes,  black 
becked  tie  and  cummerbund!  He 
rought  his  sister  Mrs.  Anson  Cole 
ane  Powell  and  Pat  Nerney  (natch!) 
ho  admitted  they'll  be  marrying  any 

itcl  % tHr  HTafd  Keels’  Thomas 

li  tn  W e?  Madison’  Greg  Peck, 
ifton  Webb  with  his  mater.  Gene 

elly  and  Ins  lovely  Betsy,  who  wore  a 

unmng  outfit  patterned  with  Chinese 

!bb0i’  [0nnHa11  3nd  Linda  Danson, 
b black  beauing  Rosemary  Bowe 

*ert  Dix  with  Luana  Lee,  Melinda 

arkey  with  Dick  Anderson,  Suzan 


Ball  and  Dick  Long,  the  Ronald  Rea- 
gans— and  of  course,  producer  David 
Selznick  were  in  the  throng.  Jennifer 
Jones  presented  David  with  a baby  Mr] 
the  next  day.  We  wondered  that  night 
if  shed  be  called  Scarlett ? 


Few  hours,  it  seemed,  later,  Holly- 
wood Boulevard  was  ablaze  with  lights 
and  fancy  people  again  when  a plu°shv 
mob  descended  on  the  Paramount  Thea- 
tre to  enjoy  Alfred  Hitchcock’s  thriller. 
Rear  Window.”  This  time  the  biggest 
hand  went  to  someone  on  the  way  in 
to  the  theatre  and  I do  mean  lovely 
*race  Kelly.  She  was  on  Oleg  Cas- 
sinis arm-and  the  utter  simplicity 
and  taste  of  her  getup  smartly  out- 
shone the  most  elaborately  gotten  up 
fashion  plates!  La  Kelly’s  blond  hair 
was  combed  softly  up  and  away  from 
her  face  and  uppish  in  back.  Her 
gown  was  black,  with  snug-fitting  bod- 
ice, full  skirt.  Top  was  V-necked  and 
low  in  front,  trimmed  with  a huge  white 
collar  that  fell  over  her  shoulders, 
drooped  low  in  back  where  it  was  cut 
square.  Grace’s  only  jewelry  was  large 
Peail.  button-type,  earrings.  Anne 
Baxter  was  wearing  a full-skirted  white 
gown  criss-crossed  across  the  bust  into 
a halter-neck,  and  oh,  so  low  in  back 
fhis  was  topped  by  a tiny  matching 
jacket  with  elbow-length  sleeves.  Anne 
was  also  wearing  a diamond  ring  on 
one  of  her  toes-very  much  in  evidence 
through  her  sandals. 

Other  shenanigans  included  an  im- 
promptu performance  by  Georgine  Dar- 
cy,  who  is  Miss  Torso  in  “Rear  Win- 
dow. Georgine  insisted  on  doing  the 
same  dance  out  in  the  street  that  she 
does  in  the  picture!  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor,  in 
flowing  chiffon  with  flowing  blue  scarf 
posed  in  the  foyer,  while  lover-boy 
Rubirosa  eyed  the  passing  parade  of 
pretties.  Aldo  Ray  eyed  Z^a  Zsa  then 
asked  someone,  “Who  is  that  blond 
over  there?  Cary  Grant  persuaded 
Betsy  Drake,  who  never  wants  to  attend 
premieres  to  go  to  this  one.  She  looked 
lovely  m black  lace-and  a gorgeous 
diamond  pendant.  Rosie  Clooney  was 
( Continued  on  page  23) 


There’s  no  reason  why  the  Keels  shouldn’t 
be  happy-with  Howard’s  career  soaring 


A rare  night  out  for  the  Gene  Kellys,  and 
Betsy  steals  the  show  with  oriental  outfit 


Lovely  Pier  Angeli’s  not  hiding  the  facts ! 
Current  favorite  is  N.  Y.  actor,  James  Dean 
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More  fabulous  than  the  tales  of  the  Arabian  Nights 
. . . more  exciting  than  the  travels  of  Marco  Polo . . . 
more  spectacular  than  the  splendors  of  Kubla  Khan. 

m WALTER  WANGER’S  ^ 

^Tke  cAdventures  of 


anamorphic  lens  in 


_ Photographed  with  the  revolutionary  new  anamorpn.c  tens  ,r^ 

CinemaScoPE 


Color  by  DE  LUXE 


Laboratories 


JOHN  ELAINE 

DEREK  STEWART 


ROSEMARIE  BOWE 
^rrppn  nlav  bv  Music  writen  & directed  bj 

RICHARD  COLLINS  • DIMITRI  TIOMKIN 


with  AMANDA  BLAKE  • THOMAS  GOMEZ 

Directed  by 

DON  WEISS 

Produced  by  Allied  Artists  Pictures  Corp. 
Released  by  20th  Century-Fox 

In  the  Wonder  ot  4-Track  High-Fidelity,  Directional  STERE 
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HOLLYWOOD 

PARTY  LINE 


Continued 


Shirley  Temple's  refusing  all  movie 
bids — too  busy  starring  as  Mrs.  Black 


in  black  lace,  too.  Jimmy  Stewart  and 
his  Missus  got  a tremendous  hand;  so 
did  Kirk  Dougl  as  and  bride,  Anne  Buy- 
dens.  Others  glimpsed:  the  Brod 
Crawfords;  Jose  Ferrer;  Vera-Ellen,  in 
slinky  black,  with  Richard  Gully;  Jerry 
and  Patti  Lewis;  Joan  Crawford  in 
bouffant  white,  with  Chuck  Walters; 
Lori  Nelson  with  Perry  Coe;  Marla 
English  in  a black  lace  number  cut 
down  to  therel  She  was  with  Larry 
Pennell.  Caught  a look  at  Joanne  Gil- 
bert and  Pat  Crowley  (Pat  in  a fluffy 
dress  of  bright  pink) — but  not  their 
escorts.  Marisa  Pavan  was  with  Perry 
Lopez;  Joan  Bennett  and  Walter  Wan- 
ger — and  oh.  scads  more  turned  up. 

Now  to  that  dinner-dance  at  the 
Dean  Martins  . who  had  a hundred  “over 
to  the  house.”  provided  a seven-piece 
danceband.  sumptuous  food,  put  their 
guests  at  individual  flower-laden  tables 
for  ten — and  “wrapped  the  whole  thing 
up”  in  a pink-and-white  cellophane 
tent  to  match  the  flowers  on  the  tables! 
After  dinner,  Jerry  Lewis  ran  one  of 
those  crazy  home-movie  features  lie’s 
always  making.  This  one  was  called 
“Confidential  and  consisted  of  inti- 
mate interviews  with  a lot  of  chirms, 
many  of  whom  were  at  the  Martins’  that 
night.  Jeanne  Martin  wore  a luscious 
white  gown,  with  a long  stole  of  lime- 
green  satin.  Patti  Lewis  was  in  white 
lace.  Lana  Turner  with  Lex  Barker, 
beauteously  blond  again.,  was  in  a short 
evening  gown  of  black  lace  and  chif- 
fon; Vera-Ellen.  too.  was  in  chiffon  and 
lace — gray  chiffon  and  gray  lace.  Bing 
Crosby  brought  tall,  blond  Betty  Ute — 
but  he  left  early.  The  Gordon  MacRaes 

iwere  there,  and  the  Forrest  Tuckers, 

( Continued  on  page  91) 


Cologne,  $1.00,  $1.75 
Perfume,  $1.00  to  $15.00 

Improved-formula  Face  Powder 
in  6 stylist  shades,  $1.00 
(all  prices  plus  tax) 


Today,  Tonight  ■“wear  it  and 

see  why  more  women  use 

Evening  in  Paris  than 
any  other  fragrance 
in  the  world! 


p 


BOIRJOIS  Created  in  France  . . . Made  in  the  U.S.A. 
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There  was  a time  when  you  wanted  things 
to  prove  your  maturity  . . . like  high- 
heeled  slippers  or  the  key  to  the  front 
door.  But  all  these  hard-won  privileges 
seem  unimportant  when  you  re  really 
grown  up.  Then  you  make  your  deci- 
sions because  they’re  best  for  you  not 


just  to  prove  a point. 

Take  sanitary  protection,  for  example. 
Almost  every  girl  every  woman  who  uses 
the  internal  method  has  made  the  grown-up 
decision  to  adopt  it  because  she  honestly 
believes  it's  best  for  her.  She  may  have 
learned  about  it  from  a friend  from 
her  doctor  or  from  a Tampax  ad  But 
basically,  she  has  weighed  the  advan- 
tages of  Tampax  herself.  Here  they  are: 

(1)  Tampax  prevents  odor  from  form- 
ing. (2)  Tampax  is  both  invisible  and 
unfelt  when  in  place- does  away  with 
the  whole  belt-pin-pad  harness.  (3)  lam- 
pax  is  easy  to  dispose  of.  (4)  Tampax  is 
so  small,  month’s  supply  slips  into  purse. 

(5)  Tampax  can  be  worn  in  tub  or  shower 

(6)  Wearer’s  hands  need  not  even  touch 
the  Tampax. 

Tampax  is  available  at  drug  or  notion 
counters  in  3 absorbencies:  Regular, 
Super,  Junior.  Tampax  Incorporated, 
Palmer,  Mass. 


Accepted  for  Advertising 
by  the  Journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 


Unpredictable  Shelley  and  Far- 
ley keep  tongues  busy.  Can  they 
pick  up  where  they  left  off? 


For  Dragnet’s  Jack  W ebb  and 
Dorothy  Towne,  recent  denials 
haven’t  dimmed  those  torches 


Grace  Kelly,  Oleg  Cassini  only 
have  eyes  for  each  other , but  are 
things  as  romantic  as  they  look? 


HOLLYWOOD  WHISPERS 


I 


the  increasing  signs  of  a real  altar- 
bound  romance  for  Betty  Hutton  and 
Alan  Livingston,  since  Alan  publicly 
admitted  a divorce  in  lus  family  may 
be  in  the  offing.  Betty’s  been  on  the 
bounce  and  go  so  much  that  her  at- 
tachment was  one  of  Hollywood’s  bet- 
ter-kept secrets,  but  an  announcement 
before  Christmas  wouldn’t  amaze  any- 
body who  knows  the  score  . . . About 
Grace  Kelly  and  Oleg  Cassini  and  how 
Oleg’s  having  to  buck  the  most  dan- 
gerous of  all  rivals— career.  Whisper 
is  that  he’s  already  figured  in  one 
joust  — Gene  Tierney’s  career  — and 
been  unhorsed,  so  if  he  and  the  glamoi- 
ous  Gracie  do  finally  make  it  to  the 
hitching  post,  ole  debbil  Career  wi 
still  be  the  Guest  in  the  house.  Mean- 
while, both  he  and  Miss  Kelly,  accord- 
ing to  the  best  Hollywood  precedent, 
scoff  merrily  at  the  gossips  and  aver 
with  one  voice:  “Marriage?  Why, 
we’re  not  even  thinking  about  it. 

• 

About  the  likelihood  that  Debbie 
Reynolds  and  Eddie  Fisher  will  reach 


the  Mr.  and  Mrs.  stage  before  1955  is  j 
very  old.  After  Eddie  went  to  Europe  j 
in  midsummer,  Debbie  definitely  gave  i 
the  heave  to  the  local  wolfpack,  refus-  i 
ing  all  dates  that  might  have  been 
construed  as  romantic  pairings.  Al-  l 

though  these  two  have  known  each  1 

other  casually  for  more  or  less  five  #. 
years,  things  didn’t  become  really  seri- 
ous for  them  until  last  summer  • • • 
About  Victor  Mature’s  recent  suspen- 
sion from  20th  and  his  still-more  recent 
separation  from  wife  Dorothy,  which 
everybody  thought  was  just  another 
family  spat.  But  it  was  a lot  more  g. 
serious,  for  Dorothy,  after  six  years  of 
marriage,  is  talking  divorce  . . - About  ■ 
Gloria  De  Haven’s  uncontested  divorce  j. 
from  wealthy  New  York  realtor  Martin  i, 
Kimmell  . . . About  Olivia  de  Havilland  s 
plans  to  become  Mrs.  Pierre  Galante,  , 
with  the  tieing  of  the  knot  appearing 
more  and  more  remote— but  you 

never  can  tell  with  Livvy.  Sy  Bartlett, 
for  whom  she  made  “That  Lady  in 
Spain,  writes  from  London  that  she  s 
never  been  more  radiant  . . . About 
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whether  June  Haver,  as  many  will  tell 
you,  has  already  written  finis  to  her 
acting  career  to  devote  herself  ex- 
clusively to  Fred  MacMurray  and  the 
youngsters,  who  are  crazy  about  her. 
• 

About  the  analysis  made  by  Luis 
Dominsuin.  the  much-feted  Spanish 
bullfighter,  of  Ava  Gardner.  Speaking 
through  interpreter  Annabella  — Ty- 
rone Powers  ex — he  said:  “Depend  on 
one  thing  about  Ava.  If  she  ever 
marries,  it  will  be  for  love  alone.”  The 
famed  matador,  who  is  one  of  the  most 
fascinating  and  interesting  Latins  ever 
to  sojourn  in  Hollywood,  had  the 
money-conscious  film  capital  winging 
when  it  learned  that  his  fee  in  the 
bull  ring  is  thirty  thousand  American 
dollars  for  each  appearance.  At  those 
prices,  small  wonder  he  brushed  off 
movie  offers. 

© 

About  Julia  Adams’  confiding  to  inti- 
| mates:  Maybe  in  the  next  year  or  so 
Fll  retire  and  become  a Florida  house- 
i Wlfe  as  Mrs.  Ted  Williams— make  a 
home  run,  so  to  speak.”  . . . About  the 
wiseacres  who  predicted  that  Geary 
Steffen  would  remarry  long  before 
Jane  Powell  found  a new  mate  follow- 
ing their  matrimonial  bust-up.  They 
reckoned  without  the  persuasiveness  of 
Pat  Nerney  . . . 


About  the  whirlwind  round  of  at- 
tention bestowed  by  Johnnie  Ray  on 
his  ex-bride  Marilyn  Morrison  as  sum- 
mertime waned  into  autumn,  which  set 
the  whisperers  to  whispering  almost 
out  loud  that  this  pair  might  try  it 
again.  “We  just  like  being  together,” 
says  Marilyn.  “Johnnie’s  really  a won- 
derfu!  guy.”  . . . About  the  torch  that 
Jack  Webb  and  Dorothy  Towne  are 
, carrying  for  each  other  despite  all 
denials  . . . And  about  shilly-shally- 
1 mg  Shelley  Winters’  frank  confes- 
i sion,  putting  the  lie  to  all  other  ro- 
mantic gossip  about  her:  “The  only 
man  I’m  in  love  with  is  Farl,”  meaning 
Parley  Granger.  “And  as  for  Vittorio 
assman,  I can’t  even  remember  what 
he  looks  Lke.”  Which  recalls  that  it 
was  while  she  was  seeing  Europe  for 
the  first  time  with  Farley  that  she  first 
met  Vittorio  in  Rome.  Incidentally, 
look  for  a new  Shell  when  Charles 
Laughton’s  “Night  of  the  Hunter” 
reaches  the  theatres.  “That  man  can 
taul  acting  capabilities  out  of  me  that 
I never  suspected  I had,”  she  tells  you 
very  happily.  She  got  the  job  with 
Laughton  because  he  remembered  how 
beautifully  she  played  Portia  and 
P elm  in  his  Shakespeare  classes. 


...following  the  trail  of 
hate  their  outlaw  guns 
had  blazed!  One  for  all 
and  all  for  trouble, 
fighting  for  the  lips 
that  were  promised 
to  the  one  who  got 
through-alive! 


KUKY  CALHOUN  COLLEEN  MILLER 
GEORGE  NADER  • WALTER  BRENNAN 
NINA  FOCH  JOHN  MclNTIRE 

"'"CHARLES  DRAKE-JAY  SILVERHEELSNESTOR  PAIVA 

Directed  by  RICHARD  CARLSON  • Screenplay  by  GEORGE  VAN  MARTER  and  FRANKLIN  COEN 
Produced  by  WILLIAM  ALLAND  • A UNIVERSAL-INTERNATIONAL  PICTURE 
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Something 

thrilling 

happens 


CASTS  OF  CURRENT  PICTURES 


Your  skin  feels  soft  and 
smooth  as  a rose  petal 


simple  two-way  treatment  helps 
blemished  skin.  Suddenly  your 
skin  looks  like  a little  girl’s.  Gone 
are  hateful  blackheads,  pimples, 
oily  shine,  flaky  dryness.  That  s 
your  thrilling  reward  for  making 
Cuticura  Soap  and  Ointment 
your  daily  routine  . . . How  does 
Cuticura  work  such  wonders. 
Cuticura  Soap  is  superfatted,  the 
mildest,  best  kind  of  complexion 
soap.  It  preserves  the  natural 
moisture  as  it  cleanses.  And 
Cuticura  Ointment  softens, 
gently  stimulates,  visibly  im- 
proves your  skin  as  it  helps  clear 
up  externally  caused  blemishes. 
Millions  of  women  thank  world- 
known  Cuticura  for  their  exqui- 
site skin— why  don  t you  try 
Cuticura! 


AFRICA  ADVENTURE — RKO.  Written  and  nar- 
rated by  Robert  C.  Ruark:  documentary. 

AIDA I.  F.  E.  Directed  by  Clemente  Fracassi : the 

players-  Aida,  Sophie  Loren;  Amnens.  I-ois  Maxwell, 
Radcnnes,  Luciano  Della  Marra;  ^=  A|ro 
Pnli-  Ramfis  Antonio  Cassmelli : The  t’naiaon,  r-n 
nco  Formichi.  Ballet  Corps  of  the  Rome  Opera 
Principal  dancers:  Alba  Arnova,  \ 'Ctor  Ferran,  Ciro 
j;  PirHo  The  singers;  Aida.  Renata  1 ebakli , am 
neris,  Ebe  Stignani;  Radames  CeW^Th'e 

A monasro,  Gino  Bechi ; Gc  ltP  Radio  Or- 

Pharaoh,  Enrico  Formichi.  Italian  State  Had  o 

chestra  of  Rome 

BRICADOON — M-G-M.  Directed  by  Vincente  Mm- 
nelli.  Tommy  Albright.  Gene  Kell ' Jeff  Eh ouglas 
Van  Johnson;  Fiona  Campbell,  Cyd  Gharisse,  ./a 
Ashton.  Elaine  Stewart;  Mr.  Lundie,  Barry  Tones, 
Harry  Beaton,  Hugh  Laing;  Andrew  Campbell , A 
bert  Sharpe;  lean  Campbell,  Virginia  Bosler,  Charlie 

Chisholm  Dalrymple  Jimmy  Thompson;  Beat 

on,  Tudor  Owen;  Angus,  Owen  McGiyeney,  . Ann, 
Dee  Turnell ; Meg  Brockie,  Dody  Heath,  Sandy,  c-a 
die  Quillan. 

GANG  A CEIRO-Co) P™- 

5 TcI&t  GaldilZ  Ferreira.  Milton  Rtbeir Maria 
Clodia  V anja  Orico;  Bandits . R>«rdo  Campos,  A 
nira  Barbosa,  Neusa  Veras,  Ze  do  Norte. 

DETECTIVE,  THE — Columbia.  Directed  by  Robert 
Hamer  Father  Brown.  Alec  Guinness;  Bishop  s Sec- 
retary, Ernest  Clark;  Parkinson.  Si idney 

Thesiger. 


DR  AGNET Warners.  Directed  by  jack  Webb:  Ser- 

D , iik-L  Tick  Webb;  Officer  Frank  Smith, 
VnAl  JnAeC’CaptainHamilZ . Richard  Boone ; 
Grace  Downey,  Ann  Robinson;  Max 
ris  Ethel  Marie  Starkie,  Virginia  Gregg,  Adolpn 

Alexander,  Victor  Perrin;^ 

i i c ■ jp'se  Guinn,  James  Griffith,  Koy 

Cathcart ; Lee  Reinhard,  Malcolm  Atterbury ; - Caster 

n Willard  Saee'  Ray  Pinker,  Olan  Soule,  cap 

msmrnm 


Thomas  Gomez;  Yvette  Rivage,  Lisa  Daniels;  Andre 
RivZe  Kevin  McCarthy;  Claude  St  Germaine 
Douglas  Dick;  Cadis.  John  Wengraf;  Pierre  Bonet, 
Donald  Randolph;  Renard,  Henri  Letondal;  Garonne, 
Jay  Novello;  Josh,  Woody  Strode;  Etienne,  Peter  Ma- 
makos;  Raoul.  Ivan  Triesault. 

utru  AND  DRY — U-I.  Directed  by  Alexander 
Mackendrick;  Marshall,  Paul  Douglas ; The  Skipper, 
Alex  Mackenzie;  The  Mate,  James  Copeland  The 
Engineer  Abe  Barker;  The  IV ee  Boy,  T ommy  Kear- 
:nJ  Pusey  Hubert  Gregg;  Campbell,  Geoffrey  Keen, 
Miss  Peters,  Dorothy  Alison;  The  Reporter  Andrew 
Keir;  Sarah,  Meg  Buchanan ; The  Laird,  Mark  D g- 

ter  FiS-cSf 

ou  :ia  Shand  Gibbs;  Campbell  s Secretary,  Betty 

burn;  Inspectors,  Douglas  Robin,  K.  B. ■ ’ 

Hired  Car  Driver,  David  ^,a.meron\,riij  Crich- 
Catherine  Fletcher;  ^urjdaster,^ Gillie  'Se* 

beri  C Cameronfoany  MacDougall.  Gilbert  Steven- 


G 


rwfa  Grahame;  Carl  Buckley,  Broderick  Crawford, 
Ka^thleen^Case5;' 

hisnsnz  « as 

Soule. 

MANED  ALIBI— U-I.  Directed  by  Jerry  Hopper; 
NAKbL)  si  - q.  1-  Havden  ■ Marianna,  Gloria 

ass. 

CWin-ta^  Kincai’de,  Chuck  Connors;  Lt 
Commissioner  - » Haaeerty'  Babcock,  Stu 

JfflS,  SI  Eh,?5"BS?  tU»  D„  Garrett. 

onniP  COP M-G-M.  Directed  by  Roy  Rowland; 

Stephanson,  Janet  Le\g  » Francis;  Patrolman 

Raft;  Nancy  Corlane  ^nne  hran-.s  Robert 

Simmi-K Detective  Father 

IS,0  vTne^  Edwards. 


vrVPTIAN  THE — 20th.  Directed  by  Michael  Cur- 

Ire,  Henry  faniell ^ve.^obber, 

Senmut,  Carl  Benton  r ndv  in  Waiting,  Donna 

Wmsmm 

Foreman,  Mike  Mazurki. 

f«yHEDTfe°|oheDri: 

fo n?Meyia%e  Byarle7,  Debra  Paget;  Captain  Barbee, 


SHIELD  FOR  MURDER-^. 

^^omi^O'Brfen  ^fy  ^n^  Marla  English; 
Edmond  linen,  r u y _ Gunnarson,  Emile 
Mark  Brewster  John  Agar,  Michae,Si 

Meyer;  Girl  at  Bar.L army  j Ryle;  Cabot, 

Herbert  ^rfiddf*' 'Packy  Reed,  Hug^Sandersi 
ftlrnZlelUD^L  idttyHngZsTmManning,  Richard 
Cutting. 

STEEL  CAGE  THE- U.  A.  Walter 

Donigei  : W°rdf.n  ®i’.  Walter  Slezak;  Sorry, 
Maureen  O Sullivan,  Lams,  Fraser;  Older 

George  E Stone;  1 Marie  , Brother,  Charles 

Brother,  John  Ireland,  ngero  ^ Lyle 

?°!leoi-rrLLfe.  «he  To\ey|;r^  Chaplain, 
Arthur  Franz;  Shorty,  George  Chandle  . 


FREE  SOAP  sample,  folder  telling  right  way  to 


DON’T  MAKE  UP  YOUR 
CHRISTMAS  GIFT  LIST  UNTIL  . . . 

You’ve  read  Rock  Hudson’s  bonus  feature  for  December 
on  how  to  be  popular  with  your  favorite  man  at^ 
mastime  by  giving  him  gifts  that  please.  Rock  says, 

« The  Giving  Is  Easy”  . . . tehen  you  know  how  to  shop. 

ItT  PHOTOPLAY  BE  YOUR  CHRISTMAS  GUIDE!  On  sale  November  9th 
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Once  reported  in  love  with  the  Oscar  she 
received  for  “ The  Bad  and  the  Beautiful ,” 
Gloria  Graham e decided  that  Cy  Howard 
■was  a nicer  man  to  have  around  the  house 


WHIRLWIND 

WEDDING 


it’s  courtships  that  are  traditionally 
conducted  in  whirlwind  style,  but  that 
meant  nothing  to  Gloria  Grahame  and 
Cy  Howard.  They  spent  more  than  a 
year  and  a half  courting;  then,  over 
one  breathless  weekend,  Gloria  became 
Mrs.  Howard. 

A producer-writer  in  movies  and  tv, 
Cy  was  one  of  Hollywood’s  outstanding 
eligibles.  Gloria,  too,  has  a special  dis- 
tinction: as  much  acting  ability  as  sex 
appeal — and  plenty  of  both.  At  the  be- 
ginning of  last  year,  the  Grahame- 
1 Howard  duo  already  seemed  serious. 
But  the  two  were  in  no  rush  for  the 
altar.  Cy  had  been  married  once,  to 
pretty  Nan  Wynn.  Gloria  looked  back 
on  broken  marriages  to  Stanley  Clem- 
ents and  to  director  Nicholas  Ray. 
from  her  second  marriage,  she  had  a 
son  (now  eight),  whose  happiness  she 
had  to  think  about  earnestly. 

Engagement  rumors  began  to  fly  late 
this  summer,  while  Gloria  locationed 
in  Arizona  for  “Oklahoma!”  She  and 
Cy  issued  denials;  he  created  further 
I confusion  (deliberately,  perhaps)  by 
dating  other  girls.  But  one  Saturday 
tiic  pair  showed  up  at  Santa  Monica’s 
marriage-license  bureau.  They  were 
married  next  day  at  the  Beverly  Hills 
mansion  of  the  groom — who  was  so 
nervous  that  the  ceremony  took  place 
an  hour  ahead  of  time.  Even  the  honey- 
moon was  whirlwind.  The  newlyweds 
had  to  cancel  a cruise  to  Hawaii  and 
settle  for  a few  idyllic  days  at  Carmel, 

[ before  being  summoned  back  to  work 

I 


featuring  : shimmering  yards  of 
Nylon  satin  baby  ribbon 
and  “fine  touch”  embroidery 
on  Nylon  tricot 


the  gown -sizes  32-40  — 
pink,  white,  blue,  black  - 
about  $8.00 


the  slip  — sizes  32-40  — 
white  or  black  — 
about  $6.00 


Blue  Swan  350  fifth  avenue  new  york  1 
* makers  of  Suspants,  Minikins,  Frillikins,  Molclikins 


also  available  — matching 
half-slip,  bedjacket, 
brief  and  flare  panty 


P 
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Nothing  sad  about  Johnnie 
Ray  when  he  talks  about  ex- 
wife  Marilyn  and  the  future 


impertinent  interview 


“as  long  as  you’re  dating  your  ex-wife 
all  the  time,  why  don’t  you  re-marry  her  ? 

I asked  Johnnie  Ray.  I had  cornered  the 
Nabob  of  Sob  on  the  set  of  Irving  Ber- 
lin’s “There’s  No  Business  Like  Show 
Business,”  in  which  he’s  co-starring  with 
Marilyn  Monroe.  Donald  O'Connor,  Mitzi 
Gaynor,  Dan  Dailey  and  Ethel  Merman. 
It’s  Johnnie’s  first  movie.  He  was  nervous. 
An  assistant  director  was  signalling  him 
to  get  back  before  the  cameras  for  a scene 
with  Marilyn.  But  I had  him  by  the  collar. 

“I’m  traveling  all  the  time,”  said  the 
Tearful  Earful.  “You  can’t  make  a mar- 
riage if  you’re  on  the  road  nine  months 

out  of  the  year.”  ^ 

“You’re  not  traveling  now,  1 countered. 
“This  picture  has  a six-month  shooting 
schedule  and  you’ll  be  stuck  here  in  Holly- 
wood for  months.  Come  on,  Johnnie,  why 
don’t  you  marry  the  girl?’ 

Director  Walter  Lang  was  having  some 
trouble  with  the  next  set-up.  So  the  as- 
sistant gave  Johnnie  a green  light  to  relax 
for  a while.  The  Squealer’s  ^Delight 
shrugged  his  eloquent  shoulders.  “Okay, 
he  said.  “Let’s  go  in  a corner  and  talk 
about  it." 

p Off  in  a corner  of  20th  Century  s fabu- 
lous set  the  Cry  Guy  let  his  hair  down  and 
said.  “It’s  true  that  I’ll  be  in  Hollywood 


quite  awhile  for  this  musical.  In  fact,  this 
is  the  longest  time  I’ve  ever  stayed  put 
anywhere.  But  it  wasn’t  that  way  when 
Marilyn  and  I were  married.  We  traveled 
then,  for  many  months.  We  traveled  all 
over  the  country:  Chicago  this  week.  Buf- 
falo next,  then  Syracuse  and  then  double 
back  to  Omaba.  It  was  too  tough  a sched- 
ule for  Marilyn.  She  wasn’t  always  in  the 
best  health.  I had  to  leave  her  behind 
some  weeks,  with  only  her  sister  to  look 
after  her.  in  towns  where  she  was  a total 
stranger.  And  then  before  and  during 
the  trying  period  when  we  lost  our  baby, 

I wasn’t  with  her  at  all!  It  was  just  too 
tough  for  her. 

“Marilyn  needs  companionship  and  a 
good  deal  of  warmth  and  love  and  tender- 
ness. I think  I give  her  plenty  of  that 
when  I’m  here.  But  it’s  not  often  that  1 
am  here,  except  for  this  present  stretch, 
and  it  just  isn’t  fair  to  ask  a girl  to  join 
me  in  my  kind  of  life.  She  doesn  t like  it, 
neither  do  I.  And  why  get  married  when 
you  and  your  wife  see  each  other  only 
once  every  three  months?  I don  t want 

that  kind  of  marriage. 

“So  here  we  are,  making  this  big  movie 
here  in  Hollywood.  What  happens  now . 
It’s  my  first  picture.  If  I’m  a success  in  it 
and  can  make  this  my  home  base.  1 11  stay 


in  Hollywood.  Then  we’ll  see  how  it  works 

out.  , . 

“Meanwhile  I’ve  been  dating  no  one 

else  but  Marilyn  during  my  stay  here.  1 
love  the  girl.  I have  no  desire  to  date  any- 
body else.  In  other  words,  it’s  a case  of 
not  being  able  to  live  with  her  and  not 
being  able  to  live  without  her. 

“There’s  so  very  much  that  goes  into 
making  a happy  marriage.  The  most  im- 
portant thing.  I think  Marilyn  and  I dis- 
covered, was  being  together.  We  couldn 
be  together  and  that’s  why  we  broke  up. 

It  isn’t  fair  for  a man  to  ask  his  wife  to 
lead  the  life  of  a gypsy,  which  is  exact  y 
the  kind  of  life  I’m  leading  now. 

“If  I thought  we  could  be  compatible 
insofar  as  my  professional  life  is  con- 
cerned. and  mutually  understanding  of  the 
demands  of  being  in  the  limelight  I; 
wouldn’t  hesitate  a moment  to  seek  a 
reconciliation  with  Marilyn.  But  right 
now  I can’t  think  about  it.  My  career 
comes  first,  and  Marilyn  agrees  to  this 
too  In  other  words,  the  public  dictates 
mv' life.  And  if  the  public  accepts  me  in 
this  and  future  movies,  so  that  I can  make 
my  home  here  in  Hollywood  and  just 
travel  a few  weeks  out  of  the  year,  then  I 
will  base  my  life  here— with  Marilyn. 
Thus  spake  the  Anguished  Bard. 


BRIGH 


CLEAR 


~tLt  W^kte&t  ftewet  ofa  a$L 
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Here’s  an  amazing,  new  lipstick 
achievement  — a brilliant,  bright,  clear 
red  that  really  stays  that  way  on  your 
lips. ..won’t  go  dull  or  lifeless  ever. 

BRIGHT’N  CLEAR  keeps  your  lips 
velvet  soft. ..more  youthful ...  smoother 
and  lovelier  hour  after  hour. 


Debbie  Reynolds,  co-starred  In  "Athena,” 
MGM’s  musical  romance  In  color. 


Modern  Lowboy  in  blond  oak,  with  con-  $ "TQ95 
venient  drawer  in  base.  Model  #2920.  f " 


DEBBIE  REYNOLDS  agrees-  Planning 
is  the  first  step  to  happiness 


Iovely  debbie  Reynolds  has  learned  that 
j happiness  doesn’t  just  happen.  More 
often  than  not,  it  is  the  result  of  careful 
planning.  And  Debbie  believes  that  a Lane 
Cedar  Chest  should  be  an  important  part 
of  those  plans. 

A Lane  Chest  has  a way  of  gathering  fine 
linens  and  lingerie,  and  the  girl  who  starts 


collecting  them  early  will  have  more — and 
lovelier — things  for  the  home  of  her  dreams. 
What's  more,  a Lane  Cedar  Chest  will  keep 
precious  blankets  and  woolens  fresh  and 
sweet-smelling — safe  from  moths  and 
dust — as  no  other  storage  method  can! 

Lane  Chests  are  sold  at  most  leading 
furniture  and  department  stores.  And 


here’s  something  worth  thinking  about: 
Just  one  nice  garment  saved  from  moths  can 
pay  for  a Lane  Cedar  Chest ! 

Lane  is  the  ONLY  pressure-tested,  aroma- 
tight  cedar  chest.  Made  of  %-inch  red 
cedar  in  accordance  with  U.  S.  Government 
recommendations,  with  a free  moth- 
protection  guarantee,  underwritten  by  one 
of  the  world’s  largest  insurance  companies, 
issued  upon  proper  application.  Helpful 
hints  for  storing  are  in  each  chest.  The 
Lane  Company,  Inc.,  Dept.  P,  Altavista,  Va. 
In  Canada:  Knechtels,  Ltd.,  Hanover,  Ont. 

Also  makers  of  Lane  Tables 


LANE  CEDAR  CHESTS  2X  **••* 


Over  100  styles  and  finishes.  *$5.00  higher  in  the  West  due  to  higher  freight  costs — slightly  higher  in  Canada. 


Modern  Console  in  blond  oak  with  three 
sliding  shelves  for  maximum  storage  con- 
venience. Model  #C-120.  $79.95* 


LIVING  ROOM 


18th-Century  Chest  in  satin-finish  mahog- 
any. Full-length  drawer  in  base  and  simulated 
drawers  above.  Model  #2221.  $79.95* 


Stunning  Modern  chest  in  American  wal- 
nut with  convenient  self-lifting  tray.  Model 
#3008.  $59.95* 


BEDROOM 


Unusually  smart  blond  oak  chest  equipped 
with  convenient  self-lifting  tray.  Model 
#3081.  $49.95.* 


Space-Saver  Chest.  Ample  storage,  mini- 
mum floor  space.  In  blond  oak.  Cabinet 
opens  at  top,  drawer-in  base.  #3100.  $59.95* 


BEDROOM 


Attractive  Chest  of  matched  walnut  with 
borders  of  zebrawood.  Equipped  with  self- 
lifting tray.  Model  #3083.  $49.95* 


Address  your  letters  to  Readers  Inc.,  Photoplay,  205  East  42nd  Street,  New  York  17,  New  York. 
We  regret  we  are  unable  to  return  or  reply  to  any  letters  not  published  in  this  column. 


READE 


SOAP  BOX: 

I was  in  the  middle  of  production  on  a 
picture  called  “Pickup  on  South  Street” 
when  one  of  the  20th  Century-Fox  press 
agents  came  down  to  visit  the  set.  “I’ve 
just  seen  the  rushes,”  he  told  me.  “And 
you,  my  girl,  are  going  to  be  Hollywood’s 
next  sex  queen.” 

I shuddered.  “Not  me,”  I said.  “I  re- 
fuse, thank  you.” 

Furthermore,  I’ll  always  refuse  this  par- 
ticular title.  It’s  my  theory  that  you  don't 
have  to  be  sexy  to  he  sexy.  Confusion? 
Well,  let  me  explain.  So  many  people 
seem  to  think  of  sex  appeal  in  terms  of 
sultry  looks  coming  from  beneath  inch- 


Be  yourself,  insists  Jean 


long  eyelashes;  half-closed  eyes  and  half- 
open mouth:  form-fitting,  low-cut  gown. 
Granted,  the  picture  draws  whistles.  But 
is  it  real?  I don't  think  so. 

Talk  to  a fellow  like  Bob  Wagner,  for 
instance.  He’ll  tell  you  that  as  far  as 
he’s  concerned  there’s  nothing  more  glam- 
orous to  a man  than  a girl  with  a fresh, 
well-scrubbed  appearance.  Talk  to  a so- 
phisticate like  Clifton  Webb  and  he’ll 
tell  you  that  a happy,  well-adjusted  out- 
look on  life  is  what  counts  in  a man’s 
search  for  a fascinating  woman. 

A girl  should  make  the  most  of  her  looks 
and  personality,  but  the  foundation  for 
self-improvement  comes  in  the  form  of  the 
adage,  “Be  yourself.”  Let  your  sex  appeal 
be  subtle.  You’ll  find  it’s  more  effective. 

Jean  Peters 

I recently  saw  “Magnificent  Obsession” 
and  wish  to  say  that  in  my  opinion  U-I 
has  never  produced  so  great  a picture  with 
so  fine  a cast. 

Jane  Wyman  played  her  role  beautifully 
(as  she  does  all  her  roles).  But  what  really 
surprised  me  was  the  way  Rock  Hudson 
and  Barbara  Rush  handled  their  parts. 
I’ve  never  seen  two  such  comparatively 
new  stars  give  such  superb  performances. 

I vote  for  more  and  better  pictures  for 
Rock  and  Barbara. 

Stephanie  Wise 
Boston,  Massachusetts 

Everyone  keeps  insisting  that  Marlon 
Brando  should  be  cast  with  such  actresses 
as  Marilyn  Monroe  or  Terry  Moore. 


Mr.  Brando  is  a genius  . . . I’m  afraid 
even  Miss  Monroe  doesn’t  have  enough 
equipment  to  hold  her  own  with  Marlon  . . . 

Sonia  Jensen 
Milwaukee,  Wisconsin 

My  husband  and  I were  discussing  some 
of  the  current  movie  actresses’  style  of 
dress  and  haircuts  (?).  Seems  some  are 
getting  more  masculine  by  the  hour.  It 
suddenly  came  to  me  why  all  who  are 
males  admire  Marilyn  Monroe.  You  can 
tell  she  is  a woman ! When  will  we  women 
wake  up! 

A Reader 

Lafayette,  Louisiana 

Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis  have  al- 
ways been  two  of  my  favorite  personalities, 
but  something  happened  this  past  weekend 
to  make  me  like  them  even  more. 

. . . Saturday,  a friend  and  I went  to  the 
El  Capitan  Theatre  to  see  Dean  and  Jerry 
as  they  left  the  Comedy  Hour  rehearsal. 

When  Dean  left  about  9:00  he  was  very 
friendly  and  signed  autographs  and  posed 
for  pictures.  Minutes  ticked  off,  and  it  was 
9:45  before  Jerry  appeared  at  the  stage 
door.  But  he  wasn’t  the  same  wise-cracking 
comedian  I’ve  seen  in  the  movies.  He  could 
hardly  lift  his  feet  to  walk  to  his  car,  and 
as  he  signed  our  autograph  books,  he  spoke, 
“I’ve  never  been  so  tired  in  my  life.  He 
didn't  even  have  an  answer  ready  when 
his  wife  quipped,  “That’s  the  way  I like  to 
see  you — bright,  alert.” 

This  was  another  Jerry — tired  and  seri- 
ous, worried  about  the  show.  ...  I saw  the 
show  yesterday  and  the  last  nine  minutes 
were  ad  lib — very  strenuous  ad  lib.  After 
the  show  . . . tired  as  he  was,  Dean  signed 
over  a score  of  autographs  and  posed  for 
almost  as  many  snapshots.  But  when  the 
tall,  slender  Jerry  left,  the  fans  made  room 
for  him  as  he  was  helped  to  his  automobile. 
“Which  car  is  mine?”  he  queried. 

As  he  left,  the  fans  waved  goodbye.  I 
thought  of  just  how  much  people  like  Dean 
and  Jerry  give  for  the  people  . . . these 
boys,  and  all  entertainers,  deserve  all  the 
praise  and  respect  we,  their  audience,  can 
give  them. 

Judy  Klester 

Los  Angeles,  California 

I was  shocked  with  the  stunt  Terry 
Moore  pulled  recently  at  Las  Vegas  in  her 
night-club  appearance.  I have  always 
thought  of  Terry  as  the  “girl-next-door” 


Two  minds  about  Terry 


type,  but  no  girl  next  door  would  wear  a 
dress  like  the  one  Terry  appeared  in.  I 
think  she  wore  it  to  get  back  at  the  people 
who  made  her  leave  her  fur  bathing  suit  at 
home  . . . and  to  get  publicity.  I think  this 
is  a cheap  trick  for  a little  publicity.  . . . 

Terry  Mondabaugh 
Des  Moines,  Iowa 

I have  just  finished  reading  “Terry  Can 
Take  It”  and  see  nothing  about  the  cute 
fur  suit  that  is  sexy.  Other  Hollywood 
stars  . . . can  wear  practically  nothing  and 
people  don’t  criticize  them.  Why  criticize 
Terry? 

Shirley  and  Rena 
Brooksville,  Florida 

I simply  must  express  my  opinion  of  the 
picture  layout  on  Debra  Paget.  . . . Who 
ever  puts  a pound  of  make-up  on  to  step 
into  a shower? 

A Photoplay  Fan 
Bellefonte,  Pennsylvania 

...  I have  been  patiently  waiting  for 
someone  besides  myself  to  notice  the  great 
resemblance  between  Cornel  Wilde  and 
Tony  Curtis.  Since  no  one  seems  to,  I’ve 
decided  to  speak  up. 

Millicent  Kaufman 
Dallas,  Texas 


Tony  Curtis  and  Cornel  Wilde:  look-alikes? 


I wish  you  would  tell  some  of  these  di- 
rectors to  leave  Bob  Wagner’s  hair  alone. 

It  never  fails — every  time  I see  a movie 
with  him  they  either  bleach  it  or  give  him 
a permanent  or  a wig.  Why  don’t  they 
leave  the  poor  guy  alone? 

Dorothy  Dalton 

South  Boston,  Massachusetts 

Were  writing  this,  I know,  for  all  the 
kids  in  Pittsburgh.  We  think  Marlon 
Brando  is  the  greatest  that  ever  lived.  We 
don’t  want  him  to  change.  We  have  had 
enough  of  actors  such  as  Bob  Wagner.  All 
the  cats  around  here  are  real  crazy  about 
Marlon.  . . . 

Charlene  Massioli 

Lorraine  Mason 

McKees  Rocks,  Pennsylvania 

...  I would  like  to  say  that  in  my 
opinion  Bob  Wagner  doesn’t  have  to  worry 
in  the  least  about  becoming  a star.  ...  In 
my  book  he’s  already  tops. 

Mary  McNally 
Dallas,  Texas 


Con  tinued 


lour  hair  is  romance . „ 8 


. . . Have  you  noticed  that  Grace  Kelly 
and  Janet  Leigh  look  enough  alike  to  be 

sisters? 


Beverly  Roberts 
Decatur,  Illinois 


Just  saw  “Apache”  and  thought  it  was 
wonderful  . . . but  somebody  goofed,  who 
ever  heard  of  an  Indian  with  blue  eyes? 
Burt  Lancaster  did  a very  good  job 
though.  . . . 

Jackie  Frost 
Kansas  City,  Missouri 

ou've  made  many  hearts  go  aflutter 
with  the  exceptionally  fine  cover-photo  of 
Rock.  Thank  you  so  much!! 

Christina  Horn 


CASTING : 

Why  hasn't  anyone  thought  of  making  a 
movie  on  the  life  of  Charles  Lindbergh? 
I think  Guy  Madison  would  be  wonderful 
as  Lindbergh. 

Jean  Bethke 
Eimnath,  Colorado 

Warners  is  planning  to  film  “ The  Spirit 
of  St.  Louis.”  No  cast  yet.  EIJ. 


Chandler:  the  gltv's  a doll! 


keep  it  sunshine  bright  with 


p 
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You  know  it’s  true  — the  most  delightful 
beauty  asset  you  can  have  is  lovely  hair.  Hair 
that’s  bright  to  see,  soft  to  touch,  as 
fresh  as  a playful  spring  breeze  — 
the  kind  of  hair  you  have  when  you  use 
the  new  lotion  shampoo  that  gives  you 
results  like  softest  rain  water.  For 
White  Rain  sprinkles  your  hair  with 
dancing  sunlight.  And  with 
sunshine  all  around  you  — love  and 
laughter  follow  after.  Love  and 
laughter  . . . the  essence  of  romance. 

Use  New  /&///%  Qj/W  Shampoo  tonight 
and  tomorrow  your  hair  will  be  sunshine  bright! 


FABULOUS  LOTION  SHAMPOO  BY  TONI 


Please!  Please!  Please!  Let  us  have 
Je.ff  Chandler  in  a musical.  I’ve  never  seen 
such  a big  handsome  brute  sing  such  sweet 
little  love  songs. 

I’ve  got  his  first  record  . . . and  I’m  real- 
ly looking  forward  to  many,  many  more. 

Judy  Smith 
Arlington,  Texas 

We  heard  that  the  movie  version  ol 
“Guys  and  Dolls”  is  to  be  made.  Here  are 
our  suggestions  for  the  four  leads:  Sky 
Masterson.  Jeff  Chandler;  Miss  Adelaide. 
Sheree  North,  Terry  Moore  or  June 
Haves:  Nathan  Detroit , Frank  Sinatra; 
Sarah  Broum.  Debbie  Reynolds. 

Emily  Gross 
Ina  Mae  Horwitz 
Shaker  Heights,  Ohic 

Many  of  us  think  that  the  role  of  Sky 
Masterson  in  ‘'Guys  and  Dolls”  could  be 
played  by  none  other  than  that  wonderful 
guy,  Jeff  Chandler. 

Pam  Rutledcf. 

Gretchen  Harik 

Vancouver,  Canadt 

In  answer  to  the  above  suggestions  or, 
casting  of  “Guys  and  Dolls,”  the  coveteu 
part  of  Sky  Masterson  is  already  given  ti 
Marlon  Brando;  other  casting  has  not  ye. 
been  completed  as  we  go  to  press.  ED. 

( Continued  on  page  34) 
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-Zone State. 


READ  THESE  NAMES!  MANY  HARD-TO-GET  PICTURES! 


__CJJP_AND_MAIL  JODAY' 

SUNSET  FAN  CLUB,  DEPT.  T-2111 
114  East  32  St..  New  York  16.  N.  Y. 

Rush  me  the  sensational  1,000  pictures  of  stars  in  every  phase  of  show  busi- 
ness for  which  l enclose  $1.00  check  □ cash  □ money  order  □. 

Name 


£<AWU&OcCy 


itt  Sfuxcv  £cc4,Cae6&f 


YES-You  Read  Right!  ONE  THOUSAND 
(1,000)  Big,  Beautiful,  Glossy  Prints  for  only 
$1.0011!  This  is  the  biggest  collection  . . . the 
greatest  bargain  ever  offered  anywhere,  any- 
time! Yes,  now,  for  the  first  time,  you  can  get 
a complete  collection  of  every  top  Stage, 
Screen,  Radio  and  TV  personality.  A picture 


of  every  star  in  the  entertainment  world  at  just 
a fraction  of  the  normal  cost!  Just  think  — you 
can  get  1,000  large,  wallet-size  pictures  on 
glossy  paper— all  the  stars  in  all  their  latest  por- 
traits and  candid  poses  — for  only  $1.00.  That’s 
10  pictures  for  a penny.  Act  now ! Fill  out  cou- 
pon below  and  send  it  with  your  dollar  today ! 


Bonus  for  Promptness! 

If  we  receive  your  order  within  the 
next  10  days  we  will  send  you  a 
beautiful  8x10  enlargement  of  our 
S.tar-of-the-Month.  The  supply  of 
these  photos  is  limited  so  don’t 
delay  . . . 

ORDER  TODAY! 
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Replies  From  Survey  Reveal: 

9ourorl  O 

NURSES 

smDOUCHINCwi™ 

ZONITE 


FDR  FEMININE  HYGIENE 


What  Greater  Assurance  Can  a 
Bride-to-be  or  Married  Woman  Have 

Women  who  value  true  married  happi- 
ness and  physical  charm  know  how 
essential  a cleansing,  antiseptic  and  de- 
odorizing douche  is  for  intimate  femi- 
nine cleanliness  and  after  monthly 
periods. 

Douching  has  become  such  a part  of 
the  modern  way  of  life  an  additional 
survey  showed  that  of  the  married 
women  who  replied: 

83.3%  douche  after  monthly  periods. 
86.5%  at  other  times. 

So  many  women  are  benefiting  by  this 
sanitary  practice — why  deny  yourself? 
What  greater  “peace  of  mind”  can  a 
woman  have  than  to  know  zonite  is  so 
highly  regarded  among  nurses  for  the 
douche? 

ZONITE’s  Many  Advantages 

Scientific  tests  proved  no  other  type 
liquid  antiseptic-germicide  for  the 
douche  of  all  those  tested  is  so  power- 
fully effective  yet  safe  to  body 
tissues  as  zonite.  It’s  positively  non- 
poisonous,  non-irritating.  You  can  use 
zonite  as  often  as  needed  without  the 
slightest  risk  of  injury.  A 
zonite  douche  immediately 
washes  away  odor-causing 
deposits.  It  completely  de- 
odorizes. Leaves  you  with  a 
sense  of  well-being  and  con- 
fidence. Inexpensive.  Costs 
only  a few  pennies  per 
douche.  Use  as  directed. 

ZONITE— The  Ideal  “ALL-PURPOSE" 
Antiseptic-Germicide 


READERS  INC... 

Continued 


QUESTION  BOX: 

After  reading  “Gone  with  the  Wind,” 
which  is  one  of  the  best  books  I have  ever 
read,  I was  wondering  whether  it  will  be 
remade. 

Sue  and  Rhonda  Shapiro 
Elmhurst,  New  York 

Could  you  please  tell  me  in  what  year 
the  film,  “Gone  with  the  Wind,”  was  made? 
And  what  are  the  leading  stars  doing  now? 

Peggy  Hoyt 
Gainesville,  Florida 

Plans  for  a musical  version  of  “Gone 
with  the  Wind”  so  far  haven't  passed  the 
talk  stage — and  may  be  further  delayed  by 
M-G-M’s  official  re-release  of  the  original 
picture , a terrific  hit  in  1954,  as  it  was  in 
1939.  What  are  its  stars  doing  now?  Viv- 
ien Leigh  (Scarlett)  has  recently  been  act- 
ing on  the  London  stage,  but  Hollywood 
would  love  to  lure  her  back.  Clark  Gable 
(Rhett)  is  starting  his  new  20th  contract 
with  “ The  Tall  Men.”  Leslie  Howard 
(Ashley)  was  killed  in  a wartime  plane 
disaster.  Olivia  de  Havilland  (Melanie), 
after  long  inactivity,  is  making  a comeback 
in  “Not  as  a Stranger.”  ED. 


Bright  newcomer : Russ  Tamblyn 


I have  recently  seen  “Take  the  High 
Ground”  with  Dick  Widmark  and  Elaine 
Stewart.  Would  you  please  tell  me  some- 
thing about  Russ  Tamblyn  who  played  a 
young  soldier  in  it?  How  old  is  he?  Is  he 
married  and  where  could  I write  to  him? 
Does  he  have  any  more  pictures  coming 
up?  I thought  he  was  just  wonderful  . . . 

Margie  McCann 
Helena,  Kansas 

Please  tell  me  who  played  the  part  of 
Gideon  in  “Seven  Brides  for  Seven  Broth- 
ers.” Let’s  hear  something  about  him.  He’s 
pretty  sharp. 

Penny  Bryan 
Houston,  Texas 

The  “sharp”  young  man  is  Russ  Tam- 
blyn, who's  5'  10"  tall,  single  and  will  next 
be  seen  in  “Many  Rivers  to  Cross.”  If  you 
want  to  write  him,  you  can  write  c/o 
M-G-M.  ED. 


I have  just  seen  “Demetrius  and  the 
Gladiators.”  ...  I noticed  in  the  movie 
that  the  chair  in  which  the  emperor  sat 
has  S.P.Q.R.  above  it.  What  do  they  stand 
for?  . . . 


Evelyn  Zamba 
Detroit,  Michigan 


T 


Roman  Senate  and  People).  ED. 

Could  you  please  tell  me  if  Gilbert  Ro- 
land played  in  “Red  Garters”?  If  not,  who 
was  the  actor  that  looked  like  him? 

Marguerite  McBride 
Sweetwater,  Texas 


p 


!> 


His  name  is  Gene  Barry.  ED. 


I would  greatly  appreciate  it  if  you  could 
tell  me  the  name  of  the  theme  song  from 
the  movie  “The  Wild  One.”  Also,  has  it 
been  recorded? 

Marie  Nicoletti 
Mount  Vernon,  New  York 


Leith  Stevens’  music  for  the  Brando  film 
was  recorded  by  Decca  under  the  movie’s 
original  title,  “Hot  Blood.”  ED. 


Could  you  settle  an  argument  . . . Who 
played  the  groom  in  the  movie,  “Father  of 

the  Bride”?  „ T 

Cecily  Johns 

Wichita,  Kansas 


It  was  Don  Taylor.  ED. 

I want  to  ask  a favor  of  you.  There  are 
about  45  men  in  our  motor  pool  and  we  all 
took  a vote  to  find  the  most  popular  girl 
star  or  stars  as  it  turned  out.  The  winners 
were  Audrey  Hepburn,  Terry  Moore  and 
Debbie  Reynolds.  Now  all  we  need  is  their 


Lucky  Audrey’s  the  winner  again 


addresses  so  we  can  write  to  them.  I hope 
you  will  help  us  out.  A lot  of  us  don’t  get  • 
too  much  mail  and  it  would  sure  help  if 
we  could  write  and  maybe  even  get  an  < 
answer  from  our  dream  girls.  . . . 

Pfc.  Robert  W.  Miller 

c/o  P.M.  San  Francisco,  California 

You  can  write  to  Audrey,  do  Para- 
mount;  Terry,  c/o  20th  Century-Fox;  and  || 
Debby,  c/o  M-G-M.  ED. 


We’d  like  nothing  better  than  to  an- 
swer every  single  letter  we  receive,  ask- 
ing for  information  and  addresses  of 
the  stars.  We  can’t!  Each  week  hun- 
dreds of  letters  are  received.  We  can 
only  answer  a limited  number  in  Read- 
ers Inc.  each  month.  We  suggest,  there- 
fore, that  if  you  want  to  start  a fan  club 
or  write  your  favorite  stars,  address 
them  at  their  studios.  And  if  you’re 
collecting  photographs,  a good  bet  is  to 
investigate  the  commercial  organiza- 
tions that  have  pictures  for  sale.  For 
a list  of  studios  turn  to  page  108.  ED. 
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‘Senatus  Populusque  Romanus”  ( the 
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NBC’s  Hollywood  Correspondent 


The  young  man.  walking  down  the 
owded  hot  pavement  was  feeling 
eased  with  himself  and,  to  tell  the 
ith.  he  had  every  right  to  be.  Here 
was  back  in  New  York,  that  won- 
•rful  town — his  home  town — on  a 
Tsonal  appearance  tour.  He  was 
liking  on  air.  He  felt  tall  enough  to 
jk  down  on  the  Empire  State  Build- 
g.  What  a way  to  come  home:  a new 
ntract  with  the  studio,  his  movies 
ing  well  and  an  enthusiastic  recep- 
>n  from  the  fans  that  would  make 
vone  happy. 

The  publicity  people  had  mapped 
t every  minute  of  his  visit:  breakfast 
terviews,  guest  appearances  on  radio 
ows,  autograph  parties — the  whole 
trks.  But  this  one  afternoon  he  had 
sisted  was  to  be  his,  to  do  as  he 
eased.  For  these  few  hours,  he  left  the 
amour  and  excitement  of  the  Times 
[uare  area  to  walk  once  more  along 
e noisy,  shabby  streets  of  the  neigh- 
rhood  in  which  he  had.  grown  up. 
Funny,  how  it  looked  the  same — 
it  how  different  he  was.  Suddenly, 
was  painfully  aware  of  the  fact  that 
s clothes  were  new  and  expensive, 
d he  was  almost  as  self-conscious  of 
s well-soled,  polished  shoes  as  he  had 
ce  been  of  his  tattered  sneakers.  Out- 
irdly  he  had  changed,  but  there  was 
stab  of  recognition  inside  as  he 
itched  the  boys  in  the  street  playing 
ickball,  a>s  he  saw  the  kids  troop 
to  the  candy  store,  as  he  listened  to 
e idle  gossip  of  the  mothers  standing 
' the  baby  carriages  in  front  of  the 
lartment  houses.  He  turned  the  cor- 
t and  ( Continued  on  page  37) 


Slow  down — this  is  a red  you 
have  to  see!  A bright,  blazing, 
stop-and-look  red  . . . hard  to 
miss,  but  awfully  easy  to  wear. 
For  Look-Out  Red  is  all  red — 
no  trace  of  orange  or  blue — and 
perfect  with  every  stitch  you 
own.  It’s  a Cashmere  Bouquet 
red  that  staijs  red  and  stays  on — 
hour  after  hour! 


7 Cover-Girl  Colors 


49/ 


plus  tax 


Conover 
Girls  Pick 
Cashmere 
Bouquet 

Advice  from  the  Beauty  Director 
of  the  Conover  School:  "Use  a lip 
brush  for  a sharp,  clear  outline. 
Then  fill  in  with  short,  down 
strokes  of  your  Cashmere 
Bouquet  lipstick." 


J 


cashmere  bouquet 

INDELIBLE-TYPE  LIPSTICK 

Super-creamed  to  Keep  Your  Lips  Like  Velvet 
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Well,  then,  next  best  to  discovering  the  Fountain  of 
Youth  is  The  Oster  MASSAGETT.  Because  no  mat- 
ter how  tired  you  are  from  a long  day  at  home,  at 
the  office,  or  shopping  . . . 

You  can  still  go  out  in  the  evening  feeling  like  a 
New  Woman.  Fresh,  sparkling,  radiantly  refreshed 
...if  you  have  the  Oster  MASSAGETT.  Because, 
in  just  a few  minutes  the  Massagett’s  velvet-smooth, 
soothing  action  . . . 

• lets  you  give  yourself  the  most  glorious 
sparkle-eyed  facials! 

• helps  soothe  away  those  tense  nerves 
and  tight  muscles  in  your  legs,  arms,  feet 
. . . anytime! 

Imagine!  Only $19^,  too!  No  won- 
der more  and  more  women  are  getting  The 
Oster  MASSAGETT.'  Why  not  you? 


And  another  big  beauty  buy  is  the  Oster  AIRJET 
HAIR  DRYER,  for  looking  even  more  glamorous  in 
a short  time.  The  Oster  AIRJET  Flair  Dryer  lets  you 
accept  last  minute  dates,  wash  and  dry  your  hair 
far  faster  . . . and  without  drying  out  natural  oils. 

Dries  Hosiery,  lingerie,  nail  polish,  even  defrosts 
refrigerators  faster,  too.  Conveniently  placed  hot 
and  cold  switches  . . . combination  handle  and  stand 
for  any-angle  adjustment.  Just  $19.95. 

Oster  Quality  Products  are  ovailabjc  wherever  fine 
appliances  are  sold  ...  or  write: 


In  Canada*  W.  D.  Elmslie,  Ltd.,  Montreal. 

Send  for  Valuable  Booklets! 


>.* 


John  Oster  Manufacturing  Co., 

Dept.  1149,  Milwaukee  17,  Wisconsin 
Please  send  me,  without  obligation,  the  following  valuable 
illustrated  material  for  which  I enclose  lOjf 
D Completely  illustrated  how-to-do-it  booklet  on  the 
Oster  MASSAGETT. 

□ Full  information  on  the  super-fast  Oster  AIRJET  HAIR 
DRYER 

Name : 

Address _ 


City. 


.Zone State. 


MOVI  ES 

Continued,  from  page  16 


Aida  I.F.E.,  FERRANIACOLOR 

////  Lovers  of  grand  opera  will  find 
a rare  treat  in  this  rendition  of  Verdi’s 
highly  melodious  classic.  It’s  even  cal- 
culated to  please  movie-goers  with  no 
special  fondness  for  opera — there’s  not 
one  heavy-weight  diva  in  sight.  Handsome 
and  accomplished  players  act  the  leading 
roles,  while  outstanding  Italian  singers 
lend  their  beautiful  voices  to  the  sound 
track,  in  an  excellent  job  of  dubbing. 
Voluptuous  Sophia  Loren,  with  dusky 
make-up.  is  the  captive  Ethiopian  princess, 
loved  by  the  young  Egyptian  general  (Lu- 
ciano Della  Marra),  enemy  of  her  people. 
Lois  Maxwell  is  majestic  as  the  jealous 
high  priestess,  and  Afro  Poli  cuts  an  im- 
posing figure  as  the  Ethiopian  king, 
Aidas  father.  Though  the  arias  are 
naturally  all  in  Italian,  between  them  a 
spoken  English  commentary  explains  the 
story.  Rich  color;  lavish  settings.  family 

Shield  for  Murder  u.a. 

//  This  slam-bang  thriller  starts  right 
off  with  a cold-blooded  killing.  As  a ruth- 
less police  detective,  Edmond  O’Brien 
murders  a petty  crook,  robs  him  of 
$25,000,  then  claims  the  victim  was  shot 
while  resisting  arrest.  When  it  becomes 
known  that  the  cash  (supposed  to  be  de- 
livered to  a big-shot  gambler)  is  missing, 
O’Brien  falls  under  suspicion.  At  first, 
he’s  defended  by  his  friend  and  grateful 
protege,  detective  John  Agar.  O’Brien’s 
fiancee  also  remains  loyal.  In  this  role, 
her  first  lead,  dark-haired  Marla  English 
shows  wistful  appeal.  family 

High  and  Dry  rank,  u-i 

1/1/1/  Here’s  an  ingratiating  comedy  in 
the  whimsical  British  manner,  with  Paul 
Douglas’  stoutly  American  voice  sounding 
among  a swirl  of  Scottish  accents.  He’s 
a wealthy  businessman  who  wants  a load 
of  modern  household  appliances  delivered 
to  his  newly  bought  castle  in  Scotland. 
The  assignment  is  grabbed,  through  trick- 
ery, by  Alex  Mackenzie,  tippling  skipper 
of  an  ancient  “puffer” — a shallow-keeled, 
barge-like  little  boat.  Douglas  goes  into 
action  when  he  hears  that  this  beat-up 
craft  has  actually  managed  to  get  stuck 
on  a subway!  By  hired  plane  and  by  taxi, 
he  chases  the  puffer  on  its  leisurely 
course,  finally  getting  aboard  in  a hope- 
less effort  to  goad  Mackenzie  into  some 
American  speed  and  efficiency.  Little 
Tommy  Kearing  is  delightful  as  a very 
junior  member  of  the  puffer’s  crew,  family 

Cangaceiro  Columbia 

///  It’s  fascinating  to  see  how  our 
southern  neighbors  go  about  making  a 
Western.  Produced  in  Brazil,  this  vigorous 
tale  of  adventure  has  the  general  outline 
of  an  American  horse  opera,  but  a totally 
different  atmosphere.  In  the  days  when  the 
outlaw  (the  cangaceiro  of  the  title)  ruled 
the  backwoods,  leader  Milton  Ribeiro  and 
his  bandit  army  ravage  a country  town 
and  kidnap  the  lovely  schoolteacher 
(Marisa  Prado)  for  ransom.  Suffering  a 
combined  attack  of  conscience  and  love. 


a handsome  young  outlaw  (Albe 
Ruschel)  risks  his  life  in  a wild  atten 
to  take  the  girl  back  to  civilizatb , 
Striking  shots  of  faraway  wide  o{ 
spaces  and  the  strains  of  Brazilian  fi  ; 
songs  accompany  the  chase  and  the  r 
ful  romance.  AD  r 

The  Steel  Cage 

//  An  off-beat  sort  of  prison  pictie 
stars  Paul  Kelly  as  the  famous  Warn 
Duffy  of  San  Quentin,  with  Mauri 
O’Sullivan  appearing  briefly  as  his  w !. 
It’s  a three-part  film.  In  the  first  episo  , 
Walter  Slezak  is  a master  chef  likely  j 
resort  to  violence  when  his  cooking  s 
criticized.  The  second  has  the  suspe  e 
you  expect  of  a behind-the-bars  story,  vH 
John  Ireland  and  Lawrence  Tierney  ami » 
convicts  planning  a prison  break.  And  I 
third  proves  the  most  interesting.  Gi 
too  little  opportunity  in  movies,  Kenn 
Tobey  now  scores  as  a cynical  artist,  » 
ing  life  for  a crime  of  passion.  As 
innocent  new  chaplain,  Arthur  Franz  ] 
suades  Tobey  to  refinish  a chapel  mi 
of  the  Last  Supper — with  shocking  resu 
All  three  stories  would  have  looked  be  j 
if  handled  with  more  imagination,  fan 

Human  Desire  coluj 

//  A mournful  story  of  infatuation  li  ;i 
Glenn  Ford,  Gloria  Grahame  and  Bi! 
erick  Crawford  in  a fateful  trian ; 
Glenn’s  an  ex-GI  returning  to  his  jobt 
a railroad  engineer.  Brod,  also  a railr 
man,  has  an  ungovernable  temper  an 
too-youthful  wife  (Gloria).  When  Cr 
ford  murders  his  wife’s  former  lo 
Gloria  is  forced  to  help  cover  up 
crime,  and  Glenn,  struck  by  his  sud 
emotional  attraction  toward  her,  is  dr;  A 
into  the  scheme.  So  the  stage  is  set 
more  bloodshed.  Kathleen  Case  ha: 
pallid  role  as  the  sweet  girl  who  w 
for  Glenn’s  deliverance.  A 

The  Detective  colu 

//  Alec  Guinness’  delicate  comedy  s 
is  nicely  suited  to  the  role  of  Fa  1 
Brown,  eccentric  English  priest  w! 
hobby  is  playing  detective.  In  this  qu; 
mannered  British  movie,  he’s  pi 
against  our  old  friend  the  debonair  ii 
national  crook,  master  of  disguise.  Pej 
Finch  is  suavely  attractive  as  Alec’s  IJ 
versary.  He  has  stolen  a valued  cruijs 
but  Alec  is  interested  less  in  recover 
the  loot  than  in  saving  the  soul  of 
thief.  Joan  Greenwood  gives  cool  cb 
to  the  role  of  a high-born  lady  who 
Alec  use  her  treasures  as  bait.  fa 

Africa  Adventure  rko,  pathei 

//  Well-covered  by  movies  in  re 
years,  the  continent  of  Africa  again  t 
the  star  role,  this  time  in  a record 
safari  made  by  columnist  Robert  C.  Ri 
Its  foreword  promises  an  unusually  re 
tic  picture  of  life  on  the  jungle  trails, 
it  simply  delivers,  in  amiable  and  B 
bling  fashion,  more  shots  of  the  vij 
wild  life,  along  with  humorous  detai!  < 
everyday  living  on  safari.  f;< 
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;lowly  strolled  toward  the  movie  thea- 
re  where  he  had  so  often  longed  to 
nter  . . . and  so  seldom  had  the  price. 

Suddenly  he  was  catapulted  back 
hrough  time.  Standing  in  front  of  the 
heatre  were  two  young  teenagers, 
le  recalled,  vividly,  times  when  he  had 
■Wanted  to  go  to  the  movies  as  much  as 
hey  did  now. 

And  then  one  particular  memory  hit 
urn  with  all  the  impact  of  the  years  in 
■Which  it  had  lain  hidden.  He  saw  him- 
I ;elf  as  a boy  again,  coming  to  a de- 
lusion. running  to  his  apartment  house, 
urtively  entering  his  mother’s  room 
Kind  rummaging  through  her  well- 
| vorn  purse,  extracting  one  of  the  rare 

Iiifuarters  that  never  stayed  there  for 
nore  than  a few  hours.  Then  he  raced 
pack  to  the  theatre,  paid  the  admission 


A wonderful  guy  to  talk  to,  says  Shirley 


ind  hurried  in — only  to  learn  that  the 
nagic  of  the  movies  cannot  erase  feel- 
ngs  of  guilt  and  shame.  He  remem- 
bered the  hours  searching  for  bottles 
n trash  cans,  to  make  up  that  quarter. 

He  remembered  the  boys  from  this 
dock  who  had  begun  by  stealing  pen- 
lies,  or  quarters,  and  had  moved  on  to 
nore  profitable  areas  of  operation. 
\n  overpowering  feeling  of  grateful- 
ness shook  him  free  from  his  memories. 

In  New  York,  anything  can  happen. 
VTavbe  that’s  the  reason  why  the  two 
eenagers  in  front  of  the  theatre  didn't 
show  any  special  surprise  when  their 
idmission  into  the  theatre  was  paid  for 
*y  the  stranger — tony  cijrtis. 

The  End 

■ isten  to  Shirley  Thomas  from  Hollywood  on  NBC 
ladio  in  the  Pacific  Coast  area  at  5:30  p.m.,  P.S.T. 
’ undays . Also  to  “Shirley  Thomas  Reports"  on 
iVeekend,  4-6  p.m.,  EST  over  NBC  Radio.  Consult 
our  local  newspaper  for  time  and  station. 


How  you  can  quick-cleanse, 
lubricate  and  make  up... all  with 
Tussy’s  golden  All-Purpose  Cream 


Now,  with  one  wonderful  cream... you  have  a rich 
night  cream,  a deep-action  cleanser,  AND  a foundation! 

Follow  the  arrows  for  quick,  deep  cleansing.  Stroke 
All-Purpose  Cream  from  throat  to  forehead,  always  mov- 
ing up  and  out.  Circle  it  around  your  eyes.  It  cleanses  better 
than  any  soap  or  many  a cream!  It  actually  gets  down 
under  ‘“Make-up  Clog”  and  dirt...  and  clears  them  out! 

Use  it  as  a night  cream  and  make-up  base  to  keep 
skin  soft  and  smooth  24  hours  a day! 

Make-up  clings  longer  when  you  use  Tussy  All- 
Purpose  Cream  as  a foundation.  And  a special  Tussv  mois- 
turizing  ingredient  helps  make-up  go  on  smoother,  too. 
Only  SI.  plus  tax. 


; 


VVVV  EXCELLENT  VVV  VERY  COOD  V V GOOD  ^ FAIR 

A — ADULTS  F — FAMILY 


^V'  ABOUT  MRS.  LESLIE — Wallis,  Paramount: 
Shirley  Booth’s  charm  and  superb  acting  sustain  a 
rambling  love  story  in  which  she  recalls  her  affair 
with  a married  man  (Bob  Ryan).  (A)  August 

VVVV  ADVENTURES  OF  ROBINSON  CRU- 
SOE— U.A.,  Patbecolor:  Dan  O’Herlihy  is  the 
famous  castaway  in  a strong,  completely  believ- 
able version  of  the  desert-island  tale.  (F)  August 

VVVV  APACHE — U.A.,  Technicolor:  As  a 
proud  Indian  warrior  who  won’t  accept  defeat  with 
the  rest  of  his  tribe,  Burt  Lancaster’s  a realistic, 
unglamorized  figure.  So  is  Jean  Peters  as  the  girl 
sharing  his  outlaw  life.  (F)  August 

VVV  BETRAYED — M-G-M,  Eastman  Color:  Ex- 
citing if  not  too  convincing  thriller  of  World  War 
II.  Lana  Turner,  Clark  Gable,  Vic  Mature  are 
Dutch  underground  agents.  (F)  October 

VVV  BLACK  SHIELD  OF  FALWORTH.  THE— 
U-I;  CinemaScope,  Technicolor:  Tony  Curtis  at- 
tains knighthood  to  avenge  his  family,  save  Eng- 
land, win  Janet  Leigh.  (F)  October 

VVVV  BROKEN  LANCE— 20th;  CinemaScope, 
Technicolor:  Unusual  drama  of  discord  in  a 
Southwestern  family.  Cattle  baron  Spencer  Tracy 
browbeats  his  eldest  son  (Widmark),  favors  his 
youngest  (Bob  Wagner),  whose  romance  with  Jean 
Peters  brings  on  a crisis.  (F)  October 

W BULLET  IS  WAITING,  A— Columbia,  Tech- 
nicolor:  Too-talky  suspense  film.  Rory  Calhoun, 
alleged  killer,  and  sheriff  Steve  McNally  invade 
Jean  Simmons’  isolated  ranch.  (F)  October 

VVVV  CAINE  MUTINY,  THE— Columbia, 

Technicolor:  Good  acting  gives  power  to  the 
filmed  best-seller.  Van  Johnson,  goaded  by  Fred 
MacMurray,  leads  the  mutiny  against  a psychot- 
ic Navy  captain  (Humphrey  Bogart).  (F)  August 

l/V/  DAWN  AT  SOCORRO— U-I,  Technicolor: 
Slightly  pretentious  Western.  Rory  Calhoun  tries 
to  retire  from  gunfighting  and  rescue  Piper  Laurie 
from  a life  of  sin.  (F)  October 

VV  DUEL  IN  THE  JUNGLE— Warners,  Techni- 
color: Vivid  African  backgrounds  enhance  a rou- 
tine melodrama.  Dana  Andrews,  Jeanne  Crain 
track  a man  who  faked  his  own  death.  (F)  October 

VVV  FRANCIS  JOINS  THE  WACS— U-I:  A 
snafu  lands  Don  O’Connor  in  an  all-WAC  unit, 
but  the  talking  mule  helps  him  lead  the  girls  to 
victory  in  mock  battle.  Affable  fun.  (F)  October 

VVV  GARDEN  OF  EVIL — 20th;  CinemaScope, 
Technicolor:  Lusty  action,  magnificent  Mexican 
locales.  Cooper,  Widmark  and  Susan  Hayward 
seek  gold,  fight  Indians.  (F)  September 

f VV  HELL  BELOW  ZERO— Columbia,  Techni- 
color:  Against  authentic  backgrounds  of  today’s 
whalers  in  the  Arctic,  Alan  Ladd  investigates 
the  death  of  Joan  Tetzel’s  dad.  (F)  July 


VVV  HER  TWELVE  MEN— M-G-M, Ansco Color: 
Greer  Garson  teaches  at  a boys’  school,  makes  a 
romantic  choice  between  Bob  Ryan  and  Barry 
Sullivan.  Sentimental,  humorous.  (F)  September 

V'V'V'V'  HIGH  AND  THE  MIGHTY,  THE— 
Warners;  CinemaScope,  WarnerColor:  Gripping 
story  of  aviation.  Pilots  John  Wayne,  Bob  Stack 
fight  to  get  a crippled  trans-Pacific  plane  to  land. 
Passengers’  reactions  vary  vividly.  (F)  August 

VVVV  HOBSON’S  CHOICE— U.A.:  Warm,  witty 

British  comedy.  Pompous  Charles  Laughton  bul- 
lies his  three  daughters,  gets  his  comeuppance 
from  the  eldest  (Brenda  de  Banzie),  after  she 
marries  John  Mills.  (F)  September 

VVV  INDISCRETION  OF  AN  AMERICAN 
WIFE — Columbia:  Unusual  drama,  shot  in  Rome. 
Tourist  Jennifer  Jones  tries  to  end  her  love  affair 
with  an  Italian  (Montgomery  Clift).  (A)  May 

l/pV  JOHNNY  DARK— U-I,  Technicolor:  Live- 
ly yarn  of  sports-car  racing.  Aided  by  Piper 
Laurie,  Tony  Curtis  designs  a striking  new-model 
car,  races  it  himself.  (F)  August 

VV  JOHNNY  GUITAR — Republic,  Trucolor: 
Joan  Crawford’s  the  dashing,  gun-toting  heroine  of 
a wildly  off-beat  Western.  Sterling  Hayden  helps 
her  defend  her  gambling  house.  (F)  August 

VVV  KING  RICHARD  AND  THE  CRU- 
SADERS— Warners;  Cinema-Scope,  WarnerColor: 
Bright  pageantry.  George  Sanders  as  Richard;  Rex 
Harrison  as  Saladin,  gallant  foe;  Laurence  Harvey, 
Virginia  Mayo  as  young  lovers.  (F)  October 

VV  LAW  VS.  BILLY  THE  KID,  THE— Colum- 
bia, Technicolor:  More  legend  than  history;  Scott 
Brady  as  a glorified  outlaw.  (F)  October 

VVVV  LITTLE  KIDNAPPERS,  THE— Rank, 
U.A.:  Delightful  story  of  Nova  Scotian  settlers. 
Two  orphan  boys  are  adopted  by  their  stern 
grandpa.  Adrienne  Corri’s  a wistful  heroine,  in  a 
forbidden  romance.  (F)  October 

LITTLEST  OUTLAW,  THE— Disney,  Techni- 
color: Pleasant  child-and-animal  yarn,  filmed  in 
Mexico.  Young  Andres  Velasquez  steals  a beloved 
horse  that’s  been  mistreated.  (F)  October 

V'V'V'V  MAGNIFICENT  OBSESSION— U-I, Tech- 
nicolor: Moving  personal  drama.  Rock  Hudson’s 
a playboy  who,  blaming  himself  for  Jane  Wyman’s 
blindness,  becomes  a dedicated  surgeon.  Barbara 
Rush  and  Gregg  Palmer  also  do  a tender  love 
story.  (F)  September 

VVVV  MR.  HULOT’S  HOLIDAY— G-B-D:  Mad, 

totally  plotless  French  film,  recalling  silent  slap- 
stick comedies.  Everything  goes  wrong  on  Jacques 
Tati’s  shore  vacation.  (F)  September 


VVVV  ON  THE  WATERFRONT— Columbia: 
Smashing  melodrama  of  the  racket-ridden  docks 
near  New  York.  Marlon  Brando  serves  the  gang, 
then  fights  it,  influenced  by  Eva  Marie  Saint  and 
Karl  Malden.  (F)  September 

VVV  PUSHOVER — Columbia:  Tough,  crisp  tale 
of  crime.  Hunger  for  money  and  for  Kim  Novak, 
a bandit's  girl,  makes  detective  Fred  MacMurray 
go  wrong.  Phil  Carey  stays  straight.  (A)  October 

VVVV  RAID,  THE — 20th,  Technicolor:  Excel- 
lent, fact-based  Civil  War  film.  Van  Heflin  leads 
fellow  Confederates  in  a prison  break  and  attack 
on  a North  Vermont  town.  (F)  October 

VVVV  REAR  WINDOW — Paramount,  Techni- 
color: Ingenious  thriller.  Wheelchair-bound. 

James  Stewart  spies  on  city  neighbors,  suspects 
one  of  murder.  Grace  Kelly’s  bis  sweetheart;  Wen- 
dell Corey,  a detective.  (F)  October 

VV  RING  OF  FEAR — Warners;  CinemaScope, 
WarnerColor:  Mickey  (himself)  Spillane  tracks 
down  a homicidal  maniac  as  Clyde  Beatty’s  circus 
goes  through  its  routines.  (F)  September 

VVV  SABRINA — Paramount:  Audrey  Hepburn’s 
a charmer  as  a chauffeur's  daughter  in  a slender 
comedy-romance.  Bill  Holden’s  a playboy;  Bogart, 
a stuffy  Wall  Streeter.  (F)  October 

VVVV  SEVEN  BRIDES  FOR  SEVEN  BROTH- 
ERS— M-G-M;  CinemaScope,  Ansco  Color:  Delec- 
table, unusual  musical.  After  frontier  farmer 
Howard  Keel  brings  home  a bride  (Jane  Powell), 
his  brothers  all  want  wives,  too.  (F)  September 

VV  SUDDENLY — U.A.:  Frank  Sinatra’s  a psy- 
chopathic gunman  hired  to  kill  the  President  of 
the  U.  S.;  Sterling  Hayden,  a doughty  local  cop. 
Moderate  degree  of  tension.  (F)  October 

VV  SUSAN  SLEPT  HERE— RKO,  Technicolor: 
Debbie  Reynolds  sparkles  as  a “delinquent"  in 
the  temporary  care  of  writer  Dick  Powell.  Pre- 
posterous but  amusing.  (A)  October 

TANGANYIKA— U-I,  Technicolor:  With 
Ruth  Roman  and  Howard  Duff,  Van  Heflin  tracks 
down  a crazed  jungle  dictator  (Jeff  Morrow)  who 
has  stirred  an  African  tribe  to  war.  (F)  August 

VVVV  UGETSU  — Harrison  and  Davidson: 
Strange,  beautiful  Japanese  film  about  peasant 
families  caught  in  ancient  wars.  (A)  October 

VVVV  VALLEY  OF  THE  KINGS— M-G-M,  East- 
man Color:  High  adventure,  filmed  in  Egypt.  Bob 
Taylor,  Eleanor  Parker  look  for  a Pharaoh’s  lost 
tomb,  also  sought  by  robbers.  (F)  September 

VVVV  VANISHING  PRAIRIE,  THE— Disney, 
Technicolor:  Fascinating  documentary,  showing 
drama,  comedy  and  violence  among  wild  creatures 
of  America’s  great  plains.  ( F)  September 
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the  new  complete  make-up 

'1 


mrtrfe  on/y  fey  MAX  FACTOR  Hollywood 


. Hat  by  Mr.  John  • Diamonds  by  Staal 

$1 25  plus 

I reduced  tax 

Star-studded 
H mirror  compact 
Golden-tone 
(refillable)  compact, 
$ 3.75  plus 
reduced  tax 


•Creme  Putt  (trademark)  means  Max  Factor  Hollywood  creamy  powder  make-up 


the  make-up  that  keeps  its  promise 


so  sweet  and  lovely  — your  Prell-washed  hair! 


SO  SOFT,  YET  M A N A G E A B L E . . . S O SWEETLY  CLEAN! 

Come-hither  loveliness  — that’s  what  your  hair  has  after  a luxurious  Prell  Shampoo! 

It's  caressably  soft,  yet  so  obedient ! Yes,  angel-soft,  smooth  as  satin, 
glowing  with  that  ‘Radiantly  Alive’  look  he'll  love!  And  Prell  leaves  your  hair 
really  clean  . . . fresh  and  sweet  . . . and  free  of  embarrassing  dandruff!  Prell  is  easy  to  use,  too— 
so  convenient.  No  spill,  drip  or  break.  Try  Prell  tonight  — it’s  wonderful I 


DEAN  AND  JERRY 


This  is  a letter  of  thanks  ! Thanks  from  a couple  of  grateful 
screwballs  to  the  several  thousand  readers  of  Photoplay  who  took  time 
from  busy  schedules  to  write  letters  asking  Dean  and  me  to  please 
remain  together  as  a team. 

We  couldn't  attempt  to  put  into  words  the  deep  feeling  of 
gratitude  we  feel  toward  Photoplay  and  its  readers  for  their  response  to 
the  wonderfully  warm  story  Maxine  Arnold  wrote  concerning  our  problems 
and  the  possibility  that  Martin  & Lewis  were  on  the  verge  of  splitting 
up  as  a team. 

That  story  and  the  flood  of  letters  that  followed  did  more  than 
any  one  thing  to  make  us  realize  how  foolish  and  petty  our  imaginary 
grievances  were. 

There  have  been  reams  of  copy  written  purporting  to  tell  the 
"Behind-the-Scenes"  reasons  for  our  so-called  feud,  but  so  far  none  of 
them  have  even  approached  the  truth.  The  simple  truth  is  this  ! It  all 
started  when  Dean  called  me  an  imbecile.  I told  him  to  prove  it  and 
that's  what  we  fought  about.  He  did!!  What's  more  we  were  very  content 
with  Dean  being  the  romantic  type  and  me  being  my  normal  idiotic  self 
but  when  Marilyn  Monroe  picked  me  as  one  of  the  ten  sexiest  men  in 
Hollywood,  the  Italian  street  singer  flipped.  He  screamed  bribery, 
fraud  and  demanded  Marilyn  be  psychoanalyzed  since  no  one  in  her  right 
mind  would  consider  me  anything  but  an  escapee  from  the  booby  hatch. 

To  wax  serious  again,  we  once  more  humbly  thank  our  well-wishers 
for  giving  us  the  finest  milestone  in  the  careers  of  two  very  grateful 
guys. 
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Shooting  star:  Carlos  Thompson  lives  alone 
in  an  isolated  canyon  home  and  loves  it — 
hut  he  isn’t  being  a hermit — just  hunting! 


Fish  story — with  proof:  Kathryn  Grand- 
staff  and  Marla  English  at  Sun  Valley, 
with  activities  director  Don  Anderson 


^ 'porting 
Giuys  and 
Do//s 


IVater  ways:  Jeff  Richards  and  his  bride 
Shirley  have  been  in  the  swim  ever  since 
they  met — practically  live  in  the  water 


Iron  man:  Gordon  MacRae  is  so  crazy 
about  golf  he  takes  his  clubs  with  him 
even  if  he’s  on  location  in  a cornfield! 


Net  work:  Tab  Hunter  wasn’t  taking  any 
chances  with  movie  career  when  he  went 
on  Lake  Placid  holiday,  tennis,  skating 


Ski  stunt:  Wife  Evie  didn’t  rise  to 
Van  Johnson’s  lure  when  he  ivanted  to 
teach  her  the  art  of  skiing  on  water! 


INSIDE 


Cal  York’s  Gossip  of  Hollywood 

STU  FF 


Sports  of  the  Stars:  Enthusiastic 

Robert  Taylor  introduced  Ursula 
Thiess  to  his  favorite  spot  and  sport 
when  he  taught  her  how  to  fly-cast  at 
Jackson  Lake,  Wyoming.  Back  in  Bev- 
erly Hills,  merchants  got  a big  boot 
out  of  impatient  Ursula  and  Bob  shop- 
ping for  Christmas-tree  ornaments  in 
mid-summer!  Builders  promise  the 
happy  couple  their  new  home  will  be 
ready  to  greet  Santa  Claus  . . . And 
while  we’re  getting  settled,  rugged, 
romantic  Carlos  Thompson  finally 
found  a place  for  his  gun  collection. 
It’s  a small,  isolated  house  in  beautiful 
Topanga  Canyon,  and  here’s  some  sad 
news  for  Hollywood’s  lonesome  ladies. 
Carlos,  who’s  written  three  books  (in 
Spanish)  is  about  to  begin  his  fourth. 
So  his  telephone’s  fixed  for  him  to  call 
out,  but  no  one  is  able  to  get  a call 
through  to  him! 


Gals  and  Skis:  With  boyfriend  Bud 
Pennell  on  location,  lonesome  Marla 
English  took  off  on  a fishing  trip  with 
starlet  Kathryn  Grandstaff.  The  fragile 
fisher-women  learned  how  to  bring  in 
the  big  ones  from  Don  Anderson,  out- 
doors-activities director  of  Sun  Valley, 
Idaho  . . . But  no  one  had  to  teach 
water-skiing  to  nautical-minded  Jeff 
Richards  and  the  former  Shirley  Siber. 
They  met,  married  and  honeymooned 
at  Cypress  Gardens,  Florida,  then 
rented  a house  at  Manhattan  Beach, 
California.  Jeff  and  Shirley,  who  spend 
every  weekend  on  their  small  boat,  still 
aren’t  water-logged!  . . . Neither  is 
Van  Johnson,  super  water-ski  man  who 
promised  his  Evie  a diamond  bracelet 
to  learn  the  sport.  Land-lover  Evie  said 
no!  Late  summer  reservations  at  fav- 
orite Lake  Arrowhead  were  made  by 
Van  before  taking  off  for  Europe. 


Sight  of  the  Month:  Big  he-man 

Gordon  MacRae  breaking  in  long  curly 
hair,  Levis  and  high-heeled  “Oklahoma” 
boots  on  the  golf  course  at  Lakeside! 
Ever-present  clubs  went  along  with 
Gordy  to  picture’s  location  site  in 
Nogales,  Arizona— “Just  in  case  I come 
acrbss  a flat  green  spot  in  the  corn- 
field!” 

You  certainly  have  got  to  admire  Tab 
Hunter  for  turning  down  $30,000  worth 
of  acting  roles  in  three  pictures.  In- 
stead. he  packed  his  tennis  racket  away 
in  moth  balls  and  took  off  for  Lake 
Placid  to  brush  up  on  figure  skating. 
“The  parts  weren’t  right  for  me,”  con- 
fides Tab,  “I’ve  just  finished  two  wonder- 
ful pictures,  so  why  jeopardize  the  spot 
I’m  in?”  Why  indeed  when  you  have 
Tab’s  looks,  his  talent  and  his  acting 
ability  and  you’ve  saved  your  money— 
as  he  has!  (Continued  on  page  96) 
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TODAY- I’M  LIVING  ITU 


“ What’s  going 
to  happen  tomorrow ?” 
I used  to  worry. 

Until  I realized 
I was  letting  life 
go  by.  So  ..  . 


BY  BOB  WAGNER 


• I came  across  Terry  Moore  in  the  studio  commissary  one  lunchtime 
a number  of  months  ago  and  she  was  looking  pretty  thoughtful.  “One  of 
the  magazines  wanted  me  to  write  a story  about  you,  R.J.,”  she  told  me. 
“But  I just  couldn’t  do  it.” 

“Why,  Terry!”  I teased.  “And  after  all  the  things  they  say  we’ve  meant 
to  each  other!” 

“But  they  wanted  me  to  tell  about  the  serious  you,”  she  grinned.  “How 
could  I?  I’ve  never  seen  you  when  you  weren’t  on  top  of  the  world.  I’ll 
bet  you  were  even  bom  smiling.” 

That’s  me — the  original  laughing  boy!  Or  so  you  may  have  heard. 
However,  there  are  two  sides  to  every  story — even  the  one  Terry  didn’t 
write. 

If  I give  the  impression  that  I’m  enjoying  life  every  minute,  it’s  strictly 
on  the  level.  I am.  And  when  I say  it’s  a gift,  I’m  not  being  flip.  The 
ability  to  make  the  most  of  each  day  is  a gift  given  to  everyone.  It’s  our 
job  to  learn  to  recognize  it — to  take  advantage  of  it.  I’ll  be  the  first  to 
admit  that  it  isn’t  always  easy.  I’m  a fellow  who  knows  and,  more  often 
than  not,  I’ve  learned  the  hard  way.  (Continued  on  page  105) 


“IF  I GIVE  THE  IMPRESSION  l’M  ENJOYING  LIFE,  IT’s  STRICTLY  ON  THE  LEVEL.  AND  WHEN  I SAY  IT’S  A GIFT,  I*M  NOT  BEING  FLIP.’ 


Bob’s  in  “White  Feather. " Saks  Fifth  Avenue  shirt 
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When  his  beloved  wife  died.  Fred  MacMurray  retired 
from  public  life.  But  he  came  out  again  for  June  Haver 


1 


WHO  SAID  4 


Arlene  Dahl  knew  what  she  was  doing  when  she  let  Lamas 
slip  away  once.  Absence  made  his  heart  grow  fonder! 


Kirk  Douglyis  liked  to  play  but  not,  it  seemed,  for  keeps. 
Until  Anne  Buydens  appeared — and  settled  this  playboy! 


Don't  know  what  it  is  about  1954, 
but  it  doesn’t  take  a crystal- 
gazer  to  figure  out  that  it’s  been  a bull 
year  in  the  Matrimonial  Market!  Holly- 
wood has  lost  some  of  its  best  bachelor 
holdouts  to  marriage,  and  others  are 
teetering  on  the  edge  of  the  Great  De- 
cision. Let’s  look  at  the  record  . . . . 

Who’d  have  taken  any  bets  that  the 
playingest  boy  of  the  playboys,  and  I 
do  mean  Kirk  Douglas,  would  end  up 
married  to  Anne  Buydens?  All.  in  the 


same  year  he’d  dented  young  Pier  An- 
geli’s  heart,  caused  a merry  widow  in 
Palm  Beach  to  announce  she  was 
throwing  over  Jack  Dempsey  because 
she  loved  Mr.  Douglas  and  ended  up 
carrying  on  a courtship  right  under 
Hollywood’s  unbelieving  nose.  His  mid- 
night elopement  with  Anne  Buydens  to 
Las  Vegas  is  history  now,  but  if  con- 
firmed bachelors  are  going  to  carry  on 
this  way,  how  can  we  columnists  fill 
our  columns? 


And  Robert  Taylor.  He’d  been  din- 
ing publicly  with  Ursula  Thiess  ever 
since  Barbara  Stanwyck  divorced  him. 
But  he  was  seen  with  Barbara  just  as 
much.  On  the  old  theory  that  there’s 
safety  in  numbers,  most  of  us  had  re- 
laxed with  the  notion  that  Taylor  didn’t 
mean  business  in  the  marriage  mart. 
But,  whoops  my  dears,  all  of  a sudden 
he  turns  up  married  to  Ursula  and 
happy  as  a sandboy  with  his  new  bride. 
He’s  even  ready  to  settle  down  to 
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Adam  passed  up  Paradise  because  of  Eve . 
And  the  live-alone-and-like-it  guys 
are  still  following  in  father's  footsteps! 

BY  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


HOOD  MAN  I 


HARD  TO  GET! 


Bob  Taylor  dated  others  and  the  columnists  relaxed. 
But  they  underestimated  the  charm  of  Ursula  Thiess 


Marlon  Brando  (with  Rita  Moreno  on  “ Desiree ” set)  may 
be  hard  to  catch— but  he’s  showing  signs  of  weakening 


domesticity  in  a new  house  he’s  build- 
ing for  the  new  Mrs.  Arlington  Span- 
gler Brugh,  which  is  Robert’s  real 
name.  And  something  new  has  been 
added  to  his  outlook.  He  says  he  wants 
children,  lots  of  them.  Good  ' for  him, 
and  good  for  Ursula. 

Fernando  ( Continued  on  page  86) 


John  Wayne’s  experiences  made  him  more  wary  of  mar- 
riage. But  Pilar  has  what  it  takes  to  take  this  he-man 


Jeanne's  next  is  “Man  Without  a Star " 


She  fell  head  over  heels  in  love — 
and  landed  in  seventh  heaven. 

It  took  someone  like  Jeanne  Crain 
to  make  it  her  permanent  home 


• “If  you  know  within  your  heart  you  are 
absolutely  right  about  the  way  you  should 
live  your  life — then  go  ahead,  against  all 
opposition,  and  live  it!” 

This  is  what  Jeanne  Crain  says.  This  is 
what  Jeanne,  with  all  her  heart,  believes. 
This  is  the  way,  against  all  opposition, 
Jeanne  has  lived  and  is  now  living  her 
shining-with-happiness  life. 

Ten,  going  on  eleven  years  ago  when 
Jeanne  was  just  beginning  in  pictures  (a 
bright  beginning) , she  mef  and  fell  in  love 
with  Paul  Brinkman  and  was  warned 
against  marrying  him  by  her  parents  and 
by  her  studio.  There  were  headshakings 
and  ominous  predictions  concerning  her 
happiness  and  her  career,  neither  of  which 
would  be  long  for  this  world  if  she  per- 
sisted in  this  folly. 

Today,  ten  years  later,  Jeanne  remem- 
bers and  is  gently  amused. 

“Paul  was  not  particularly  the  One,” 
she  smiled  to  me  one  day,  “as  far  as  my 
family  was  concerned.  / could  see  his  won- 
derful qualities.  I knew.  But  Paul  had 
been  sort  of  a playboy,  I guess,  and  he 
was  an  actor — which  was  certainly  not  the 
type  of  man  my  ( Continued  on  page  98) 


BY  FAITH  SERVICE 
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Edmund  met  and  mar- 
ried Tila,  a dancer, 
in  London.  Above, 
with  daughter  Lilan 


The  lap  is  Mom’s! 


A rakish  three  in  dad’s  hat  and  cane  At  age  six.  Dad’s  a writer  First  love — cricket 


Nothing  he  does 
can  surprise  his  parents. 
They’ve  been 
expecting  things 
to  happen  ever  since 
he  was  born ! 


• It  was  with  a somewhat  hazy  notion  that  the  typical  English  schoolboy  must 
fall  into  one  of  two  categories — either  he  is  like  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy  or  Oliver 
Twist — that  I made  my  way  to  the  suburban  home  of  the  Charles  B.  Purdoms 
in  search  of  facts  concerning  the  childhood  of  their  suddenly  famous  son,  Edmund. 

To  my  astonishment,  the  Purdoms"'  comfortable  red  brick  house  in  the  new 
town  of  Welwyn  Garden  City,  some  twenty  miles  north  of  London,  bore  no 
BY  resemblance  to  Fauntleroy ’s  mansion  or  Twist’s  tenement.  It  might,  in  fact,  have 

MARTHA  BUCKLEY  been  on  a residential  street  in,  say,  Des  Moines  or  Cincinnati  or  Hartford.  Mrs. 

Purdom  proved  to  be  a motherly,  friendly  soul  who  promptly  established  me  in  a 
chintz-covered  armchair  in  front  of  a crackling  fire.  As  I sipped  a cup  of  tea  and 
chatted  with  this  pleasant,  middle-aged  pair,  hectic  Hollywood  and  the  meteoric 
rise  to  fame  of  Edmund  Purdom  seemed  far  more  than  just  six  thousand  miles  away. 

I was  equally  astonished  at  the  complacency  with  which  his  parents  remarked 
on  Edmund’s  stroke  of  luck — his  overnight  emergence  (Continued  on  page  88) 


■ 

Edmund  Purdom,  in  costume  for  “The  Egyptian ” 
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Lori  Nelson  is  in  “ Return  of  the 
Creature  from  the  Black  Lagoon” 


A 

_Z_  » few  weeks  ago,  my  daugh- 

ter Dixie — better  known  as  Lori 
Nelson — missed  out  on  a good  role 
because  the  .producer  couldn’t  pic- 
ture her  as  a tomboy. 

Lori  was  terribly  disappointed, 
but  I had  to  struggle  to  keep  from 
laughing  right  out  loud.  Lori  is  and 
always  has  been  more  of  a tomboy 
than  anything  else,  and  for  a long 
time  I was  positive  she  would  never 
become  a lady. 

It  is  easy  to  see  why  the  producer 
didn’t  think  of  Lori  as  a tomboy  be- 
cause she  certainly  doesn’t  look  like 
one.  Rather  she  seems  to  be  a little 
Dresden  doll — demure,  shy  and  so 
very  fragile.  But  nothing  could  be 
further  from  the  truth! 

I’ll  never  forget  the  afternoon — 
she  was  about  nine  or  ten — when  I 
was  looking  for  her  on  the  empty  lot 
behind  the  house.  I didn’t  see  Lori, 
but  I finally  spotted  a group  of  her 
girl  friends  huddled  in  a circle,  dis- 
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TOMBOYS  MAKE 
WONDERFUL  LADIES 


BY  MRS.  LOREE  NELSON 


In  those  frilly  petticoats  and  dainty  dresses , Lori 
looks  and  acts  like  a lady.  But  there  are  still 
times  when  Mom  isn’t  sure  the  lady  is  for  real ! 


cussing  their  favorite  subject:  boys. 
“Where’s  Lori?”  I asked. 

One  freckled-faced  little  tike 
pointed  at  a group  of  youngsters 
playing  baseball  in  an  adjacent 
field.  “Over  there.” 

I promptly  found  Lori — the  only 
girl  in  the  game— playing  baseball 
with  a dozen  neighborhood  boys. 
And  that  afternoon  she  was  the  only 
one  who  scored  a home  run! 

While  the  other  girls  “talked 
boys,”  Lori  was  out  there  playing 
baseball  or  football — and  holding 
her  own  in  every  respect.  She  still 
has  a scar  on  her  leg  where  she  cut 
herself  falling  out  of  a tree  house, 
had  more  cuts  and  bruises  from  top- 
pling off  bicycles,  horses,  roof  tops 
and  what  have  you  than  any  other 
child  I’ve  ever  seen.  And  I’ve  worked 
as  a practical  nurse  for  many  years. 

Nor  has  she  changed  in  that  re- 
spect. 

A few  weeks  ago  I visited  her  on 


the  set  of  “Return  of  the  Creature 
from  the  Black  Lagoon.”  When  I 
arrived  at  about  a quarter  to  twelve, 
I couldn’t  locate  her  anywhere.  “We 
didn’t  need  her  for  an  hour,”  the 
assistant  director  told  me.  “Why 
don’t  you  look  for  her  outside  some- 
where?” 

Ten  minutes  later  I found  her 
playing  football  with  some  of  the 
crew — dressed  in  a formal  and  high- 
heeled  shoes. 

Although  I worried  for  years 
about  Lori’s  tomboyishness,  my  hus- 
band Robert  couldn’t  have  been  any 
more  pleased  about  it.  For  him,  she 
turned  into  the  son  he  never  had. 

Take  Robert’s  favorite  sport, 
hunting.  His  collection  includes  al- 
most any  kind  of  gun  from  a Ken- 
tucky rifle  to  a Colt  revolver.  Lori 
not  only  can  fire  every  one  of  his 
weapons  like  an  expert,  she  can  take 
apart,  clean,  give  the  nomenclature 
and  explain  ( Continued  on  page  81) 


A deceptive  doll.  Lori  can  take  care 
of  herself — -she’s  an  expert  at  judo! 

One  problem  Mom  never  had — daughter 
Lori  was  always  popular  tvith  the  boys 
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He’s  a lucky  baby! 
Timothy  Patrick  with 
his  parents,  Ann  Blyth 
and  Dr.  Jim  McNulty 

< 


• The  silver  angels  on  the  wall  seemed  to  be  dancing  in  the  sun- 
light. Timothy  Patrick  McNulty  chuckled — and  his  chubby  arms  and 
legs  beat  a wild  tattoo  on  the  soft  pillows  in  his  crib.  Now  a big, 
bouncing  boy  of  four  months,  little  Tim  is  a happy  baby — with  the 
look  of  the  Irish.  And  well  he  might  have — for  there's  a bit  of 
both  in  the  two  people  who  are  his  world — tall  Dr.  Jim,  his  dad, 
and  his  dark-haired  mother,  Ann  Blyth,  whose  lovely  face  has  the 
look  of  being  close  to  heaven  these  days.  "The  most  wonderful 
thing  in  the  world,"  Ann  calls  little  Tim.  And  every  day  she  thanks 
God  for  this  small  bundle  of  heaven.  "When  Tim  was  born,"  says 
Ann's  beloved  Aunt  Cissy,  "we  had  to  tickle  his  feet  to  keep 
him  awake  while  Ann  fed  him."  But  not  any  more.  "He's  growing 
so  fast,"  moans  Ann — the  love  of  her  baby  shining  in  her  eyes. 

It's  a happy  home,  the  McNultys' — and  there  isn't  a happier 
woman  in  Hollywood  than  tiny  Tim's  mother,  Ann  Blyth. 
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Leslie  Caron’s  f ringed 
bangs,  hair  brushed  severely  ■. 

back  from,  her  face,  empha- 
size her  elfin  charm 


Audrey  Hepburn  stays 
boyishly  beautiful  with  close- 
cropped  hair,  but  this 
is  not  for  older  laces! 


Mitzi  Gaynor  keeps 
her  hair  looking  casual 
and  natural  with 


Take  GLAMOUR  To 


Hollywood  lets  you 
in  on  the  secret  of 
what  the  stars 
do  to  create  those 
sensational  head-lines 


• “The  Hollywood  stars  have  such 
beautiful  hair,”  Susan,  a teenage  neigh- 
bor of  mine,  remarked  one  day.  “What 
girl  wouldn’t  love  to  have  hair  with 
that  sort  of  glow.  You  know  so  many  of 
the  stars,  is  it  an  illusion?  If  not — how 
do  they  get  it?” 

No,  not  an  illusion,  for  to  the  human 
eye  as  to  the  camera’s  eye,  the  hair  of 
the  Hollywood  stars — despite  long  hours 
each  week  sitting  under  dryers  and 
working  under  the  burning,  hair-drying 
Klieg  lights,  despite  the  bleaching  and 


the  dyeing — does  have  the  lustre,  gloss 
and  glow  admired  by  Susan  and  thou- 
sands of  her  fellow  teenagers. 

“After  dyeing  my  hair  time  and 
again,  picture  after  picture  for  almost 
thirteen  years,  you  would  think,”  says 
Lana  Turner,  “that  I wouldn’t  have  one 
hair  left.” 

You  would  think  so.  Yet  Lana’s  hair 
is  as  luxuriant  and  shining-soft  today 
as  in  her  early  teens  before  she  began 
to  dye! 

How  to  have  hair  like  the  Hollywood 
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Your  HEAD 


beauties  on  this  page?  This  is  the  ques- 
tion. 

For  the  answer,  I went  to  the  Holly- 
wood experts  who  take  glamour  to  the 
heads  of  the  Hollywood  stars — and  keep 
it  there.  Notebook  in  one  hand,  pencil 
in  the  other,  I talked  with  make-up  di- 
rectors and  hair  stylists  at  Paramount, 
20th  Century-Fox  and  Universal-Inter- 
national Studios.  On  a few  minor  points, 
the  experts  disagree,  as  we  shall  see, 
but  on  the  importance  of  a frequent 
shampoo  for  ( Continued  on  page  102) 


Ursula  Thiess  has 

the  glossy  hair  that  comes 
from  frequent  and 
careful  shampooing 


BY 

GLADYS  HALL 


Leslie  Caron  is  in  “The  Glass  Slipper," 

Audrey  Hepburn,  in  “Sabrina." 

Mitzi  Gaynor,  in  “There's  No  Business  Like  Show  Business." 
Ursula  Thiess,  in  “Bengal  Brigade,” 

Debra  Paget,  in  “The  Gambler  from  Natchez," 

Jean  Simmons,  in  “The  Egyptian," 

Elizabeth  Taylor,  in  “Beau  Brummell" 


Jean  Simmons  agrees 
with  the  experts — staying 
under  the  sun  too  long 
dries  up  the  hair 


Elizabeth  Taylor  has 

“diamond-shaped”  face,  wears  hair 
full  above  and  below  ears  to  reduce 
width  below  cheekbone  line 


Debra  Paget  knows  that 
dyeing,  if  done  properly, 
often  brings  out 
hidden  beauty 
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he  Rory  Calhouns  have  six  happy  years  together  to  prove  that 


• Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rory  Calhoun,  of  Beverly  Hills, 
California,  have  some  very  peculiar  ideas  about  mar- 
riage. About  their  marriage,  that  is.  They  believe,  for 
instance,  that  a man  and  his  wife  ought  to  prefer  each 
other’s  company  to  that  of  anyone  else  in  the  world, 
bar  none.  They  also  believe  this  should  be  just  as  true 
ten  years  after  the  wedding  day  as  it  is  ten  days  after  it. 

In  addition,  it  is  their  firm  belief  that  the  first  person 
singular,  /,  is  a word  best  used  sparingly  in  marriage: 
we  is  vastly  preferable.  These  beliefs,  they  believe,  will 
help  them,  God  willing,  to  celebrate  their  golden- 
wedding  anniversary. 

Not  that  Rory  and  Lita  Calhoun  are  stuffy  about 


their  opinions.  You  never  saw'  two  more  relaxed  and 
casual  people.  They’re  even  shy  about  discussing  their 
rules  for  a good  marriage.  “We  don’t  want  to  set  our- 
selves up  as  experts,”  Rory  says.  “We’re  not.  We’re 
just  a gal  and  a guy  that  happen  to  feel  a certain  way 
about  each  other.  Always  have.  Always  will.”  His  eyes, 
of  that  startling  shade  of  greenish-blue,  meet  Lita’s 
limpid  hazel  ones.  “We’re  old-fashioned,  I guess,” 
he  says  simply. 

Maybe  this  is  one  way  in  which  it’s  better  to  be 
old-fashioned  than  modern.  Certainly,  watching  Rory 
and  Lita  together,  talking  to  them,  getting  to  under- 
stand their  tw7o  widely  different  personalities,  you 


Rory  Calhoun  is  in  "Four  Guns  to  the  Border" 


‘‘We’re  no  experts  on  marriage,”  says  Rory.  “Just  a gal  and 
a guy  that  happen  to  feel  a certain  way  about  each  other” 


Lita  and  Rory  have  no  servants.  “When  you  do  things  around 
the  place  yourself,  you  take  more  interest  in  your  home” 


Lita,  a dancer,  has  learned  to  rough  it  outdoors  with  Rory.  The  Calhouns  are  no  angels  both  have  hot  tempers.  But 

And  the  lone  ranger  no  longer  balks  at  going  out  formal!  when  a good,  heated  battle  is  over  all  is  harmony  again 


opposites  can  be  lasting  attractions 


know  that  after  six  years  of  marriage  they  are  still 
supremely  happy.  More  important,  you  feel  that  there 
can’t  possibly  come  a time  when  they’ll  lose  that  happi- 
ness. It’s  so  darned  solid,  their  marriage,  like  a well- 
built,  well -planned  house.  You  might  conceive  of  some- 
thing shaking  it,  but  never  of  anything  actually 
tumbling  it. 

Yet,  about  seven  years  ago,  it  would  have  been  hard 
to  find  two  people  more  obviously  unsuited  to  each 
other. 

There  was  Rory — lonely,  unsure  of  himself,  doubtful 
of  his  fellow-man,  not  even  certain  that  he  would 
like  to  make  acting  his  career.  Born  F.  T.  Durgin, 
he  was  black  Irish,  with  all  of  the  Irishman’s  mer- 
curial temperament,  moods  and  restlessness.  His  fa- 
ther a seaman,  was  drowned  when  Rory  was  but  nine 
months  old.  His  mother  later  married  again,  and  Rory 
and  his  stepfather  became  good  friends.  Yet  the  boy 
must  have  felt  some  sense  of  insecurity  because  even  at 
ten  years  old  he  used  to  leave  his  home  in  Santa  Cruz 
for  long,  solitary  rambles  in  the  hills.  Taking  along  a 
knapsack,  .22-rifle  and  his  ( Continued  on  page  107) 
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BY  RUTH  WATERBURY 


LOVE  IS  A COURSE  IN  WISDOM 


A very  clear-eyed  little  girl 
can  once  again  face  the  future. 
For  when  Jane  Powell 
lost  her  heart  she  found  herself 
— and  a new  love 


Jane  Powell  is  next  in  " Athena ” 


While  it  was  the  companionship  of  her  two  chil- 
dren that  eased  Jane’s  loneliness,  it  was  the 
love  of  Pat  Nerney  that  healed  her  wounded  heart. 
Above,  son ■ Jay  with  Pat’s  daughter  Mona  Jr. 


• Jane  Powell  hummed  as  she  put  olive  oil 
on  the  steak  and  skewered  the  ends  together  so 
it  would  fit  comfortably  on  the  broiler.  One 
last  glance  at  the  refrigerator  to  see  that  the 
salad  was  chilled  and  in  to  kiss  young  Jay  and 
Sissy  good-night. 

They  were  still  asking  for  one  more  glass 
of  water  as  the  doorbell  rang.  Handing  the 
glass  to  the  nurse  and  giving  each  youngster  a 
quick  peck  on  the  cheek,  she  rushed  to  open 
the  door. 

Actually,  this  rushing  of  preparation  for  din- 
ner hadn’t  been  any  different  tonight  than  it 
had  been  on  many  nights  during  the  months 
previous.  Pat  Nerney  stood  at  the  door  as  he 
had  done  on  many  another  night.  Jane  greeted 
Pat  and  took  his  hat  to  the  closet  as  she  had 
a hundred  times  before.  Life  was  nice;  Pat’s 
company  comfortable;  the  children  happily 
laughing  their  way  to  sleep  in  the  other  room 
and  dinner  practically  ready  to  put  on  the 
table.  Jane  should  have  had  an  inner  feeling  of 
excitement,  some  premonition  of  what  the  eve- 
ning held  for  her — but  the  plain  truth  is,  she 
didn’t. 

It  wasn’t  until  Pat  ( Continued  on  page  84) 


Cyd  Charisse,  as  a teenager,  danced  her  way  through  Europe 
and  the  U.S.  with  the  Ballet  Russe,  later  taught  ballet — 
won  her  way  to  tame  dancing  with  Fred  Astaire,  Gene  Kelly 


Ann  Miller's  dancing  won  the  attention  ot  Lucille  Ball — and  a 
movie  contract.  In  "Stage  Door,"  with  Ginger  Rogers,  Ann 
tapped  into  the  limelight — and  has  been  there  ever  since 


With  the  rising  popularity  of  ballet,  Hollywood's 
taking  stock  of  its  dancing  daughters — and  rediscovering 
a lot  of  hidden  treasures!  Stars  are  dusting  off  their  danc- 
ing shoes — ready  and  able  to  prove  their  terpsichorean 
talents.  Others,  like  Debbie  Reynolds,  Jane  Powell  and 
Jean  Simmons  are  taking  ballet  lessons — for,  as  Ginny 
Mayo  says,  dancing  is  great  for  every  girl  whether  or  not 
she  plans  to  make  it  her  profession.  And  the  chance  to 
dance  with  such  greats  as  Fred  Astaire  and  Gene  Kelly 
keeps  these  belles  busy  on  their  toes! 

Cyd  Charisse  is  in  "Brigadoon;"  Ann  Miller,  in  "Deep  in  My  Heart;’*  Virginia  Mayo, 
in  ‘‘The  Silver  Chalice,”  Taina  Elg,  in  “The  Prodigal;"  Rita  Moreno,  in  "Garden  of  Evil;" 

Colleen  Miller,  in  "Four  Guns  to  the  Border" 


Shirt  by  Glad  Rags,,  Beverly  Hills 


Virginia  Mayo  danced  with  the  Municipal  Opera  Company 
in  St.  Louis.  Then  came  Broadway  and  "Banjo  Eyes,"  and 
the  Diamond  Horseshoe.  Hollywood  got  her — kept  her 


Taina  Elg  ddnced  through  Finland  into  Sadlers  Wells  Ballet. 
Actor  Mel  Ferrer  took  her  to  see  "Lili"  in  London.  A studio 
executive  saw  her — now  Taina's  on  her  toes  in  Hollywood 


Rita  Moreno  studied  with  Rita  Hayworth's  uncle,  Paco 
Cansino.  She  danced  in  two  films,  then  went  into  dra- 
matic roles.  Rita's  still  hoping  to  get  back  on  her  feet! 


Photographed  at  Nico  Charisse  Dance  Studio 


Colleen  Miller  was  dancing  at  three,  made  it  her  career  at 
fourteen,  competed  for  "Miss  America"  title  when  she  was 
sixteen.  Now  in  movies,  she's  waiting  for  chance  to  dance 


Ralph  Edwards  emcees  “This  Is  Your  Life ” on  NBC- 
TV,  Wed.  10  P.  M.  EST,  for  Hazel  Bishop  Lipstick, 
Nail  Polish  and  Complexion  Glow 


On  April  Fool’s  Day,  1932, 
a spirit  of  mischief  was  horn. 
And  the  warmth  and 
gaiety  of  Debbie  Reynolds 
has  been  tickling 
the  heart  of  the  world 
ever  since ! 


AM  THAN 
LAUGHTER 


Debbie  Reynolds  appears 
next  in  “ Athena " 


Five  “ monsters ” heckled  a hap- 
py Debbie — an  impish  broth- 
er and  four  stalwart  uncles 


Her  report  card  speaks  for 
itself.  School  was  never  dull 
for  teacher  in  Debbie’s  day! 


First  date — a box  of  candy, 
a five-cent  matinee  and  Deb- 
bie’s beau  went  home  broke! 
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Baby  Deb  never  cried — 
but,  says  Mom,  she  never 
stopped  making  a noise! 


, sweet  home  m 
Burbank.  The  family  has 
lived  here  fourteen  years 


s girl  scout,  Bill  s Kia  sis- 
ter was  breaking  records 
winning  prizes,  merit  badges 


Leader  of  the  Dana,  ueb  led 
fifty  twirling  batons  at  the 
head  of  all  the  civic  parades! 


Clowning  at  contest  put  her 
in  movies!  With  Ann  Hard- 
ing in  “Magnificent  Yankee” 


• For  you,  these  are  the  green  years — and  no  young 
star  deserves  them  more.  . . . 

You’re  an  April  Fooler.  You  were  born  on  the  day 
that’s  dedicated  to  laughter,  but  in  a depression  year 
when  there  was  little  laughter  in  the  land.  Growing  up, 
you  have  one  desire— to  make  faces  happier  and  hearts 
lighter,  wherever  you  are. 

You’re  enshrined  in  the  mind  of  every  son  of  Uncle 
Sam.  You’re  the  girl-next-door — to  all  that  means  Young 
America.  Your  laughter  and  your  saucy  sparkle  endear 
you  today  to  every  family. 

You  believe  in  “lucky  stars.”  And  yours  is  guided  by 
a faith  as  simple  as  it  is  strong.  Your  faith — that  your 


lucky  star  will  guide  you  only  as  long  as  you  deserve  it. 

You  were  born  under  a lucky  Lone  Star,  where  the 
hot  Texas  sun  beats  down  on  the  sleepy  Rio  Grande.  “El 
Paso,”  they  call  it  south  of  the  border.  The  Pass.  And 
you  followed  your  lucky  star  through  that  pass  and 
into  a magic  land  of  laughter  and  escape.  A land  where 
Fate  must  have  willed  you  to  be — and  where  you  reach 
millions  with  your  happy  message. 

Your  star  was  watching  over  you,  even  before  you 
were  born.  During  fateful  hours,  and  weeks,  when 
medicine’s  skill  battled  for  your  mother’s  life,  Debbie 
Reynolds,  and  for  your  own.  . . . 

In  March  1932,  along  with  many  others,  your  father. 


Continued 


T he  little  bungalow  has  a pool  now — to  entertain  old 
friends  and  new.  And  Mom’s  clever  fingers  are  kept 
busy — no  need  now  for  Deb  to  wear  made-over  dresses! 


Being  in  movies  doesn’t  change 
Deb — she’s  still  Dad’s  girl,  get- 
ting up  early  to  pack  his  lunch 


With  “ Singin ’ in  the  Rain,”  Deb 
moves  into  star  ranks,  wins  Pho- 
toplay ’52  Award  for  her  acting 


Raymond  Reynolds,  a carpenter,  has 
been  laid  off  by  the  railroad.  He  works 
wherever  he  can.  He’s  working  now  for 
a dollar  a day,  a 14-hour  shift — at  a 
filling  station.  Your  parents  and  your 
two-year-old  brother  Bill  live  in  a little 
two-room  rock  house  behind  the  station. 
During  the  hot  summer  months  they 
sleep  under  a canvas  shelter  outside. 
During  the  winter  there’s  an  old  gas 
heater — that  begins  leaking  deadly 
fumes.  One  day  near  the  time  when  you 
are  due  to  be  born,  your  mother  is 
rushed  to  the  Masonic  Hospital,  over- 
come by  the  fumes.  For  a month  doc- 
tors battle  carbon-monoxide  poisoning 
that  threatens  both  of  your  lives. 

They  win.  And  on  April  1 you  arrive. 
Your  name  is  Mary  Frances,  and  as 
your  mother  Maxene  Reynolds  says, 


IS  SHE 

Continued 


But  there’s  another  side  to  Deb 
— a side  the  men  in  Korea,  in 
the  hospital  wards — see  and  love 


IAVER  THAN 
LAUGHTER 
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Deb  remains  loyal  to  the  Scouts 
—never  refuses  her  aid.  Above, 
at  benefit,  with  Joe  DiMaggio 


The  hid  isn't  clowning  when  she 
says,  “l  want  a good  marriage — 
like  Bills,  and  a baby  like  Gale” 


Deb’s  still  a tomboy,  turning  up 
her  nose  at  glamour,  preferring 
baseball  with  Bill  to  romance! 


After  Gene  Kelly,  she’s  a natu- 
ral for  song  and  dance  role  with 
Don  O’Connor  in  “/  Love  Melvin” 


With  Dick  Powell  in  “Susan  Slept 
Here,”  Deb’s  dream  comes  true — 
she’s  hailed  as  hit  comedienne! 


“A  wonderful,  wonderful  girl,"  says 
singer  Eddie  Fisher.  And  there’s  a 
new  glow  to  the  little  Texas  tomboy 


you’re  born  with  a permanent  smile. 

“Frannie  never  cried.  She  made  her 
noise  after  she  was  big  enough  to  talk 
— and  she  hasn’t  stopped  since.  How- 
ever, she  made  a distracting  sound  then, 
a happy  gurgling  ‘Ooohhhhh’ — that 
went  on  all  the  time.  Her  brother  would 
say,  ‘Make  the  baby  shut  up.’  But  when 
she  got  quiet.  I’d  know  she  was  into 
something  and  then  I’d  really  have  to 
run.  Still,  she  slept  a lot,  and  today  she 
can  still  fall  asleep  any  time  . . . and 
just  about  anywhere.  This  I’ve  heard 
her  explain  with,  ‘My  mother  was 
gassed  before  I was  born.  I was  born 
sleepy,  and  that’s  why  I’ve  been  so 
sleepy  all  my  life.’  ” 

You  were  born  wide  awake,  too,  and 
yours  is  a happy-hearted  clan,  no 
matter  how  tough  the  times.  You  have 


your  family  celebrations,  even  on  a 
Thanksgiving  when  there’s  nothing  in 
the  cupboard  to  celebrate  with,  as  your 
mother  recalls.  . . . 

“Even  if  we  didn’t  have  a nickel,  we 
managed  to  observe  holidays  and  fam- 
ily birthdays  some  way.  My  mother 
would  say,  ‘The  kids  won’t  remember 
whether  they  wore  mended  clothes,  but 
they  will  remember  the  fun  they  had.’ 
It  wasn’t  always  too  easy.  We  took  in 
washing  for  awhile;  Dad  worked  for 
the  WPA  and  we  lived  with  my  parents 
for  two  years  after  Frannie  was  born. 
Sometimes  we  couldn’t  afford  a Christ- 
mas tree,  but  we’d  manage  some  way 
to  see  that  Santa  Claus  didn’t  disap- 
point them — even  if  the  bike  was  sec- 
ondhand. One  Thanksgiving  Day  my 
husband  took  his  gun  and  went  out 


hunting  for  a rabbit  for  dinner.  He 
came  back  with  a turkey  instead.  He 

t 

said  it  was  a wild  turkey,  but  I’ve  al- 
ways suspected  that  it  came  off  some- 
body’s farm.  We  picked  buckshot  out  of 
that  turkey  for  a week.” 

Yes,  your  dress  may  be  mended  but 
you  grow  up  with  many  memories  of 
warm  family  fun.  You  also  grow  up 
surrounded  by  five  monsters,  your  mis- 
chievous brother  and  four  uncles,  who 
heckle  you.  In  kindergarten  you  love  to 
play  with  the  beautiful  life-sized  Shir- 
ley Temple  doll  that’s  there.  You  have 
no  doll  like  that  at  home.  But  out  of 
necessity  you’re  early  skilled  in  skin- 
ning a cat  and  catching  a fast  baseball, 
too.  You  knock  yourself  out  trying  to 
keep  up  with  the  boys.  If  they  climb  a 
tree,  you  have  ( Continued  on  page  109) 
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PHOTOPLAY 
GOLD  MEDAL 
AWARDS  BALLOT 
FOR  1954-55 


In  1920,  Photoplay  magazine  made  its  first  Gold 
Medal  Award.  Now,  for  the  first  time,  we  are 
giving  you,  the  readers,  a chance  to  participate 
directly  in  selecting  the  outstanding  male  and 
female  performers  and  the  outstanding  film  of 
the  current  year. 

The  ballot  below  gives  you  the  chance  to  register 
your  opinion.  Remember,  your  votes  will  deter- 
mine the  final  awards. 

As  a guide  to  selecting  your  favorite  stars  and 
movies,  we  are  listing,  on  these  two  pages,  the 
movies  released  this  year  and  the  names  of  the 
featured  players. 


Vote  for  your  Favorite  Stars  and 
Movie  of  1954 

BEST  FEMALE  PERFORMER 

BEST  MALE  PERFORMER 

BEST  FILM  OF  1954 

Mail  your  ballot  to  PHOTOPLAY  GOLD  MEDAL  AWARDS, 
Box  1291,  Grand  Central  Station,  New  York  17,  N,  V.  Ballots 
must  be  received  no  later  than  December  10,  1954,  You 
need  not  sign  your  name  — but  do  mail  your  vote  today l 


STARS 

Allyson,  June 
Angeli , Pier 
Autry,  Gene 
Ball,  Suzan 
Barker,  Lex 
Baxter,  Anne 
Blyth,  Ann 
Bogart,  Humphrey 
Booth,  Shirley 
Brady,  Scott 
Brando,  Marlon 
Burton,  Richard 
Calhoun,  Rory 
Caron,  Leslie 
Chandler,  Jeff 
Charisse,  Cyd 
Clift,  Montgomery 
Clooney,  Rosemary 
Cochran,  Steve 
Cooper,  Gary 
Crain,  Jeanne 
Crawford,  Joan 
Crosby,  Bing 
Crowley,  Pat 
Curtis,  Tony 
Dahl,  Arlene 
Damone,  Vic 
Darvi,  Bella 
Day,  Doris 
DeCarlo,  Yvonne 
Douglas,  Kirk 
Ferrer,  Jose 
Fleming,  Rhonda 
Francis,  Robert 
Gable,  Clark 
Gardner,  Ava 
Garland,  Judy 
Garson,  Greer 
Grable,  Betty 
Grahame,  Gloria 
Granger,  Stewart 
Hayden,  Sterling 
Hayward,  Susan 
Hayworth,  Rita 
Hepburn,  Audrey 
Heston,  Charlton 
Holden,  William 
Holliday,  Judy 
Hope,  Bob 
Hudson,  Rock 
Hunter,  Jeff 
Hunter,  Tab 
Johnson,  Van 
Jones,  Jennifer 
Kaye,  Danny 
Keel,  Howard 
Kelly,  Gene 
Kelly,  Grace 
Kerr,  Deborah 
Ladd,  Alan 
Lamas.  Fernando 
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MOVIES  OF  1954 

Lancaster,  Burt 

About  Mrs.  Leslie 

Knights  of  the  Round  Table 

Laurie,  Piper 

Act  of  Love 

Knock  on  Wood 

Leigh,  Janet 

Adventures  of  Robinson  Crusoe 

Little  Kidnappers,  The 

Lemmon,  Jack 

Americano,  The 

Living  It  lip 

MacMurray,  Fred 

Apache 

Long,  Long  Trailer,  The 

Madison,  Guy 

Barefoot  Contessa,  The 

Lucky  Me 

Martin,  Dewey 

Beat  the  Devil 

Ma  and  Pa  Kettle  at  Home 

Martin  & Lewis 

Beau  Brummell 

Magnificent  Obsession 

Mason,  James 

Bengal  Brigade 

Man  with  a Million 

Mature,  Victor 

Big  Rainbow,  The 

Men  of  the  Fighting  Lady 

Mayo,  Virginia 

Black  Shield  of  Falworth,  The 

Money  from  Home 

Milland,  Ray 

Brigadoon 

Miss  Sadie  Thompson 

Mitchell,  Cameron 

Broken  Lance 

Naked  Alibi 

Mitchum,  Robert 

Caine  Mutiny,  The 

Naked  Jungle,  The 

Monroe,  Marilyn 

Carnival  Story 

Night  People 

Moore,  Terry 

Casanova’s  Big  Night 

On  the  Waterfront 

Murphy,  Audie 

Command,  The 

Paratrooper 

Nader,  George 

Country  Girl 

Passion 

Novak,  Kim 

Creature  from  the  Black  Lagoon 

Phffft 

O’Connor,  Donald 

Dangerous  Mission 

Prince  Valiant 

O’Hara,  Maureen 

Deep  in  My  Heart 

Purple  Plain,  The 

Paget,  Debra 

Demetrius  and  the  Gladiators 

Pushover 

Palance,  Jack 

Desiree 

Rear  Window 

Parker,  Eleanor 

Dial  “M”  for  Murder 

Red  Garters 

Peck,  Gregory 

Dragnet 

Rhapsody 

Peters,  Jean 

Drum  Beat 

River  of  No  Return 

Pidgeon,  Walter 

Easy  to  Love 

Rob  Roy 

Powell,  Dick 

Eddie  Cantor  Story,  The 

Rose  Marie 

Powell,  Jane 

Egyptian,  The 

Sabrina 

Power,  Tyrone 

Elephant  Walk 

Saskatchewan 

Purdom,  Edmund 

Executive  Suite 

Secret  of  the  Incas 

Reed,  Donna 

Flame  and  the  Flesh 

Seven  Brides  for  Seven  Brothers 

Reynolds,  Debbie 

Forever  Female 

She  Couldn’t  Say  No 

Rogers,  Ginger 

Francis  Joins  the  W ACS 

Son  of  Suibad 

Rogers,  Roy 

French  Line,  The 

Star  Is  Born,  A 

Roland,  Gilbert 

Garden  of  Evil 

Student  Prince,  The 

Rush,  Barbara 

Glenn  Miller  Story,  The 

Suddenly 

Russell,  Jane 

Green  Fire 

Susan  Slept  Here 

Saint,  Eva  Marie 

Hell  and  High  Water 

Them 

Simmons,  Jean 

Hell  Belotv  Zero 

This  Is  My  Love 

Sinatra,  Frank 

High  and  the  Mighty,  The 

Three  Coins  in  the  Fountain 

Stack,  Robert 

His  Majesty  O’Keefe 

T rack  of  the  Cat 

Stanwyck,  Barbara 

Hobson’s  Choice 

Vanishing  Prairie,  The 

Stewart,  James 

Hondo 

Vera  Cruz 

Taylor,  Elizabeth 

Indiscretion  of  an  American  Wife 

Walking  My  Baby  Back  Home 

Taylor,  Robert 

It  Should  Happen  to  You 

White  Christmas 

Thompson,  Carlos 

Johnny  Dark 

Wild  One,  The 

Tierney,  Gene 

Johnny  Guitar 

Woman’s  World 

Todd,  Richard 

Jupiter’s  Darling 

Yankee  Pasha 

Tracy,  Spencer 

Turner,  Lana 

Wagner,  Robert 

King  Richard  and  the  Crusaders 

Young  at  Heart 

trr  uynCy  John 

Webb,  Clifton 

Webb,  Jack 

Vote  Today.  Choose  your  Favorite  Stars 

Widmark,  Richard 

W ilding Michael 
Williams,  Esther 
Winters,  Shelley 

and  Movie.  Mail 

your  Ballot  Today! 

Wyman,  Jane 
Wynn,  May 


At  a parly,  following  completion  of 
her  film.  The  new  Judy  has  learned 
to  laugh  at  herself— to  appreciate,  at 
last,  her  great  ability  as  an  actress 

Out  of  anguish,  tears 
and  determination 
a picture  was  born. 

But  the  greatest  story 
is  not  on  film. 

It  is  the  story  of  a 
woman  s struggle  against 
age-old  fears — 
a story  of  Judy  Garland’s 
greatest  triumph 

I 

Judy  Garland  on  set 

of  “A  Star  Is  Born " 


Judy’s  Painting 
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Clouds  with  Sunshine 


The  most  important  allies  in  Judy’s  fight  against 
fears  have  been  her  love  for  her  children  ( Lorna , 
above),  the  never-failing  encouragement  and  un- 
derstanding of  her  producer  husband,  Sid  Luft 


• The  close-cropped;  dark  head  of  Judy 
Garland  barely  showed  against  the  lighted 
screen  of  the  projection  room  as  she  wiggled 
farther  down  into  her  seat.  The  credits 
flashed  by  for  her  latest  motion  picture,  “A 
Star  Is  Born,”  and  she  twisted  a little  nerv- 
ously in  the  theatre  seat.  Beside  her  sat  Sid 
Luft,  her  husband  and  the  producer  who 
had  staked  his  all  on  the  fact  that  his  wife, 
the  woman  he  believes  in  so  thoroughly,  is 
the  greatest  performer  of  this  generation. 

The  studio  personnel  in  the  projection 
room  were  tense — on  this  picture  they  had 
invested  more  than  six  million  dollars  and 
over  a year  of  shooting  time.  It  better  be 
good!  The  picture  opened  and  you  could 
feel  the  tension  ease  as  the  audience  began 
to  forget  themselves.  Suddenly,  over  the 
sound  track,  came  the  sound  of  Judy’s 
gay  voice.  Holding  her  sides,  she  was  join- 
ing the  others  in  the  projection  room  in 
laughter.  As  the  scene  ended,  she  said  over 
her  shoulder,  “I  know  this  is  terrible;  I 
shouldn’t  be  laughing  at  myself — but  it’s 
so  funny  it  just  slays  me!” 


BY  BUD  GOODE 

There  is  also  a sadness  in  “A  Star  Is 
Born”  that  has  the  quality  of  a lonely  child’s 
tears.  Judy,  watching,  sobbed  quietly.  Then 
as  the  tender  love  scene  with  James  Mason 
came  on,  she  exclaimed:  “Watch  this  part! 
Oh,  that  Mason,  he’s  great!  Just  great!” 
Finally  at  the  end,  the  men  who  knew  they 
had  a great  motion  picture  on  their  hands, 
heard  her  turn  to  Sid  and  say,  “You  know, 
I wasn’t  aware  I was  watching  me.  1 

Continued 


As  a team,  Sid  and  Judy  are  unbeatable — he  has 
made  a career  out  of  guiding  her  great  talent 


Judy  and  stand-in  Betty  O’Kelly  share  a joke  on  location. 
Judy  wasn’t  fighting  her  uphill  battle  alone.  The  entire 
studio  crew  were  pulling  for  her  from  their  bootstraps 


Judy's 

Painting  the  Clouds 
with  Sunshine 

Continued 


completely  forgot  I was  looking  at  Judy  Garland.” 

Sid  smiled  gently  at  Judy  and  his  face  grew  even  prouder 
as  he  watched  her  receiving  the  compliments  of  the  studio 
people.  For  Sid,  as  well  as  everyone  else  present,  knew  what 
a complete  triumph  this  statement  had  been  for  Judy.  After 
these  brief  two  and  a half  hours  of  seeing  a rough  cut  of 
“A  Star  Is  Born,”  Judy  Garland  had  given  the  first  sign 
that  she  had  an  inkling  of  her  own  greatness,  the  first  sign 
that  she  was  beginning  to  appreciate  her  own  abilities — her 
statement  was  the  outward  sign  of  confidence  in  herself,  con- 
fidence in  the  Judy  Garland  who  has  for  thirty-two  years 
increasingly  lived  with  fear. 

Just  when  this  pattern  of  fear  first  began  in  Judy,  perhaps 
even  she  couldn’t  tell  you.  There  is  little  in  her  early  child- 
hood to  indicate  the  complex,  sometimes  troubled,  sometimes 
hysterically  happy  woman  Judy  was  to  become. 

At  the  time  Judy  Garland  was  born  Frances  Gumm  (hei 
father  had  expected  her  to  be  a boy),  the  Gumm  family 


consisted  of  Mary  Jane,  seven  years  old,  and  Virginia,  two. 
Judy’s  mother  Ethel  and  her  father  Francis  were  owners  and 
managers  of  the  New  Grand  Theatre  in  Grand  Rapids,  Min- 
nesota. As  time  came  to  obscure  the  events  of  Judy’s  child- 
hood years,  people  came  to  assume  that  Judy  had  been 
raised  by  a vaudeville  troupe  practically  out  of  a theatre 
trunk.  This  isn’t  true.  Ethel  Gumm  was  playing  the  piano 
in  a vaudeville  house  when  Francis  Gumm  met  and  married 
her,  and  for  two  years  before  Mary  Jane  was  born,  Francis 
sang  and  Ethel  played  the  piano  in  vaudeville  houses.  But 
when  Mary  Jane  was  on  the  way,  the  about-to-be  parents 
bought  their  theatre  and  settled  down  to  raise  their  family. 

Judy  first  sang  on  the  stage  at  her  father’s  Christmas 
program.  She  sang  “Jingle  Bells”  and  stopped  the  show. 
After  this  performance,  Ethel,  who  loved  the  theatre,  started 
training  'Judy  just  as  she  had  trained  Judy’s  sisters  before 
her.  By  the  time  Judy  was  five,  Virginia  seven  and  Mary 
Jane  twelve,  the  Gumms  had  a ( Continued  on  page  74) 


Scenes 

from  the  picture 
“A  Star  Is  Born” 


James  Mason  as  Maine,  Judy  as  Esther.  “That  Mason — he’s  so  great,”  said  Judy 
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The  producer  and  the  star.  For  Judy,  her  marriage  to  i>id  tuft  is  a real-life  love  story  that  spells  success 


"Lose  That  Long  Face ” number 


Singing  “ Gotta  Have  You  Go.  with  Me ” A star  is  acclaimed — Judy,  in  Awards  scene 
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Judy’s  Painting  the  Clouds  with  Sunshine 

continued 


dancing  and  singing  trio  who  could  stop  anyone’s 
show.  But  it  wasn’t  until  Judy  was  almost  thirteen 
that  the  Gumm  sisters  came  to  be  known  to 
vaudeville. 

A couple  of  years  before  this  event — one  that  was 
to  lead  Judy  to  the  entrance  of  Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer — the  fateful  decision  had  been  made  by 
Francis  and  Ethel  to  sell  the  New  Grand  Theatre, 
pack  their  two-seater  Ford  and  with  Granny  Milne 
head  for  Los  Angeles.  There  it  was  planned  that 
they  would  buy  another  theatre  in  one  of  the  small 
towns  near  the  movie  capital.  It  was  at  this  point 
that  perhaps  fate,  in  its  own  peculiar  way,  tried  to 
interfere — the  night  the  Gumms  were  to  leave,  all 
the  money  they  had  been  saving  for  their  trip  was 
stolen.  Perhaps  in  that  hour  of  indecision,  fate  was 
rooting  for  the  small  town,  far  from  the  heartbreak 
and  troubles  that  were  to  descend  in  Hollywood.  . . . 

In  Lancaster,  California,  Francis  Gumm  man- 
aged his  small-town  theatre,  and  a few  months 
later,  the  family  was  to  move  to  Huntington,  and 
Judy,  along  with  her  sisters,  was  to  take  up  her 
regular  schooling.  Ill  health  plagued  Francis  Gumm 
and  funds  were  soon  running  low  as  the  depression 
years  continued.  Ethel  Gumm  worked  out  a rou- 
tine for  her  daughters  and  soon  they  were  enter- 
taining wherever  they  could  get  an  appearance  to 
help  with  the  finances  of  the  family. 

Then  one  night  the  Gumm  sisters  “wowed  ’em.” 
It  was  the  night  of  a civic  banquet  at  the  Biltmore 
Hotel  in  downtown  Los  Angeles.  The  crowd  loved 
them  and  they  couldn’t  tear  themselves  away  from 
the  stage  until  nearly  midnight.  Ethel,  at  the  piano, 
gratefully  handed  over  the  girls’  first  check  to  Mary 
Jane,  the  oldest.  The  check  was  for  $1.50.  The  adu- 
lation that  took  place  that  night,  however,  was  far 
richer — with  it  came  inspiration  and  Ethel  and  the 
girls  decided  to  try  their  luck  on  a nationwide  tour. 

On  a bus  to  Denver,  three  excited  young  girls 
and  a worried  mother  who  had  left  an  ailing  hus- 
band behind  planned  and  schemed  and  dreamed 
of  the  glory — and  the  money — that  would  be  theirs. 
And  this  trip  was  truly  to  be  different.  There  were 
triumphs  in  Denver;  disappointments  in  Chicago, 
when  their  agent  refused  to  handle  them  with  a try 
at  the  Oriental  Theatre — but,  in  turn,  again  the 
magic  touch  from  the  hand  of  fate  helped  out  when 
a drummer  at  the  Oriental  tipped  Ethel  to  a booking 
that  fell  through  and  the  girls  were  hired  as  substi- 
tutes! The  Gumm  girls  gave  their  all  and  the  audi- 
ence gave  them  applause  and  curtain  calls.  And  a 
man  by  the  name  of  George  Jessel  said  it  was  too 
bad  they’d  be  famous  and  be  called  the  “glumm”  or 
the  “bumm”  or  whatever  sisters  in  reviews.  He 
picked  the  name  Garland  from  the  Chicago  column- 
ist Robert  Garland.  And  Frances  became  Judy; 
Virginia,  Jinny  and  Mary  Jane  took  the  name  of 
Suzanne.  Complete  with  their  new  names  they 


toured  to  Denver,  Kansas  City  and  then  back  home 
to  father.  Summer  was  at  hand  and  the  next  booking 
was  fabulous  Lake  Tahoe  where  the  girls  could  work 
nights  and  rest  days  under  the  mountain  sun. 

Lake  Tahoe’s  Lodge  customers  liked  the  Garland 
sisters  but  nothing  much  happened  until  the  fateful 
day  when  Ethel  piled  the  girls  and  their  luggage 
into  the  family  car.  Jinny  left  her  red  hat  box  in 
the  lobby  in  her  hurry  to  respond  to  Ethel’s  pleading 
to  get  going.  Judy,  being  youngest,  was  sent  back 
for  the  box  and  it  was  at  that  moment  that  song 
composer  Harry  Axt,  composer  of  “Dinah,”  intro- 
duced Judy  to  an  agent. 

Back  in  Los  Angeles,  and  once  again  settled  at 
home,  the  three  girls  began  their  more  normal  kind 
of  existence — normal,  that  is,  until  about  a month 
later  when  Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer  called  the  Gar- 
land home  to  find  out  about  a girl  called  Judy  whom 
they  had  heard  could  sing.  Francis,  Judy’s  father, 
was  home  and  Judy  was  out  mowing  the  lawn.  He 
took  Judy  to  the  studio  as  she  was  and  she  sang. 
She  sang  her  heart  out  with  that  natural  zing  that 
has  since  sent  her  soaring  to  the  heights.  Hearing 
her,  Ida  Mae  Koverman,  then  Louis  B.  Mayer’s 
beloved  secretary,  called  Mr.  Mayer  on  the  tele- 
phone and  asked  if  he  could  take  time  out  for  an 
unusual  experience.  He  did.  And  Judy  walked  out 
of  the  studio  with  a seven-year  contract.  Her  father 
was  at  her  side.  This  was  in  October.  In  Novem- 
ber, Francis  Gumm  died,  leaving  a disconsolate 
Judy  to  face  her  future. 

Money  worries  beset  the  family  and  Judy,  now  a 
serious  young  lady  with  a pixie  face,  worried  right 
along  with  her  mother.  When  a check  came  from 
the  studio  each  Friday,  Judy,  naive  and  more 
than  a little  uneasy,  would  debate  each  week 
whether  or  'not  to  cash  it.  Both  Ethel  and  Judy 
felt  that  the  studio  would  want  Judy  to  pay  the 
money  back  when  the  bookkeeper  found  out  that 
she  hadn’t  done  a lick  of  work  for  it.  Finally,  the 
studio  wheels  turned  and  Judy  was  called  for  her 
first  role,  to  be  followed  soon  after  by  a second, 
and  finally  she  was  set  by  Mervyn  LeRoy  as  DorotKy 
in  “The  Wizard  of  Oz.”  Jinny  by  this  time  had  mar- 
ried and  Suzanne  had  settled  down  to  keeping  house. 
Life  couldn’t  have  been  pleasanter  with  Judy  sing- 
ing and  dancing  her  heart  out,  financial  worries 
over,  and  fame  and  even  more  of  a fortune  waiting 
around  the  corner. 

When  then  did  fear  take  over  and  happiness 
escape  just  beyond  Judy’s  fingertips? 

Some  say  it  started  way  back  in  her  teens  when 
Lana  Turner  was  the  sweater-girl  darling  of  the 
Metro  lots  and  Judy  felt  she  was  the  ugly  duckling 
who  couldn’t  compete  with  such  beauty.  She  wasn’t 
even  certain  of  her  ability  to  sing  and  dance — 
consequently  she’d  spend  fatiguing  hours  working 
and  reworking  the  simplest  ( Continued  on  page  93) 
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Photographs  by  Christa  at  Ambassador  HoteFs  Palm  Court 


This  month's  Photoplay  Fashion  Award  goes  to  two  of  the  prettiest 
young  "informals"  destined  to  glide  across  the  dance  floor  this 
coming  holiday  season.  Left:  May  Wynn,  who  will  next  be  seen 
in  Columbia's  "Violent  Men,"  appears  in  sophisticated  black  vel- 
veteen, embroidered  with  tiny  rose  buds  and  fashioned  in  new 
holiday  proportions.  Flared  skirt  has  its  own  taffeta  petticoat. 

For  Where  to  Buy  turn  to  page  101 


7-15.  In  blue,  black,  red,  purple,  brown  Merrimac  velveteen. 

$39.95.  Who  says  opposites  don't  attract?  Black  crepe  top  and 
creamy  taffeta  skirt  mix  and  mate  to  form  the  perfect  dancing 
partner  for  Columbia's  Lucy  Marlow,  soon  to  be  seen  in  Warners' 

"A  Star  Is  Born."  The  skirt's  underscored  by  taffeta  petticoat.  7-15. 

$29.95.  Gowns  by  Claudia  Young  of  Young  Modes.  Ingber  bag 
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PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS 


Off  to  a good  start  are  Paramount's  Marla  English 
of  "Rear  Window"  and  Dick  Allan  of  20th's  "The 
Egyptian."  Marla  is  wearing  a delustered  aqua 
satin  strapless  with  softly  flared  waltz-length  skirt. 
The  fitted  bodice  is  carefully  adorned  with  tiny 
rhinestone  buttons  and  overlap  bow.  8-16.  Also  in 
red,  emerald,  peacock,  blue,  pink.  $45.  Fred  Perl- 
berg.  La  Tausca  pearls.  Magid  bag.  Loose-fitting, 
milium-lined  gray  wool  coat,  Printz  Biederman. 
$69.95.  Also  in  red,  royal  teal,  tan,  cognac,  black, 
moss.  All  stars  wear  nylon  tricot  petticoats  by  Mojud. 
Dick  wears  tuxedo  by  FORMAL  WEAR  INSTITUTE 


A pretty  girl  in  a pretty  gown  and  Paramount's  Pat 
Crowley  takes  a quick  last  look  before  answering 
the  door.  Circling  tulle  skirt  is  held  out  wide  on  its 
own  tulle  underskirt;  a zipper's  behind  the  form-fit- 
ting  velvet  top.  8-16.  In  black  with  pink  white 
underskirt.  $49.95.  Fred  Perlberg.  Kayser  gloves 


IT'S  TIME  TO  GO  FORMAL 


76 


It's  a lucky  you  to  find  yourself  with  an  invitation 
to  a formal.  For  the  gowns  this  season  are  wonder- 
ful things.  Shorter  in  length,  as  you  may  have  no- 
ticed, twice  as  full — all  the  better  to  dance  in— 
their  whole  purpose  in  life  seems  to  be  to  accent  a 
young  figure,  highlight  it  with  a splash  of  lively  color 

‘ 

Above:  Paramount's  star  Joanne  Gilbert  shows  why 
black  has  become  a favorite  of  the  younger  set. 
Here,  a black  embroidered  taffeta  dinner  dress  with 
velvet-accented  midriff.  7-15.  $30.  Campus  Juniors. 
Kramer  jewelry.  Right:  Bare  back,  bare  shoulders, 
tiny  waist,  swirling  skirt  . . . reasons  why  Para- 
mount's Fran  Lansing  finds  this  a perfect  party 
formal.  Of  pale  blue  net  over  nylon  tulle  with 
colored-sequinned  bodice.  Also  in  pink,  white, 
aqua,  champagne,  black.  7-15.  $69.95.  Kay  Selig. 
Escort  Dick  Shannon,  of  Paramount's  "Run  for 
Cover"  in  tuxedo  by  FORMAL  WEAR  INSTITUTE 


For  Where  to  Buy 
turn 

to  page  101 


She'll  be  so  proud,  the  girl  who 
receives  a Bulova  17-jewel 
"Goddess  of  Time,"  4 diamonds, 
expansion  band,  $71.50  with  tax 


For  Him:  Bulova's  "23"  jewel 
self-winding  watch,  shock-resis- 
tant, water-proof  with  bracelet- 
type  leather  band.  $85  with  tax 


IT'S  TIME 


DRESS  UP 


PHOTOPLAY  ST^R  FASHIONS 


For 

Where  to  Buy 
| turn  to  page  101 


Party  plans  mean  dressing  up.  Miroslava  of 
U.A.'s  "Stranger  on  Horseback"  wears  a 
two-piece  suit  of  black  wool  jersey  that 
takes  its  shape  from  a matador's.  8-16.  Also 
in  red,  turquoise,  camel,  olive  green,  gray. 
Blouse,  $8.95;  pants,  $14.95.  By  Jeanne 
Campbell  for  Sportwhirl.  Ciner  Jewelry 


Date  night!  Take  your  cue  on  what  to  wear 
from  Mona  Freeman  of  Warners'  "Battle 
Cry,"  who  chooses  a coordinated  top  of 
orange  wool  jersey,  teams  it  with  a fully 
lined  quilted  skirt  of  patterned  white  cotton, 
with  blouse-matching  cummerbund.  Blouse, 
$10.95;  skirt,  $17.95.  7-15.  By  llene  Rickey 

Gang's  coming?  Miroslava  suggests  slip- 
ping into  long  red  velveteen  lounging  pants, 
practical  because  they're  washable.  10-20. 
Also  in  black,  blue.  $10.95.  Shire-Tex  slacks 
by  Davenshire.  Cotton  print  blouse  in  white 
with  red/gray;  brown/aqua;  navy/gold.  30- 
38.  $3.98.  By  Ship'n  Shore.  Fashion  belts 

For  moderns  with  taste:  on  page  78  (left), 
The  Waldorf,  Zenith's  21"  TV,  hi-fi  Radio, 
Phonograph  combination,  in  limed  oak 
veneer  with  exposed  oak  solids.  At  right, 
the  more  conventional  RCA  cabinet-style, 
large  screen  TV.  Left  on  this  page,  Admiral's 
giant  21"  TV — the  Del  Monte — in  ma- 
hogany finish.  Below:  Emerson's  TV  table 
model  on  revolving  wrought-iron  stand 


HOW  TO  FEEL  LIKE  A MILLIONAIRESS... 

LET  LOVABLE  SUPPORT  YOU! 


This  is  the  style  to  which  you’d  like  to  become  accustomed.  Now  you  can! 

Everything  goes  your  way  with  clever  plotting  of  elastic  that  stretches 
in  your  favor  ...  as  you  live  and  breathe!  Take  “Action'-' ...  and  a beautiful 
future  is  yours.  • Wherever  you  like  to  shop,  or  write  Dept.  P-11: 

The  Lovable  Brassiere  Co.  • 180  Madison  Avenue  • New  York  16. 

IT  COSTS  SO  LITTLE  TO  LOOK  LOVABLE 


Tomboys  Make  Wonderful  Ladies 


(Continued  from  page  53) 
e purpose  of  each  tiny  part  in  every 
le  of  them. 

He  first  took  her  hunting  with  him  when 
le  was  just  a tike.  They  used  to  get  up 
four  in  the  morning  and  drive  out  to 
ilmdale,  Red  Rock  Canyon  or  Simi  Val- 
y where  they  could  find  rabbits.  At  seven 
ori  could  already  qualify  as  a sharp- 
looter.  Today,  when  she  and  her  father 
) out  to  the  police  range  in  Chattsworth, 
ori  hits  the  bull’s-eye  almost  as  often  as 
professional. 

Fortunately,  my  husband  has  instilled 
ithin  her  a healthy  respect  for  safety 
easures — though  I haven’t  always  ap- 
roved  of  his  methods. 

Robert  kept  his  guns  loaded  at  all  times, 
aiming  this  is  safer  than  leaving  them 
npty.  “People  get  careless  when  they 
link  they  have  nothing  to  fear  from  a 
eapon.  Then,  when  they  accidentally  do 
:ave  ammunition  in  a gun,  it  might  prove 
ital,”  he  claimed. 

He  stuck  to  that  theory  until  the  eve- 
ling  a loaded  gun  went  off  accidentally 
ad  shot  him  through  the  arm.  Thereafter 
e kept  the  ammunition  out  of  his 
eapons. 

Hunting  is  only  one  of  the  many  sports 
1 which  Lori  has  a chance  to  show  her 
Irowess.  At  six,  she  was  so  good  at  trick 
orseback  riding  that  her  instructor  Mark 
mith  wanted  to  team  her  with  his  boy 
5 professionals.  As  a swimmer,  she  won 
lany  competitions,  with  the  result  that 
rhen  she  was  13,  she  was  working  as  a 
wimming  instructor  after  school  for  a 
hildren’s  nursery.  But  it’s  in  judo  that 
re  really  excels — and  surprises  everyone 
rho  has  seen  her  in  action. 

Four  years  ago,  when  Robert  became 
deputy  sheriff  for  Los  Angeles  County, 
e received  judo  training  as  part  of  his 
rstruction.  But  practicing  at  the  police 
cademy  once  a week  wasn’t  enough  for 
im,  and  he  started  to  look  for  a partner 

I loser  to  home.  The  choice,  of  course,  fell 
n Lori — who  was  only  too  happy  to  oblige. 
Soon  my  husband  as  well  as  most  of  our 
eighbors  and  relatives  began  to  have  a 
lealthy  respect  for  Lori’s  abilities,  but 
very  once  in  a while  she  runs  into  a 
loubting  Thomas  who  doesn’t  believe  any- 
ne  as  feminine-looking  as  Lori  can  defend 
'lerself.  One  such  skeptic,  Billy  Dove’s  son, 
Job  Kennaston,  wouldn’t  believe  it. 

We  had  Bob  over  one  Sunday  evening, 
Sind  after  supper  he  started  to  kid  Lori 
|ibout  her  judo.  “I’d  like  to  see  you  throw 
anyone  my  size  over  your  shoulder.” 

Before  Lori  had  a chance  to  answer,  my 
Husband  spoke  up.  “I  bet  she  could  have 
pou  flat  on  your  back  so  fast  you’d  never 
mow  what  happened  to  you!” 

Six-foot-two  Bob  thought  this  was  a big 
oke  and  playfully  chased  her  through 
he  den  and  living  room.  Suddenly  Lori 
;topped,  turned,  reached  with  one  hand 
or  his  throat,  grabbed  his  arm  with  the 
>ther,  put  her  left  leg  behind  his  right  and 
vith  the  other  kicked  back  his  left  leg. 
\n  instant  later  she  applied  a wrist  lock 
;hat  made  Bob  helpless — and  he  had  to 
admit  he’d  underestimated  my  little  “fem- 
inine” girl. 

My  husband,  an  engineer  by  degree, 
vocation  and  avocation,  has  always  prided 
himself  on  his  mechanical  skill.  Since  he 
narried  a woman  who  still  can’t  tell  the 
iifference  between  pliers  and  a wrench, 
be  had  no  one  with  whom  to  discuss  and 
share  his  mechanical  problems — until  fin- 
ally he  made  a first-class  mechanic  out 
af  his  daughter.  Today,  she  is  equally  at 
borne  repairing  a clock  or  taking  apart 
Dur  power  lawnmower. 

About  a month  ago,  Lori  and  I were 


driving  down  Ventura  Boulevard  toward 
Studio  City  when  our  car  started  to  sput- 
ter, vibrate  and  shake.  Finally  it  came  to 
an  ignominious  stop  near  one  of  the  main 
intersections. 

Lori  got  out,  raised  the  hood  and  tink- 
ered around  the  motor  with  parts  I can’t 
even  describe. 

Just  then,  a couple  of  high-school  or 
college  boys  walked  up,  and  seeing  Lori 
bending  over  the  engine  nearly  died 
laughing!  The  bigger  one  sounded  very 
generous  and  very  manly  when  he  offered 
to  take  a look  at  the  engine  for  her. 

“No,  thanks,”  said  Lori.  “I’ll  manage.” 

“If  you  don’t  trust  him,  I’ll  be  glad  to 
call  a garageman,”  his  pal  suggested. 

“That  won’t  be  necessary  either.  It’s  all 
done,”  said  Lori  as  she  slammed  down  the 
hood,  climbed  back  into  the  car,  dusted 
off  her  hands — and  started  the  engine. 

When  we  took  off,  I couldn’t  help  over- 
hearing one  of  the  fellows  say,  “Well,  I’ll 
be  darned.” 

In  raising  Lori,  I had  only  one  big  prob- 
lem. But  it  was  one  which  continued  for 
almost  a year  and  a half:  She  became  so 
ill  we  were  afraid  of  losing  her.  When  that 
happened,  all  caution  and  common  sense 
went  out  of  the  window. 

She  had  just  turned  seven  when  she 
came  home  from  school  one  afternoon  with 
a high  fever  and  a sore  mouth. 

At  the  time  an  epidemic  of  trench  mouth 
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was  spreading  through  the  valley  schools 
and  that’s  what  we  thought  she  had.  Since 
we  had  just  moved  to  California  from  New 
Mexico  and  didn’t  have  a physician  of  our 
own,  we  got  in  touch  with  the  city  health 
doctor  who  diagnosed  it  as  undulant  fever 
and  thought  Lori  might  have  gotten  it 
from  drinking  raw  milk. 

The  next  day  Lori  felt  worse.  We  took 
her  back  to  the  doctor.  This  time  he  diag- 
nosed her  symptoms  as  typhoid  fever,  the 
following  day  as  diphtheria  and  the  day 
after  as  small-pox. 

By  the  fifth  day — after  five  different 
diagnoses — we  were  desperate.  Lori  was 
so  weak  she  could  hardly  move  or  talk. 
We  called  another  physician,  but  he  re- 
fused to  take  us  when  he  found  out  we  had 
already  contacted  the  city  health  doctor. 
“She’s  his  patient,”  he  said.  All  our  plead- 
ing was  to  no  avail. 

Really  desperate  now,  we  called  the 
Children’s  Hospital — only  to  be  turned 
down  again,  this  time  because  my  husband 
was  employed. 

Something  had  to  be  done,  and  quickly. 
Robert  was  furious,  almost  beside  himself 
with  worry,  and  wrapping  Lori  in  a blanket, 
drove  to  the  doctor  who  had  earlier  re- 
fused to  take  her  because  she  was  some  one 
else’s  patient.  He  walked  straight  into 
the  doctor’s  office  and  demanded  Lori  be 
treated. 

Lori,  it  turned  out,  had  a serious  blood 
infection  which  might  have  been  fatal 
if  it  had  been  left  untreated  much  longer. 
In  addition,  rheumatic  fever  had  set  in, 
which  added  a second  danger  to  an  already 
precarious  situation. 

The  doctor  wanted  to  send  her  to  a 
hospital,  but  at  my  insistence  he  let  me 
take  care  of  her  at  home.  As  a nurse,  I 
was  able  to  give  Lori  constant  and  loving 
attention,  knew  it  would  be  more  pleasant 
for  her  at  home. 

It  took  Lori  a long  time  to  get  well.  For 
a year  and  a half  our  lives  centered  around 
her.  To  look  after  her  I gave  up  my  job. 
We  took  her  out  of  public  school  and  hired 
a private  teacher.  Her  every  wish  was  our 
command.  I knew  this  wasn’t  good  for 
her  emotional  development,  but  it  was 
necessary  to  her  health. 

Probably  the  hardest  task  in  those  days 
was  to  keep  her  from  participating  in 
sports.  Her  rheumatic  fever  made  it  neces- 
sary to  prohibit  exercise  of  any  kind,  and 
although  Lori  loved  all  sports,  she  had  to 
sit  and  watch  her  little  pals  having  fun 
playing  games,  while  she  moved  slowly 
and  cautiously.  It  was  hard  on  her.  It  was 
harder  on  my  husband. 

Lori  cried  lots  in  those  days.  To  divert 
her  thoughts,  I gave  many  little  parties 
with  cakes  and  ice  cream  for  the  neigh- 
borhood kids. 

Yet  two  things  quickly  became  apparent: 
Lori  was  rapidly  becoming  spoiled,  and 
she  was  becoming  overly  dependent  on 
me.  Some  corrective  measures  had  to  be 
taken. 

My  decision  to  send  her  back  to  the 
local  grammar  school  after  she  had  been 
at  home  so  long  was  one  of  the  most  dif- 
ficult in  my  life.  I knew  the  handicaps 
she  faced.  It  was  like  sending  her  out  in 
the  world,  all  alone  and  unprotected. 
Actually  it  was  worse  than  it  had  been  on 
her  very  first  day  in  school. 

The  result  was  not  a happy  one.  The 
year  that  followed  was  the  most  unhappy 
period  of  her  life. 

Having  been  away  so  long,  she  had  a 
lot  of  readjustments  to  make.  All  the 
things  I had  done  for  her,  she  suddenly 
had  to  do  for  herself.  She  was  unable  to 
participate  in  most  outdoor  activities, 
which  all  of  her  friends  were  doing,  and 


she  never  liked  indoor  things.  This  made 
her  feel  “left  out.” 

To  make  matters  worse,  it  so  happened 
that  during  this  same  difficult  time  another 
girl,  one  of  the  leaders  of  a group  that  was 
later  expelled,  tried  in  every  way  to  hu- 
miliate Lori,  usually  by  starting  “chants” 
about  her  inability  to  participate  in  any 
of  the  activities. 

When  Lori  came  home  in  tears  day  after 
day,  my  husband  and  I knew  something 
would  have  to  be  done. 

We  went  to  see  the  principal,  who  called 
the  trouble-maker  into  his  office.  “Why 
did  you  start  those  chants?”  he  asked  her. 

“I  don’t  know,”  she  said. 

"You  must  have  had  some  reasons.” 

“Well,  I guess  it  was  fun  to  see  her  cry.” 

Children  can  be  cruel  without  meaning 
to  be  so.  The  principal  knew  it,  my  hus- 
band did  and  so  did  I.  But  how  were  we 
going  to  explain  it  to  Lori? 

At  home  that  night,  I had  a long  heart- 
to-heart  talk  with  her.  “The  more  you  cry, 
the  more  the  other  children  will  tease  you. 
But  if  you  show  them  you  can  take  all 
they  can  hand  out  and  still  come  back  for 
more,  getting  after  you  won’t  be  any  fun.” 

The  following  day  I sent  her  right  back 
to  school. 

But  it  didn’t  work  out.  The  particular 
group  kept  after  Lori,  and  although  she 
fought  her  tears — successfully,  most  of  the 
time — the  strain  on  her  was  so  great  that 
I decided  to  take  her  out  of  public  school 
once  more.  This  time,  instead  of  keeping 
her  at  home,  I sent  her  to  a parochial 
boarding  school. 

The  sisters  were  wonderful  to  her.  Under 
their  close  supervision  and  with  the  en- 
couragement my  husband  and  I could  give 
Lori  when  she  came  home  on  weekends, 
she  was  so  much  improved  after  one  year 
that  we  could  finally  send  her  back  to 
public  school  again,  this  time  permanently. 

Lori’s  struggle  to  regain  complete  con- 
fidence took  some  time,  however,  and  her 
inability  to  stand  on  her  own  two  feet 
continued  to  crop  out  unexpectedly  now 
and  then. 

During  one  of  her  earlier  pictures,  for 
example,  she  called  me  up  one  day,  crying 
so  hard  into  the  phone  that  she  had  to 
repeat  herself  three  times  before  I could 
make  out  that  she  wanted  me  to  have 
lunch  with  her  at  the  studio. 

Rock  Hudson  saw  me  drive  on  the  lot 
and,  accompanying  me  to  the  set,  briefed 
me  on  what  happened.  “The  director 
scolded  her  and  she  broke  into  tears,”  he 
explained. 

My  sympathy  was  all  with  Lori.  “She 
told  me  he  was  awfully  rough  on  her.” 

“He  wasn’t  rough  on  her  at  all,”  said 
Rock,  who  had  gone  through  the  same 
thing.  You  won’t  like  me  for  saying  this, 
but  I think  Lori’s  been  spoiled  by  the  peo- 
ple who  have  worked  with  her.  So  far, 
every  director  has  handled  her  with  kid 
gloves  because  she’s  the  baby  of  the  lot. 
It’s  not  good  for  her.  Not  in  thi_s  business.” 

I couldn’t  help  agreeing  he  had  a point. 

When  I entered  Lori’s  room,  I found  her 
surrounded  by  her  hairdresser,  her  make- 
up man  and  a couple  of  other  attendants, 
all  sympathizing  with  her— and  thereby 
making  her  feel  all  the  more  sorry  for 
herself. 

It  seems  the  director  had  criticized  her 
in  a fairly  strong  manner  for  a slow  ward- 
robe change  and  Lori  had  burst  into  tears 
—which  ruined  her  make-up.  The  director 
was  furious.  “I  give  you  just  five  minutes 
to  get  your  face  made  up  again  and  back 
on  the  stage.”  he  ordered. 

It  had  taken  Lori  ten.  As  a result  the 
director  lit  into  her  again,  and  again  Lori 
p cried,  but  this  time  he  gave  her  fifteen 
minutes  to  get  back.  This  was  where  I 
came  in. 

“Remember  when  you  were  a little  girl, 


Lori,  and  the  children  made  fun  of  you? 
The  more  you  cried  the  more  they  teased 
you!” 

And  for  the  first  time  in  years  I became 
hard.  “Now  you  wipe  off  those  tears  and 
don’t  cry  again,  no  matter  what  happens. 
And  when  anyone  yells  at  you,  yell  back!” 

My  advice  may  not  have  been  ladylike, 
but  that  wasn’t  important  at  the  moment. 
It  had  to  be  effective.  Lori’s  whole  new 
adjustment  depended  on  it. 

“When  are  you  supposed  to  be  back  on 
stage?”  I asked. 

“I  have  another  ten  minutes.” 

“Be  there  in  five!” 

She  was.  Moreover,  she  strutted  on  stage 
with  all  the  self  assurance  of  a marine. 
When  she  faced  the  director,  his  mouth 
fell  open  in  surprise. 

“Well,  what  are  we  waiting  for?”  she 
demanded. 

He  still  didn’t  believe  what  he  was 
seeing. 

“You’re  slower’n  molasses,”  Lori  laughed. 
“Let’s  get  with  it.” 

That’s  when  the  director  walked  over 
to  Lori,  put  his  arm  around  her  and  gave 
her  a hug.  “That’s  the  spirit  I wanted  all 
along!”  he  said. 

Thereafter  they  became  the  best  of 
friends  and  worked  as  smoothly  together 
as  either  could  have  wished  for. 

Through  this  little  incident  Lori  over- 
came the  biggest  hurdle  in  her  life.  There- 
after she  never  again  lost  her  self  con- 
fidence. Instead,  every  time  something  like 
that  happened,  she  conquered  it,  and  each 
time  she  grew  up  a little  more,  gaining 
more  and  more  of  the  assurance  she  had 
needed  so  badly. 

One  problem  I never  had  with  Lori:  lack 
of  popularity.  At  least  not  with  boys! 
That  s another  reason  why  I can  never 
understand  the  many  references  to  her 
timidity,  to  her  shyness.  Maybe  it  comes 
from  the  fact  that  she’s  not  as  much  of  an 
outgoing  or  aggressively  social  person  as 
so  many  women  in  her  profession.  That 
doesn  t mean  she’s  at  the  other  extreme, 
withdrawn  and  shy  and  afraid  of  people.  If 
that  were  the  case,  she  could  not  be  as 
popular  as  she  is. 

In  school,  with  the  exception  of  the  year 
after  her  sickness,  she  always  had  more 
dates  than  free  evenings,  often  to  the 
regret  and  concern  of  her  father  and  my- 
self who  would  have  much  preferred 
to  see  her  study  a little  harder— and  get 
better  grades. 

Of  course,  like  most  young  girls,  she 
was  always  in  love.  Her  first  real  crush, 
I think,  was  David  Andrews,  Dana 
Andrews’  boy,  who  went  to  the  same  class 
with  her  when  they  were  all  of  nine  years 
old. 

David  used  to  bring  her  everything  from 
red  apples  to  chewing  gum,  take  her  to 
parties  and  movies.  He  spent  more  time 
calling  her  on  the  phone  than  I talked 
to  my  husband  all  evening.  Their  romance 
lasted  several  months— until  the  An- 
drewses  moved  away  from  our  neighbor- 
hood. Lori  felt  heartsick  for  at  least  three 
days! 

There  have  been  many  romances  since 
David — and  a proposal  or  two. 

Lori  said  just  recently,  “When  I find  the 
right  man,  I’ll  marry  him  tomorrow.”  But 

★ * 

UNITED  NATIONS  DAY 

October  24 

“•  . . tear  would  be  inevitable  if  the 
United  Nations  disappeared 
— Ambassador  Henry  Cabot  Lodce,  Jr., 

U.  S.  Representative  to  the  United  Nations 

★ ★ 


at  the  same  time  she  gives  neither  her* 
self  nor  the  fellows  much  of  a chance  t / 
get  to  the  point  of  asking  her. 

She  has  no  preconceived  idea  of  wh?:| 
she  wants  in  a man,  other  than  that  h 
must  love  her,  let  her  continue  her  caree  i 
for  a little  while,  and  accept  her  “as  is,  ' 
without  wanting  to  change  her  into  i 
different  person. 

But  she  doesn’t  seem  anxious  to  fin  ] 
him,  perhaps  because  she  is  having  to  j 
much  fun  being  single.  This  way  she  ca  ] 
date  Tab  Hunter,  of  whom  she  is  ver  | 
fond,  Rock  Hudson,  Bob  Kennaston  an  I 
the  dozen  other  fellows  she  dates  more  o ] 
less  regularly. 

So  far,  both  my  husband  and  I have  ap 
proved  of  all  the  fellows  Lori  has  dated- 
with  only  one  exception. 

When  she  is  working,  we  are  alway 
emphatic  about  having  Lori  home  by  ■ 
certain  time.  This  particular  young  man- 
though  always  covered  by  convincin  I 
alibis — disregarded  our  wishes  almos 
every  time  he  dated  Lori. 

We  never  told  Lori  to  stop  seeing  hiir 
That  wasn’t  the  way  we  brought  her  uj 
But  it  didn’t  take  her  long  to  find  out  tha 
this  young  man  merited  little  respect  fror 
us,  and  on  her  own  she  decided  not  t 
date  him  anymore. 

For  many  reasons  we  haven’t  told  Loi ! 
how  to  lead  her  life.  We  think  it’s  bette 
to  let  her  make  her  own  decisions,  to  giv 
her  advice  when  she  asks  for  it  and  i 
every  way  to  treat  her  as  an  equal. 

That’s  the  nicest  part  about  our  rela 
tionship:  We  are  pals,  all  three  of  us.  W 
don’t  do  things  for  one  another  out  of 
feeling  of  obligation;  we  do  things  becaus 
we  want  to  do  them.  There’s  nothing  to 
personal  to  be  discussed,  and  everyon 
has  an  equal  voice  in  all  decisions  tha 
confront  the  three  of  us.  The  latter  some 
times  leads  to  confusing  decisions. 

A few  months  ago,  just  before  we  move1 
into  our  new  home  in  North  Hollywooc 
we  had  come  to  an  agreement  abou 
everything  concerning  the  house — exterio 
as  well  as  interior — with  the  exception  c 
the  wallpaper  in  the  den.  My  husban 
suggested  a large  pattern,  I wanted  a sma; 
print.  Lori’s  word  as  the  third  party  wa 
to  be  decisive.  She,  too,  liked  the  sma! 
pattern. 

We  hadn’t  lived  in  the  house  a wee! 
when  we  decided  my  husband  had  bee 
right  after  all.  The  paper  Lori  and  I ha 
selected  didn’t  fit  as  well  as  we  had  hope 
from  the  sample.  Result:  The  den  had  t 
be  papered  all  over  again.  The  only  regre 
Lori  had  about  having  the  work  done  twic 
was  the  expense  involved  in  the  replace 
ment.  Although  the  blood  in  her  veins  i 
English,  Swedish  and  German,  someho\ 
a drop  of  Scotch  must  have  interminglec 

I’d  glad  to  say  that  Lori  is  happy  livin 
at  home.  Only  once  did  she  want  to  leav 
and  get  an  apartment  of  her  own,  but  b 
the  time  she’d  packed  her  suitcases,  she’ 
changed  her  mind. 

For  the  time  being,  she  wants  nothin 
more  than  good  roles,  a new  car,  a swim 
ming  pool  and  the  happiness  of  bein 
young,  being  herself. 

There’s  no  particular  man  in  Lori’s  lif 
at  this  time.  However,  she  wants  to  marr . 
and  have  many  children  because  she’s  bee 
an  only  child.  And  she  wants  childre 
while  she’s  young  enough  to  enjoy  then 

I think  she’s  ready  for  marriage.  M 
husband  doesn’t.  He  hopes  she’ll  wait  an  i 
other  four  or  five  years.  But  that’s  nc 
surprising.  After  all,  he  is  a typical  fathe: 
He  wants  his  daughter  around  just  s j 
long  as  possible.  And  in  some  ways,  so  d 
I.  But  the  decision  is  up  to  no  one  be 
Lori  herself.  Whatever  she  decides,  we’ ' 
be  right  behind  her,  cheering  her  on  an 
helping  whenever  she  asks  for  help. 

The  End 
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If  you’ve  dreamed  of  owning  or  giving 
a fine  watch  — but  put  off  buying  be- 
cause you  thought  it  too  expensive  — 
you  needn’t  wait  any  longer. 

Now  is  the  time. 

For  Hamilton  has  just  announced  a 
new  series  of  fine,  fully  jeweled  watches 
— some  priced  as  low  as  133.95.  Not 
since  time  began  lias  there  been  such 


an  outstanding  fine  watch  value. 

Whether  you  give  it  as  a gift  or 
treasure  it  as  your  very  own,  the  name 
Hamilton  on  the  dial  of  a watch  assures 
you  of  the  best  in  quality  and  timekeep- 
ing performance. 

Let  your  dreams  come  true  . . . see 
these  exciting  new  watches  at  your 
Hamilton  jeweler’s.  His  good  name  adds 


confidence  and  prestige  to  your  purchase. 

ft  atches  shown  are  from  the  new  Hamilton- 
Illinois  series — truly  fine  watches,  value- 
priced  from  $33.95.  Other  Hamilton  n otches 
from  $57.75. 

FREE:  Color  folder  of  1954  icalch  styles.  Send 
name  ami  address  to  Dept.  PH-11 , Hamilton  Watch 
Company , Lancaster,  Pa. 


Left:  LADY  GAY-B $33.95 

With  matching  expansion  bracelet,  $39.95 


Belou:  LADY  GAY-E $39.95 

Available  in  either  yellow  or  white 
With  silk  cord,  $33.95 


Above:  COQUETTE-E,  $49.95 
Available  in  either  yellow  or 
white,  with  smart  matching 
expansion  bracelet. 


©awe 

L 


Prices  include  Federal  Tax . 

HAMILTON-MOST  TRUS 


It  means  so  much  more  to  give  — or  get— a 
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( Continued  from  page  61) 
should  have  had  an  inner  feeling  of  ex- 
citement, some  premonition  of  what  the 
evening  held  for  her — but  the  plain  truth 
is,  she  didn’t. 

It  wasn’t  until  Pat  was  seated  opposite 
Jane,  the  steak  had  been  eaten  with  the 
usual  compliments  to  her  cooking  and 
coffee  was  before  them  that  the  conversa- 
tion got  around  to  personal  plans. 

“You’ve  never  been  to  Europe,”  Pat  said 
casually.  Jane  nodded  and  then  warmed  to 
the  subject.  Europe — the  place  of  her 
dreams,  there  were  so  many  spots  she’d 
like  to  see,  so  many  places  she’d  been  told 
about.  Some  instinct  stilled  her  tongue  as 
Pat  casually  put  a little  white  box  on  the 
table  and  fingered  it.  She  tried  not  to  let 
her  eyes  appear  to  notice  it. 

Quite  what  happened  next  Jane  can’t 
recount.  There  was  something  about  if  she 
and  Pat  were  married  they  could  go  to 
Europe  on  a honeymoon — and  if  she  liked 
this  ring  she  could  try  it  on  and  see  if  it 
fit  and  then  it  could  be  an  engagement 
ring,  that  is  if  she  liked  it  and  if.  . . . 

The  words,  the  actions  of  the  next  few 
moments  are  just  a blind  groping  for  the 
recovery  of  the  thrill  she  felt,  the  tighten- 
ing at  her  throat  that  told  her  this  love  Pat 
had  for  her  was  for  real.  On  the  third  fin- 
ger of  her  left  hand  was  a gold  ring,  flat  at 
the  palm  with  tiny  strands  of  gold  twist- 
ing into  small  cups,  ten  in  all,  each  hold- 
ing a diamond.  These  ten  diamonds  were 
so  closely  interknit  that  looking  at  them 
from  the  top  they  looked  like  one  huge 
diamond.  It  was  a humble  Jane  Powell,  a 
girl  who  knew  with  her  head  what  her 
heart  had  long  ago  told  her  to  be  true — a 
Jane  Powell  who  was  pledging  herself  to 
Pat  forever  and  ever. 

Actually  Jane’s  answer  to  Pat  that  she 
would  marry  him  had  come  out  of  nearly 
a year  of  maturity — of  growing  up.  It  was 
the  year  that  had  sped  by  since  she  di- 
vorced Geary  Steffen.  Like  every  other 
woman  who  goes  through  this  situation,  it 
changed  the  whole  pattern  of  her  life,  and 
in  Jane’s  case,  much  of  the  pattern  of  her 
personality.  If  you  have  seen  her  in  “Seven 
Brides  for  Seven  Brothers”  you  can  see 
the  change  for  yourself  on  the  screen. 
She’s  prettier  than  ever,  and  even  more 
talented,  but  the  “cutie-pie”  look  is  gone. 
There’s  a young  woman  now,  alert, 


Love  Is  a Course  in  Wisdom 

thoughtful  and  very  forwardlooking. 

Pat,  who  is  not  only  a charming  person 
but  a very  quiet  and  industrious  one,  was 
first  attracted  to  Jane  by  this  quiet  ma- 
turity. Believing  that  emotions  are  shared 
only  with  those  close  to  you,  he  refused  to 
talk  about  his  feeling  for  her.  And  no  more 
would  Jane  talk  of  him.  She’d  talk  of  love 
and  marriage  generally  but  did  not  talk 
about  it  specifically. 

For  instance,  she  said  things  like  this:  “I 
feel  so  sorry  for  women  who  experience  a 
broken  marriage,  then  spend  their  time 
pondering  over  what  might  have  been.  I 
hadn’t  been  separated  more  than  a few 
months  when  I realized  that  looking  back 
does  nothing  but  make  you  bitter. 

“My  first  resolution  was  to  do  nothing 
on  the  rebound.  I knew  that  I wanted  to 
marry  again.  Women  are  only  half  alive 
when  they  are  not  in  love,  and  like  every 
other  normal  human  being,  I knew  I need- 
ed someone  to  love  and  someone  to  love 
me.  But  I never  did  feel  that  the  need  for 
real  love  was  answered  by  casual  romance. 

“I  never  have  liked  wolves,  and  I discov- 
ered, very  soon,  I wasn’t  their  type  either. 
So,  to  fight  loneliness,  I put  myself  on  a 
rigid  ‘no-blues’  schedule.  Of  course,  I was 
so  much  luckier  than  the  average  divorcee. 
I had  my  career  and  I had  my  two  won- 
derful children.  But  the  lonely  moods  were 
often  mine,  nevertheless,  and  I soon 
learned  you  couldn’t  fight  them  sitting 
down. 

“So,  when  I’d  wake  up  in  the  morning 
and  feel  a blue  mood  coming  on,  I’d  jump 
out  of  bed  immediately.  If  you  lie  still  and 
mull  over  indigo  thoughts,  they  just  get 
worse  and  worse.  Or  if  later  in  the  day  I 
began  to  feel  down  in  the  mouth,  I’d  call 
the  studio  and  book  myself  solid  with  les- 
sons. If  it  were  a weekend,  I’d  pack  up 
Jay  and  Sissie  and  down  we’d  go  to  spend 
the  afternoon  on  the  beach.  Or  if  it  was 
winter  and  that  was  out,  I’d  call  up  friends 
to  come  over  and  have  dinner  and  then  I’d 
plan  a dinner  so  elaborate  I’d  have  to  cook 
all  day  long  to  prepare  it,  and  so  I wouldn’t 
have  to  think  or  pity  myself.” 

But  Hollywood  began  to  notice  that, 
very  quietly,  Pat  Nerney  was  almost  al- 
ways at  Jane’s  and  that  neither  of  them 
was  dating  anyone  else.  Jane’s  friends 
understood  the  great  need  these  two  both 
had  to  work  out  the  many  problems  con- 


Pull  up  a chair — 

. . . and  listen  to  the  exciting,  factual  True 
Detective  Mysteries  radio  program  every 
Sunday  afternoon. 

You  may  win 

st  ,000°°  Reward 

for  information  leading  to  the  arrest  of  a 
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fronting  them  and  to  readjust  their  liv 

Like  every  other  girl  who  had  go 
through  a divorce,  she  had  the  shock 
discovering  she  did  lose  a few  friend; 
and  the  other  reward  of  finding  she  h 
some  friends  of  whom  she  wasn’t  aw; 
until  she  needed  every  visible  expressi 
of  friendship.  But  she  didn’t  make  t 
mistake  too  many  young  divorcees  mah 
She  didn’t  expect  her  friends  to  entert; 
her  continually.  Instead  she  provided  the 
with  entertainment  first,  and  again  a , 
again.  For  one  thing,  she  is  just  about  t 
best  cook  in  town — and  no  mere  steak  a 
potatoes  is  meant  by  that  remark.  To  Jail, 
cooking  is  creative.  She  has  cookboo 
galore,  recipes  by  the  hundred.  A ms 
course  that  takes  seven  processes  to  cot 
plete  doesn’t  bother  her  in  the  least, 
dessert  souffle  that  would  worry  a masl 
chef,  she’ll  tackle  anytime. 

And  no  matter  how  blue  she  may  ha 
felt  behind  her  smile,  she  let  none  of 
show.  She  was  the  life  of  parties — her  ov 
and  every  one  she  went  to.  So  peop 
flocked  around  her,  and  more  and  mol 
often,  there  was  Pat  Nerney,  sitting  1 
charmingly  and  quietly  near  Jane. 

A common  disillusionment  can  be  neat 
as  uniting  as  a common  interest,  and 
that  Jane  and  Pat  certainly  had  a bor 
Their  first  marriages  had  not  worked  out 
Pat  had  been  divorced  from  Mona  Fre 
man  nearly  a year;  Jane  from  Geary  Ste 
fen.  They  were  both  individuals  who  lov 
children  and  a home.  Work  was  work 
them,  but  a happy  private  life  was  moi' 
important. 

And  what  man  could  help  reacting  to 
girl  to  whom  household  duties  were  n 
only  fun  but  relaxation?  To  Jane,  not  on  ; 
cooking  but  cleaning  rooms,  washing  wi: 
dows,  scrubbing  floors  is  truly  happines  : 
making.  Just  before  Jane  and  Pat  took  oi 
another  for  life,  Jane  got  on  a kick  of  ii 
terior  decoration.  She  redid  her  whole  li 
ing  room,  without  any  outside  advice,  ai 
it  turned  out  so  terrifically  that  she  start 
on  her  bedroom. 

She  was  working  all  this  time,  of  coun  t 
particularly  on  “Seven  Brides  for  Sevi' 
Brothers”  and  “Athena,”  but  she  not  on  I 
redid  her  house,  but  she  began  joining  I 
P.T.A.  activities  to  help  her  children,  pr 
paring  them  for  their  upcoming  scho  i 
year  and  helping  them  with  leisure-tir 
activities. 

In  other  words,  she  was  so  much  mo 
than  a pretty  little  movie  star.  She  was  ti 
times  more  than  the  disillusioned  divo 
cee.  She  was  a hundred  times  more  than  < 
mere  girl.  She  was  a young  woman,  facii 
all  her  responsibilities,  a fine  youi 
mother,  a superb  cook,  an  extraordina 
housekeeper  and  a thinking,  sensitive ' 
feeling  young  human  being. 

A man  really  couldn’t  ask  for  any  mo 
— and  Pat  Nerney,  a bright  young  ma 
knew  he  had  a jewel  and  that  he  loved  h 
very  much. 

They  may  very  well  be  married  by  tl 
time  you  read  this.  As  Jane  and  Pat  ai 
nounced  their  engagement,  they  said 
might  be  “months” — but  after  all  you  e<’ 
call  five  weeks  “months”  if  you  want  t 
And  when  you  are  in  love,  as  all  swee 
hearts  know,  a day  away  from  one  anothi 
seems  a week  and  a month  seems  a yea 

Remember  that  foolishly  fond  old  son 
“Daisy,  Daisy”?  Well,  paraphrasing  it 
little,  this  will  be  a stylish  marriage,  ar  , 
she  and  Pat,  with  their  two  excellent  ir 
comes,  will  be  able  to  afford  anything  the 
hearts  desire.  But  the  most  important  thir 
that  Jane  and  Pat  will  have  is  a warr 
complete  love,  grown  full  by  understand 
ing,  matured  by  wisdom. 

The  End 


Don’t  miss— “GIRL  IN  THE  DRESSER  DRAWER’’— a fortune  teller’s 
weird  prediction  comes  true  in  November  TRUE  DETECTIVE  MAGA- 
ZINE at  newsstands  now. 
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With  Charles  Anted 
JEW  SUPER  LAIOLIN 


and  suddenly#  # • your  hair  is 

lovely  to  look  at... 
heaven  to  touch! 


To  see  a truly  miraculous  change  in  your  hair,  just  do  this: 
Rub  a tiny  bit  of  new  Super  Lanolin  Formula  9 into  your  hair 
and  scalp.  Look  in  the  mirror  . . . then  feel  your  hair  . . . sud- 
denly it’s  lovely  to  look  at  . . . heaven  to  touch! 


you  can  actually  watch 
your  hair  come  hack  to  life ! 

A miracle?  Of  course  not.  Any  dermatologist 
will  tell  you  drab,  dry,  unmanageable  hair  is 
hair  that’s  been  robbed  of  its  “oil-and-moisture” 
balance.  Now  for  the  first  time  you’re  able  to 
restore  the  precious  oil-and-moisture  your  hair 
had  naturally  when  you  were  a child ! 

For  now,  Charles  Antell  — who  brought  you 
lanolin— brings  you  their  newest,  greatest  devel- 
opment — Super  Lanolfn!  A revolutionary 
advance.  Super  Lanolin  absorbs  and  holds  three 
times  more  vital  moisture  in  your  hair  and  scalp 
i than  even  lanolin  itself! 

Overnight,  all  hair  preparations  made  of  vege- 
table or  mineral  oils,  even  those  “containing 
lanolin”  or  with  “lanolin  added,”  become  as  old- 
fashioned  as  grandmother’s  curling  iron! 

That’s  why  Charles  Antell  doesn’t  merely 
promise  results  with  Super  Lanolin  Formula  9. 
Charles  Antell  guarantees  results!  While  you 
watch,  even  damaged  hair— hair  that’s  been  dried 
out  by  dyes  and  punished  by  permanents— must 
awake  to  new  shimmering  softness,  thrilling 
manageability!  Yes,  this  must  be  so— or  your 
money  back  and  no  questions  asked. 

Ch (tilts  rfnte// 


Start  today  — the  new  Super  Lanolin  way 
— greatest  br.eak  for  your  hair  since  lanolin 
itself!  And  for  a free,  illustrated  booklet,  “Bet- 
ter Hair  Care,”  write  Charles  Antell,  115  South 
St.,  Balto.  3,  Md. 


NEW  SUPER  LANOLIN 


FORMULA  9 and  SHAMPOO 


*(plus  tax ) 


LOOK  for  combination 
package  Super  Lanolin 
Formula  9 (60-day  sup- 
ply) and  New  Lanolin 
Shampoo  at  drug  and 
cosmetic  counters  every- 
where. Formula  9 also 
available  in  liquid  form. 

MONEY-BACK  GUARANTEE 


P 
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Who  Said  a Good  Man  Is  Hard  to  Get! 


o 


p 


( Continued  from  page  47) 

Lamas,  Bridegroom  No.  3 in  this  round- 
up, had  been  openly  accused  of  using 
Hollywood  female  stars  to  further  his 
career — and  I must  apologize  myself  for 
the  same  erroneous  suspicions.  Well,  the 
iron-gray  Latin  lover  boy  certainly  proved 
his  honorable  intentions! 

“He  had  to  be  convinced  in  his  own 
mind  that  he  was  ready  for  another  mar- 
riage,” Arlene  told  me.  This  explained,  she 
said,  why  she  determined  not  to  see  him 
again  soon  after  her  divorce  from  Lex 
Barker  was  final.  She  and  Fernando  had 
been  inseparable  for  nearly  a year  at  that 
time.  “If  I hadn’t  broken  it  off  then,  we 
wouldn’t  be  married  now,”  she  stated 
frankly.  “It  was  only  when  he  thought 
he’d  lost  me  that  he  knew  he  wanted  to 
marry  me.  But  you  know  how  I’ve  always 
felt  about  him.”  Arlene  added  that  they 
are  planning  a family  of  six  children. 

And  nothing  has  pleased  everybody  in 
Hollywood  more  than  this  year’s  marriage 
between  Fred  MacMurray  and  June  Haver. 
Fred  was  so  devoted  to  his  first  wife  that 
he  never  looked  at  another  woman  during 
her  long  illness.  June,  a sensitive  person, 
too,  was  willing  to  give  up  her  movie 
career  at  the  top  to  find  peace  in  a con- 
vent after  the  death  of  her  Doctor  John 
Duzik.  It  was  inevitable  that  these  two 
fine  people,  June  and  Fred,  would  find 
each  other.  And  I was  there  when  it  hap- 
pened—at  the  Gay  Nineties  party  given 
for  John  Wayne  by  Ned  Marin.  June  came 
with  the  Ray  Starks  (Mrs.  Stark  is  the  late 
Fannie  Brice’s  daughter).  Fred  came  to 
the  party  alone.  And  that  was  the  last  time 
for  either  to  be  alone. 

So  don’t  complain  that  a good  man  is 
hard  to  get.  . . . 

And  now  what  about  the  remaining 
batch  of  big  heartthrob  boys? 

John  Wayne  may  be  the  next  star  to 
wed.  as  a matter  of  fact,  should  be  mar- 
ried by  the  time  you  read  this — or  on  the 
verge.  I don’t  have  to  tell  you  it’s  another 
Latin  American — Pilar  Palette.  I talked  to 
John  about  his  coming  marriage.  “Pilar 
has  brought  me  a great  deal  of  happiness,” 
he  said.  “And  I’m  still  in  favor  of  mar- 
riage, though  it’ll  take  me  a long  time  to 
put  any  woman  on  a high  pedestal  again.” 

Pilar  has  already  redecorated  John’s 
f 140,000  house  in  the  valley,  and  their 
plans  for  marriage  in  November — at  the 


end  of  his  required  waiting  year  following 
his  divorce — are  definite.  On  the  redecora- 
tion, Pilar  did  a really  wonderful  job.  The 
front  hall  used  to  look  like  a public  library. 
Pilar  rearranged  the  furniture  and  intro- 
duced fabrics  to  give  it  a look  of  warmth. 
She  also  selected  a gray  carpet  for  the 
master  bedroom  . . . “So  the  ashes  from 
John’s  cigarettes  won’t  show,”  she  says. 
She  shows  every  sign  of  adapting  her 
tastes  to  Duke’s,  a good  omen. 

And  how  about  Rock  Hudson,  the  teen- 
ager’s idol?  Everyone  has  been  expecting 
Rock  to  return  from  Europe  married  to 
Betty  Abbott,  the  script  girl  with  whom 
his  name  has  been  linked  repeatedly  for 
some  time.  Betty  was  on  location  with 
Rock  during  the  making  of  “Captain 
Lightfoot”  in  Ireland  (as  is  reported  in 
the  article  on  page  8 in  this  issue) . She 
toured  Europe  with  him,  with  Barbara 
Rush,  his  co-star  in  the  picture,  as  chap- 
erone. But  how  do  you  account  for  this? 
Rock  has  sent  instructions  back  to  Holly- 
wood for  a renewal  on  the  lease  of  his 
small  bachelor  home  and  asked  his  pals  to 
move  him  in  while  he’s  away.  There’s  not 
enough  room  in  the  house  to  accommo- 
date a married  couple.  This  could  be  a 
device  to  deceive  the  gossips,  but  somehow 
I doubt  it. 

It  might  well  turn  out,  indeed,  that  Mar- 
lon Brando  will  beat  Rock  to  the  altar.  He 
has  a new  girl  named  Josanne  Mariani. 
She’s  short,  very  dark-haired,  not  pretty 
by  North  American  standards.  But  she’s 
Brando’s  No.  1 girl  these  days.  The  first 
day  she  visited  the  set  of  “Desiree,”  in 
which  he  plays  Napoleon,  everyone  asked 
who  she  was.  Brando  retreated  into  his 
shell  (a  trick  at  which  he  is  superb).  All 
he  would  say  was,  “She’s  not  an  actress, 
and  I don’t  want  any  publicity.  It  might 
embarrass  her.” 

Of  course  Marlon  is  not  famous  for  be- 
ing a one-woman  man.  And  later  when  he 
spotted  Rita  Moreno  at  the  studio — before 
she  discovered  Geordie  Hormel — he  was 
asking  about  her  and  reportedly  said,  “My 
girl  friend’s  here  now,  but  when  she  goes 
East,  I might  be  interested.”  There  is  no 
report  on  how  Rita  feels  about  this!  But 
Brando  can’t  be  classed  as  invulnerable — 
no  matter  what  charmer  finally  wins  him. 

If  what  my  spies  in  Europe  tell  me  is 
true — and  it  was  confirmed  on  my  summer 
trip  there — Gregory  Peck  won’t  be  a 


It  brought  us 

closer  together! 

Countless  couples  have  been  helped  to  a fuller,  happier 
life  together  by  radio's  “My  True  Story."  For  this  vivid 
dramatic  program  deals  with  the  moving  real-life  emo- 
tional problems  of  people  like  you  . . . like  the  couple 
next  door  or  down  the  street.  Each  one  of  these 
touching  true-to-life  stories  is  taken  right  from  the  files 
of  "True  Story  Magazine,"  and  when  you  tune  in  you 
may  well  hear  your  own  problem  happily  solved. 


TUNE  IN 


“MY  TRUE  STORY” 

American  Broadcasting  Stations 


Don't  miss— "I  WAS  FIFTEEN  AND  TOO  INNOCENT"— the  tragic  story  of 
a girl  too  naive  to  save  herself  from  sin — in  November  TRUE  STORY  MAGAZINE 
at  newsstands  now. 


bachelor  long  after  his  divorce  from  Greta. 
From  playing  the  field,  he  settled  down 
with  a steady  romantic  interest  in  Ver-  1 
onique  Passani,  a French  newspaper 
woman.  And  they  say  he’s  building  a 
house  just  outside  London,  which  will 
have  Ver  onique  as  its  mistress  when  she 
marries  the  soon-to-be-eligible  Mr.  Peck. 

Are  there  any  real  hold-outs,  stars  who 
seem  to  have  no  intention  of  catching  the 
prevailing  marriage  bug?  Bob  Wagner 
seems  to  be  one.  And  maybe  we  should 
add  Montgomery  Clift,  Scott  Brady — and 
that  Toughie  Trio:  Bing  Crosby,  Clark 
Gable  and  Jimmy  Durante. 

Wagner,  for  instance,  is  outspoken  about 
his  attitude.  “The  responsibilities  of  mar- 
riage are  not  for  me — right  now,  that  is.” 
Bob  has  just  moved  into  a new  apartment, 
strictly  bachelor.  He’s  on  top  of  the  heap 
now  in  his  career  and  doesn’t  hide  the  fact 
that  he’s  more  interested  in  dollars  than 
dolls.  He  almost  fell  in  love,  long  ago,  with 
Debbie  Reynolds.  But  now  he  brushes  it 
off  as  having  been  a romance  “built  up 
by  the  studios,  who  made  a big  thing  of  a 
few  dates.”  If  they  both  hadn’t  been  new 
stars  then  and  much  in  the  public  eye, 
they  might  have  married.  But  now  I’m  told 
that  Bob  likes  older  women  because  he 
feels  he  learns  from  them.  Don’t  ask  me 
what. 

Asked  recently  about  whether  he  has  a 
steady  girl,  R.  J.  said,  “No.  But  I do  have 
a few  girls  stashed  away — they’re  not  in 
pictures.  If  I date  a Hollywood  girl,  it’s 
just  too  darn  complicated!” 

As  for  Clift,  every  once  in  awhile  the  i 
columnists  busily  revive  his  friendship 
with  Mira  Rostova,  his  long-time  confi- 
dante and  drama  coach.  But  it’s  my  hunch 
that  Monty  will  marry  when  it  suits  his 
purpose  and  not  ours.  He  makes  love  di-  i 
vinely  in  his  pictures,  but  in  private  life  j 
he  doesn’t  seem  to  be  the  lover-type.  I 
predict  that  the  girl  he  marries  will  be  a 
domestic  kind  of  girl,  who  will  be  happy 
to  dedicate  herself  to  him  and  his  career. 

Scott  Brady,  another  anti-marriage 
character  as  of  now,  was  once  in  love  with  ; 
Dorothy  Malone.  Unhappy  thing  was  that,  i 
at  the  time,  he  couldn’t  afford  to  marry  j 
the  girl.  And  his  name  is  not  linked  cur-  ! 
rently  with  any  serious  heart  interest. 

As  for  Bing  Crosby,  the  Groaner  has  run 
the  gossip  writers  ragged  with  intermit-  j 
tent  dates  with  Mona  Freeman,  Mary 
Murphy  and  Grace  Kelly.  But  I doubt 
whether  Bing  will  rush  into  a second  mar-  ; 
riage,  no  matter  how  many  charmers  he 
finds  companionable. 

Clark  Gable  says  flatly  that  after  four 
marriages  he’s  through  for  life,  though  he 
is  reported  to  be  very  fond  of  Arizona  so- 
cialite Betty  Chisholm.  She’s  a sophisti- 
cated girl  and  makes  Gable  laugh — a must 
for  any  Gable  wife.  And  sometimes  Fate 
takes  a hand  in  these  conflicts  of  the  head 
and  heart  and  brings  a reluctant  admirer 
to  heel. 

And  then  there  is  Jimmy  Durante.  I 
don’t  know  how  old  Jimmy  is  and  I don’t 
care.  There  isn’t  a more  popular  bachelor 
in  town,  and  he  could  have  his  pick  of  the 
best  in  Hollywood.  But  Jimmy  has  picked 
Margie  Little  for  his  constant  companion. 
Marriage?  Jimmy  shies  away  from  the 
titillating  topic.  And  as  long  as  he  contin- 
ues to  say,  “Good-night  Mrs.  Calabash 
wherever  you  are,”  I doubt  whether  he 
will  marry.  Because  Mrs.  Calabash,  Jimmy 
told  me,  is  his  late  wife  whom  he  adored. 

It  isn’t  usually  good  to  live  with  a mem- 
ory, but  who  could  be  more  lovable  and 
nicer  than  Durante?  And  what  a lucky 
woman  she’d  be  who  could  sign  Jimmy’s 
name  for  her  own. 

The  End 
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Helps  Heal:  “I  ’ve  been  using  Noxzema 
for  three  years,”  says  Sheila  Walden  of 
New  York  City.  “It  has  helped  heal  my 
skin  of  small  spots  and  blemishes*  and 
leaves  my  face  feeling  so  much  fresher 
and  softer.” 


Dry  Skin:  “My  skin  gets  extremely 
dry,”  says  Janice  Miller  of  Greenwich, 
Conn.,  “especially  during  a change  of 
season.  But  I use  Noxzema  faithfully 
and  with  so  much  satisfaction.  It  helps 
my  skin  stay  soft  and  smooth.” 


Look  lovelier  in  10  days 

a doctors  home  facial 


This  new,  different  beauty  care 
helps  skin  look  fresher,  prettier 
— helps  keep  it  that  way,  too! 

O If  you  aren’t  entirely  satisfied 
with  your  complexion  — here’s  won- 
derful beauty  news  for  you! 

A famous  skin  doctor  has  worked 
out  a home  beauty  routine  that  helps 
your  skin  look  fresher,  smoother, 
I lovelier— and  helps  you  keep  it  that 
way! 

Why  It's  So  Successful! 

Noxzema  is  a combination  of  soften- 
ing, soothing,  and  cleansing  ingredi- 
ents found  in  no  other  leading  beauty 
cream.  It’s  greaseless— and  it’s  medi- 
cated ...  to  aid  healing,  help  keep 
skin  looking  fresh  and  clear. 


The  Tingle  Tells  You!  The  moment 
you  smooth  on  Noxzema,  you  feel  a 
wonderful,  cool,  refreshing  tingle  — 
the  signal  that  Noxzema  is  going  to 
work,  helping  your  complexion  look 
prettier. 

Hundreds  of  letters  praise  the 
way  Noxzema  helps  rough,  dry  skin, 
externally-caused  blemishes,  and 
dull,  lifeless  complexions.  You  see 
results  so  fast.  Start  your  Noxzema 
care  tonight.  Here’s  all  you  do: 


1 . Cleanse  your  face  with 
a Noxzema  ‘cream-wash.’ 
Smooth  on  Noxzema,  wash 
off  with  a wet  face-cloth  — 
just  as  if  you  were  using 
soap.  Unlike  most  cold 
creams,  Noxzema  washes 
off  with  water! 


2.  Night  Cream:  Use 

Noxzema  before  going  to 
bed.  Pat  a bit  extra  on  any 
externally-caused  blem- 
ishes. No  messy  pillow  — 

Noxzema  is  greaseless ! 

3.  Powder  Base:  Before 
putting  on  make-up,  apply 
Noxzema.  It  helps  protect 
your  skin  all  day ! 

It  works  or  money 
back!  In  clinical  tests, 
Noxzema  helped  4 out  of 
5 women  to  have  lovelier 
looking  complexions.  Use  it  for  10  days.  If 
you  don’t  look  lovelier,  return  the  jar  to 
Noxzema,  Baltimore  — your  money  back. 

* externally-caused 

50%  More  NOXZEMA 

for  your  money  (JS/S*.,) 

Limited  time  offer!  Big  6 oz.  jar  only  694 
plus  tax,  at  drug  and  cosmetic  counters. 
Enough  for  months  at  a big  saving! 
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Getting  to  Know  Purdom 
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( Continued  from  page  51) 
from  obscurity  to  play  the  starring  role 
in  “The  Student  Prince,”  a performance 
that  led  to  his  being  hailed  as  the  screen’s 
most  exciting  new  masculine  personality. 

“I’m  not  at  all  surprised,”  said  his 
father.  “Edmund  always  was  a very  de- 
termined boy.  If  he  wanted  to  do  some- 
thing, he  did  it.  I soon  found  out  it  was 
no  use  wasting  my  breath  trying  to  dis- 
courage him  from  any  pet  project  he  might 
have  in  mind.  He’d  never  argue  with  me 
. . . just  listen  . . . and  do  exactly  as  he 
wanted,  anyway!” 

“Remember  when  he  wanted  the  oboe, 
Dad?”  Mrs.  Purdom  interrupted.  “I  think 
that  was  when  you  discovered  it  was  no 
good  trying  to  change  his  mind.” 

“You’re  right,  Mother,”  Purdom  chuckled. 
“Edmund  came  home  from  school  one  day 
and  announced  he  was  going  to  get  an 
oboe.  I couldn’t  imagine  why  and  told 
him  so.  I suggested  he  take  up  the  clarinet 
or  the  saxophone — or  even  the  bass  viol. 
I pointed  out  that  the  oboe  was  of  very 
little  use  as  a solo  instrument,  and  that  at 
the  age  of  fifteen  he  was  hardly  likely 
to  be  joining  a symphony  orchestra.  All 
my  arguments  were  wasted.  Edmund  came 
home  next  day  with  the  oboe — it  turned 
out  he’d  been  saving  his  allowance  for  a 
long  time  with  this  very  thing  in  mind — 
and  started  practicing.  It  certainly  made 
an  unearthly  noise,  but  I’d  learned  my 
lesson  and  I held  my  tongue.  I must  ad- 
mit, though,  I heaved  a sigh  of  relief  when 
his  mechanical  talents  overcame  his  mu- 
sical, and  he  took  it  to  pieces  to  see  what 
made  it  work.  That,  I might  add,  was  the 
last  we  ever  saw  or  heard  of  the  oboe.” 

This  determination  of  Edmund’s  first  be- 
came evident  when  he  made  a premature 
appearance  into  the  world  on  the  snowy 
evening  of  December  19,  1926 — purposely, 
his  folks  are  sure,  in  order  that  he 
wouldn’t  miss  the  Christmas  festivities.  He 
almost  left  the  world  prematurely,  too,  a 
scant  month  later  when  a fire  broke  out 
directly  under  his  room  in  the  17th  cen- 
tury Jacobean  farmhouse  where  the  Pur- 
doms  then  lived.  Fortunately,  for  the 
family  was  asleep,  a maid  smelled  the 
smoke  and  ran  into  the  Purdoms’  bedroom 
screaming,  “Fire!”  “The  girl’s  mad,”  Mr. 
Purdom  grumbled  sleepily,  but  his  wife 
sensibly  felt  such  a summons  should  not 
be  ignored.  The  flames  were  just  coming 
through  the  flooring  of  Edmund’s  room 
when  his  father  snatched  the  sleeping  in- 
fant from  his  crib  and  ran  to  safety. 

Digswell  Lodge,  the  ancient  farmhouse, 
was  an  exciting  place  for  a boy  to  grow  up. 
There  were  three  older  children  in  the 
Purdom  family,  including  a sister,  Bar- 
bara, who  was  Edmund’s  special  chum, 
even  though  she  was  six  years  his  senior. 
Even  as  a toddler,  Edmund  followed  his 
brothers  and  sister  through  their  endless 
games  of  make-believe,  mostly  centered 
around  an  underground  passage  which  led 
from  the  cellar  and  purportedly  had  been 
an  escape  route  for  monks  during  the 
Cromwell  uprising.  But  because  he  was 
so  much  younger,  Edmund  was  often  left 
on  his  own,  and  he  early  developed  a 
love  of  music.  By  the  time  he  was  three, 
when  his  absence  was  noticed,  he  could 
usually  be  discovered  lying  on  his  tummy 
listening  to  the  radio,  abstractedly  con- 
ducting the  music  with  a chubby  fore- 
finger. 

He  wasn’t  much  older  when  he  dis- 
covered his  brothers’  erector  set,  and  from 
that  day  onward,  it  was  a tossup  which 
interested  young  Edmund  more — things 
mechanical  or  things  musical.  And  again 
he  demonstrated  that  ability  to  accom- 
plish anything  he  set  his  mind  to.  Like 


the  day  he  decided  to  repair  his  mother’  ] 
watch. 

“I  must  admit  I had  my  qualms,”  Mrs 
Purdom  reminisced.  “After  all,  Edmum 
was  only  ten  when  he  announced  one  daj 
‘You’re  silly,  Mummie,  to  spend  fifteen  o 
twenty  shillings  having  that  watch  re 
paired  when  I can  do  it  for  you.’  But  al 
ready  I’d  learned  that  in  most  cases  if  th 
boy  said  he  could  do  something  he  mean 
it.  So  I let  him  have  a go.  He  painstak 
ingly  took  the  watch  apart,  and  I watche 
with  bated  breath  as  he  cleaned  eacl 
minute  bit  with  petrol  (gasoline)  and  pu 
them  back  together  again.  Then  he  popper 
it  in  the  oven,  and  I resigned  myself  t 
buying  a new  watch.  But  half  an  hou 
later  he  presented  me  with  it,  and  d 
you  know,  it  still  works  to  this  day.” 

“Let’s  be  fair  though,  Mother,”  said  Mi 
Purdom  with  refreshing  honesty.  “Some 
times  Edmund  did  get  tired  of  somethin 
before  he  finished  it.  And  then  he  wa 
just  as  determined  not  to  go  on  with  any 
thing  that  bored  him.  Remember  tha 
alarm  clock  he  started  to  tinker  with 
I don’t  think  it  ever  ran  again.” 

I soon  discovered  from  the  Purdom 
that  the  schooldays  of  the  average  Englis 
youngster  bear  as  little  resemblance  t 
Fauntleroy  or  Twist  as  do  their  home: 
Private  schools  are  the  rule  rather  tha 
the  exception  in  Britain,  and  so,  at  th 
age  of  six,  Edmund  trotted  off  to  a da 
school  in  the  neighborhood  run  by  th 
Italian  order  of  Cannossian  nuns.  Thei 
at  eight,  he  went  as  a boarder  to  th 
Abbey  School  in  Ramsgate,  on  the  Kentis 
coast  some  seventy-five  miles  from  Lon 
don.  For  the  next  few  years,  except  fc 
school  vacations,  his  parents  saw  ver 
little  of  Edmund  and  heard  not  muc 
more,  for  although  he  wrote  the  weekl 
letter  required  by  the  school,  his  cor 
respondence  was  highly  uninformative. 

“When  you’d  read  one,  you’d  read  thei 
all,”  Mr.  Purdom  sighed,  a bit  regretful!  . 
I thought.  “They  went  something  like  this 
‘Dear  Mum  and  Dad:  We  went  for  a tri 
to  Canterbury  and  played  cricket  again:  . 
the  Canterbury  team.  I didn’t  do  ver 
much.  It  was  a grand  day.  We  had  a fin  : 
tea.  It  rained  all  the  way  home.  I hop 
you’re  quite  well.  From  your  loving  soi 
Edmund.’  All  you  need  do  is  substitui  j 
soccer  in  the  fall  for  cricket  in  the  sprinj 
and  any  town  in  the  south  of  England  fc 
Canterbury,  and  you  have  Edmund’s  coi 
respondence  during  his  seven  years  awa 
at  school.” 

“My  husband’s  a writer,”  Mrs.  Purdoi 
explained  (I  learned  that  he  was,  i 
fact,  not  only  an  author  of  considerabl 
note  but  that  he  had  been  one  of  tl 
founders  of  the  city-planning  movement  i 
England,  of  which  Welwyn  Garden  City 
a prime  example,  before  switching  t 
journalism,  dramatic  criticism  and  tl 
writing  of  theatrical  biographies  and  rei 
erence  works.  And  so  his  regret  at  Ec 
mund’s  letter-writing  was  understandable 

Summer  vacations,  of  course,  were  tl 
happiest  time  of  the  year  for  the  Purdom 
They  always  rented  a house  at  the  bead 
and  there  Edmund,  from  the  time  he  coul 
toddle,  splashed  in  the  water  and  ever 
tually  learned  to  swim  and  row  and  fisi 
He  was  usually  the  youngest  child  in  tl 
crowd,  but  with  that  same  characterist 
determination,  he  never  allowed  his  yout 
or  size  to  deter  him  from  the  games  < 
contests.  And  whether  he  won  or  not,  1 
usually  had  very  little  comment  to  offe 

“I  remember  one  evening  at  dinner 
Mrs.  Purdom  recalled,  “when  Edmun 
who  usually  had  a ravenous  appetite  aft< 
a day  on  the  beach,  merely  toyed  with  h 
food.  Naturally  I was  a little  worrie 


especially  as  we  were  having  his  favorite 
steak-and-kidney  pudding.  But  Edmund 
only  said  that  he  wasn’t  very  hungry,  and 
as  far  as  he  was  concerned  that  was  the 
end  of  the  discussion.  It  wasn’t  until  later 
that  I learned  from  his  sister  Babs  that 
he’d  joined  in  a contest  with  a group  of 
older  boys  to  see  who  could  eat  the  great- 
est number  of  sausage  rolls.  Well,  it  was 
no  wonder  he  hadn’t  wanted  any  dinner. 
He’d  won  the  contest  by  downing  twenty!” 

There  were  always  plenty  of  dogs 
around  the  Purdoms’.  An  Alsatian  and  a 
black  chow,  plus  the  dachshunds,  Max  and 
! Dimas,  which  were  Edmund’s  special  pets. 

“I  was  always  a great  one  for  being 
neat,”  said  his  mother,  “and  the  sight  of 
dog  hairs  on  the  furniture  or  clothes  used 
to  annoy  me.  Then  one  day  Edmund  read 
in  a book  on  dogs  that  a dachshund  made  a 
very  good  house  pet  because  it  didn't  shed. 
‘That’s  the  sort  of  dog  for  you,  Mummie,’ 
|j  he  announced.  I protested  that  we  already 
had  two  dogs  and  certainly  didn’t  need 
another,  but  in  a day  or  two,  Edmund  ar- 
rived home  with  Max  tucked  under  his 
arm,  and  I knew  it  was  no  use  protesting 
any  further.” 

“That  was  probably  the  only  time  in  his 
life,”  Mr.  Purdom  chuckled,  “that  Edmund 
ever  thought  about  being  neat.  For  the 
JJ  most  part,  he  was  the  untidiest  boy  in  the 
world.” 

Even  as  a youngster,  Edmund  had  no 
sense  of  the  value  of  money,  and  his  father 
brightened  when  I assured  him  that  as  a 
Hollywood  star  Edmund  would  have  a 
business  manager  to  look  after  his  finances 
for  him. 

j “His  library  books  were  always  long 
I overdue,”  Mr.  Purdom  recalled,  “and  by 
the  time  he’d  get  around  to  paying  the 
fine,  he  might  as  well  have  bought  the 
book.  And  when  he  got  older,  and  I knew 
he  could  occasionally  use  an  extra  pound 
or  two,  I didn’t  dare  give  it  to  him.  Be- 
cause, knowing  Edmund,  the  first  friend 
he  ran  into  who  looked  like  he  could  do 
with  a bit  of  cash  would  undoubtedly  get 
the  money,  and  that  would  be  that.” 

Edmund  remained  at  boarding  school  for 
seven  years,  and  it  was  during  that  time 
that  he  first  showed  any  interest  in  the 
play  acting  that  was  to  become  his  career. 
He  took  the  leading  roles  in  many  of  his 
school  plays,  but  it  was  all  done  strictly 
in  the  spirit  of  youthful  fun  and  probably, 
his  father  feels,  to  get  him  out  of  more 
monotonous  after-lesson  tasks — and  cer- 
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FOR  GIRLS 


“The  Last  Time  I Sow  Paris” 


Busy  girls  like  Donna  Reed  appre- 
ciate a fashion  classic  ...  a bag  that 
goes  with  anything  from  dawn  to 
dark.  Working,  shopping,  playing 
. . . the  ageless  look  of  hand  tooled 
leather  makes  a Clifton  always 
right. 


Completely  hand  crafted,  Clifton 
bags  are  full  grain  saddle  leather. 
Leather  lining  and  compartments. 
Zipper,  leather,  and  brass  closures. 
Two-way  shoulder-arm  straps.  Also 
under  arm  models.  Choice  of  tan, 
dark  brown,  oxblood,  rust,  and 
natural  russet. 

At  fine  stores  from  coast  to  coast. 

For  the  name  of  the 
Clifton  store  in  your  city  write: 

WESTERN  SUPPLY  COMPANY 
ARDMORE,  OKLAHOMA 


tainly  with  no  thought  of  taking  it  up 
professionally. 

And  then,  with  England  at  war,  his  par- 
ents felt  he  should  be  nearer  home,  so  he 
returned  to  Welwyn  Garden  City  and  a 
day  school  near  by.  Although  he  was 
never  a boy  to  share  his  emotions,  his 
hopes  and  fears,  both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Purdom 
feel  that  Edmund  was  happy  to  be  back 
in  the  security  of  home  life.  And  cer- 
tainly their  lives  were  brightened,  for  their 
two  elder  sons  had  been  killed  and  their 
daughter  was  married  and  living  in  Switz- 
erland. 

Because  Charles  Purdom  was  a wise 
father,  he  realized  and  respected  Edmund’s 
natural  reticence  and  desire  to  think  and 
act  for  himself.  Because  he  never  talked 
down  to  the  boy  or  urged  him  for  con- 
fidences he  did  not  wish  to  give,  a strong 
bond  of  friendship  developed  between 
father  and  son.  Whenever  Mr.  Purdom 
had  any  free  time  from  his  war  work,  they 
spent  it  together — visiting  museums,  at- 
tending concerts  or  the  few  sporting  events 
held  in  wartime  London. 

At  school,  meanwhile,  Edmund  was 
working  hard  at  his  favorite  subjects, 
math  and  sciences.  His  goal  was  Cam- 
bridge and  a scientific  degree,  with  a 
career  to  follow  in  aeronautical  or  elec- 
tronic research.  His  favorite  hobby  was 
still  his  music,  and  his  record  collection 
grew  steadily  to  include  his  favorites 
among  classical  and  modern  composers. 

“Almost  every  Sunday  afternoon,”  Mrs. 
Purdom  recalled,  “Edmund  used  to  dis- 
appear. When  he’d  come  home  and  we’d 
ask  where  he’d  been,  the  answer  was  al- 
ways the  same  brief  one:  ‘To  a concert.’ 
We  used  to  wonder  how  he  got  the  tickets, 
but  when  we’d  ask,  ‘How’d  you  manage?’ 
he’d  say,  ‘Oh,  I managed.’  Once,  though, 
he  did  confide  that  a kind  old  lady  had 
taken  pity  on  him  as  he  stood  outside  the 
Albert  Hall  in  the  rain  and  had  given  him 
a ticket — and  in  the  best  seats,  too.  I 
suspect  this  wasn’t  the  only  time  some- 
thing like  that  happened.  As  a boy,  Ed- 
mund always  had  a way  of  turning  on  a 
wistful  expression  that  could  melt  the 
hardest  heart.  Maybe  he  was  acting  even 
then  and  didn’t  know  it.” 

It  was  about  that  time  that  Edmund 
somehow  wangled  an  introduction  to  Sir 
Thomas  Beecham.  The  famous  conductor 
was  impressed  with  the  boy’s  knowledge 
and  appreciation  of  music  and  permitted 
him  to  attend  rehearsals  of  the  London 
Philharmonic  Orchestra,  a privilege  that 
greatly  simplified  his  concert-going. 

But  when,  you  may  ask,  as  I did,  did 
Edmund  decide  to  become  an  actor? 

Believe  it  or  not,  even  his  parents  don’t 
know. 

“I  would  have  sworn,”  Mr.  Purdom  said, 
“that  a career  as  an  actor  was  just  about 
the  furthest  thing  from  Edmund’s  mind. 
And  then  one  day  he  came  home  from 
school — it  was  right  in  the  middle  of  his 
entrance  examinations  for  the  university — 
and  announced,  ‘I  want  to  go  on  the 
stage.’ 

“Now  the  funny  thing  is,”  he  continued, 
“that  I knew  Edmund  had  talent  the  only 
time  I saw  him  on  the  stage — as  Prince 
Charming  in  a boarding-school  perform- 
ance of  ‘Cinderella.’  I remember  think- 
ing then,  ‘That  boy’s  an  actor,’  but  I held 
my  tongue  because  I knew  he  had  brains 
as  well,  and  I wanted  him  to  use  them. 
I enjoy  the  theatre  and  know  many  actors, 
but  it  was  not  a profession  I wished  my 
son  to  adopt.” 

Once  Edmund  had  made  up  his  mind, 
however,  there  was  no  swerving  him.  His 
father  pointed  out  the  difficulties  and  dis- 
advantages; Edmund  didn’t  argue,  just  let 
him  talk  and  talk.  And  when  Mr.  Purdom 
had  finished,  his  son  said  quietly,  “I  still 
want  to  go  on  the  stage.” 


And  on  the  stage  he  went.  Not  quite 
with  his  father’s  blessing,  but  with  his 
consent  and  the  final  admonition: 

“All  right,  you’ll  have  to  do  it.  But 
remember,  you  can  do  other  things  as  well, 
and  there’s  no  need  for  you  to  be  an 
actor.” 

Edmund  set  forth  on  his  theatrical 
career  with  the  same  determination  he 
had  shown  with  his  oboe,  his  watch  re- 
pairing or  his  scientific  studies.  Rejecting 
his  father’s  offer  of  introductions  to  the- 
atrical personalities  who  might  be  helpful, 
and  with  all  the  aplomb  of  his  eighteen 
years,  he  braved  the  portals  of  the  famous 
Northampton  Repertory  Company. 

In  England  the  repertory  companies  are 
considered  the  greatest  training  ground 
for  hopeful  Thespians.  A different  play  is 
presented  each  week  during  an  entire 
season  and,  as  in  our  summer-stock  com- 
panies, the  performers  rehearse  next  week’s 
play  while  appearing  in  the  current  one, 
and  the  hero  today  may  well  be  the  villain 
next  week  or  a mere  supporting  player 
the  following. 

With  his  typical  reluctance  to  discuss 
his  affairs,  Edmund  never  related  to  his 
parents  exactly  how  he  obtained  an  inter- 
view with  the  manager  of  the  Northampton 
Rep,  which  is  one  of  the  best-known  in 
England.  But  in  he  got,  and  when  he 
walked  out,  it  was  with  a job.  Edmund 
Purdom  had  his  foot  on  the  first  rung 
of  the  ladder  that  was  to  lead  him  eventu- 
ally to  Hollywood  and  stardom. 

The  next  few  years,  with  time  out  only 
for  eighteen  months  of  compulsory  mili- 
tary service,  Edmond  spent  in  learning 
everything  he  could  about  his  newly 
chosen  profession.  When  he  wasn’t  appear- 
ing on  the  stage,  he  spent  every  spare 
moment  haunting  the  London  theatres. 
And  not  content  just  with  watching  a 
play  from  the  audience,  he  used  his 
father’s  well-known  name  as  the  open- 
sesame  to  go  backstage  and  meet  the  play- 
ers themselves. 

Edmund  toured  for  a while  in  several 
of  the  government-sponsored  Arts  Coun- 
cil plays,  then  tried  his  hand  at  Shake- 
speare at  Stratford.  His  first  London  ap- 
pearance was  in  “Golden  City,”  a play  that 
gave  him  the  thrill  of  his  initial  entry  into 
the  West  End,  the  British  equivalent  of 
Broadway  that  is  the  goal  of  all  actors.  It 
also  gave  him  his  wife. 

Anita  “Tita”  Phillips  was  a dancer  in 
“Golden  City,”  and  Edmund  wasn’t  the 
only  young  man  in  the  cast  who  found  her 
singularly  attractive.  But  once  he’d  made 
up  his  mind  that  she  was  the  girl  for  him, 
the  others  might  as  well  have  given  up  the 
chase. 

“Edmund  came  home  one  night,”  Mrs. 
Purdom  recalled,  “and  told  us,  ‘I’ve  met 
the  girl  I’m  going  to  marry.’  ” So  naturally 
neither  my  husband  nor  I was  surprised 
when,  six  months  later,  he  did.” 

Edmund  and  Tita  were  married  in  the 
Brompton  Oratory,  London’s  famous  Cath- 
olic church,  in  January  of  1950.  The  wed- 
ding was  at  noon,  there  was  a brief  recep- 
tion afterwards  and  then  the  bridegroom 
dashed  off  to  a matinee  performance  of 
“Where  the  Rainbow  Ends”  and  the  bride 
and  wedding  guests  watched  from  a box. 

“I  guess  you  know  the  rest  of  the  story,” 
Mrs.  Purdom  concluded,  as  I prepared  to 
take  my  leave.  “How  Edmund  went  to 
New  York  to  appear  with  the  Oliviers  in 
‘Caesar  and  Cleopatra,’  and  then  to  Holly- 
wood to  make  an  unsuccessful  screen  test 
for  Warners.  We  used  to  think  about  him 
and  Tita  and  their  baby  daughter  Lilan  a 
lot  during  that  year  when  he  was  strug- 
gling for  a break,  but  we  never  really 
worried.  Knowing  Edmund,  we  knew  it 
must  come  and  that  he’d  be  ready  to  ac- 
cept the  challenge  when  it  did.” 
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Hollywood  Party  Line 

( Continued,  from  page  23) 

Alice  Faye  and  Phil  Harris,  the  John 
Lunds,  Van  and  Evie  Johnson,  Lucy 
Ball  and  Desi  Arnaz. 

Parties  in  a Heap — smallish  ones: 
Something  different  was  the  “Ice  Cream 
Social”  at  the  Don  DeFores’.  It  was  a 
charity  event  at  which  several  celebs 
happily  downed  ice  cream  cones,  ice 
cream  on  plates,  ice  cream  in  sand- 
wiches, munched  fancy  cakes  and  drank 
gallons  of  soda  pop — nothing  stronger. 
On  hand  were  Cesar  Romero,  Gale  Storm 
and  Lee  Bonnell,  Lucy  and  Desi.  Janet 
Leigh  in  a very  saucy  white  jeweled 
bonnet,  Celeste  Holm,  tbe  Bob  Cros- 
bys  and  many  television  biggies  . . . 
Arlene  Dahl  and  Fernando  Lamas  cele- 
brated their  second  month  wed  with  a 
black-tie  dinner  for  about  forty.  They 
had  the  whole  house  trimmed  in  red 
and  white  flowers.  Even  had  gold  bird 
cages,  overflowing  with  red  carnations 
all  over  the  place  and  upon  the  tables 
. . . Alan  and  Sue  Ladd  tossed  one  for 
dotter  Carol  Lee.  Gary  Crosby’s  date 
for  the  fete  was  Barbara  Whiting; 
Audrey  Dalton  was  with  Jim  Brown — 
natch.  Richard  Egan  beaued  Barbara 
Rodney.  Vic  Damone  brought  Marisa 
Pavan.  Joan  Tyler  (who  used  to  go 
with  Vic)  was  with  Tom  Tannenbaum. 

Roz  Russell  and  Freddie  Brisson  gave 
a bon-voyage  “Pajama  Party”  for  Bill 
and  Mousie  Powell  who  were  off  to 
Honolulu.  In  honor  of  “Pajama  Game” 
(Brisson’s  hit-show  on  B’way),  girl- 
guests  wore  pajama  tops  over  their 
dresses  and  the  fellers  wore  pajama 
pants  over  their  pants.  In  the  crowd 
were  the  Ty  Powers,  the  Bob  Hopes, 
Jane  Wyman  and  Freddie  Karger 
(Freddie’s  combo  also  furnished  the 
music),  Ethel  Merman,  Jack  Warner, 
Vera-Ellen,  Loretta  Young  and  Tom 
Lewis,  Judy  Garland  and  Sid  Luft. 
Next  night  saw  the  final  shot  of  Judy’s 
“A  Star  Is  Born,”  and  what  a party  she 
tossed  on  the  studio  sets!  Soiree  started 
at  midnight — and  lasted  until  ’way 
into  the  morn!  Visiting  friends  from 
other  lots  included  Leslie  Caron,  Clif- 
ton Webb.  Liz  Taylor  and  Mike  Wild- 
ing, Frank  Sinatra.  Roland  Petit,  who 
late,  late,  late  slippered  on  fancy  ca- 
tered salads,  sandwiches,  champagne! 

Sophie  Tucker’s  opening  at  Ciro’s 
. was  a real  gala — with  Betty  Hutton 
and  “the  Judy  Garland  of  the  Stone 
Age”  cutting  up  capers  together  on- 
stage later.  Ringsiding  stars  galore  ate 
it  up — and  ringsiders  included  not  only 
Betty’s  ex,  Charlie  O’Curran,  but  her 
new  love,  Alan  Livingston.  Jeff  Chand- 
ler was  stag.  Debra  Paget  was  sporting 
pink  dress,  pink  hair,  pink  fur — and 
even  pink  earrings  that  dangled  down 
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IYou  are  now  invited  to  accept 
■ the  most  thrilling  offer  ever 
made  by  Photoplay  for  the  bene- 
fit of  its  readers.  Here  is  a spe- 
cial bargain  opportunity  that  works 
three  ways  to  bring  you  more  fun, 
thrills  and  excitement  than  you’ve 
known  in  years.  Simply  fill  in  and 
mail  the  Special  Gift  Coupon  below 
and  you  will  receive  the  next  15 
months  of  Photoplay  for  only  $2. 
That  means  you  get  15  big  issues 
crammed  full  of  news,  inside  stories, 
colorful  photos  and  exciting  articles 
about  your  favorite  Hollywood  stars 
— and  you  save  $1  under  the  regular 
newsstand  price  at  the  same  time! 
And  that’s  not  all! 


2 By  subscribing  now,  you  pro- 
. tect  yourself  against  any  increase 
in  magazine  prices  for  the  next 
15  months.  The  drastic  rise  in 
publishing  costs  is  forcing  magazines 
all  over  the  country  to  raise  their 
prices.  Subscribe  now  and  you  pro- 
tect yourself  against  any  price  in- 
crease— and  you  make  a big  cash  sav- 
ing besides.  Also,  you  will  receive  the 
exciting  gift  described  at  the  right. 


3 Act  now  and  you  will  re- 
a ceive  a surprise  package  of 
ten  exciting  candid  photos 
of  your  favorite  Hollywood  Stars 
...  a dazzling  collection  of  photos 
taken  of  the  stars  when  they 
"weren’t  looking”  ...  so  they’re 
natural,  unposed,  beautiful  4x5 
prints  . . . ready  for  framing  or 
mounting  in  your  album  . . . ter- 
rific collectors  items  you’ll  treas- 
ure for  years  to  come.  These  ex- 
clusive shots  are  not  for  sale. 
Only  a limited  number  have  been 
printed  to  be  given  free  with  this 
offer.  So  act  now  while  supply 
lasts. 

r MAIL  THIS  COUPON  TODAY 

I Photoplay  Magazine,  Gift  Dept.  11-54 
205  East  42  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

I Yes!  Send  me  FREE  and  at  once,  my  Candid  Photos 
of  the  Stars.  Also  send  the  next  15  months  of 
. Photoplay  for  only  $2,  saving  me  $1  under  the 
I single  issue  price. 
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Loads  of  opportunities  for  you  in  the  exciting 
and  profitable  art  field!  If  you  like  to  sketch 

or  paint,  find  out  if  you  have  valuable 
art  talent.  Take  the  famous  Talent  Test.  No  fee 
or  obligation.  Mail  the  coupon — TODAY. 


Advertising  Artist. 

Your  ability  may  be 
for  planning  and 
illustrating  advertise- 
ments in  a big  agency. 
Test  your  talent  free! 


Magazine  Illustrator. 

Hundreds  of  magazines 
use  art  work — 
pay  well  for  it,  too. 
Maybe  you  have  that 
kind  of  art  talent! 


TV  Artist. 

Important  jobs  for 
artists  in  this  young, 
exciting  industry. 
Find  out  if  you  have 
valuable  art  talent. 


Fashion  Artist. 

Think  of  you  sketching 
styles  for  magazines 
and  newspapers!  Test 
your  talent  for 
this  glamorous  art  field. 


FREE  TALENT  TEST 
MAIL  COUPON  TODAY 

ART  INSTRUCTION,  INC. 

Studio  10964  • 500  S.  4th  St. 
Minneapolis  15,  Minn. 


m Please  send  your  Talent  Test  without  cost  or  obligation.  (PLEASE  PRINT) 
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Marvel  at  these  expensive  looking, 
lustrously  lovely,  rhinestone-clasped 
simulated  Duchess  Pearls . . . with 
an  elegant  Lustre-Dip  glow, 
exclusively  our  secret.  These 
magnificent  necklaces  can  be 
yours  for  only  $1  each,  plus  tax. 
At  your  favorite  store. 


H &S  ORIGINALS,  INC., 48  West  37th  St, N.Y. C. 


IT'S  FUX 


TO  SEW 


M^udget’s  busted  and  you’ve  bad 
your  heart  settled  on  a new  formal? 
Well,  all  you  have  to  do  is  take  out  the 
scissors  and  the  sewing  machine.  For 
we’ve  found  your  pattern  and  had 
lovely  Elaine  Stewart  of  M-G-M’s 
“Brigadoon”  wear  it  to  show  how  lucky 
you  are.  In  the  fashion  of  the  season, 
the  Advance  pattern  calls  for  a fluid- 
skirt  line  that's  full  and  flared  with  its 
own  suggestion  of  rhythm  and  its  own 
smooth  side  slit  pockets.  The  bodice  fits 
snugly  at  the  waist,  and  has  a finely 
scooped  neckline  in  front  and  back. 
We  used  Marriello’s  lame,  single-faced 
quilted  cotton  and  lined  the  skirt  with 
Pellon.  The  quilted  lame  costs  about 


$1.86  a yd.;  you’ll  need  about  5 yds.  o 
39"  fabric.  The  Pellon  is  65<t  a yd. 
you’ll  need  about  4 yards.  Advanc 
Pattern  No.  6089.  misses  12-18.  35f 


. ADVANCE  PATTERN  CO.,  INC. 

• P.O.  BOX  #21,  MURRAY  HILL  STATION 

• NEW  YORK  16,  NEW  YORK 

• 

• Please  send  me  pattern  #6089,  as  seel 
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These  are  the  panties  that 
g-i-v-e  with  every  motion,  fit 
each  curve.  They’re  famous  for 
comfort,  famous  for  wear — 
everybody’s  favorite. 


Important — Come  winter,  they 
won’t  get  cold  and  clammy. 
They’re  naturally  absorbent. 
Time-savers  too,  because  they 
wash,  dry  quickly,  need  no  iron- 
ing. In  all  your  favorite  styles. 
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Judy's  Painting  the  Clouds 


( Continued,  from  page  74) 
routines.  Others  felt  that  her  marriage  at 
nineteen  to  thirty-year  old  David  Rose,  a 
musical  perfectionist  who  tried  to  coach 
her  voice  and  teach  her  to  read  music, 
added  to  an  already  growing  idea  in  the 
back  of  Judy’s  mind  that  she  “wasn’t 
good  enough — ever.”  Before  this  period 
Judy  was  a girl  who  wanted  to  grow  up, 
couldn’t  wait  to  grow  up.  Now,  she  took 
to  wearing  “little-girl”  outfits,  almost  as  if 
she  wanted  to  retreat  back  into  her  child- 
hood. 

Following  the  period  of  her  divorce  from 
Rose,  Judy  tried  so  very  hard  to  do  every- 
thing demanded  of  her.  She  went  from 
one  picture  to  another,  maintaining  stoutly 
at  the  beginning  that  she’d  be  on  time; 
she’d  work  hard;  she’d  be  her  best,  do  her 
best.  Then'the  cameras  would  start  grind- 
ing and  Judy  wouldn’t — couldn’t — show 
up  for  work.  When  she  sang,  when  she 
danced,  she  was  great,  but  more  and  more 
as  the  years  passed,  Judy  found  it  in- 
creasingly difficult  to  face  the  day’s  work. 
Her  marriage  to  Vincent  Minnelli  did  not 
wipe  away  her  fears  about  her  work.  Her 
joy  at  having  Liza  was  complete  within 
itself  but  again  it  did  nothing  to  still  the 
fear  in  her  heart  at  facing  the  cameras. 
Then  came  her  marriage  break-up  and  the 
months  that  followed  during  which  she  at- 
tempted to  help  herself  back  to  physical 
and  mental  health. 

Always  conscious  of  her  appearance,  she 
had  to  gain  weight  for  her  health,  but  she 
wanted  to  be  slender  for  her  career.  It  was 
a happy  healthy  Judy  who  was  called 
“Princess  Pudge”  by  her  father.  It  was 
unhappy  Judy  who  was  later  called  “stout” 
by  her  adoring  but  still  critical  audiences. 

Life  has  a way  of  compensating  those 
who  fight  for  what  they  must  have,  and 
eventually  Judy  Garland  was  to  meet  a 
man  who  understood  and  could  help  her 
in  that  fight.  She  met  Sid  Luft,  and  in 
Sid,  she  found  a man  who  could  help  her 
maintain  her  courage,  could  help  her  heart 
to  see,  her  mind  to  comprehend.  He  helped 
her  find  a solution  to  the  problems  she 
could  solve,  could  help  her  forget  those 
that  were  impossible  of  solution. 

The  first  step  in  Sid’s  restoration  of 
Judy’s  confidence  in  herself  came  when  he 
demonstrated  dramatically  that  she  could 
take  audiences  in  London  and  New  York 
and  make  them  shout  with  appreciation 
of  her  talents.  But  then  came  the  test  of 
whether  or  not  Judy’s  belief  in  her  own 
abilities  could  be  a strong  enough  corner- 
stone around  which  to  build  a solid  per- 
formance before  the  cameras  she  had  once 
dreaded  facing.  In  spite  of  her  fears,  which 
were  ever  present  (and  still  are  to  some 
extent),  Judy  wanted  to  star  in  “A  Star  Is 
Born”  as  much  as  she  has  ever  wanted  to 
do  anything  in  her  life.  It  was  an  en- 
thusiastic Judy  who  started  shooting  the 
picture  September  1953. 

The  fact  that  Judy  still  lived  in  fear 
of  the  cameras  became  apparent  the  first 
few  weeks  of  production.  She  began  look- 
ing for  reasons  to  escape  the  shooting. 
Judy  was  once  more  torn— this  time  be- 
tween the  loyalty  and  devotion  she  owed 
her  husband  who  had  committed  them  to 
make  the  picture  and  the  old  pressure 
which  mounted  moment  by  moment  as  her 
fear  grew.  Of  course,  the  longer  Judy 
tried  escaping  from  the  cameras,  the  larger 
the  problem  loomed  in  her  mind.  She 
made  herself  sick  with  worry.  As  a re- 
sult, she  did  not  show  up  for  work  and 
the  picture  fell  farther  and  farther  behind 
schedule. 

It  takes  courage  to  overcome  fear  (either 
real  or  imagined)  and  Judy  has  it!  Shortly 
after  a two-week  breather,  when  the  studio 
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NOW!  You  can  get  the 


BEAUTY  SECRETS  of  the 
famous  POWERS  MODELS 


If  you  were  a Powers  Model  you’d  know 
the  secrets  of  beauty,  romance  and  suc- 
cess. John  Robert  Powers,  world  famous 
beauty  authority,  would  have  taught 
you.  Now,  Gayla  offers  you  these  same 
priceless  secrets  by  John 
Robert  Powers,  on  a 
double-face  78  rpm 
record.  Just  by  listen- 
ing, you  can  learn  how 
to  have  lustrous,  lovely 
hair  . . . how  to  achieve 
the  most  attractive  hair 
styling.  You  can’t  buy 
it  anywhere  but  you  can  get  it  by  send- 
ing in  the  top  of  a Gayla  hold-bob 
bobby  pin  card  or  a Gayla  Hair  Net 
envelope  with  250  (for  handling). 
Remember,  Gayla  hold-bob  is  the 
bobby  pin  Powers  Models  prefer. 
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Send  today it t±. 

GAYLORD  PRODUCTS,  INCORPORATED 
1918  Prairie  Avenue,  Chicago  16,  Illinois 
Yes,  I want  the  record  telling  Beauty  Secrets  of 
the  famous  Powers  Models.  Here’s  the  top  of  a 
Gayla  hold-bob  bobby  pin  card  or  a Gayla  Hair 
Net  envelope  plus  25fi  (for  handling). 
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stopped  production  to  change  the  pic- 
ture over  to  CinemaScope,  Judy  took  her 
courage  in  her  hands,  and  every  morning  at 
8 a.m.,  she  went  to  meet  the  camera — to 
literally  “face-the-music!”  In  her  heart 
she  was  a mass  of  conflicting  emotions.  She 
was  like  a high  diver  who  has  just  fallen 
out  of  a graceful  dive  into  the  water  with 
a painful,  sickening  splash — and  immedi- 
ately gets  up  on  the  high  board  to  try 
again.  Though  Judy’s  heart  may  have 
been  pumping  double  time  with  fear,  her 
continuous,  daily  work  on  her  dancing  and 
singing  routines  made  it  a little  easier  for 
her  to  show  up  for  work. 

However,  once  before  the  camera,  Judy’s 
problems  were  not  solved.  For  once  on 
stage,  Judy’s  perfectionism,  another  sign 
of  her  fears,  drove  her  onto  fatiguing  over- 
work. She’d  rehearse  a number  until  it 
was  letter-perfect — and  then  she’d  con- 
tinue to  rehearse  until  she  was  weary  to 
the  point  of  illness.  She  was  caught  up 
again  and  again  in  the  same  old  vicious 
circle;  the  hard  work  left  her  fatigued  and 
weak,  at  a time  when  she  needed  every 
ounce  of  energy  to  keep  going.  But  Judy 
was  determined  that  “A  Star  Is  Born” 
would  be  born,  no  matter  how  painful  the 
birth. 

The  “Long  Face”  number  is  an  example 
of  Judy’s  perfectionism.  Judy  had  Ru- 
dolph Friml,  Jr.,  song  and  dance  synchro- 
nizer, and  the  orchestra  go  over  and  over 
the  song.  They  were  all  ready  to  drop 
when  Judy  said  for  the  tenth  time:  “Let’s 
do  it  again.” 

At  this  point,  Friml  said  to  his  assistant, 
“I’ve  never  seen  anybody  work  like  this 
girl.”  Then  to  Judy  he  said,  “It  is  perfect, 
Honey;  why  do  it  again?” 

In  Judy’s  world  of  imaginary  fears  she 
thought  she’d  heard  a flaw.  “What’s  the 
matter  with  you?”  she  asked.  “You  just 
don’t  want  to  do  it  again!” 

But  to  Friml’s  trained  ear,  the  first  take 
had  been  it.  “Look,  Judy,”  he  explained, 
“my  job  is  to  make  sure  you  sound  one- 
hundred  per  cent.  That  was  one  hour 
ago.” 

“You’re  kidding,”  said  Judy. 

“I’m  not  kidding,”  said  Friml.  “You  may 
be  used  to  insincere  flattery,  but  I ask  you, 
what  good  would  it  do  if  I let  an  imperfect 
song  go  through?  I couldn’t.  If  I did.  I’d 
go  right  out  the  front  gate!” 

“Okay,”  said  Judy,  flopping  in  a chair. 
But  she  wasn’t  convinced. 

Later  at  the  rushes,  Friml  and  Judy  sat 
next  to  one  another  watching  the  day’s 
work.  As  take  after  take  unfolded,  Judy 
exclaimed  to  Friml  in  surprise,  “Gee!  You 
were  right!  I can’t  tell  one  shot  from 
another.  The  first  is  as  good  as  the  last!” 

This  reaction  is  another  which  shows 
Judy’s  growing  insight,  but  the  fact  that 
she  is  beginning  to  appreciate  her  own 
ability,  the  fact  that  she  shows  this  insight 
does  not  mean  that  she  has  overcome  her 
problems.  Not  at  all.  But  as  Judy’s  friends 
know,  it  does  mean  a happiness  that  will 
come  when  she  can  with  confidence  do 
a number  once,  shoot  it,  then  sit  back  to 
appreciate  her  own  wonderful  perform- 
ance. 

Part  of  Judy’s  perfectionist  attitude 
comes  from  the  fact  that  she  is  such  a 
quick  student.  A friend  of  one  of  the 
, choreographers  has  said:  “Judy  learned  the 
whole  complicated  Tour  de  Force  routine 
in  one  hour.  It  would  have  taken  some- 
one else  at  least  three  days  to  learn  it  as 
well.”  He  frowned  as  he  added,  “She 
thinks  because  it  comes  so  easy  it’s  no 
good!  So  she  works  herself  to  a frazzle 
squeezing  one  more  touch  of  perfection  in- 
to a performance  that  is  already  ninety- 
nine  and  forty -four  one-hundredths  per 
cent  perfect.” 

One  of  Judy’s  biggest  fears  about 
| the  screen  is  the  complex  she  has  regard- 


ing her  figure — and  if  she  has  a complex 
about  anything,  this  is  it.  If  Judy  gains 
a pound  or  two,  mentally  she  grows  death- 
ly ill,  crying  over  the  scales,  saying: 
.“They’re  all  waiting  to  say  I’m  fat.”  And 
because  she’s  so  self-conscious,  she  refuses 
to  shoot  until  the  scales  again  are  kind  to 
her. 

But  even  Judy’s  figure  complex  is  going 
down  to  defeat  in  the  light  of  her  new 
objective  view  of  herself.  Before  the 
Tour  de  Force  number’s  shooting,  for 
example,  Judy  didn’t  like  the  costume.  She 
thought  the  leotards  and  man’s  shirt  made 
her  look  plump.  But  when  she  saw  the 
Tour  de  Force  rushes  and  the  manner  in 
which  the  leotard  showed  off  her  terrific 
legs,  her  reaction  was  a surprised:  “Why, 
that  costume  is  cute!  Oh,  I do  like  that 
costume!”  The  surprise  in  her  voice  is 
both  sad  and  refreshing:  Refreshing  when 
she  realizes  without  vanity  how  attractive 
she  is;  sad,  because  even  though  Judy’s 
fears  are  imaginary — that  fact  makes  them 
no  less  real  in  her  mind. 

Alone  with  her  anxieties  during  the 
shooting  of  “A  Star,”  Judy  may  have 
thought  she  was  fighting  her  uphill  battle 
by  herself.  But  she  wasn’t.  Of  course,  it 
goes  unsaid  that  Sid  was  a constant  source 
of  encouragement.  But  in  addition,  the  en- 
tire crew  at  Warners  were  pulling  for 
Judy  from  their  bootstraps. 

For  example,  on  the  afternoon  that  “Pea- 
nut Vendor”  was  the  song  to  be  recorded 
with  Ray  Heindorf  and  the  orchestra,  Judy 
came  on  the  set  so  happy  that  every  mo- 
tion was  a smile.  She  couldn’t  keep  her 
dancing  feet  quiet;  they  wrote  “ambition” 
in  capital  letters  across  the  stage.  Everyone 
on  the  set  from  the  grips  to  the  tuba 
players  realized  that  this  was  one  of  her 
days. 

Judy  belted  out  the  “Peanut  Vendor”  in 
short  order.  That’s  all  the  schedule  called 
for;  to  all  intents  and  purposes  she  was 
through  for  the  day.  But  Judy  sat  on  the 
set,  swapping  jokes  with  the  crew.  How- 
ever, no  one  in  the  orchestra  got  up  to 
leave.  After  a five  minute  rest,  Ray  Hein- 
dorf came  up  saying,  “Want  to  record  any 
more,  Judy?” 

“No,  thanks,  Ray,”  said  Judy.  “We’ll 
take  it  tomorrow— I’m  tired,”  and  told  three 
more  stories  that  had  the  crew  in  the 
aisle. 

Ray  went  back  to  the  orchestra,  told  his 
men  to  get  ready  to  play  the  bridge  be- 
tween the  next  two  numbers  and  offered 
to  take  any  bets  they’d  be  there  the  rest 
of  the  afternoon.  Two  of  his  men,  who 
like  to  throw  money  away,  took  him  up. 
As  soon  as  Judy  heard  the  bridge,  she  got 
up,  walked  to  the  mike  and  started  hum- 
ming. It  was  music  that  would  make 
anyone’s  head  sing;  when  she  heard  it  once 
she  said,  “Okay!  Let’s  record!”  Before  the 
afternoon  was  over,  they  had  cut  two  more 
sides,  “When  My  Sugar  Walks  Down  the 
Street”  and  “Melancholy  Baby.” 

But  the  most  important  ally  Judy  has 
in  her  fight  against  her  fears  is  the  love 
she  receives  from  her  children.  After  a 
hard  day’s  work,  she  goes  home  to  her 
brunette,  pixyish  Liza  and  to  blond  and 
dimpled  Lorna.  Judy  lives  for  the  days 
when  the  children  can  visit  her  on  the 
set.  When  they  do,  she  romps  and  plays 
with  them,  saying,  “Have  you  ever  seen 
happier  children?”  Her  co-workers  have 
accused  her  of  feeding  Lorna  laughing 
pills. 

The  children’s  affection  is  like  a refresh- 
ing spring  to  Judy;  she  soaks  it  up  like 
a thirsty  and  weary  traveler.  She  lives 
from  day  to  day  on  their  love;  the  added 
strength  and  security  they  give  her  makes 
it  possible  for  her  to  face  the  cameras 
day  after  day. 

To  illustrate  the  rejuvenating  power  of 
the  children  on  Judy,  take  for  example 
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Liza’s  visit  to  the  set  on  her  report-card 
day.  Liza  came  in  after  a fatiguing  number 
to  find  Judy  lying  limply  in  her  dressing 
room.  As  soon  as  Judy  spotted  Liza,  she 
came  alive.  Sid  suggested  Liza  show  her 
Mommy  her  report  card.  It  was  covered 
with  A’s,  but  the  mark  that  caught  Judy’s 
attention  was  the  subject  labeled  ‘Bus.’ 

“Bus — A?”  said  Judy.  “What’s  Bus?” 

“That’s  when  we  ride  to  school  in  the 
morning,”  said  Liza  proudly.  “We  get 
graded  on  it.  Some  of  the  boys  run  up  and 
down  and  make  trouble  for  the  driver.  But 
I sit  quiet  and  don’t  make  any  trouble  . . . 
so  I have  an  A.” 

The  card  thrilled  Judy.  After  five  min- 
utes’ talk  and  play  with  Liza,  Judy  re- 
turned enthusiastically  to  her  work.  That’s 
the  sort  of  effect  the  children  have  on  Judy. 

Do  the  children  love  Judy?  It’s  obvious. 
What’s  more  obvious  is  Judy’s  mad  love 
for  them;  it  is  an  intoxicating  love  that 
flows  like  wine  from  a bottomless  barrel. 
Judy’s  a natural-born  mother;  being  able 
to  lavish  affection  on  Lorna,  Liz — and 
young  Johnny  Luft,  too — fulfills  one  of 
Judy’s  greatest  needs.  Because  she  is  so 
successful  in  giving  this  love,  her  sense 
of  confidence  is  bolstered  and  confidence 
in  one  thing  breeds  confidence  in  another. 

Last  March,  for  example,  Liza  celebrated 
her  seventh  birthday.  Judy  planned  the 
entire  affair — and  during  the  week’s  prep- 
aration, she  grew  more  excited  than  Liza. 
Remembering  her  own  childhood,  Judy 
planned  to  treat  Liza’s  guests  to  a trip  to 
Ocean  Park’s  amusement  pier.  Judy  re- 
membered the  fun  she  had  had  when, 
between  performances,  as  a young  enter- 
( tainer  at  the  Dome  theatre,  she  had  run 
from  one  concession  to  the  next. 

Judy  rented  a bus;  she  sat  in  front, 
while  Sid  sat  in  back  to  control  their  young 
cargo  of  cowboys  and  wild  Indians.  Who 
has  more  fun  than  kids  at  the  amusement 
pier?  Count  Judy  as  one  of  the  kids;  she 


went  on  every  Ride,  Slide,  Whirl,  Twirl 
and  Coaster.  After  the  festivities,  the  bus 
carried  the  kids  home  to  a lawn  ice  cream 
and  cake  feed;  then  Liza  opened  her  gifts: 
sweaters,  suits  and  shoes  (all  of  a voguish 
style)  from  Judy,  plus  a silver  bracelet. 
From  the  children,  there  were  toys  and 
knickknacks.  Finally,  for  the  remainder 
of  the  afternoon  and  evening,  Judy  and 
Liza’s  gang  played  games  on  the  lawn. 
Thirty- one  kids  never  had  more  fun — 
Liza’s  party  was  a great  success. 

After  a weekend  like  that,  Judy  was 
ready  to  fight  sixteen  bulls — she  wouldn’t 
have  been  scared  of  a camera  then  if  it 
had  tried  to  crawl  in  bed  with  her.  With 
such  a mental  rest,  Judy  faced  Monday 
with  all  the  confidence  of  William  the  Con- 
queror. To  illustrate  the  influence  the 
children’s  love  has  on  Judy’s  confidence, 
the  week  of  Liza’s  birthday  was  one  of 
the  fastest  running  in  “A  Star’s”  eleven- 
months’  shooting  schedule — because  of 
the  party’s  plans  and  preparations,  Judy 
hadn’t  had  time  to  worry. 

Judy’s  major  leitmotif  today  is  the  love 
of  her  producer  husband  Sid  Luft.  This 
love  is  an  underlying  current  that  has 
swept  her  along  on  a wave  of  confidence 
and  enthusiasm.  Before  Sid  and  Judy 
met,  she  was  a whirlpool  of  emotions;  her 
personality  was  like  a jumbled  jigsaw 
puzzle,  incomplete  and  confused. 

But  as  a team,  Sid  and  Judy  are  an  un- 
beatable combination;  Sid  has  made  a ca- 
reer out  of  guiding  Judy’s  talent  and 
rekindling  her  enthusiasm.  Judy’s  record- 
breaking  personal  appearance  tour  made 
theatre  history;  Sid  was  responsible  for 
building  that  show.  He  equally  was 
responsible  for  obtaining  the  remake 
rights  to  “A  Star  Is  Born” — a picture  which 
Warners  says  will  be  one  of  the  greatest 
to  come  out  of  Hollywood. 

What  makes  Sid  Luft  the  magician  with 
Judy’s  talents  that  he  is?  In  one  word, 


it’s  love.  Judy’s  mad  about  the  guy.  But 
real  love  is  never  a one-way  road;  Sid 
is  equally  crazy  over  Judy.  He  shows  his 
love  in  the  many  tender,  thoughtful  little 
ways  that  girls  appreciate  most:  Judy’s 
surprise  birthday  party  on  the  twelfth  of 
June  was  one;  her  anniversary  gift  (two 
years),  a marquis-cut  diamond  on  June 
10th. 

A party  followed  on  June  12th.  As 
the  private  room  at  Romanoff’s  filled  with 
guests,  Judy  proudly  showed  the  ring  to 
each  and  every  one.  “It’s  gorgeous,”  they 
said,  but  many  of  her  friends  were  think- 
ing, more  important  than  the  ring  is  the 
fact  that  in  order  to  wear  and  show  n, 
Judy  had  stopped  biting  her  nails.  Little 
things  demonstrated  that  Sid’s  love  and 
thoughtfulness  are  helping  cure  Judy’s  old- 
time  tensions. 

Public  proof  of  Judy’s  gaiety  showed  up 
when  the  shooting  on  “Star”  was  finished. 
Among  many  friends  who  came  to  greet 
her  were  Liz  Taylor,  Leslie  Caron  and  her 
old  friend  Frank  Sinatra.  Sid,  attentive 
and  beaming  with  pride,  watched  Judy 
dance  with  the  dance  director  and  clown 
happily  with  members  of  the  crew. 

So  there  is  the  new  Judy  Garland;  only 
three  years  ago  she  was  confused,  the 
facts  of  her  personality  all  akimbo.  Today, 
with  her  marriage,  home,  love  of  her  chil- 
dren and  husband,  she  is  becoming  a com- 
plete personality.  Her  reaction  to  the 
screening  of  “A  Star  Is  Born”  (“I  complete- 
ly forgot  I was  watching  Judy  Garland”), 
illustrates  Judy’s  new-found  confidence,  a 
confidence  that  was  born  in  the  eleven 
months  “A  Star”  was  before  the  cameras, 
an  incubation  period  that  has  proved  to  be 
the  rebirth  of  Judy  Garland. 

Frances  Gumm,  the  person,  is  helping 
Judy  Garland,  the  star,  see  her  own  pri- 
vate rainbow. — she’s  painting  her  cloud 
with  sunshine  with  the  greatest  artistry  in 
the  world — her  magnificent  talent.  The  End 


Star  is  Born ! 


Ybu're  his  star 


WESTMORE  matched  make-up 


ALL  YOURS — the  same  Westmore  Cosmetics 
made  to  give  stars  “close-up  perfect” 
complexion  beauty  even  in  giant-screen 
close-ups— all  color-matched  by  Westmore 
brothers,  most  famous  make-up  artists. 


WESTMORE 


Ess -Tested 


lipstick 

59$* 'and  29 1* 


PROVED  BEST  in 
movie  close-ups. 


JUDY  GARLAND 

starring  in 

“A  STAR  IS  BORN” 

A TRANSCONA 
ENTERPRISES  Production 
Color  by  Technicolor 
Filmed  in  CinemaScope 
Distributed  by 
WARNER  Bros. 


iquid  make-up 

Thrilling  ALL-DAY  complexion 
beauty— for  movie  stars 


and  YOU. 


At  all  variety  and  drug  stores  *Prices  plus  tax.  Slightly  higher  in  Canada 


House  of  WESTMORE,  Inc.,  New  York  11  • Hollywood 
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YOUR  FAVORITE  VARIETY  STORE  HAS 


IF  YOU  WANT  TO  TIE 
BOWS  LIKE  THIS  . . . 


GET  THESE  TWO  GUIDES 
TO  GREATER  GIFT-GIVING  SUCCESS! 


Be  Prepared  (or  Every 
Gift-Giving  Occasion!  Buy 
the  King  Size  Spool  for 
Economy! 

This  booklet  tells  you  how 
to  tie  dozens  of  bows  and 
special  effects! 

This  booklet  tells  you  how 
to  makescoresot  expensive- 
looking  gifts  easily  and 
quickly  from  inexpensive 
Crinkle  Tie! 

MAIL  THIS  COUPON  TODAY! 

F~ CRINKLE  TIE 

I 2300  W.  Logan  Bl.,  Chicago  47, 

. □ Send  me  booklet  on  tying  beautiful  bows. 

□ Send  me  Crinkle  Tie  Craft  booklet, 
j I enclose  10c  coin  for  each  booklet  ordered. 

I Name 


Address 


U 


City 


Zone.  . . .State. 
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DESTROY/'^/d  °/FOR  EVER 


Temporary  relief  is  NOT  enough 


Only  by  KILLING  THE  HAIR  ROOT  can  you  be  si 
UNWANTED  HAIR  is  GONE  FOREVER.  Brings  relief  ( 
and  social  happiness.  Do  not  use  our  method  until  [ 
you  have  read  our  instruction  book  carefully  and  i 
learned  to  use  the  MAHLER  METHOD  safely  and  ^ 
efficiently.  Used  successfully  over  fifty  years. 

MAHLERS.  INC.  Dept  52  P PROVIDENCE  15.  R.  I. 


FALSE  TEETH 

KLUTCH  holds  them  tighter 

KLUTCH  forms  a comfort  cushion;  holds  dental  plates 
so  much  firmer  and  snugger  that  one  can  eat  and  talk 
with  greater  comfort  and  security;  in  many  cases  al- 
most as  well  as  with  natural  teeth.  Klutch  lessens  the 
constant  fear  of  a dropping,  rocking,  chafing  plate.  35c 
and  60c  at  druggists.  If  your  druggist  hasn’t  it, 
don’t  waste  money  on  substitutes,  but  send  us  10c 
and  we  will  mail  you  a generous  trial  box. 

KLUTCH  CO.,  Box  5486-K.  ELMIRA,  N.  Y. 
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Don’t  mistake  eczema! 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly 
embarrassing  scaly  skii 
disease  Psorasis.  Ap-\ 
ply  non-staining  Der.  ' 
moil.  Thousands  do  for 
scaly  spots  on  body 
scalp.  Grateful  users  often 
after  years  of  suffering 
report  the  scales  have 
gone,  the  red  patches  gradually  dis- 
appeared and  they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  clear  skin 
again.  Dermoil  is  used  by  many  doctors  and  is  backed  by  a 
positive  agi\  -rent  to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or 
money  is  refu»*Jed  without  question.  Send  10c  (stamps  or 
coin)  for  generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  “One  Spot 
Test.”  Test  it  for  yourself  Results  may  surprise  you.  Write  to- 
day for  your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed.  Print 
nameplainly.  Don’t  delay.  Sold  by  Liggett  and  Walgreen  Drug 
stores  and  other  leading  Druggists  LAKE  LABORATORIES, 
Box  3925,  Strathmoor  Station,  Dept.  9104,  Detroit  27,  Mich. 


INSIDE' 
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Purely  Platonic:  Optimistic  Guy  Madison 
actually  believes  he’s  going  to  get  time  for 
hunting  big  game  (with  bow  and  arrow 
yet!)  in  darkest  Africa.  He  merely  has  his 
weekly  “Wild  Bill  Hickok”  series  to  do  on 
tv  and  radio,  two  pictures  he  owes  to 
Warners — and  he  just  signed  a seven-year 
contract  with  20th  where  they  plan  to  start 
him  as  Clark  Gable’s  co-star  in  “The  Tall 
Men.”  . . . Don’t  let  the  gossip  fool  you! 
Bob  Francis  and  May  Wynn  love  to  ride 
and  swim  together,  but  it’s  all  purely  pla- 
tonic. Current  enthusiasm  in  May’s  life  is 
new  Hollywood  apartment,  walking  dis- 
tance from  Schwab’s  drugstore.  Enclosed 
patio  for  barbecuing  “sold”  her.  And  now 
that  his  future  is  fact,  Bob’s  moved  away 
from  the  family  fireside  in  Pasadena  and 
taken  his  first  bachelo*/  apartment.  May 
presented  him  with  a “simple  recipe”  cook 
book.  “Not  quite  simple  enough!”  says  Bob. 

Woo  -some  Twosome:  Life  really  changed 
for  shy  little  Pier  Angeli  when  M-G-M 
loaned  her  to  Warners  for  “The  Silver 
Chalice.”  Pier  met  up  with  and  fell  hard 
for  James  Dean,  a New  York  actor  brought 
out  by  director  Elia  Kazan  for  “East  of 
Eden.”  Some  still  say  it’s  a publicity  ro- 
mance, but  Cal  knows  a secret!  Pier  quiet- 
ly bought  Jimmy  a gold  wrist  watch,  a 
gold  identification  bracelet  and  a minia- 
ture gold  frame  with  her  picture  in  it.  No, 
they  don’t  exactly  go  with  his  Levis  and 
sweat  shirt  (the  new  school  uniform!)  but 
he  was  very  pleased  just  the  same.  So  help 
us,  pretty  Pier  now  wears  a pearl  ring  on 
the  second  toe  of  her  left  foot!  Cal  tried  to 
ask  her  if  she  was  engaged — but  the  words 
just  wouldn’t  come  out! 

Baby  Daze:  Charlton  Heston  blew  his 
talented  top  when  they  dyed  his  hair  flame 
red  for  “Blue  Horizons.”  But  ever  since 
Lydia  Clarke  entered  the  stork  derby, 
Chuck’s  so  thrilled  his  hair  could  be  pink 
or  plaid  and  you’d  never  hear  a peep  out 
of  him!  . . . The  British-born  Edmund 
Purdoms  had  never  seen  anything  like  the 
gift  they  received  from  the  Tyrone  Pow- 
ers. It  was  a sterling-silver-framed  photo- 
graph of  their  new  baby’s  footprint,  taken 
from  the  hospital  record.  Engraved  on  the 
frame  was  her  name,  weight  and  date  of 
birth.  How  original  can  you  be? 

One  Man’s  Family:  Good  things  keep  hap- 
pening for  William  Holden,  and  no  one  is 
more  deserving.  Recently  Bill  and  his 
Brenda  returned  from  a European  vaca- 
tion, a “treat”  from  Paramount  because 
Bill  so  successfully  covered  the  Far  East 
lecturing  on  the  new  VistaVision  wide- 
screen process.  Back  in  North  Hollywood 
there  was  a message  waiting  from  F.  Hugh 
Herbert,  eminent  author  of  “Kiss  and  Tell” 
and  other  great  hits.  He  just  wanted  the 
Holdens  to  know  he  had  dedicated  his  new 
book,  “I’d  Rather  Be  Kissed,”  to  their  teen- 
age daughter  Virginia. 

Greener  Grass:  Any  moment  now,  both 
Fernando  Lamas  and  Dale  Robertson  may 
become  “free  souls”  again.  Fernando,  who 
rarely  gets  a good  role  at  M-G-M,  requests 
his  release  so  often  that  they’re  beginning 
to  weaken.  If  and  when,  he  and  Arlene 
Dahl  have  plans  to  do  a play  together. 
...  At  first  his  studio  was  adamant  when 
hard-to-handle  Dale  asked  for  his  freedom. 


But  now  20th  has  Guy  Madison,  Richard 
Egan  and  Robert  Stack  under  contract.  All 
three  are  the  same  type  as  Dale,  casting- 
wise,  and  by  nature,  less  antagonistic. 
“Everyone  likes  Dale  personally,”  says  a 
top  studio  executive,  “but  he’s  his  own 
worst  enemy  and  won’t  change.”  Too  bad! 

'0 

His  and  Hers:  Rock  Hudson  cabled  his 
studio  a hasty  denial  from  Europe  after  a 
newscast  reported  he  had  secretly  married 
script  girl  Betty  Abbott.  At  least  he  can 
afford  to  get  married  in  the  future.  A sur-  L 
prise  new  contract  starting  at  $2,000  a « 
week  will  greet  him  when  he  returns  home  : 
again.  . . . Marlon  Brando,  on  the  other 
hand,  will  neither  affirm  nor  deny  a ro- 
mance, because  he’s  still  determined  tc 
keep  his  private  life  private.  Those  lunches 
with  petite  Charlotte  Austin  are  in  line,  as 
she’s  in  “Desiree”  too.  But  Josanne  Mari- 
ani,  who  visits  Marlon  on  the  set,  remains 
zee  number  one  mystery  girl,  because  he’s 
instructed  the  French  femme  fatale  to  say 
nuttin’  to  no  one!  ...  If  Ava  Gardnei 
keeps  mum  about  marrying  bullfightei 
Luis  Dominguin,  not  so  with  the  gentle- 
man from  Spain.  “It  isn’t  true  that  I’m  noi 
marrying  Ava  because  of  her  previous 
marriages,”  he  explodes.  “We  are  just  gooc 
friends  and  marriage  has  never  been  dis- 
cussed!” 

! 

Hollywood  Household:  When  Janet  Leigl  i 
called  home  to  talk  to  her  husband  on< 
day,  the  maid  said:  “Just  a minute  please 
Mr.  Curtis  is  outside  washing  my  car!”  It’s 
true!  Energetic  Tony  just  has  to  keep  busy 
every  single  second!  . . . And  there’; 
struggle  and  strife  at  Doris  Day’s  house 
“My  son  suddenly  shot  up  overnight  like 
a beanpole,”  she  grins,  “so  now  Marty’: 
shirts  and  sox  fit  him.  After  I gave  Terry  ; 
good  lecture,  Marty  shows  up  at  the  break- 
fast table  wearing  Terry’s  tie  pin!  Frorr 
now  on  they’ll  have  to  settle  it  man  tc 
man.” 

1 'I 

News  About  Twos:  Just  like  old  times 
Clark  Gable  and  beautiful,  blond  Kaj 
Williams  are  having  those  laughs  again 
Favorite  playtime  place  is  the  golf  course 
of  the  Bel  Air  Country  Club  and  yoi 
should  get  a gander  of  the  King  wearinj 
those  knee-length  sox  and  currently  fash- 
ionable Bermuda  walking  shorts!  Sexy 
scintillating  Kay  kiddingly  call  him,  “Leg; 
Gable!”  . . . And  just  before  he  took  of 
for  Europe,  Eddie  Fisher  bought  a Frencl 
poodle  for  Debbie  Reynolds,  which  he 
named  “Fannie”  after  his  current  hit  tune 
Daily  mid-Atlantic  calls  kept  Debbie  home 
all  alone  by  the  telephone,  but  Pal  Joe; 
Forman  (he’s  under  contract  to  Micke; 
Rooney)  followed  Eddie’s  orders  to  escor 
the  light  of  his  life  to  parties  and  pre 
mieres.  About  that  well-publicized  en- 
gagement ring:  until  she  receives  it,  wise 
little  Missy  Reynolds  ain’t  a-makin’  n< 
formal  announcement! 

Fascinating  Feuds:  So  far,  Lana  Turne 
and  Edmund  Purdom  don’t  quite  get  eacl 
other’s  “message”  making  M-G-M’s  “Tb 
Prodigal.”  Edmund’s  inherent  British  re 
serve  creates  the  impression  that  he’ 
being  a bit  too  aloof  and  formal.  Ane 
Lana’s  uninhibited  warmth  and  friendlines; 
toward  everyone  makes  her  look  like  sb 
isn’t  taking  her  work  too  seriously.  Wann; 
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bet  that  they’ll  wind  up  being  the  best 
of  buddies?  We  do!  . . . And  Doris  Day 
got  off  to  an  unfortunate  start  making 
“Young  at  Heart”  with  Frank  Sinatra  for 

I Warners.  When  the  Day  doll  saw  how 
CinemaScope  enlarged  her  face  on  the 
screen,  she  decided  to  make  the  picture 
in  regular  size.  Lean,  likable  Frankie, 
however,  wasn’t  similarly  affected  and 
needless  to  say,  he  welcomed  the  addi- 
tional poundage.  Currently  all’s  quiet  and 
coolish  on  the  Burbank  front! 

The  Hollywood  Scene:  Disconsolate  Ann 
Blyth  at  lovely  Gail  Patrick  and  Cornwell 
Jackson’s  seventh  anniversary  party:  “I 
can’t  understand  how  I forgot  to  bring 
Timmy’s  new  pictures.  I must  have  left 
them  in  my  other  bag.”  Husband  Dr.  Jim 
McNulty,  dryly:  “Don’t  worry,  dear.  After 
you’ve  had  your  third  baby,  you  won’t  be 
this  upset!” 

Gold  Mine:  It’s  an  unwritten  law  at  20th! 
They  want  Marilyn  Monroe  kept  happy, 
and  from  now  on  no  one  (including  her 
directors!)  is  to  oppose  her  wishes.  Her 
sets  are  closed  when  Miss  Million  Bucks 
at  the  boxoffice  has  lines  to  speak.  Making 
Irving  Berlin’s  “There’s  No  Business  Like 
Show  Business,”  when  she  didn’t  show 
they  shot  around  her  and  not  a word  was 
said.  Marilyn’s  suppressed  desire  is  to 
make  a movie  with  Marlon  Brando.  Should 
her  studio  refuse  to  loan  her  to  producer 
Sam  Goldwyn  for  the  movie  version  of 
“Guys  and  Dolls,”  she’s  gonna  be  a sad 
i1  little  sex-pot! 

Turn  About:  When  they  were  casting 
Ij  “Come  Back,  Little  Sheba,”  Shirley  Booth 
was  unable  to  fly  to  Hollywood  to  test 
with  Burt  Lancaster.  So  Paramount  pre- 
vailed upon  popular  Una  Merkel  (she  did 
the  play  at  La  Jolla)  to  read  Shirley’s 
lines  with  Burt.  He  didn’t  forget  her 
kindness.  For  his  current  production,  “The 
Gabriel  Horn,”  Burt  needed  a fine  actress 
to  play  his  sister.  Una  was  in  a play  but 
Burt  waited  until  she  was  free  to  accept  his 
offer.  Hollywood  needs  more  actors  with 
his  heart — and  memory! 

Letter  To  Cal:  “Here  I am  in  Durango 
City,  Mexico,  making  ‘White  Feather’  and 
please  promise  to  plant  one  on  the  seat 
of  my  pants  if  I ever  complain  again!  All 
kidding  aside,  I was  very  anxious  to  make 
this  picture.  I’ve  been  lucky  being  in  the 
best  productions,  working  for  the  finest 
directors  with  the  greatest  casts.  They 
made  me  look  good,  but  I can’t  expect 
someone  to  hold  a pillow  under  me  forever. 
Here,  it’s  every  man  for  himself,  a wonder- 
ful challenge  and  experience  for  me  and 
I’m  grateful.  Best  to  you  and  everyone 
at  Hollywood  and  Vine.” — Bob  Wagner. 

Now  It  Can  Be  Told:  Of  all  people,  Bob 
Mitchum  developed  a streak  of  modesty 
doing  a scene  in  long  underwear  for  “Track 
of  the  Cat.”  Mitch  had  ’em  clear  the  set 
of  visitors  ...  If  only  newcomer  Kim 
Novak  had  known  she  was  going  to  be  a 
smash  hit  in  “Pushover.”  She  was  so 
nervous  when  making  the  picture,  she  had 
to  dub  in  most  of  her  dialogue  after  it 
was  finished  ...  If  the  rights  can  be 
cleared,  M-G-M  would  love  to  remake 
the  remake  of  “Broken  Blossoms”  with 




Montgomery  Clift  playing  the  tragic  Chi- 
nese boy.  He’d  be  wonderful,  too!  . . . 
It’s  a no-publicity  order  from  Rodgers  and 
Hammerstein  on  Shirley  Jones,  the  new 
singing  star  of  “Oklahoma!”  They  want 
the  public  to  discover  her  when  the  pic- 
ture’s released  . . . Elizabeth  Taylor  was 
in  the  hospital  as  reported,  but  not  as  a 
patient  which  wasn’t  reported.  She  called 
on  a sick  friend  who  was. 

Here,  There,  Everywhere:  Jane  Russell 
and  Jeff  Chandler  hit  it  off  so  well  mak- 
ing “Foxfire,”  they’re  planning  to  make 
singing  recordings  together,  too  . . . While 
summering  at  Del  Mar,  Betty  Grable  still 
drove  into  Beverly  Hills  to  have  the  curl 
taken  out  of  her  hair  in  the  Ann  Meredith 
beauty  salon!  . . . Because  Ann  Sothern 
turned  ’em  away  at  the  Chez  Paree,  Chi- 
cago’s taxi  drivers  sent  her  a floral  tribute 
for  increasing  their  business,  too!  . . . And 
while  we’re  in  the  windy  city,  Terry 
Moore  in  person  at  the  Drury  Lane  The- 
atre played  to  SRO  nightly.  Standing 
room  only,  that  is  . . . Shelley  Winters 
took  up  with  a new  car  and  an  old  boy 
friend,  when  she  met  Farley  Granger  at 
the  airport  in  her  new  white  Cadillac  . . . 
About  that  Indigo  snake  biting  treat-’em- 
rough  Jack  Palance  in  a scene  for  “The 
Silver  Chalice”:  “I’m  surprised  Jack  didn’t 
bite  the  snake!”  kidded  an  ex-leading  lady 
who  shall  be  nameless. 

Births,  Marriages,  Divorce:  Just  as  Cal 
reported  last  year,  Jane  Powell  and  Pat 
Nerney  fell  in  love  on  their  second  date. 
Now  she  can  wear  his  engagement  ring 
because  her  divorce  is  final  and  they’ve 
announced  their  forthcoming  marriage  . . . 
It’s  a baby  girl  for  Jennifer  Jones  and 
producer  David  O.  Selznick,  who  have  two 
sons  each  by  previous  marriages  . . . All 
ends  well  for  harassed  Susan  Hayward, 
who  finally  got  her  divorce,  the  custody 
of  her  twin  sons  and  a million-dollars- 
worth  of  community  property.  Jess 
Barker’s  long  and  bitter  court  battle  (he 
refused  a generous  compromise  offer) 
netted  him  a station  wagon  and  right  of 
visitation!  . . . Audie  Murphy’s  denying 
the  usual  separation  rumors,  which  popped 
up  again  when  he  attended  a big  review 
in  his  honor  at  Ft.  Lewis.  Pat  stayed  home 
with  the  kiddies  . . . Not  so  with  the  Vic 
Matures.  This  time  his  periodic  separation 
from  his  third  wife  looks  permanent  . . . 
And  Hollywood’s  shuddering  over  the  re- 
port that  John  Wayne’s  last  wife  may  re- 
open her  divorce  case  and  expose  new 
skeletons  in  the  family  closet!  Say  it 
isn’t  so! 

Meditation:  No  one  knew  of  Piper 
Laurie’s  devotion  to  the  late  Leonard 
Goldstein  and  everyone  insisted  it  was  a 
serious  romance.  The  death  of  the  pro- 
ducer-friend who  guided  her  career  was 
a shock  to  Piper,  who  also  lost  a favorite 
aunt  the  same  week.  The  heartsick  girl 
doesn’t  drink  or  gamble,  but  she  took  off 
for  Las  Vegas  and  surrounded  herself 
with  people.  She  sunned,  swam  and 
shopped.  “A  quiet  place  allows  too  much 
time  for  the  kind  of  thinking  that  doesn’t 
help.  This  way  you  don’t  have  a chance 
to  give  in  to  your  true  feelings,”  she  says 
in  her  very  wise  way. 

The  End 


Look  smart  and  stylish  in  these  amazingly  low 
priced  glamorous  dresses  that  have  been  care- 
fully cleaned  and  pressed— in  good  condition  for 
all  occasions!  A sensational  assortment  of  gor- 
geous one  and  two-piece  modern  styles  in  stun- 
ning colors  and  in  a variety  of  luxurious  fabrics — 
silks,  gabardines,  cottons,  woolens,  etc.  Expensive 
dresses— original  value  up  to  $50! 

$1  DEPOSIT  MUST  ACCOMPANY  ORDER! 
MENTION  AGE.  SIZE  WHEN  ORDERING 


FREE  GIFT  WITH  EVERY  ORDER! 
RUSH  ORDER  NOW! 

Send  $1  deposit  now!  Pay  postman 
balance  plus  C.O.D.  and  postage. 


MONEY  BACK  GUARANTEE 

You  must  be  100%  satisfied  with 
merchandise  or  return  within 
10  days  for  refund. 

BUY  from  FIT-RITE  for  LOWEST  PRICES 
and  HIGHEST  QUALITY 


FIT-RITE  MAIL  ORDER  HOUSE 

15  HESTER  ST.,  DEPT.  TS-11 
NEW  YORK  2,  N.  Y. 

RUSH  10  DRESSES  for  $3.45  and  FREE  GIFT  for 
promptness.  $1  deposit  enclosed.  I pay  postman 
balance  plus  C.O.D.  and  postage. 
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AUTHENTIC  - AUTOGRAPHED 
MINIATURE 


Liberace,  famous  television 
pianist,  autographs  a 
beautiful  and  useful 
miniature  piano  for  you  . . . 
gorgeous  as  a candy,  jewel, 
thread  or  cigarette  box— 
or  beautifully  decorative 
as  a planter . . . 91/2  inches 
tall  opened,  7 inches  long 
and  5 inches  wide  ...  in 
ivory,  or  mahogany 
plastic.  What  a 
conversational  piece  it  is! 
And  what  a wonderful, 
useful  and  thoughtful  gift! 
Order  yours  NOW! 


World  Wide  63  Central  Ave.,  Ossining,  N.Y. 

I enclose  $ for 

tiberace  miniature  pianos. 

My  first  color  choice  is ! . 

Second  color  choice  is . 

Name . — 

Street 

City_ 


-Zone State- 


Send  cosh  or  money  order.  We  pay  postage. 


j Party  Records 

FOR  ADULTS  ONLY 


THEY'RE  TERRIFIC!  Brand  new  series  of 
\^/  exclusive  records.  Spicy  songs  packed 
* with  teasing  wit  and  lusty  humor.  The  kind 
you  will  like.  Complete  set  of  SIX  DIFFER- 
ENT SONGS  on  finest  quality  78  or  45 
R.P.M.  records  (state  choice),  sent  prepaid 
for  $4.95  in  sealed  package.  No  C.O.D.’s. 
NATIONAL.  Dept.  146,  Box  5.  Sta.  E.  TOLEDO  9.  OHIO 
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EXCITING!  All  your  favor- 
ites. Newest  intimate  oftgu 
photos.  Professional  wallet  size  I 
— suitable  for  framing.  Holly- 1 
wood's  Biggest  Offer!  Hurry!  1 
ORDER  SEVERAL  FOR 

GIFTS  WHILE  THEY  LAST!  

■ UBII  with  your  order!  BIG  SURPRISE 
KDttl  GIFT  (worth  750  - private  HOME 
I FILL*  ADDRESSES,  plus  other  REVEAL- 
ING INFORMATION  of  100  s OTHER  TOP 
STARS.  Also  GIANT  NEW  CATALOG  contain- 
ing ADDITIONAL  HUNDREDS  OF  PHOTOS 
AND  NAMES  of  Newest  Stars— all  is  SENT  FREE 
tWITH  YOUR  ORDER  if  you  act  now! 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CENTER 

STUDIO  B-ll  BOX  2309,  HOLLYWOOD  28.  CALIF. 


Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 
New  Way  Without  Surgery 

Science  Finds  Healing  Substance  That 
Relieves  Pain  — Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 


For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonishing 
ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to  stop 
bleeding  — without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  pain  was  relieved 
promptly.  And,  while  gently  relieving  pain, 
actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took  place. 

Most  amazing  of  all  — results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be  a 
problem!  ” 

The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne®) —discovery  of  a world-famous 
research  institute. 

Now  this  new  healing  substance  is  offered 
in  ointment  form  under  the  name  of 
Preparation  H*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug  stores 
—money  back  guarantee.  ‘Trade  Mark 


No  Stranger 

( Continued  from  page  48) 
mother  and  my  schoolteacher  father  had 
hoped  I would  marry. 

“As  far  as  the  studio  was  concerned, 
they  were  giving  me  the  big  build-up  and 
felt  that  if  I married  I would  be  letting 
them  down.  Particularly,  as  I’d  played 
several  young  ingenues,  to  marry  would 
be  very  harmful,  they  warned,  perhaps 
even  fatal  to  my  career. 

“I  knew  what  they  meant.  They  do 
like  a young  actress  to  have  that  old 
thing  called  availability. 

“But  although  you  must  listen  to  your 
elders  and  your  advisers  (of  course  you 
must,  and  I did),  all  that  the  advice,  the 
warnings  and  the  opposition  did  was  to 
make  me  even  more  certain  I was  right.  I 
think  I knew,  even  then,  that  for  a woman 
who  puts  career  first,  life  can  be  disap- 
pointing and  full  of  bubbles  that  always 
seem  to  burst.  You  must  set  your  sights 
on  the  things  in  life  that  are  real.  At  least 
instinctively,  I knew  I had  to. 

“I  also  think  you  are  granted  a few 
times  during  your  life  an  instinct  as  true 
as  truth  and  an  insight  as  clear  as  crystal. 
One  of  these  times  is  when  you  fall  head 
over  heels  in  love.  As  I did.  And  to  fall 
head  over  heels  in  love  is,  moreover,  the 
true  way  and  the  only  right  way  to  fall 
in  love — this  I believe! 

“When  you  see  that  magic  person  across 
a room  from  you,  feel  the  mystic  affinity, 
the  intangible  thing  that’s  strange  but 
strong  as  a magnet — then  you  know,  as  no 
one  else  can  possibly  know,  that  he  is 
right  for  you. 

“I  knew  it.  My  heart  knew  it  and  since 
the  heart  is  the  only  true  criterion,  so  the 
only  way  to  go  through  life  is  to  follow 
your  heart.  I followed  mine.  It  didn’t  lead 
me  astray  for,  in  addition  to  being  head 
over  heels  in  love,  I soon  discovered  there 
were  so  many  other  things  that  were  also 
right.  I might  be  upset  about  something, 
and  Paul  was  so  unexpectedly  understand- 
ing. It  wasn’t  necessary  for  us  always — or 
even  very  often — to  be  with  other  people 
or  at  parties  and  night  clubs.  We  often 
spent  a quiet  hour  by  mutual  and  unspoken 
consent.  These  are  ‘little  things’  perhaps, 
but,  oh,  so  important! 

“In  the  more  basic  things,  too,  our  sense 
of  values  has  been  the  same.  We  like  the 
same  things  in  a house,  a home.  Soon  after 
we  became  engaged,  I remember  Paul  say- 
ing one  night,  ‘When  we  have  a house,  I 
want  it  to  be  high  on  a hill,  above  all 
the  confusion  of  the  world,  near  the  stars.’ 
I wanted  this,  too.  And  so,  soon  after  we 
were  married,  we  built  this  house,  high  on 
a hill,  where  it  seems  we  can  almost  touch 
the  stars. 

“We  both  loved  babies  and  wanted  a 
lot  of  them — a whole  houseful. 

“And  so,  in  this  house,  our  first  and  only 
home,  there  are  now  four:  Paul  Frederick, 
Jr.,  who  is  seven  and  a half;  Michael  An- 
thony, five;  Timothy  Peter,  four,  and  baby 
Jeanine  Cherie,  two.  And  more,  we  hope, 
to  come! 

“As  it  had  been  with  my  marriage,  so 
everyone  predicted  disaster  when  I began 
to  have  my  babies,”  Jeanne  laughed.  “When 
you  are  very  young,  both  in  age  and  in 
pictures,  and  your  career  is  ‘abuilding,’ 
the  studio  is  apt  to  take  a dim  view  of 
motherhood,”  Jeanne  laughed.  “Not  that 
they  really  object  to  it,  you  understand, 
they  even  think  it’s  quite  all  right  for  a 
movie  star  to  have  babies — if  she  times 
them  properly.  This  means  you  must  leave 
plenty  of  time  between  babies  to  accumu- 
late a backlog  of  pictures  so  that  you 
can  be  seen,  without  undue  interruption, 
on  movie  screens.  Then,  they  say,  your 
career  is  reasonably  safe. 
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“But  you  cannot  plan  your  life  or  famih 
according  to  shooting  schedules  at  thi 
studio  or  the  proper  number  of  release; 
to  keep  you  continuously  in  the  public  eye 
You  have  to  decide  which  is  more  im 
portant  to  you,  an  armful  of  babies  or  , 
scrapbook  full  of  screen  credits! 

“I  would  be  miserable,”  Jeanne  said,  so- 
berly, “if  I didn’t  have  a part  in  the  won- 
derful world  of  pictures.  What  life  wouk 
be  like  without  it,  I don’t  know  and  don’ 
want  to  know.  Even  so,  a couple  of  can; 
of  film  would  not  be  much  comfort  fiftj 
years  from  now  on  a lonely  dark  day! 

“Looking  back,  I can  see  that  there  wen 
so  many  traps  into  which  I might  hav< 
fallen,  so  many  false  mirages  I might  hav< 
followed  (had  I not  followed  my  heart) 
which  would  have  led  me  away  from  th< 
kind  of  life  that  is  right  and  good  for  me 

“There  is  the  kind  of  trap  you  can  fal 
into  so  easily  here  in  Hollywood:  It’s  tha 
awful  chaotic  sense  of  competition  tha: 
makes  you  miserable  if  your  name  is  no: 
in  the  gossip  columns  every  day,  if  yoi 
are  not  the  Queen  Bee  of  the  bachelor  list 

“In  the  same  category,  there  is  anothei 
pitfall:  The  feeling  that  one  must  dedi 
cate  one’s  whole  life  to  the  holy  busines; 
of  ‘Being  A Movie  Star’;  that  you  musi 
never  waste  time  with  anything — or  any 
one — that  won’t  help  you  up  the  ladder  oi 
success. 

“You  do  have  to  exert  that  last  ounce1 
of  effort  if  you  want  to  be  a big-name 
star,  but  no  matter  how  important  the 
work  may  be  to  you,  it  can’t  be  your  whole 
life,  can’t  be  important  enough  to  tempt 
you  to  postpone  love  and  marriage  anc 
motherhood. 

“And  so,”  Jeanne  said,  with  her  bright 
sweet  smile,  “I  didn’t  put  it  off.  . . 

No,  she  didn’t,  and  for  that  reason) 
Jeanne  (Mrs.  Paul  Brinkman)  Crain  is  the 
young,  lovely  and  glowingly  happy  prooi 
that  you  can  be  a devoted  wife,  the  mothei 
of  four  and  a star  in,  what  Jeanne  calls 
“The  wonderful  world  of  pictures.” 

A guiding  star,  as  well,  to  other  young 
actresses  in  Hollywood. 

“If  anyone  doubts  you  can  be  a sue 
cessful  wife,  mother  and  movie  star — let 
them  look  at  Jeanne  Crain!”  So  says  young 
Mrs.  Richard  (June  Allyson)  Powell,  who 
does  pretty  well  in  this  triple  role  herself! 

A mere  matter  of  days  before  she  took 
her  sudden  leap  to  the  altar,  Jean  Peter; 
said,  “I  am  wary  of  marriage  for  myself 
Doubt  that  you  can  mix  marriage  and 
movie  career.  Still,”  Jean  added,  reflec 
tively,  “Jeanne  Crain  has  done  it. 
great  serenity  in  Jeanne.  More  than  any 
girl  in  Hollywood,  I admire  Jeanne  Crain 

It’s  amazing  how  Terry  Moore,  Elaine 
Stewart,  Marilyn  Monroe,  Janet  Leigh 
(who  hopes  her  marriage  will  turn  out 
“just  like  Jeanne  Crain’s!”)  and  other 
young  stars— marrieds,  unmarrieds,  about 
to-be-marrieds  and  afraid-to-be-marrieds 
— say,  in  the  same  wishful-wistful  words 
“Jeanne  Crain  has  done  it.” 

But  how  has  she  done  it?  Is  it  luck? 
Wisdom  beyond  her  years?  A greater 
than-average  capacity  for  living?  Some 
magic  formula? 

The  other  day,  having  been  invited  by 
Jeanne  to  lunch  with  her  at  her  home, 
got  the  answer  to  these  questions. 

The  Brinkman  house  (the  sign  on  the 
gates  reads  “Paul  F.  Brinkman”)  sits  low 
and  long  with  many  windows  on  top  of  the 
Hollywood  hills,  in  a section  called  “The 
Outpost.”  When  I arrived,  shortly  before 
noon,  Jeanne  was  wearing  an  ivory  satin 
bathing  suit,  one-piece,  jewelled  at  the 
bosom.  She  was  posing,  slimmer  and 
shapelier  than  before  the  birth  of  her 
first  baby,  at  the  edge  of  the  kidney 


shaped  swimming  pool  near  the  house. 
“A  magazine  layout,”  she  explained. 

The  sitting  over,  Jeanne  changed  into 
cottons — green  denim  skirt,  plaid  shirt— 
and  we  lunched,  at  individual  tables  in 
the  long,  lovely,  living  room  filled  with 
books  and  plants  and  where  the  front  wall 
is  glass  so  that  the  whole  outdoors— pool 
and  hills  and  sky— comes  right  indoors. 
The  walls,  rugs,  ceiling  and  draperies  are  a 
blend  of  dark  greens,  soft  grays  and  rus- 
set. The  furniture,  modern  in  design,  of 
bleached  mahogany  is  laughingly  described 
by  Jeanne  as  “thoroughly  child-antiqued. 

During  the  hour  after  lunch,  the  little 
boys  came  in  from  school  and  kindergarten. 
Each,  in  turn,  burst  through  the  front  door 
and  rushed  to  Mommie  with  a tale  to  tell 
of  the  day’s  events  or  a newly  learned 
ligame — “Let’s  play  it  now,  huh,  Mom!” 
Later,  after  her  nap,  baby  Jeanine  made 
her  entrance,  also  with  a little  rush  to 
Mommie,  followed  by  hugs  and  kisses, 
i So,  within  the  hour,  I’d  watched  both  the 
movie  star  in  the  bejeweled  swimsuit  at 
work  before  the  camera  and  the  young 
[i, mother  in  cotton  at  play  with  her  chil- 
lldren  and  realized  that  Jeanne  has  in  both 
i roles  a sort  of  gay  and  gleaming  happiness. 

A contentment. 

This  smoothness,  this  balance  to  her  life, 

I thought  and  said,  is  actually  the  way  she 
does  it.  . . . 

“That’s  true,”  Jeanne  agreed,  “and  also 
knowing  what  in  both  departments  is 
right  for  me.  ‘To  thine  own  self  be  true’ 
— truer  words  than  these  were  never 
spoken.  You  have  to  follow  your  own 
destiny.  Otherwise  you  would  be  living 
someone  else’s  ideas  of  what  your  life 
should  be.  You  would  be  compromising. 

“I  think  I can  truly  say  that  I never 
compromised,  even  in  the  smallest  way. 
Even  from  the  very  first  I would  never  go 
out  on  publicity  dates,  for  instance.  When 
it  was  first  suggested  to  me  that  I date 
this  or  that  boy  in  order  to  promote  in- 
terest in  a picture  in  which  we  were  cast 
as  sweethearts,  I hesitated.  I knew  it  was 
being  done.  I recognized  a certain  pub- 
licity value  in  it.  And  what,  after  all,  was 
the  harm?  I wasn’t  married — not  even 
seriously  interested  in  any  particular 
boy.  But  somehow,  to  me,  there  was  harm. 
There  would  be  pictures  of  us  in  the  news- 
papers and  magazines.  There  would  be 
items  in  the  columns  about  Jeanne 
Crain  and  young  Mr.  Blank  being  ‘That 
Way’  about  each  other.  I just  didn’t  like 
the  thought  of  it.  I felt  it  would  be  tarn- 
ishing, somehow  I felt  within  my  heart  that 
if  you  start  compromising  your  ideals,  they 
> soon  become  so  watered  down  you  haven’t 

!any  left,  that  in  time  you  become  incapable 
of  true  love. 

“Certainly  I have  never  compromised  in 
the  larger,  more  basic  ways.  I followed  my 
heart  into  marriage  and  motherhood.  And 
I believe  it  is  because  I have  done  so  that 
everything  has  fitted  just  beautifully  into 
the  pattern  I wanted  my  life  to  take;  the 
, goal  I hoped  to  attain;  the  peace  and  the 
happiness  I hoped  to  find. 

“Not  that  there  haven’t  been  problems, 
some  of  which  still  exist.  In  every  mar- 
riage, however  good,  there  are  many  ad- 
. justments  to  be  made  by  both  partners. 
Paul,  for  instance,  is  an  extremely  friendly 
sort,  social,  completely  at  ease  with  people. 
But  I am  the  extreme  opposite.  In  order 
for  me  to  be  at  ease,  I must  know  a person 
very  well.  Then,  too,  Paul  loves  the  great 
outdoors  and  plenty  of  physical  action, 
whereas  I am  not  even  very  good  at 
y spectator  sports.  I love  reading,  painting, 
drawing,  music,  the  indoor  things.  But 

I you  give  these  things  you  love,  I’ve  found, 
like  little  gifts  to  the  other  person.  And 
he  in  turn  gives  to  you.  Gives,  I say,  not 
forces — which  would  be  something  else. 
“When,  in  a marriage,  the  wife  is  a suc- 
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For  advertising  rates,  write  to  William  R.  Stewart, 
OF  INTERESTS  WOMEN 

WANTED  CHILubLN'S  PHulUS  (All  Ages-Types)  tor 
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Boulevard.  Los  Angeles  36 .California  
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EARKTLxTRA—MONEY  Mailing  Advertising  Material. 
Box  210.  Dept.  4D.  LaCrosse,  Wis. 
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ASSEMBLE  PRE-CUT  Ties  for  our  Markets.  Everything 

Furnished.  Wilson  Ties.  Stillwater,  Minnesota. 
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WOMEN— SEW  BABYWEAR  and  Kiddy  Aprons.  Home. 
Profitable.  Fast,  Easy.  Liebig  Industries,  Beaver  Dam  3,  Wis. 
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WF  PURCHASE  INDIANHEAD  pennies.  Complete  allcoin 
^talooLe  20c  Mannacoins.  Box  61-AM,  Whitestone  57,  N.Y. 


SALESMEN  WANTED 


ANYONE  CAN  SELL  famous  Hoover  Uniforms  for  beauty 

shoos  waitresses,  nurses,  doctors,  others.  All  popular  miracle 
fabncs— nylon,  dacron,  orlon.  Exclusive  styles,  top  quality. 
Big  cash  income  now,  real  future.  Equipment  free.  Hoover. 
rW  G-ii9.  New  York  11,  N.  Y 


MISCELLANEOUS 


FREE  BOOk  ON  Arthritis,  Rheumatism  explains  specialized 

svstem  on  non-surgical,  non-medical  treatment.  Write  Ball 
Clinic,  Dept.  750,  Excelsior  Springs,  Missouri. 
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MAKE”$50.00  extra  for  Christmas,  spare  time,  showing 
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oift  Sentimetal,  267  E.  Capital,  Columbus  15,  Ohio. 
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Keeler,  Chicago  51. 
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MAIL  ORDER  HOUSE  Needs  Home  Mailers  spare  time. 
Suppliers  Mailing,  Buena  Park,  California. 
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MONEY-MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 
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EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  Weekly  mailing  circulars  for  adver- 

tisers. Complete  instructions — 25c.  Siwaslian,  43t7-F  Gleane, 

Flmhurst  73.  New  York. . „ ..rr 

Mail  ENVELOPES  at  Home  tor  Advertisers.  Mail  $1  for 
Instruction  Manual,  sterling.  Great  Neck  1,  N.  Y. — 
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hree.  rearme,  dua  fjuw  — .,  - — — 
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Earn  SPARE  TIME  Cash  Mailing  Advertising  Literature. 
Glenway,  5713  Euclid.  Cleveland  3,  Ohio. — 
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to  follow  when  you  name  the  Baby  100-page  book  Postpaid. 
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world-wide  industry.  Write  Rawleigh  s.  Dept  K-U-PWG, 
Freeport,  III. 
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NEED  EXTRA  CASH?  Get  it  selling  Blair's  unusual  line i ., 

household  and  food  products.  Every  housewife  a Prospect. 
Products  sell  on  Free  Trial.  Write  Blair,  Dept.  185MX, 
Lynchburg,  Va 


BUY  WHOLESALE— 25,000  items— Catalog  25c.  Matthews 

1472-K2  Broadway,  New  York  City  36. 

BUSINESS  opportunities 

CHINCHILLAS.  YOU  RAISE  Them.  We  buy  them.  Small 
Capital  can  show  terrific  profits  at  home  in  your  spare  time. 
Free  booklet  explains  our  Lease  Plan.  Box  97,  Little  Neck,  N.Y. 
WOMEN  SEW  READY-CUT  Ties!  No  selling.  Free  Details. 
Fashion  Ties,  P.O.  Box  2066.  Dept  AC,  West  Inglewood  4,  Calif. 
EARN  Bis  MONEY— Invisibly  Heweave  damaged  garments 
at  hnmel  Details  Free.  Fabricon,  8338  Prairie,  Chicago  19. 

money!  TYPING-SEWING!  Details  Free.  Edwards, 
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1o6o’s'Vu/s.U'jobs^to'  SI^DOO  Trades,-’  Offices,  Factories. 
Stamped  self  addressed  env.  brings  reply.  Job  Opportunities, 
Waseca  11N,  Minn. 


EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  School  at  home  in  spare  time 
with  57-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diplo- 
ma Information  booklet  free.  American  School,  Dept  X874, 

Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  Illinois. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  DIPLOMA  at  home.  Licensed  teachers. 
Approved  materials.  Southern  States  Academy,  Box  144W 
Station  E,  Atlanta,  Georgia, 

PHYSICAL  THERAPY  PAYS  Big.  Learn  at  Home  Free  Cat- 

alog National  Institute.  Desk  6.  4868!  2 Sheridan,  Chicago  40. 
— NURSING  SCHOOLS 

PRACTICAL  NURSING— LEARN  Easily  at  Home.  Spare 
Time.  Big  demand,  good  earnings.  High  School  not  necessary. 
Write  for  free  facts.  Wayne  School,  Dept.  AW-16,  2525 

Sheffield.  Chicago  14  III. 

MUSICAL  INSTRUMENTS 

ELECTRIC  GUITARS,  AMPLIFIERS,  etc..  Wholesale. 
Free  catalog.  Carvins,  Baldwin  Park,  Calif. 

~~  WORK  Af~  HOME 

$30.00  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses.  Easy.  Write,  Studio 

Company,  Greenville  7,  Penna. 

MALE  & FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  selling  Advertising  Book  Matches. 
Free  sample  kit  furnished  Matchcorp,  Dept.  WP-7,  Chicago 

32.  Illinois. 

CARTOONING  & COMMERCIAL  ART 
"HOW  TO  MAKE  Money  With  Simple  Cartoons"— A book 
everyone  who  likes  to  draw  should  have.  It  is  free;  no  obliga- 
tion. Simply  address  Cartoonists’  Exchange,  Dept.  6811 
Pleasant  Hill,  Ohio. 


When  you  feel  heyed-up  and  on  edge,  try  MILES 
NERVINE.  It  soothes  nervous  tension,  and  lets 
you  relax  and  rest.  It  doesn’t  PUT  you  to  sleep, 
it  LETS  you  sleep!  That’s  why  you  feel  fresher, 
more  rested  next  day.  Follow  the 
label,  avoid  excessive  use.  MILES 
NERVINE,  effervescent  tab- 
lets and  liquid,  is  sold  at  all 
\ drugstores. 
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Make  This 
Anne  Fogarty 
Original 
and  be  the 
Best  Dressed  Girl 
In  Town 


Let  these  famous 
American  Designers 
help  you  be  the  best 
dressed  girl  in  town 
— if  you  can  sew: — 


de.MneA  'J 

hit  e r n 
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ANNE  FOGARTY 


Ceil  Chapman — Claire  McCardell — Tina 
Leser — Jo  Copeland — Philip  Mangone — 
Monte  Sano — Herbert  Sondheim — Anne 
Fogarty — Brigance — David  Goods  tei n — 
Joset  Walker — Joseph  Hal  pert — Vera 
Maxwell — Toni  Owen — Fira  Benenson — 
Harvey  Berin — Frank  Gallant — Mollie 
Parnis — Clare  Potter. 

Patterns  of  136  original  designs  bv 
these  famous  names  are  now  available. 

To  see  this  entire  collection  send  50c 
for  our  100-page  pattern  booklet  XI. 


World  Wide,  Dept.  WG-11 
63  Central  Avenue 
Ossining,  N.  Y. 

Send  me  100-page  pattern  booklet  XI.  1 
enclose  50c. 
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WIN  CONTEST  CASH 

Get  your  share  of  the  thousands  of  dollars  given  away  in 
contests  right  now!  Get  aid  in  contest  winning  you  can’t 
get  elsewhere.  Our  members  have  won  BIG  CASH!  “Con- 
test Aids”  contain  valuable  advice  and  explains  every- 
thing. Contains  winning  entries  in  recent  contests.  Almost 
writes  your  entry  for  you ! Answering  this  ad  may  make  you 
the  next  BIG  WINNER!  Clip  out  this  ad  and  mail  with 
10c  today  for  “Contest  Aids”  and  this  month's  bulletin 
of  new  Cash  giving  contests.  ACT  NOW! 

EDITOR  WIN  PUBLISHING  CO.,  Dept.  A 
212  Fifth  Ave.  New  York  10.  N.  Y. 

ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 

Size  8 x lO  Inches 


on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  Paper 

Same  price  for  full  length  or  bust 
form,  groups,  landscapes,  pet  ani- 
mals, etc.,  or  enlargements  of  any 
part  of  a group  picture.  Original  is 
returned  with  your  enlargement. 

Send  No  Money  3 for  5] 

Just  mail  photo,  negative  or  snap- 
shot (any  size)  and  receive  your  enlargement, 
guaranteed  fadeless,  on  beautiful  double-weight 
portrait  quality  paper.  Pay  postman  67c  plus 
postage— or  send  69c  with  order  and  we  pay  post- 
age. Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offer.  Send  your  photos  today. 

Professional  Art  Studios,  534S.  Main,  Oept.  34-P,  Princeton,  Illinois 


BE  A PRACTICAL  NURSE 


g ' ' No  High  School  Necessary;  No  Age  Limit 

,,in  T Send  for  sample  lesson  and  nurse’s  booklet. 
It’s  FREE  ...  no  obligation.  Just  mail  coupon. 
See  for  yourself  how  easy  it  is  to  get  BIG  PAY  . . . 
gain  social  prestige  and  financial  independence  as 
a POST  GRADUATE  HOSPITAL  trained  PRACTICAL  NURSE. 
Learn  at  home  while  you  earn.  Don’t  delay. 
Send  coupon  NOW! 


POST  GRADUATE  HOSPITAL  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING  • 
9C1 14 Auditorium  Bldg.  Chicago  S,  III.* 
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cessful  movie  star  and  the  husband  a busi- 
nessman, there  is  a very  definite  problem 
— the  financial  bugaboo. 

“When  Paul  and  I first  met  and  fell 
in  love  he  was,  as  I mentioned  before,  an 
actor.  He’d  graduated  from  an  engineering 
school  but — before  he  had  time  to  find 
the  kind  of  job  for  which  he  was  trained 
and  qualified  (he’d  been  asked  so  many 
times,  handsome  as  he  is,  ‘Why  aren’t  you 
in  pictures?’),  he  finally  ‘succumbed,’  as 
he  puts  it,  ‘to  an  acting  career.’  Be  fun, 
he  thought.  Play  a wonderful  swashbuck- 
ling pirate.  Errol  Flynn,  you  know,  and 
all  that.  But  he  was  never  really  seri- 
ous about  acting,  just  a lark  with  him  and 
so,  just  before  we  were  married,  he  de- 
cided to  give  it  up  and,  ‘go  to  work.’  Since 
I realized  Paul  knew  acting  was  not  for 
him,  I encouraged  him  in  his  decision.  ‘Do 
what  you  really  want  to  do,’  I urged,  ‘what, 
in  your  heart  you’ve  wanted  to  do.’ 

“Now  Paul  is  an  unusually  successful 
businessman  with  a manufacturing  com- 
pany that  makes  precision  instruments. 
Nevertheless,  the  financial  bugaboo  of  the 
wife  who  earns  more  than  her  husband 
does  exist.  No  use  denying  it.  We  don’t 
deny  it.  We  face  it.  We  face  the  incon- 
testable fact  that  a movie  star’s  income  is  a 
freak  thing  in  the  material  world,  that  at 
no  other  trade  can  a young  woman  earn 
even  a fraction  of  what  top  film  stars  earn 
and  that  trying  to  match  incomes  is,  there- 
fore, ridiculous. 

“But  since  a man’s  pride  is  apt  to  be 
very  sensitive  on  this  subject  of  who 
brings  home  the  most  money,  it  follows 
that  the  man  has  got  to  know  he  is  really 
the  head  of  his  house,  money  or  no 
money.  In  order  to  make  him  know  it, 
you  can’t  just  say  it — it  actually  has  to  be! 

“And  in  our  house,  Paul  is  boss.  He 
knows  it.  He  knows  it  because  I have  never 
fallen  into  the  trap  of  taking  myself  too 
seriously — as  a movie  star  or  as  a per- 
sonality. At  home,  at  table  with  my 
family,  I’m  not  Jeanne  Crain  playing  in 
that  picture  down  the  street,  I am  Mrs. 
Paul  Brinkman,  my  husband’s  wife,  and 
I am  ‘Mommie.’ 

“I  am  certainly  Mommie  and  none 
other,”  Jeanne  smiled,  “to  the  children. 
They’ve  occasionally  seen  some  youngster 
ask  me  for  an  autograph,  but  their  only 
reaction  is  to  ask  ‘Why  did  he  do  that?’ 
Then  they  promptly  forget  it.  They’ve  seen 
me,  here  at  home,  in  three  of  my  early 
pictures,  ‘State  Fair,’  ‘Home  in  Indiana,’ 
and  ‘Margie.’  But  evidently  they  think  that 
they’re  seeing  pictures  made  of  me  when,” 
Jeanne  laughed,  “I  was  young!  I tell  them 
that  movies  are  ‘pretending’  and  ‘make-be- 
lieve,’ and  since  make-believe  is  natural 
to  a child,  they  accept  it  matter-of-factly. 


Or  maybe  they  think  everyone’s  mother 
does  the  same  thing. 

“When  my  work  obliges  me  to  be  away 
from  home  for  any  length  of  time — as,  for 
instance,  Duel  in  the  Jungle,  the  Warners 
picture  that  Dana  Andrews,  David  Farrar 
and  I made  last  year  in  Africa  and  Lon- 
don— Paul  arranges  his  affairs  so  he  can 
go  with  me.  To  the  children,  it  is  just 
Mommie  and  Daddy  going  away  on  a 
trip,  and  what  could  be  more  natural?  In 
the  intervals  between  pictures,  I am  at 
home  all  day  for  weeks  and  sometimes 
even  months,  and  Daddy  goes  to  the  office 
in  the  morning  and  comes  home  at  night 
just  like  fathers  everywhere. 

“Not,”  Jeanne  added,  “that  I wish  to 
be  put  in  the  category  of  the  Sweet  Little 
Homebody  who  just  makes  pictures  once 
in  awhile  for  the  heck  of  it.  I most  cer- 
tainly do  not.  I make  pictures,  as  I make 
a home,  for  the  sheer  love  of  it. 

“I  have  a love,”  Jeanne  said,  “for  all  the 
arts.  But  in  acting,  particularly,  I would  i 
like  to  accomplish  something  bigger  than 
I’ve  had  a chance  to  do  so  far.  But 
far  from  blaming  this  on  marriage  and 
motherhood,  I have  found  that  my  children 
have  brought  me  luck.  A few  days  after 
Michael  Anthony  was  born  in  nineteen 
forty-nine,  John  Ford  asked  me  to  test 
for  ‘Pinky.’  After  Timothy’s  birth  in  Aug- 
gust  of  nineteen  fifty,  I went  into  ‘Take 
Care  of  My  Little  Girl’ — played  a college 
girl,  too!  It  was  soon  after  the  birth  of 
Jeanine  that  I went  to  Africa  on  location 
for  ‘Duel  in  the  Jungle’  and  now  I’ve 
signed  a term  contract  with  Universal- 
International.  Actually,  I think  mother- 
hood has  given  me  a kind  of  bloom.  I 
know  many  girls  in  pictures  who  say  their 
figures  became  better  than  ever  after 
they’ve  had  children!  But  even  if  this 
had  not  been  so,  I would  have  had  chil- 
dren anyway.  If  you  cut  yourself  off  from 
the  basic  human  experiences  of  life,  if 
you  haven’t  that  warm  human  quality  that 
comes  from  the  mutual  life  of  marriage 
and  children — then  I think  you  are  less 
and  not  more  of  an  artist. 

“Elia  Kazan,  one  of  the  most  sensitive 
and  brilliant  directors  in  pictures,  once  told 
me  he  would  rather  have  an  actress  who 
was  ‘A  woman  first  and  an  actress  second.’ 

“I  agree  wholeheartedly.  And  so  I am 
glad  I’ve  built  my  career  on  that  idea. 

“If  you  know  within  your  heart  that 
you  are  absolutely  right  about  the  way 
you  should  live  your  life,  then  go  ahead 
and  live  it!  Things  do  work  out  if  you  try 
hard  enough,  this  I do  believe,  and  they 
will  for  you.  At  least  they  have,”  Jeanne 
said,  with  a gentle  smile  on  her  lips  and 
in  her  eyes,  “for  me  and  mine.” 

The  End 
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WHERE  TO  BUY 
PHOTOPLAY 
STAR  FASHIONS 

Young  Modes  Holiday  Dresses: 

Cleveland,  O.:  Wm.  Taylor  Son  & Co. 
Detroit,  Mich.:  Winkelman's 

Kay-Selig  Short  Formal: 

Tulsa,  Okla.:  Seidenbach's 

Campus  Juniors  Dinner  Dress: 

Chicago,  III.:  Lytton's 
Denver,  Colo.:  Neusteter's 

Fred  Perlberg  Satin  Cocktail  Dress: 

Chicago,  III.:  Chas.  A.  Stevens 
Seattle,  Wash.:  Best's  Apparel 

Fred  Perlberg  Tulle  Cocktail  Dress: 

Dallas,  Tex.:  Titche-Goettinger 
Louisville,  Ky.:  Stewart  Dry  Goods 

Printz  Biederman  Coat: 

Brooklyn,  N.Y.:  Tobin's 
White  Plains,  N.Y.:  Mantell  and 
Martin 

Sportwhirl  Jersey  Outfit: 

New  York,  N.Y.:  Bloomingdale's 

Davenshire  Slacks: 

New  York,  N.Y.:  Arnold  Constable 
Chicago,  III.:  Carson,  Pirie  Scott 

Ship'n  Shore  Blouse: 

Available  at  major  department  stores 

Bulova  Watches: 

Available  at  fine  jewelers  everywhere 


Be  prepared  for  all  kinds 
of  weather — rain  or  snow 

Rain  Dears  plastic  boots  with  new 
extra-reinforced  heel  and  non-slip 
tread.  Small,  med.,  large,  ex.  large.  $2 


''Idbo'd  be//et/e  /was  ever 
embarrassed  by  P/MPLEE  /'' 


New!  Clearasil  Medication 


STARVES 


PIMPLES 


SKIN-COLORED 


hides  pimples  while  it  works 


Doctors’  clinical  tests  prove  this  new-type  medi- 
cation especially  for  pimples  really  works.  In 
skin  specialists’  tests  on  202  patients,  9 out  of 
every  10  cases  were  cleared  up  or  definitely 
improved  while  using  ciearasil. 


Amazing  starving  action. ci.i-arasil  actually 
starves  pimples  because  it  helps  remove  the  oils 
that  pimples  "feed”  on.  And  ci.i  ara.sii  s anti- 
septic action  stops  the  grow  th  of  bacteria  that 
can  cause  and  spread  pimples.  Skin-colored  to 
hide  pimples  and  end  embarrassment.  Grease- 
less, stainless ...  pleasant  to  leave  on  day  and 
night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 

America’s  largest-selling  specific  pimple 
medication ...  because  CI.i-aKasii  has  helped  so 
many  boys,  girls  and  adults.  GUARANTEED  to 
work  for  you  as  it  did  in  doctors’  tests  or  money 
back.  59 4 and  98tf.  At  all  druggists.  Get  CLXAraSIL 
today.  (Available  in  Canada,  slightly  more.) 


RJI  A 1|  rU  can  be  yours  for  helping  us  take 
l»l  Ulltl  orders  for  magazine  subscrip- 
tions. Easy  to  do.  No  experience.  Write  for  FREE 
info.  No  obligation.  Photoplay,  Sales  Dept., 
205  E.  42  St.,  N.  Y.  17,  N.  Y. 


NEW 

LARGE  SIZE1  Assorted  O 
Not  seconds.  Money-beck 
FREE—— 4 Wash  Cloths  wi 

TOWEL  SHOP.  Dept.  A-31 3.  Box  881 . St.  Louis  1 . Mo. 


TOWELS 

dors.  Newl 

Sr  12  for  5|00 


HOW  TO  REDUCE 


Vour  Weight  This  Delightful  Way— lloui! 


Stop  dreaming  about  an  attractive, 
lovely,  glamorous  figure.  The  time  to 
acquire  a slim,  smart  figure  is  now! 
And  Daniel  C.  Munro,  M.D.,  will  help 
you  mould  your  body  into  a dream  of 
loveliness. 


In  his  book,  just  published.  Dr. 
Munro  reveals  how  to  reduce  weight 
and  acquire  glamor  only  at  the  ex- 
pense of  deposited  fats  and  water  and 
not  at  the  expense  of  vital  tissues. 


Here  is  the  famous  high-protein 
diet  you  have  been  reading  about.  Dr. 
Munro  tells  you  in  simple  language 
just  what  to  eat — and  what  to  avoid. 


NEW! 


Make  no  mistake  about  Dr. 
Munro’s  Slenderizing  Diet — it 
contains  no  rabbit  food.  But  it  does  con- 
tain such  foods  as  eggs,  oysters,  steaks, 
fat,  as  well  as  desserts,  such  as  baked 
custards,  mocha  pudding,  Spanish  cream, 
and  vanilla  ice  cream.  Naturally,  you 
must  prepare  these  dishes  according  to 


the  instructions  contained  in  the  doctor's 
book  Slenderizing  For  New  Beauty. 

Most  people  are  too  fat  simply  because 
they  eat  too  much.  And  the  “get  thin 
quick”  reducing  programs  that  you  hear 
so  much  about  may  be  dangerous  to  your 
health. 

Also,  remember  this — as  soon  as  you 
have  acquired  a lovely  figure,  your  spirits 
and  you  confidence  rise  to  untold  heights. 
You’re  smart,  chic,  happy — and  people 
adore  you. 

Dr.  Munro’s  new  book  is  designed  to 
help  the  whole  family.  Only  $2.50.  Order 
— today! 

P---  MONEY-BACK  GUARANTEE---'* 
* BARTHOLOMEW  HOUSE,  INC.  Dept.  WG-II54  I 
J 205  E.  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

I Send  me  postpaid  a copy  of  SLENDER-  ■ 
I IZING  FOR  NEW  BEAUTY.  X enclose  $2.50  £ 

I 

I NAME I 

| Please  Print  y 

J STREET J 

I | 

I CITY STATE ■ 

I.  __________________________ 4 
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Take  Glamour  to  Your  Head 
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JbuCanPhy 


. . . even  if  you  don't  know 
a single  note  of  music  now! 


IMAGINE!  Even  if  you  never  dreamed  you  could  play  . . . 

you  can  soon  surprise  your  friends  with  your  musical 
ability.-  No  special  “talent”  or  previous  training;  needed. 
Spend  just  a few  minutes  a day — and  only  a few  cents  per 
lesson.  Teach  yourself  to  play  piano,  guitar,  accordion, 
whatever  instrument  you  choose.  Make  amazingly  ran  id 
progress  because  you  start  right  out  playing  real  pieces 
by  note.  No  boring  exercises  to  do.  Over  900,000  people 
have  chosen  this  easy  home  study  method. 
( Our  56th  successful  year.) 

FREE  BOOK  shows  how  easily  you  can  learn 
music  this  modern  way.  Mail  coupon  for 
FREE  BOOK  to:  U.  S.  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC, 
Studio  2011,  Port  Washington,  N.  Y. 


U.  S.  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC. 

Studio  2011.  Port  Washington.  N.  Y. 

Please  send  me  your  36-page  illustrated  Free  Book. 
I’m  interested  in  playing  (name  instrument' 

□ I do  □ I do  NOT — have  instrument  now. 


Name 

(please  print) 


Address. 


ENLARGEMENT  GIVEN! 

Plus  12  Photo  Keepsakes 

Just  send  photo  or  neg.  Glamorous  black  and 
white  enlargement  and  frame  8x10  size  57c  ea. 

Given  extra:  if  you  order  3 enlargements, 
we  include  one  extra  enlargement  plus  12 
photokeepsakes.  Be  sure  to  include  color  of 
hair,  eyes,  etc.  for  oil  coloring  information. 

Send  no  money.  Pay  postman.  State  choice 
of  frames,  brown  or  maroon.  Originals  returned. 

Dept.  659,  Marvel  Art,  3140  Roosevelt  Road,  Chicago  12,  Illinois 


" KISSING  LIKE  CRAZY” 

Weather  Predicting 


Footsies  Actually 
Change  Color  and 
Forecast  Weather 
24  Hours  in  Advance 

ONLY  50C 

Heavy  kissing  is 
going  on  under  the  big  sombrero,  but  all  YOU  see  is  a 
pair  of  bare  footsies,  pink  panties,  and  shiny  trousers. 
BUT — just  turn  it  upside  down  and  discover  what's 
going  on  underneath.  When  the  scientifically  treated 
footsies  turn  blue,  the  weather  will  be  bright;  if  pink, 
rain  or  snow  is  ahead;  if  purple,  weather  will  change. 
Helps  plan  picnics,  parties,  tells  how  to  dress  and  plan 
ahead.  Gleaming,  colorful  imported  ceramic. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed  or  Money  Back — Available 
plain  (without  names  and  date)  for  only  50c.  However, 
for  only  10c  extra,  we'll  artistically  hand-letter  any  first 
names  of  couple  and  anniversary  date.  Each  Ashtray 
can  be  personalized  differently,  so  that  you  can  give  one 
away  as  a gift.  Not  more  than  2 to  a customer.  Add  15c 
to  each  Ashtray  for  postage  and  handling.  No  C.O.D.’s. 
Dobbs  Products  Co.,  900  W.  Lake  St.,  Dept.  356,  Chicago  7,  III. 


Are  You  Making 

PILES 

More  Risky 
for  Yourself? 

Find  out!  — by  get- 
ting important  new 
bulletin.  Approved 
by  hospital’s  medical  staff.  Write  today 
to  McCleary  Hospital,  1123  Elms  Blvd., 
Excelsior  Springs,  Mo. 


( Continued  from,  page  57) 
lustrous  and  lively  hair,  they  speak  as  one. 
The  old  belief  that  once  every  two  weeks 
is  often  enough  to  wash  your  hair — if  not 
too  often — is  nothing  more,  say  the  ex- 
perts, than  an  old  wives’  tale. 

THE  SHAMPOO 

Paramount’s  hair-stylist  Nellie  Manley, 
into  whose  capable  hands  have  fallen  the 
heads  of  the  Paramount  stars  since  1927, 
says:  “You  wash  your  face  at  least  twice 
a day,  don’t  you?  Then  why  not  your 
hair?  Your  hair  gets  the  same  amount  of 
dust  and  dirt  as  your  face — more,  because 
hair,  which  is  full  of  oil,  attracts  dust  and 
dirt.  Now  I don’t  mean  you  should  wash 
your  hair  twice  a day,  of  course,  or  even 
every  day  (though  it  would  do  no  harm) 
but  at  least  once  a week.  And  for  beauti- 
ful healthy  hair,  I’d  recommend  that  every 
young  lass  make  it  a habit  to  schedule 
two  or  three  washings  a week.  For  in 
addition  to  attracting  dust  and  dirt  and 
being  oily,  hair  is  porous.  This  means  that 
dust  and  dirt  can  penetrate  the  tubular 
hair— more  deeply  in  fact,  than  it  can  the 
pores  of  your  skin— and  clog  it.  Clogged 
hair,”  flipped  Miss  Manley,  “looks  like  old 
crepe  paper! 

“A  good  shampooing  takes  care  of  this 
problem  and  the  secret  of  a good  shampoo 
is  to  wash  your  hair — not  merely  scrub 
your  scalp.  Porous  hair  needs  lots  more 
scrubbing  than  a smooth -surface  scalp.  So 
make  sure  you  really  give  your  hair  a 
good  vigorous  washing.  Two  or  three 
soapings  should  be  the  rule — particularly 
if  your  hair  is  oily.” 

There  are  excellent  shampoos  for  every 
kind  of  hair— dry,  oily  or  normal.  You 
can  choose  from  among  lotion,  liquid  or 
cream  shampoos.  Some  have  egg  added  to 
condition  your  hair,  others  are  extra-rich 
in  lanolin.  So  experiment  until  you  find 
the  one  that  does  the  most  for  you.  And 
remember,  a shampoo  that  does  wonders 
for  your  best  girlfriend  may  do  absolutely 
nothing  for  you. 

An  important  point  frequently  over- 
looked in  washing  hair  is  that  it  should  be 
washed  quickly.  Apply  and  work  the 
shampoo  through  your  hair  with  your 
fingertips— not  with  the  palms  of  your 
hands  since  this  causes  tangles — give  a 
couple  of  vigorous  washings,  then  rinse 
immediately. 

As  for  the  number  of  washings,  Miss 
Manley  says,  ‘When  giving  a shampoo 
here  at  the  studio,  I often  say  to  myself, 
‘There,  the  hair’s  all  clean.’  Then  I give 
it  another  good  washing.  And  when  the 
hair  s oily,  a couple  of  extra-good  washes. 
For  in  my  opinion,  oily  hair — persistently 
oily  hair— is  quite  simply  hair  that  is  never 
thoroughly  clean.” 

Miss  Turpin  of  20th  Century-Fox  agrees, 
and  adds,  “To  make  thin  hair  look  twice 
as  thick  and  fluffy,  girls  with  oily  hair 
should  shampoo  more  often,  sometimes 
every  day,  while  girls  with  dry  hair  need 
only  a weekly  shampoo.  Persistently  oily 
hair  is  often  a problem  of  adolescence  and 
passes  with  the  teenage.  If  it  doesn’t,  and 
you  are  keeping  it  scrupulously  clean,  then 
you  should  consult  your  physician  or  a 
dermatologist.  On  the  other  hand,  if  your 
hair  has  a tendency  to  be  dry,  finish  your 
shampoo  with  a cream  rinse.” 

“Rinsing,”  Miss  Manley  insists,  “is  of 
paramount  importance.”  An  incomplete 
shampoo,  or  any  soap  left  in  the  hair,  will 
make  it  lustreless.  So  never  limit  your 
rinsing  to  one,  two  or  three  times,  keep 
right  on  rinsing  until  it’s  clean,  making 
extra  sure  the  ends  are  well  rinsed.  A 
good  check  is  to  run  a fine  comb  through 


your  hair  after  the  last  rinse.  If  the  hai. 
is  not  knotted  or  tangled,  you  can  be  sur 
it  has  been  rinsed  thoroughly. 

Rinsing  finished,  then  dry  your  hai 
quickly.  Letting  it  remain  wet  or  dam 
over  a long  time  can  make  it  dry  an 
lustreless.  So  towel  it  promptly,  beginnin 
at  the  roots  and  working  down  to  the  end: 
If  you  find  your  hair  is  drying  slowly,  yo 
can  bet  any  amount  of  money  you  didn 
get  it  thoroughly  clean. 

As  for  using  hair-dryers,  Paramount  > 
beauty  experts  maintain  that  they  are  nc 
injurious  to  the  hair.  “The  hot  air  is  nc 
hot  enough  to  damage  the  hair.  Too  muc 
sun,  on  the  other  hand,  is  as  injurious  t 
the  hair  as  it  is  to  the  skin.  Over-exposuF 
to  sun  makes  the  hair  look  older,  leavin 
it  dry  and  strawlike  in  texture.  Stars  lik 
Piper  Laurie,  Jeanne  Crain,  Barbara  Rus! 
have  their  hair  shampooed,  set  and  drie 
every  day  and  have  been  doing  it  fo 
years.  For  when  facing  the  cameras 
star’s  hair  must  look  exactly  the  same’o:; 
Tuesday  as  it  did  on  Monday  and  so  oj' 
throughout  production.  One  look  at  thei; 
glamorous  healthy  heads  should  prov 
that  daily  washing  and  drying  are  nc 
harmful.” 

Twentieth’s  Miss  Turpin  says  that  th 
small  home  dryers  are  not  harmful.  How 
ever,  she  does  feel,  “Dryers  may  be  in 
jurious  if  you  stay  under  them  too  long 
Mitzi  Gaynor  and  Jean  Simmons  neve 
stay  under  a dryer  for  more  than  ten  t 
twelve  minutes.  Marilyn  Monroe  gets  un ! 
der  the  dryer  and  gets  out  in  five  minute 
flat.  Unless  they  have  a date,  or  must  re 
port  back  to  the  set,  their  hair  is  alway 
damp  when  I take  off  the  net  and  remow: 
the  pins.  Sun  and  air  complete  the  dryin: 
process,  which  is  all  to  the  good  since  hai  I 
dried  nature’s  way  has  more  body  an. 
spring.” 

So  much  for  the  shampoo.  While  it  ma’i 
not  be  wholly  responsible  for  takin 
glamour  to  your  head,  it  does  give  yov 
as  the  experts  have  certainly  made  cleai 
a head  start!  j 


HOW  TO  SET  YOUR  HAIR 

If  you  re  a gal  who  moans  and  groan 
and  worries  about  setting  your  hair- 
properly,  that  is — relax.  “Just  don’t  worn 
too  much  about  how  you  set  your  hair, 
is  the  heartening  advice  of  Miss  Manley 
She  adds,  “Good  brushing  will  blend  il  j 
Most  girls,  of  all  ages,  are  afraid  of  brush 
mg  and  combing  after  a set.  They  shouldn’ 
be — for  this  is  the  secret.  With  a goo. 
vigorous  brushing,  the  hair  falls  into  place 
no  matter  in  what  crazy  curlicues  you’vi 
set  it.  The  more  casual  you  are  abou 
setting  it,  the  more  natural  it  looks. 

There  are  a few  pointers,  however,  tha 
I can  give  you  that  may  be  helpful:  I 
your  hair  is  short,  do  not  make  the  cur 
too  tight.  Wind  the  hair  over  your  fingei 
make  the  curl  and  then,  while  releasinj 
the  curl  from  your  finger,  loosen  it  befor 
you  put  in  the  clip.  (Bobby  pins  or  clip  i 
are  equally  good.)  Too-tight  curls  give  yoi 
that  crimped  look — a look  Hollywood  star 
would  be  ashamed  to  have  and  never  d. 
have.  So  loosely  set  is  Grace  Kelly’s  tan 
gold  hair,  for  instance,  that  she  could  coil 
a new  trade  name,  No-Set! 

“If  it’s  the  pony-tail  you’re  setting,  di 
vide  your  hair  in  two  or  three  parts.  Se 
each  part  separately  by  rolling  the  ends  o 
the  hair  under  and  into  a large  curl  unti 
you  reach  the  point  where  you  want  you 
pony-tail  to  start.  Then  pin  the  curl  down  . 

“If  you’d  like  to  wear  your  hair  long  anc 
set  so  that  it  frames  your  face  and  fall: 
smoothly  in  the  back,  set  the  hair  at  th< 
back  of  your  head  in  alternating  rows  o 


rls.  Make  sure  the  curls  in  the  first  row 
: a rolled  toward  the  right,  the  second  row 
yard  the  left,  the  third  row  to  the  right — 
d so  on.  You’ll  find  that  the  curls  will 
;et  and  overlap  after  you’ve  combed 
sm  out  with  no  unattractive  hair  breaks 
the  back.” 

Again  Miss  Turpin  agreed  with  Miss 
anley.  She  added,  “If  you  haven’t  had 
shampoo  before  setting,  use  a good 
rve  set.  It  will  hold  curl  better.  If  you’ve 
d a shampoo,  skip  the  wave  set.  By 
iving  the  hair  damp  after  the  set,  and 
ting  it  take  it’s  good  sweet  time  to  dry 
u achieve  approximately  the  same  effect 
by  using  wave  set.  However,  to  keep 
ur  hair  in  place  all  day  long  in  a soft 
tural  way,  there’s  nothing  as  convenient 
a liquid  hair  spray.” 

On  a new  permanent  wave,  all  of  the 
dlywood  hair  experts  agree  no  wave  set 
needed  when  setting  the  hair. 

:e  permanent  wave 

For  good  permanent  waves,  all  studio 
auty  advisors  have  nothing  but  praise, 
ovided,  they  add,  that  the  permanent  be 
ven — if  it’s  a home  permanent — only 
ten  you  understand  and  learn  every- 
ing  about  the  product  you’re  using  and 
ovided  your  hair  is  in  healthy  condition. 
“If  the  hair  is  in  good  condition,  and 
irticularly  if  it  is  short,  a permanent 
ave  three  times  a year  is  about  the  right 
imber  of  times  to  have  one,”  advises 
alen  Turpin.  “When  some  permanent  is 
ft  in  the  hair,  have  it  cut  off  before 
iving  another  wave.  If  your  hair  is  dried 
it  and  brittle,  treat  yourself  to  one  of  the 
:cellent  cream  treatments  and  use  one  of 
e good  conditioning  preparations  with 
nolin  that  are  available  today.” 

There  are  also  times  when  a permanent 
lay  not  take.  For  instance,  when  you 
ive  recently  taken  an  anesthetic  or  dur- 
g the  menstrual  period  when  both  the 
tin  and  hair  seem  to  go  dead.  The  better 
>u  feel,  in  short,  the  better  your  hair 
els — and  behaves. 

Emotional  disturbances,  the  experts 
tree,  disturb  the  hair.  A fight  with  your 
lyfriend,  a communique  from  the  Di- 
ctor  of  Internal  Revenue,  a disap- 
i >intment  and  your  permanent  may  not 
irn  out  well.  The  process  of  having  the 
:rmanent  seems  to  add  an  emotional  dis- 
irbance  to  the  one  you  already  have!  In 
her  words,  go  calmly  to  the  chair — or 
se! 

) DYE  OR  NOT  TO  DYE? 

Dye,  the  experts  say,  if  dyeing  improves 
jur  appearance,  lets  you  look  younger  or 
akes  you  feel  happier.  If  properly  done, 
yeing  will  not  hurt  a hair  on  your  head, 
ut  unless  you  are  very  skillful,  it’s  best 
i have  a professional  beauty  operator 
>lor  your  hair. 

“The  permanent  wave  can  be  handled, 


DON’T  SAY  WE  DIDN’T 
TELL  YOU  SO  . . . 

you’ll  be  missing  plenty  if  you 
don’t  get  the  December  issue  of 
Photoplay  . . . with  Ralph  Ed- 
ward’s “ This  is  Your  Life , Liz 
Taylor”  . . , with  “Forget  the 
Mystery,  Meet  the  Man,  Monty 
Clift.” 


ON  SALE  NOVEMBER  9 


Only  genuine  KURLASH  refills  this  new  outomotic  way! 


Refill  slips  in— locks 
automatically  when  you 
close  KURLASH 


^ Rubber  bow  pops  out- 

Open  KURLASH  w-i-d-e  no  pins  or  screws 


Here’s  why  it’s  easier  than  ever  to  be 
the  girl  with  the  wide-awake  look 


Now — a new  Kurlash*  to  give  you 
sparkling  eyes,  the  wide-awake  look. 

It’s  so  easy!  You  just  touch  your 
lashes  with  Kurlene  cream  . . . then, 
curl  them  with  new  Kurlash. 

Shaped  to  your  eye,  Kurlash  cush- 
ions lashes  gently  up  in  a laughing 
curve  . . . your  eyes  look  bright  . . . 


your  whole  face — wide-awake! 

And,  after  months,  when  Kurlash 
rubber  wears  down — exclusive  new 
automatic  refill  snaps  instantly  in 
place. 

Try  new  Kurlash  eyelash  curler 
tomorrow.  $1  at  drug,  department, 
variety  stores.  Kurlene,  50c  plus  tax. 


For  personal  advice — write  Jane  Heath,  Eye-beauty  Consultant,.  Dept.  K. 

* Patented 


KURLASH  available  in  Canada 

COMPANY,  INC.  • Rochester  4,  N.  Y. 


Nasal  Congestion  Associated  With  Head 
Colds  May  Cause  Symptoms  Of 

SINUS 

ASTHMA,  HAY  FEVER. 

Amazing  New  Treatment  — FREE  TRIAL 

Thousands  have  received  amazing,  fast  relief  with  this 
sensational,  new  treatment,  from  symptoms  of  hay 
fever,  asthma,  sinus  headaches,  pressure  in  forehead, 
soreness  in  eyes,  cheek  bones,  top  of  head,  back  of 
head  and  down  neck,  when  caused  by  nasal  congestion. 
Write  for  7 DAY  FREE  TRIAL,  POSTPAID,  no  cost  or 
obligation  to  try  it  except;  it  is  agreed  you  will  mail  it 
back,  postpaid  at  end  of  trial  period  if  not  amazed 
with  results. 


National  Laboratories,  Dept.  S52,  Galt,  Calif. 
Offer  not  good  in  California. 


the  Home,  for  Athletic  Clubs, 

for  Reducing  Salons— for  MEN  and  WOMEN  I 


Enjoy  the  relaxing,  stimulating  benefits  of  effi- 
cient vibratory  massage!  Health  Builder  gives 
you  pleasant,  scientific  deep-tissue  manipulation 
— "at  the  snap  of  a switch."  Helps  weight  and 
figure  problems,  muscle-toning,  blood  circula- 
tion. Widely  used  in  Health  Institutions.  Built 
tor  years  of  service — fully  guaranteed.  WRITE 
today  for  literature  and 
new  booklet,  "BE  GOOD 
TO  YOURSELF!" 

BaUkCmh 

EQUIPMENT  CO. 

Battle  Creek  50,  Michigi 


Nagging  Backache 
Sleepless  Nights 

Often  Due  to  Kidney  Slow-down 

When  kidneyfunction  slowsdown.manyfolks  com- 
plain of  nagging  backache,  headaches,  dizziness  and 
loss  of  pep  and  energy.  Don’t  suffer  restless  nights 
with  these  discomforts  if  reduced  kidney  function 
is  getting  you  down— due  to  such  common  causes  as 
stress  and  strain,  over-exertion  or  exposure  to  cold. 
Minor  bladder  irritations  due  to  cold  or  wrong  diet 
may  cause  getting  up  nights  or  frequent  passages. 

Don’t  neglect  your  kidneys  if  these  conditions 
bother  you.  Try  Doan’s  Pills— a mild  diuretic.  Used 
successfully  by  millions  for  over  50  years.  It’s  amaz- 
ing how  many  times  Doan’s  give  happy  relief  from 
these  discomforts— help  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tubes 
and  filters  flush  out  waste.  Get  Doan’s  Pills  today! 


Gentle  EX-LAX  helps  your  child  toward 


HER  NORMAL 
REGULARITY! 


AT  BEDTIME  give  your 
child  America’s  best- 
tasting laxative  — choc- 
olated Ex-Lax.  There 
will  be  no  fuss  because 
it’s  so  pleasant  to  take. 


IN  THE  MORNING 

she’ll  get  gentle  relief— 
the  closest  thing  to  nat- 
ural action.  No  upset, 
no  griping,  no  embar- 
rassing urgency. 


NEXT  DAY  — Ex-Lax  will  continue  to  help  your 
child  toward  her  normal  regularity.  She’ll  hardly 
ever  have  to  take  Ex-Lax  again  the  next  night! 

©1954  Ex-Lax  Inc. 
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Thousands 
of  Pregnant 
Women  . . . 


Thousands  find  relief  and 
comfort  with  MOTHER'S 
FRIEND  . . . The  famous, 
mild,  skin  lubricant  that 
soothes  tight,  dry  skin  and 
eases  numbing,  tingling 
muscles  in  back  and  legs. 
Enjoy  this  refreshing  skin 
conditioner. 

$1.25  at  all 
Drug  Stores 


FREE!  TIPS  TO  EXPECTANT  MOTHERS 
Valuable  Booklet  with  Every  Bottle  of 


80  LATEST  PORTRAITS  AND  CANDIDS 
OF  YOUR  FAVORITES  — ON  GLOSSY  PAPER 

MOVIE  & TV  STARS 

We  are  giving  you  all  these  beautiful  pictures  so  we 
can  tell  you  all  about  our  wonderful  club.  We  now 
have  over  50,000  members  in  all  ports  of  the  world. 
You  will  receive  FREE  a copy  of  our  Club  Bulletin  and 
catalog  of  more  than  800  Movie,  Radio,  TV  & Singing 
Stars.  Send  only  25c  to  cover  postage  and  handling. 

SUNSET  FAN  CLUB 

365  S.  Fairfax  Ave.,  Dept. Ell  Hollywood  36,  Calif. 


Mother’s  Friend 


HOW  TO  MAKE  MONEY! 

Write  today  for  FREE  plan  which  shows 
how  to  make  big  money  in  your  spare 
time.  All  you  do  is  help  us  take  orders 
for  magazine  subscriptions.  No  experience 
needed.  Send  name  and  address  on  a pos- 
tal. There  is  no  obligation.  Macfadden 
Publications,  205  East  42  St.,  N.  Y.  17,  N.  Y. 


ij  ■ a a ■ With  Beautiful  Simulated  mba  . 

Adorable  Cart  “ *dPx£pER&scrr  50* 


Gleaming  imported  ceramic.  Colorfully  hand  decorated.  Adds 
a gay  note  to  your  mantel, table, knick-knack  shelf , etc.  Flowers 
can  be  removed,  if  desired,  and  Cart  may  be  used  for  other  pur- 
poses. The  Jolly  Cook  pours  salt;  Winking  Chef  pours  pepper. 

SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED  OR  MONEY  BACK 
Available  plain  (without  names)  for  only  50c.  However,  for  only 
10c  extra,  we’ll  artistically  hand-letter  any  family  name  on 
Cart,  and  any  first  names  of  Couple  on  each  of  the  charming  fig- 
ures, as  illustrated.  Not  more  than  2 of  these  three-piece  sets 
to  each  customer.  Each  set  can  be  personalized  differently,  if 
you  desire,  so  that  you  can  give  one  away  as  a gift.  Add  15c  to 
each  set  ordered  for  postage  and  handling.  NoC.O.D.  ’s  please. 

DOBBS  PRODUCTS  CO. , 900  W.  Lake  St.  , Dept.  357,  Chlcago7,  III. 


•"pinking  SHEARS 


We're  stuck  1 We  bought  too  many  Pinking 
Shears.  We’re  closing  them  out  for  only  $1.00 
each  though  you  pay  others  up  to  $5.00!  Smooth  cutting 
action.  Leave  a neat  notched  edge  attractive  on  curtains, 
shelf  edging,  etc.  High  quality,  carbon  steel  blades.  Full 
T^k"  long,  enameled  handles,  nickel-plated  blades.  Scientifi- 
cally synchronized.  Guaranteed  to  work  as  well  as  expensive 
shears  or  money  back.  Send  $1.00  plus  25tf  postage  and 
handling  or  $1.25  for  one.  Or.  two  for  only  $2.00  and  WE 
pay  all  postal  charges.  Order  now!  ''-rake  wonderful  gifts! 
PINKING  SHEARSCO..Dept.r>^-2l7.Box88I.St. Louis. Mo. 


with  proper  precaution  at  home.  Dye  is  a 
job  for  an  expert.  For  unless  you  under- 
stand the  action  and  reaction  of  chemicals, 
you  can  come  out  with  your  hair  colored 
shocking  pink  or  jade  green.  When  hair  is 
dyed,  it  must  look  natural  regardless  of 
what  your  real  color  may  be,”  cautions 
Miss  Manley. 

What  Miss  Manley  means  is  that  black 
hair,  which  may  contain  both  gray  and 
brown,  will  look  more  natural  if  dyed 
brown  instead  of  black.  A good  trick,  in 
fact,  for  any  shade  of  hair  which  is  gray- 
ing is  to  dye  it  back  to  it’s  lightest  shade. 

The  new  colors  in  dyes  are  the  ash 
shades — one  of  which  Lana  Turner  is  us- 
ing in  her  new  M-G-M  picture  “The 
Prodigal.” 

When  the  stars  dye  their  hair,  it  is 
usually  to  bring  out  the  highlights  of  the 
hair  and  make  it  more  photogenic. 

Miss  Manley  feels,  “When  older  people 
dye,  I recommend  that  they  start  when  the 
hair  is  just  beginning  to  turn  gray.  If 
they  wait  four  or  five  years  while  the  hair 
grays,  it’s  too  drastic  a change  for  most 
women.  And  when  you  dye  in  middle  life, 
I suggest  using  a lightening,  rather  than 
a darkening  shade.  Just  as  gray  or  white 
hair  softens  the  face,  so  do  the  lighter  and 
softer  shades  of  dye. 

“Once  you  start  dyeing,  you  do  have  to 
make  frequent  visits  to  the  beauty  parlor 
— or  the  hair  around  the  part  gives  you 
away!  But  washing  the  hair  does  not,  as 
many  people  seem  to  think,  wash  out  the 
dye.  A dye  is  a dye  and  it  stays  there 
until  it  grows  out — or  is  cut  off!” 

CHOOSING  A HAIR  STYLE 

The  make-up  experts  at  Universal-In- 
ternational say,  “Today,  for  hair-styling, 
as  for  make-up  and  fashion  too,  there  are 
no  rules  of  thumb.  There  are  only  types 
and  age  limits.  All  types,  for  instance,  can 
wear  the  pony-tail,  although  there  is  an 
age  limit. 

“For  the  young  girl,  the  pony-tail  is  a 
very  effective  hair-do,  providing  she’s 
careful  where  the  tail  breaks  on  the  head. 
When  we  do  a pony-tail  on  one  of  our 
girls  here  at  the  studio,  we  move  the  place 
where  the  tail  breaks  a half-dozen  times 
before  settling  on  the  final  position.  By 
looking  in  the  mirror  and  experimenting, 
a girl  doing  her  own  hair  can  find  the 
most  becoming  point. 

“The  Italian  haircut,  I think,  has  had  it! 
You  can’t  even  find  many  of  the  Italian 
cuts  left  in  Italy  today. 

“All  types  can  wear  the  short  haircut, 
however,  if  it  is  styled  to  the  individual 
and  to  the  shape  of  her  face.” 

According  to  Nellie  Manley:  “Girls  with 
naturally  curly  hair  can  have  the  Italian 
haircuts;  girls  with  straight  hair  or  too- 
thin  hair  should  not.  If  the  hair  is  thick 
in  itself,  it  frames  the  face;  if  too  thin,  it 
plasters  down  around  the  face.  And  if  the 
face  is  slender,  the  Italian  haircut  is 
becoming;  if  too  large,  or  too  square,  it 
looks  too  masculine. 

“The  Italian  haircut,  I think,  is  going, 
and  we  are  coming  more  to  the  pompadour, 
the  front  lift  over  the  forehead  and  no  part 
at  all.  We’re  due  to  see,  I predict,  quite  a 
vogue  for  this  styling. 

“For  the  girls  who  have  the  short  hair- 
cut and  hate  it,  there  are  hair  pieces  they 
can  wear  while  the  hair  grows  out.  Or  if 
it  is  very  short,  and  they  are  very  sad,  they 
can  create  an  optical  illusion  by  curling 
the  hair  very  tight,  then  brushing  it  into 
a shape  that  doesn’t  show  how  short  it  is! 

“Bangs  are  always  good — particularly 
for  teenagers.  But  never  cut  bangs  until 
after  you  have  set  them.  If  you  want  a 
lift  bang,  you  must  cut  it  overlong,  then 
set  the  bang,  comb  it  into  place,  then  cut 
it  again.” 


Helen  Turpin  agreed  with  her  fellov 
experts — the  Italian  cut  and  the  pony-tai 
are  both  going  out. 

“In  any  hair  style,  the  illusion  you  an 
striking  for,”  says  Miss  Turpin,  “is  th« 
oval  face.  The  nearest  to  the  oval  I cai 
think  of  at  this  time  is  Marilyn  Monroe 
A triangle,  Gene  Tierney  comes  to  mind 
And  speaking  of  Gene  reminds  me  of  tht 
new  Butch  haircut  which  Gene  wore  fo 
a time. 

“The  Butch  is  cut  short  on  top,  sides  an 
left  longer  and  brushed  back.  It  is  similai 
to  the  Butch  cut  worn  by  boy  and  mar 
alike,  only  a little  longer  with  the  to{ 
standing  up!” 

Summing  up,  the  experts  say,  alway.1 
wear  your  hair  to  emphasize  your  bes’  ’ 
points.  Then  people  will  not  see  your  bac 
points.  And  always  make  sure  to  look  at 
your  hair  when  dressed,  not  only  from  the 
front  but  from  both  sides  and  from  the 
back. 

If  you  have  an  oval  face  (ah,  there’s  i 
Marilyn)  keep  your  hair-do  simple,  witi 
a center  part  which  is  always  most  becom- 
ing to  the  oval  face  and  to  one  who  has  a 
widow’s  peak.  Draw  the  hair  back  cleanly 
from  your  forehead,  instead  of  having  il 
down  over  your  brow.  Due  to  the  width 
of  the  cheekbones,  this  softens  the  facia! 
outline. 

If  you  have  a round  face,  wear  your  hail 
waved  softly  and  keep  the  hairline  soft 
too,  because  any  severe  line  is  not  in 
keeping  with  this  type.  The  hair  is  dressed 
full  and  soft  above  the  ears  to  create  the 
illusion  of  length. 

For  the  square  face  (like  Rosemary 
Clooney’s)  set  the  hair  soft  and  loosely, 
with  fullness  at  the  side  to  minimize  the 
heavy  jaw.  Create  as  many  soft  curves  in 
the  hair  as  possible  to  counteract  the 
squareness  of  the  features. 

For  the  oblong  face  (like  Loretta 
Young’s)  fluff  the  hair  at  the  sides  so  it  , 
is  on  a horizontal  line  with  the  chin,  or 
have  it  full  behind  the  ears,  or  worn  flat 
on  top  of  your  head  so  it  helps  foreshorten 
your  face. 

If  yours  is  a triangle  face  (same  as  Gene 
Tierney)  brush  the  hair  up  and  from  the 
temples  to  create  the  illusion  of  width  in 
the  forehead  and  length  in  the  face.  Keep 
the  forehead  fully  exposed.  Use  the 
natural  hairline. 

And  for  the  diamond-cut  face  (such  as 
Claudette  Colbert’s  and  Liz  Taylor’s)  keep 
the  fullness  of  the  hair  above  and  below 
the  ears  and  dress  the  hair  snugly  at  the 
cheek  line.  This  will  reduce  the  width 
across  the  cheekbone  line. 

You’ve  styled,  washed,  rinsed  and  col- 
ored your  hair  to  perfection.  As  a means 
of  keeping  the  hair  in  permanent  good 
condition,  Helen  Turpin  says,  “Go  to  work 
with  a hair  brush,  a bristle  brush  if  pos- 
sible, and  give  your  hair  the  good  old  one  ■ 
hundred  strokes  a day.  It’s  still  the  best  I 
way  to  exercise  your  scalp  and  stimulate 
circulation  around  your  hair  roots.  And 
here’s  another  tip.  When  you  are  combing 
your  hair,  start  at  the  ends  of  your  hair 
and  work  towards  the  scalp;  you’ll  have 
less  chance  to  break  the  hairs.  Susan 
Hayward  has  learned  to  handle  her  long 
hair  very  well.  She  combs  it  all  out  first, 
beginning  with  the  ends,  then  leans  over 
and  brushes  her  hair  up  from  the  nape  of 
her  neck.  She’s  rough  with  her  hair,  and 
that’s  good  for  it.  The  hair,  like  every 
other  part  of  the  body  must  be  exercised. 
You  exercise  it  by  vigorous  brushing  and 
massaging.” 

So,  and  in  such  ways,  according  to  the 
experts,  you  too  can  take  glamour  to  your 
head— and,  like  the  Hollywood  stars,  keep 
it  there.  Not  forgetting,  of  course,  not  for 
one  instant  forgetting  that  cornerstone  of 
the  lustrous  coiffure,  the  Shampoo! 

The  End 
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Today — I'm  Living  It  Up! 


( Continued  from  page  44) 
been  one  of  them)  who  constantly  fight 
against  their  daily  right  to  happiness.  Most 
of  them  aren’t  even  aware  of  the  fact. 
Take  the  fellow  who  says,  “Good  grief, 
what  a day!  If  it  were  only  over!” 

He’s  decided  that  tomorrow  is  bound  to 
be  better  than  today.  But  then  some  hours 
later,  when  tomorrow  finally  becomes  his 
today,  he  doesn’t  give  it  a chance.  Right 
away  he  begins  living  for  the  day  after 
that.  This  boy  just  can’t  win.  He’ll  never 
find  contentment,  because  he  hasn’t  learned 
to  live  in  the  present.  He  spends  his  entire 
life  waiting,  but  he  does  nothing  today  to 
insure  that  his  tomorrow  actually  will  be 
better.  I might  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  he 
hasn’t  learned  to  live,  period!  He  simply 
dreams. 

I’m  not  contending  that  it’s  wrong  to 
dream  of  a pot  of  gold  at  the  end  of  some 
rainbow — or  the  greener  pastures  and 
easier  times  on  the  other  side  of  some 
fence.  But  why  not  take  the  time  to  enjoy 
the  beauty  of  the  rainbow  outside  your 
own  door  right  now,  while  it’s  with  you? 
Your  rainbows,  your  minutes,  your  hours, 
your  days  slip  by  and  they’re  gone  forever. 
They’ll  never  be  back.  Don’t  belittle  them, 
or  ignore  them.  Love  ’em  while  you  have 
’em! 


I began  to  learn  this  lesson  early  in  life 
and  when  I find  myself  slipping  back  into 
this  old  way  of  thinking,  I snap  out  of  it 
by  remembering  an  experience  I had  as  a 
youngster  in  military  school. 

I was  pretty  much  of  a rebel  in  those 
days  and,  naturally,  many  things  I wanted 
were  forbidden  me.  “When  I get  older  . . . 
when  I get  out  of  school  ...”  I said  to  my 
instructor  on  one  particular  occasion.  “Am 
I ever  living  for  graduation!  Things’ll  be 
different  then.” 

He  shook  his  head  rather  sadly.  “I  hope 
you  don’t  really  mean  that,”  he  said. 

“Don’t  you  believe  me?”  I asked  him. 

“I’d  like  to  give  you  a piece  of  advice,” 
he  said.  “I’m  not  certain  whether  I can 
make  you  understand  it,  but  I’d  like  to 
try.” 

I settled  down  to  listen,  still  bitter  and 
dreaming  of  the  day  when  I would  be  able 
to  do  as  I pleased,  without  adult  disap- 
proval and  interference.  “I’ve  heard  a great 
many  boys  say,  ‘When  I grow  up,  I’ll  do 
this  or  that,’  ” said  my  instructor.  “And 
I’ve  watched  them  get  older.  But  in  one 
sense  they  never  really  grow  up  at  all. 
They  refuse  to  accept  today’s  problems  and 
disappointments — the  ones  that  come  with 
every  age.  They’re  always  looking  ahead 
to  the  next  period  in  their  lives  when  they 
expect  their  worries  to  disappear  miracu- 
lously. They  live  in  the  future  and  they 
have  no  time  to  appreciate  or  make  the 
most  of  the  present.  And  by  the  time 
they’re  old  and  gray,  they  look  back — and 
upon  what?  They  see  the  years  they’ve 
wasted — looking  for  tomorrows  that  never 
came — and  now  it’s  too  late  to  make  up  for 
them. 


“We  have  to  learn  to  live  in  the  present, 
young  man,”  he  said.  “And  when  you  re- 
alize this,  you’ll  be  happier  for  it.” 

That  started  me  thinking,  and  I’ve 
thought  about  it  quite  often  since  then.  I 
can’t  tell  you  how  much  it  has  helped  me 
get  along  with  myself  and  make  the  most 
of  life. 


And  there’s  still  another  type  of  “to- 
morrowite.”  He’s  the  guy  (or  maybe  she’s 
the  girl)  who  spends  today  dreading  the 
future.  He  thinks  of  all  the  terrible  things 
that  will  probably  happen  tomorrow — the 
problems  that  will  confront  him,  the  dis- 
asters that  threaten  him — and  he’s  so 
wrapped  up  in  worrying  about  these  things 
that  his  today  is  a complete  failure. 


I’ve  been  guilty.  In  the  early  days  of 
my  career,  I won  an  award.  It  was  the 
Photoplay  “Choose  Your  Stars”  award. 
Happy?  I was  on  top  of  the  world.  But  sud- 
denly I started  to  worry.  “What’s  going  to 
happen  next?”  I wondered.  “I  can’t  go  on 
forever  being  the  most  promising  new- 
comer year  after  year.  I have  to  keep  push- 
ing ahead.  Will  I get  good  pictures?  Can  I 
live  up  to  them?” 

I was  thinking  out  loud  like  this  one 
noon  when  Dale  Robertson  spoke  up  and 
brought  me  back  to  my  senses!  “Simmer 
down,  bdy,”  he  drawled.  “Take  one  thing 
at  a time.  You  just  play  your  scenes  for 
all  they’re  worth  today,  and  you  won’t 
have  to  be  in  such  a stew  about  the  future.” 

It’s  this  way  with  any  chore  in  every 
walk  of  life.  As  Thomas  Carlyle  put  it  ( and 
I have  the  quotation  framed),  “Our  main 
business  is  not  to  see  what  lies  dimly  at  a 
distance,  but  to  do  what  lies  clearly  at 
hand.” 

I’m  very  conscious  of  the  fact  that  I have 
to  give  a good  performance  and  that  each 
performance  has  to  be  better  than  the  last. 
The  public  expects  more  and  more  of  an 
actor  with  every  picture.  He  has  to  progress 
toward  tomorow — right  now! 

Don’t  think  for  a second  I’m  ignoring  the 
idea  of  thinking  about  the  future  and  plan- 
ning for  it.  That’s  entirely  logical — and  ne- 
cessary. But  I do  say  that  the  best  way  to 
prepare  for  your  tomorrow  is  to  concen- 
trate on  doing  today’s  work  well.  So  think 
and  plan.  But  don’t  clutter  up  your  todays 
with  unnecessary  worries.  Worry  is  a com- 
plete waste  of  energy.  It  prevents  your  ac- 
complishing anything.  You  have  to  re- 
member that  uncertainties  are  a part  of 
life.  And  wouldn’t  life  be  dull  without 
them?  Think  about  them,  prepare  for 
them  if  you  can,  but  don’t  let  them  make 
ulcer  bait  of  you. 

If  you  like  action,  why  not  write  down 
all  your  worries?  Then  put  away  the  piece 
of  paper  and  forget  it  for  a few  days. 
When  you  take  out  the  list  and  look  at  it 
again,  chances  are  you’ll  be  amazed  at  all 
the  problems  that  have  solved  themselves 
or  vanished  completely! 

So  you  can  see  that  if  you  postpone  living 
today,  enjoying  today,  it’s  likely  you  never 
will  get  around  to  it.  And  I believe  this 
theory  can  be  applied  to  almost  any  occa- 
sion— careerwise  or  otherwise. 

Not  so  long  ago,  for  instance,  I went  to  a 
party.  One  of  my  friends  had  called  and 
asked  me  to  escort  a young  lady  who  was 
visiting  his  girl  friend.  My  pal  put  it  this 
way,  “R.  J.,  I’ll  be  honest  with  you.  I just 
haven’t  been  able  to  line  up  a date  for 
this  girl.  The  guys  seem  to  think  she’s  kind 
of  a nil  character.  And  I guess  she  does 
have  the  sort  of  face  that  sinks  ships  in- 
stead of  launching  them,”  he  moaned.  “But 
look,  will  you  do  me  a favor  this  once?” 

I was  offered  a good  many  sympathetic 
looks  that  evening.  However,  it  wasn’t  long 
before  I was  ready  to  tell  the  folks  not  to 
waste  all  that  sympathy  on  me.  My  date 
was  no  raving  beauty,  but  her  face  had 
sort  of  a gamin  quality  and  her  smile,  when 
it  came,  was  bright  and  alive  and  interest- 
ing. She  was  shy,  terribly  shy,  but  as  we 
talked  I found  her  shyness  was  giving  way 
to  delightful  charm.  Her  sense  of  humor 
turned  out  to  be  the  greatest.  We  really 
had  a ball. 

Should  I have  spent  the  evening  eyeing 
the  so-called  popular  girls?  Thinking  of 
the  fun  I could  have  been  having  with 
someone  else?  Living  for  the  time  I could 
date  the  gorgeous  blond  across  the  room? 
I don’t  believe  so.  I might  never  have  dis- 
covered how  much  fun  my  own  date  could 
be.  I even  began  to  be  flattered  that  my 
date  wanted  to  be  with  me,  instead  of  ten 
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Growing  panicky  over  skin  that 
sprouts  a new  crop  of  blackheads 
every  few  days?  Then  use  this 
special  corrective  treatment  for 
blackheads.  This  treatment  is  rec- 
ommended by  leading  skin  special- 
ists. It’s  quick.  It’s  effective. 

Every  night,  smooth  a deep, 
snowy  coat  of  Pond’s  Vanishing 
Cream  over  face,  except  around  the 
eyes.  The  “keratolytic”  action  of 
this  greaseless  cream  dissolves  off 
oily  dead  skin  flakes  that  choke  up 
pores  and  encourage  blackheads. 
Leave  on  one  minute,  wipe  off,  rinse 
with  cold  water.  Hundreds  of  girls 
have  tried  this  wonder-working 
blackhead  treatment  with  Pond’s 
Vanishing  Cream.  They  say  “your 
skin  looks  fresher,  brighter,  clearer 
—right  away!” 
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NEW  Fifth  Avenue  styles  keep 
you  smart  throughout  pregnancy. 
Adjust  easily.  Dresses  $2.98  up; 
also  supporters,  undies.  Every- 
thing for  Baby,  too.  Low  prices. 
FREE  Book  in  plain  wrapper. 
LANE  BRYANT,  Dept.  903 
Indianapolis  17,  Indiana 
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Super-Soft  Dr.  Scholl’s 
Zino-pads  not  only  give  you 
fast,  nerve-deep  relief . . . stop 
corns  before  they  can  start  . . « 
remove  corns  one  of  the  quick- 
est ways  known  to  medical  science— 
but  also  ease  new  or  tight  shoes!  No  other  method 
does  all  these  things.  So,  insist  on  Dr.  Scholl's! 
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Thrilling  New  Massage  Cream 
Contains  PC-11.  Acts  Instantly  to 


DRY  UP  SKIN 
BLEMISHES 


From  Both  Oily  Skin  and 
External  Causes! 

Have  you  tried  in  vain  to  get 
rid  of  oily,  muddy  look,  pim- 
ples, “Hickies,"  other  exter- 
nally caused  skin  blemishes? 
wWell,  you  never  had  PC-11 
■ before!  That's  POMPEIAN'S 
name  for  Hexachlorophene.  Wonderful  discovery 
of  science  helps  dry  up  such  skin  blemishes! 
PC-11  is  now  contained  in  new  POMPEIAN 
Massage  Cream!  Acts  instantly  to  clean  out  dirt, 
help  you  remove  blackhead-,  like  magic!  See  how 
it  goes  on  face  pink — rolls  off  muddy  gray! 

GENEROUS  TRIAL  TUBE 
—10  CENTS!  Send  name,  ad- 
dress and  10  cents  for  5 massages, 

POMPEIAN  CORP.,  Dept.  P-11, 

Baltimore  24,  Md.  (Offer  good 
only  in  U.  S.)  Or  get  Pompeian 
Massage  Cream  at  any  drug  store. 
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The  biggest  bargains  we  have 
ever  offered.  Prints,  solids, 
rayons,  cottons,  etc.  rtb-oried 
styles  and  colors.  Sizes  10 
to  18.  lO  for  S4.95.  Larger 
Sizes  6 for  S4.95.  Some  of  I 
these  dresses  were  worth 
to  530.00  when  new.  Send 
1 $1  deposit,  balance  C.O.D. 
plus  postage.  Your  54.95  re- 
funded if  dissatisfied,  oi 

'X'ha;9ed  '!  d«hed.  Many  other 
cloth  i ng  bargains  for  entire  family 
»„.  BRING!,  FREE  CATALOG 

.on  - . u 'ed.  Mai1  °rder  Co.,  Inc-.  Dept.  116-T 
182  Christopher  Ave.  Brooklyn  12.  N.  V, 
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WISHING  WELL 
PLANTER 

With  Dinner  Beil  That 
Actually  Rings 
And  a Lovely 
Flower  Garden 


All  for 
ONLY 
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Produces  a lovely  indoor  flower  garden, 
quickly  and  easily.  Simply  add  water. 
You'll  enjoy  a gorgeous  display  of  As- 
ters. Petunias.  Marigolds.  Zinn-'as, etc. 


Bargain!  To  get  new 
customers.  Wishing 
Well  helps  make  your 
wishes  come  true,  and 
the  gleaming  silvery 
bell  rings  out  a 
tinkling  welcome! 

Makes  a lovely  

centerpiece,  or  use  on  mantel,  shelf,  etc.  Colorful, 
hand-decorated  ceramic  with  gold  trim. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed  or  Money  Back 
Available  plain  (without  name)  for  only  50c.  How- 
ever, for  only  10c  extra,  we’ll  artistically  hand-letter 
your  name  or  any  family  name.  Each  Planter  can  be 
personalized  differently,  so  that  you  can  give  one 
away  as  a gift.  Not  more  than  2 to  each  customer. 
Add  15c  to  each  Planter  ordered  for  postage  and 
handling.  No  C.O.D. ’s  please. 


Dobbs  Products  Co., 900  W.Lake  St.,  Oept.358,  Chicago  7,  III. 
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Vour  child's  photo  may  bring  you 
as  much  as  $200  from  advertisers. 

Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys 
and  girls  6 months  to  18  years 
old.  Let  your  child,  too,  have  this 
wonderful  opportunity  to  be  Dre- 
sented  to  the  nation's  leading  ad- 
vertisers. (Not  a contest).  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval 
(Only  One).  Print  child's  full  name 
and  age  and  parent's  name  and 
address  on  back.  Picture  returned 
in  60  days. 
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THIS  IS  BECKY  HANF 

Her  picture  has  already 
earned  $200  from  a 
national  advertiser 
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other  guys.  I was  glad  she  could  feel  at 
ease  with  me.  Our  evening  was  a whopping 
success. 

When  you  adopt  a philosophy  of  living 
for  today,  you’d  be  surprised  how  ,it  im- 
proves your  relationships  with  people. 
Dreaming  about  tomorrow — or  worrying 
about  it — has  a way  of  coming  right 
straight  through  your  personality  and  cre- 
ating a sort  of  barrier  between  you  and 
other  people.  And  some  of  those  people 
are  bound  to  chalk  it  up  as  unfriendli- 
ness or  perhaps  hostility  when  they  run 
into  a guy — you — who’s  a million  miles 
away  on  his  own  private  cloud.  He  doesn’t 
mean  to  be  rude.  He  may  not  even  be 
aware  that  his  daydreams  are  so  all-ab- 
sorbing. But  if  it  goes  unexplained,  the 
poor  joker’s  soon  wondering  why  nobody 
bothers  to  say  as  much  as  hello  to  him 
any  more. 

I remember  once  when  I was  in  a blue 
mood  and  somewhat  unconscious  of  the 
world  around  me.  I forgot  exactly  what  it 
was,  but  I was  worrying  about  something 
that  might  happen.  I went  through  the  day 
without  hearing  half  that  was  said  to  me. 
My  father  shook  me  out  of  it  by  telling  a 
story  he’d  read.  It  was  about  a shopkeeper 
who  was  so  low  in  spirits  that  he  figured 
he  d simply  end  it  all.  He  got  up  one  morn- 
ing and  made  the  decision.  “This  is  going 
to  be  my  last  day  on  earth,”  he  decided. 

And  because  he  figured  he  wasn’t  going 
to  be  around  much  longer,  he  decided  he 
might  as  well  be  pleasant  at  breakfast,  in- 
stead of  growling  as  usual.  He  was  sur- 
prised at  how  cheerful  his  wife  could  be 
and  he  noted  that  on  this  particular  morn- 
ing his  son  was  especially  well-behaved. 
Because  he  knew  he’d  be  gone  next  day,  he 
smiled  at  the  people  he  met  on  the  street 
and  was  amazed  at  how  many  people 
smiled  back  at  him.  He  felt  sorry  for  the 
unhappy  people  who  came  into  his  shop 
and  tried  to  cheer  them  up.  After  all,  he 
figured,  they  were  going  to  be  around  for 
tomorrow.  He  made  many  sales  and  also 
many  friends.  In  fact,  life  was  so  good  that 
he  decided  to  stick  around  for  another  day. 
And  then  another.  And  so,  finally,  he  took 
to  living  every  day  as  if  it  were  his  last, 
and  had  a wonderful  time.  By  now,  he 
must  be  a grand  old  man  in  his  hundreds! 
And  a very  happy  one! 

I’ve  never  forgotten  the  story.  Granted, 
this  may  be  carrying  things  to  extremes, 
but  it’s  worth  thinking  about. 

The  “live-for-today”  theory  is  something 
pretty  wonderful  when  you  apply  it  to  your 
parents,  too.  I’ve  known  a good  many  kids 
who  are  inclined  to  take  their  parents  for 
granted.  They  figure,  well,  the  old  man  and 
the  old  lady  are  around  to  feed  us  and 


clothe  us  and  take  care  of  us,  but  thej 
never  really  understand  us. 

I think  the  trouble  is  most  kids  simply 
don’t  try  to  understand  their  parents.  They 
love  their  parents,  but  they  rarely  look 
upon  them  as  individuals  with  feelings, 
hopes  and  dreams — individuals  who  aren't 
really  so  old  and  who  know  what  it’s  like 
to  be  even  younger!  It  isn’t  until  the 
youngsters  themselves  grow  older  that 
they  realize  their  parents  can  be — and  have 
been — their  very  best  friends  . . . and  they 
wish  they  had  found  it  out  long  before. 
Instead,  they’ve  been  waiting  for  the  day 
that  they  could  come  out  from  under  pa- 
rental authority. 

I’ve  been  very  fortunate  in  that  respect. 
My  father  and  I have  always  had  a man- 
to-man  relationship.  My  folks  and  I have 
always  been  close  friends.  Since  they’ve 
moved  down  to  La  Jolla,  I visit  them  as 
often  as  possible.  It  isn’t  a duty.  It’s  a 
pleasure — even  when  my  dad  beats  me  at 
golf! 

When  I realized  that  I wanted  to  become 
an  actor,  I knew  that  I could  level  with 
my  folks  and  they  would  take  me  seriously. 
And  my  dad  knew  that  he  could  level  with 
me.  He  had  hoped  I would  want  to  go  into 
the  steel  business,  so  we  compromised.  I 
agreed  to  try  it.  If  it  didn’t  work  out,  he 
agreed  to  help  me  get  started  on  an  acting 
career. 

I tried.  And  I learned  an  invaluable  les- 
son in  the  process.  Have  you  ever  heard 
the  saying,  “We  never  do  anything  con- 
sciously, for  the  last  time,  without  sad- 
ness of  heart?”  A gentleman  named  De 
Quincey  said  it,  and  he  was  so  right.  I 
found  it  out. 

I went  back  to  Detroit  and  the  East  to 
learn  about  the  steel  business.  But  I dis- 
covered that  I still  wanted  to  act.  And  I 
was  living  for  the  tomorrow  when  I’d 
achieve  my  purpose.  Yet  when  I left  to 
return  to  California,  to  what  I hoped  would 
be  a successful  acting  career,  I got  to  feel- 
ing pretty  sad.  I watched  the  city  of  De- 
troit disappear  as  the  train  sped  west.  I re- 
membered the  good  times  I’d  had  and  the 
friends  I’d  made.  I also  remembered  how 
sometimes  I’d  been  too  lost  in  my  dreams 
of  the  future  to  enjoy  the  present. 

I’ve  never  been  sorry  that  I planned  for 
California,  but  I’ve  always  been  sorry  that 
I didn’t  take  full  advantage  of  the  enjoy- 
able things  each  day  offered  in  Detroit, 
because  there’s  always  something  fine 
about  each  and  every  day. 

I’ve  learned.  And  I’m  still  learning. 
That’s  why  I say,  don’t  live  for  tomorrow. 
Live  for  your  todays.  You  won’t  be  sorry. 
You’ll  find  you’re  really  living! 

The  End 
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( Continued,  from  page  59) 
dog,  he’d  disappear  for  several  days  at  a 
time,  eluding  search  parties  and  scorning 
the  inevitable  punishment  when  he  re- 
turned home. 

“I  always  loved  the  out-of-doors.  I was 
always  a kid  wild  for  adventure,”  Rory 
says  now,  which  is  undoubtedly  the  truth 
in  a limited  way.  There  was  more  to  it 
than  that.  Your  average  kid  gets  his  ad- 
venture in  groups,  not  alone.  Rory  was 
good  at  sandlot  baseball;  in  high  school  he 
was  a star  athlete,  specializing  in  football 
and  boxing,  and  he  was  popular.  But 
always  there  was  that  inner  loneliness, 
that  restlessness.  He  liked  people;  he 
wanted  people  to  like  him — and  they  did, 
but  he  could  never  be  sure  of  it.  Not  be- 
ing sure,  he  took  refuge  in  solitude. 

He  was  still  a solitary  after  graduation. 
In  three  years,  he  tried  a succession  of 
jobs — all  out-of-doors,  all  adventures.  He 
was  a bronco-buster  on  a ranch  near 
Tombstone,  a hard-rock  miner  in  a silver 
mine  outside  of  Reno.  He  worked  in  a 
logging  camp  and  on  a fishing  boat  and 
dug  ditches  in  Oklahoma  oil  fields.  On 
each  job  he  had  pals,  buddies — but  no  close 
friends.  Sooner  or  later,  he  always  moved 
on,  to  a new  job,  new  acquaintances. 

Finally,  back  in  Santa  Cruz,  he  signed 
on  as  a ranger  in  the  near-by  mountains 
he’d  known  and  loved  so  well  as  a lad. 
This  was  his  happiest  job,  and  he  might 
be  a forest  ranger  today  except  for  one  of 
those  completely  unpredictable  twists  of 
circumstance  which  sometimes  occur. 
Called  to  Los  Angeles  by  the  illness  of  his 
great-grandmother,  Rory  slipped  away  one 
morning  for  an  hour’s  horseback  riding  in 
the  Hollywood  hills.  There  he  encountered 
a friendly  young  man  who  looked  vaguely 
familiar,  and  they  talked  for  a few  min- 
utes, mainly  about  horses. 

“Are  you  an  actor?”  suddenly  inquired 
his  new  acquaintance. 

“Heck,  no!”  said  Rory,  who  had  even 
shied  away  from  parts  in  school  plays. 

“Maybe  you  could  be,”  the  other  said. 
“I’m  Alan  Ladd — my  wife  runs  a screen- 
talent  agency,  and  I think  she’d  be  inter- 
ested in  you.” 

Sue  Carol  was.  So  was  David  O.  Selz- 
nick  when  he  met  Rory.  And  as  simple  as 
that,  Rory  became  an  actor. 

He  wasn’t  at  all  sure  he’d  like  it.  Acting 
looked  to  him  like  a mighty  insecure  pro- 
fession. With  a very  real  modesty,  he 
couldn’t  understand  why  anyone  would 
pay  good  money  to  watch  him  on  the 
screen.  Still,  the  Ladds  and  Selznick  and 
other  people  who  ought  to  know  their 
business  seemed  to  have  faith  in  him. 

Well,  he  succeeded.  Not  right  away — it 
took  a couple  of  years  and  a change  of 
studios.  And  it  took  Lita’s  love,  too. 

Lita  Baron  Calhoun  was  known  profes- 
sionally as  plain  “Isabelita”  when  Rory 
first  met  her.  She  was  a singer  and  dancer, 
working  mostly  in  night  clubs.  Her  parents 
were  both  Spanish  and  she’d  been  born  in 
Madrid,  moving  to  the  United  States  and 
Detroit  when  she  was  six.  From  her  ear- 
■ liest  teens,  she’d  been  deeply  involved  in 
show  business,  singing  with  Xavier  Cugat’s 
band  whenever  it  played  Detroit  and  tour- 
ing with  it  as  soon  as  her  education  was 
completed. 

She  and  Rory  met  casually  once  or  twice 
in  Hollywood  during  the  time  when  Rory’s 
career  in  pictures  was  still  getting  under 
way.  He  was  in  no  mood  to  fall  in  love. 
He  hadn’t  yet  convinced  himself — or  been 
convinced — that  Hollywood  was  for  him, 
and  his  principal  purpose  in  life  was  to 
earn  enough  money  to  buy  a ranch.  A real 
ranch,  one  that  would  support  itself  and 
him — just  in  case. 


Then,  one  evening,  he  dropped  in  at  the 
Mocambo — in  itself  an  unlikely  thing  for 
Rory  Calhoun  to  do,  since  he  is  no  night- 
clubber.  But  he  was  lonely — actively 
lonely  that  night,  not  just  vaguely  so.  His 
mother  and  stepfather,  with  whom  he  was 
living,  had  gone  out  for  the  evening  and 
he’d  had  dinner  alone.  He  was  at  loose 
ends  and  thought  he  might  see  someone 
he  knew  at  the  Mocambo. 

He  saw  Lita.  She  was  appearing  there, 
and  it  was  early,  not  yet  time  for  her  show. 
They  talked,  they  danced — and  all  at 
once  it  hit  Rory  that  this  was  the  girl  he’d 
been  looking  for,  without  even  realizing 
that  he  was  looking  for  any  girl  at  all. 

He  didn’t  believe  it  at  first.  He  stayed 
until  closing  time  and  drove  Lita  to  her 
home.  After  that  she  didn’t  hear  from  him 
for  a whole  month.  He  was  on  location 
and  he  didn’t  write.  He  kept  telling  him- 
self he’d  stop  thinking  about  Lita — but  he 
went  right  on.  It  seemed  to  be  something 
he  couldn’t  help. 

Back  in  Hollywood,  he  called  her,  made 
a date — and  the  instant  he  saw  her  again 
he  was  convinced.  This  was  his  girl. 

So  Rory  Calhoun  went  back  on  every- 
thing he’d  ever  said  about  the  kind  of  a 
girl  he  hoped  to  marry  one  day.  He  had 
told  interviewers  that  she’d  have  to  know 
how  to  ride  and  be  fond  of  hunting  and 
fishing  and  camping.  Lita  Baron  hardly 
knew  one  end  of  a horse  from  the  other; 
she’d  never  fired  a gun  or  cast  a line  or 
slept  on  the  ground — or  planned  to  do  any 
of  these  things.  However  . . . 

They  were  married  on  August  29,  1948. 
Hollywood  tends  to  favor  two  kinds  of 
weddings — the  elaborate,  expensive  sort 
with  hundreds  of  guests,  champagne  flow- 
ing and  press  photographers’  flash-bulbs 
exploding;  or  the  secret,  quickie  elope- 
ment to  Vegas.  The  Calhoun  wedding  was 
different.  It  was,  come  to  think  of  it,  dis- 
tinctly old-fashioned. 

It  was  sudden,  yes.  After  planning  a 
formal  church  wedding  in  the  autumn, 
Rory  and  Lita  discovered  they  were  un- 
happy waiting  that  long,  so  within  a few 
days  arrangements  were  made.  They  went 
to  Santa  Barbara  and  got  their  license 
under  their  legal  names  of  Isabel  Beth 
Castro  and  Francis  Timothy  Durgin.  They 
were  married  on  a Sunday,  in  Santa  Bar- 
bara’s Trinity  Episcopal  Church,  before  a 
wedding  party  consisting  of  both  sets  of 
parents,  Lita’s  sister  (her  maid  of  honor) 
and  two  brothers. 

Lita  wore  a soft  gray  dress,  a gray  chan- 
tilly  lace  skirt  and  white  gloves  and  car- 
ried a bouquet  of  lavender  and  white 
orchids,  framed  in  white  carnations  and 
gardenias.  Rory  wore  a plain  blue  suit. 

After  the  ceremony  there  was  a wedding 
supper  at  the  Harbour  Club  in  Santa 
Barbara.  Rory  and  his  bride  spent  the 
night  at  the  Santa  Barbara  Biltmore,  and 
left  the  next  morning  for  Ojai  Inn. 

It  was  a wedding,  neither  a spectacle 
nor  an  elopement.  And  it  was  so  beautiful 
that  Rory  and  Lita  made  a promise  to  each 
other  on  their  honeymoon:  Every  five 
years  they  would  return  to  Santa  Barbara 
and  be  married  again,  re-creating  the  cir- 
cumstances of  the  first  ceremony  as  com- 
pletely as  possible. 

Sentimental?  Yes,  frankly  so.  Old- 
fashioned,  too — and  who  cares?  Not  Rory 
and  Lita.  This  is  their  own  private  five- 
year  plan  and  they  are  carrying  it  out. 
They  were  married  for  the  second  time  on 
August  29,  1953 — although  they  couldn’t 
arrange  to  have  the  wedding  in  Santa 
Barbara.  Rory  was  on  location  in  Al- 
berta, Canada,  making  “River  of  No  Re- 
turn” at  the  time.  The  members  of  the 
original  wedding  party  were  some  thou- 
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2 delightful  forms  of  the 
TALC^in  Americifs\  \ 


beloved^fragrance^  \ 

1 . The  long-loved  talc  . A silky-soft, 


i:\ 


1 . The  lc  mg-loved  talc  . . \ silky 
\ luxuriously  smoothing  and  soothing 
). . . with  the  fragrance  that’s  fresh  gs  a 

garden  inlthe  rain.  Ask  for  A 
Showers  Regular  Talc.  39<  i 

2.  New!  Deodorant  Form \ 

Exciting,  “two-purpose”  version  of  this  V 
t famous,  flagrant  talc.  Wonderful  ingre- 
dients haVe  been  added  for  all-over) 
body  deodorant  protection.  Ask  for) 
April  Showers  Deodorant  Talc.  50<  ^ 


Wayne  School  Wfcfa's's”1 

Interesting  spare-time  home  study;  standard  text  fur- 
nished; credit  for  previous  schooling;  diploma  awarded.  If 
you’ve  completed  8th  grade  and  are  over  17,  write  for  free 


MAKE  EXTRA  MONEY!! 


Spare  time  work  at  home.  Big  mail-order  firm 
needs  men  and  women  to  send  out  postcards. 
Easy!  No  experience  necessary.  Just  address  and 
mail.  Steady  work  every  month.  Act  now  — 
write  at  once . 


"DARK-EYES"  Dept.  P-114 
3319  Carroll  Ave.,  Chicago  24,  III. 

I enclose  26c  (coin  or  stamps  — tax  included)  for  TRIAL 
PACKAGE  of  “Dark-Eyes”  with  directions. 

Check  Shade:  □ Black  □ Brown 
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THIS  AD 
IS  WORTH 
MONEY 
TO  YOU! 

This  advertisement 
bri  ngs  you  an  oppor- 
tunity to  earn  big 
money  in  your  spare  time.  You  will  be  amazed 
how  easy  it  is  to  earn  $50,  $60,  $70  regularly, 
merely  by  helping  us  take  orders  tor  magazine 
subscriptions.  Write  today  for  FREE  money- 
making information.  There  is  no  obligation. 


PHOTOPLAY,  Room  203 

205  East  42  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


Not  the  usual  small  size  ba 
High  Gloss  Studio  Type  Photo 

FRFPI  illustrated  catalog 

■ AND  SUPPLEMENT  listing 

thousands  of  Moving  Picture  Stars  and 
containing  87  ADDITIONAL  PICTURES 
of  Popular  Stars. 

Send  name  of  your  favorite  star  and 
only  25c  to  cover  handling  change. 

-CROXTON  STUDIOS 


Dept.  MC-11  P.  O.  Box  2390  Hollywood  28.  Calif. 


EXTRA  MONEY  INTEREST  YOU? 
ADDRESS  OUR  POST  CARDS 

At  Home.  Full-Spare  Time.  Good  Handwriting. 
For  Instructions  write — 

ATLAS 

P.O.  Box  188  Melrose,  Mass. 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 

Immediate 
Relief! 


A few  drops  of  OUTGRO®  bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort.  OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


BOTH 

BINGS 


CAN  BE  YOUBS 

Lovely  Birthstone  Ring  in 
1/40 14-k  rolled  gold  plate 
— popular  design,  your  size 
and  month.  Also  an  Initial 
Ring  in  solid  sterling,  new 
octagon  style.  Your  Initial 
imprinted.  Special  value! 


Send 

No  Money. 

BOTH  for  selling  $2.00  worth  « 

Rosebud  Products.  Order  8 Rosebud  ' 

Salve  to  sell  at  25^  each  or  4 Rosebud 
Perfume  to  sell  at  50^  a bottle.  Order 
only  4 salve  or  2 perfume  if  iust  the  one  ring  is  wanted. 

ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO.  Box  21  W00DSB0R0.  MARYLAND 


WELCOME, 

RBUBf 

AT  ANY  HOUR! 


Inhale  the  aromatic  fumes  of 
Dr.  R.  Schiffmann’s  ASTHMADOR 
and  ease  the  distressing  symptoms 
of  bronchial  asthma.  Powder,  cigar- 
ette or  pipe  mixture  — convenient 
. . easy  to  use.  At  all  drug  stores 
in  U.S.  and  Canada. 

ASTHMADOR 


sand  miles  away.  But  the  ceremony  was 
performed  as  scheduled — with  Bob  Mitch- 
um  and  Marilyn  Monroe  as  best  man  and 
maid  of  honor,  respectively. 

How  did  Lita  happen  to  be  on  location 
with  Rory?  Ah,  that  brings  up  another 
unique  aspect  of  the  Calhoun  design  for 
marriage — unique,  that  is,  for  Hollywood, 
where  wives  don’t,  as  a rule,  accompany 
their  star  husbands  on  location  trips.  But 
very  soon  after  their  wedding,  Rory  had 
to  go  to  Navaho  country  in  Arizona  to 
make  a picture.  It  was  his  kind  of  country 
— lots  of  sky  and  space,  no  crowds,  primi- 
tive living  conditions — like  a big  camping 
trip.  Rory  should  have  been  in  his  ele- 
ment— and  he  was  just  plain  miserable.  He 
called  Lita  long  distance  every  night  to 
hear  her  voice.  He  made  up  his  mind  then 
that  never,  but  never,  if  he  could  help  it, 
would  he  go  anywhere  without  her  again. 

So  Lita  accompanies  Rory  on  location 
trips  and  on  the  hunting  and  fishing  trips 
he  loves,  too.  This  hot-house  product  of 
night  clubs  and  show  business  has  learned 
to  rough  it  with  the  best  of  them. 

“And  I enjoy  it,  too,”  she  says  staunchly. 
“Oh,  I admit  I mightn’t  if  Rory  didn’t  love 
it  so.  But  he  does,  you  see,  and  that  makes 
all  the  difference.  I think  it’s  a wife’s — ” 
she  hesitated,  “not  her  duty — no,  I don’t 
mean  that — I think  it’s  her — privilege,  to 
enjoy  the  things  her  husband  enjoys,  to 
share  his  pleasure  in  them.  I didn’t  hanpen 
to  have  the  kind  of  life  that  would  teach 
me  to  like  sports  and  outdoor  living,  but 
I don’t  see  why  that  means  I can’t  learn 
to  like  them.” 

But  of  course  this  business  of  sharing 
works  both  ways.  Rory  knows  that,  and  if 
Lita  accomoanies  him  on  rugged  location 
trips,  he  goes  with  her  when  she  is  booked 
for  a few  weeks  into  some  swanky  Man- 
hattan night  spot.  If,  because  of  picture 
commitments,  he  can’t  go — then  Lita 
doesn’t  accent  the  engagement.  Frequently, 
too,  Rory  buttons  himself  into  a boiled 
shirt  and  dinner  jacket  and  takes  Lita  out 
for  dinner  and  dancing.  It’s  not  his  sort  of 
thing  at  all,  any  more  than  cooking  over 
a camp  fire  is  Lita’s,  but  he  has  fun — 
because  Lita  does. 

Maybe  this  all  sounds  too  perfect.  And 
maybe  you’re  thinking  that  Rory  and  Lita 
sound  like  two  little  angels  with  halos, 
bowing  and  saying  to  each  other,  “Just  as 
you  like,  darling.”  Well,  they  aren’t!  With 
Lita’s  Latin  temper  and  Rory’s  Irish  one, 
their  fights  are  something  to  see  and  hear 
(Not  that  anyone  does — they  have  the 
good  taste  to  keep  them  private) . But  when 
a good  heated  fight  is  over,  it’s  over — no 
lingering  resentment. 

Since  she  and  Rory  were  married,  Lita 
has  continued  her  career — and  this  fact 
admittedly  doesn’t  fit  into  the  old-fash- 
ioned pattern  of  their  life  together.  But — 
it  is  quietly  taken  for  granted  between 
them  that  Rory’s  work  comes  first,  Lita’s 
second.  Thus  they  avoid  the  rock  on 
which  so  many  Hollywod  marriages  crack 
up.  There  is  no  competition  between  them, 
no  fear  that  one  will  become  career-wise, 
“bigger”  than  the  other.  Lita  is  an  expert 
In  singing  and  dancing,  a branch  of  enter- 
tainment in  which  Rory  is  content  to  be  sin 
appreciative  spectator.  He  is  proud  when 
he  watches  her  charm  a chattering  night- 
club audience  into  rapt  silence.  It  makes 
him  feel  good. 

The  Calhoun  home  in  Beverly  Hills  is 
run  according  to  a traditional  American 
system.  Since  his  wedding  day,  when 
Rory’s  wordly  possessions  were  one  thou- 
sand dollars  in  the  bank  and  a mortgaged 
car,  he  has  become  considerably  more 
affluent.  But  he  and  Lita  employ  no  butler, 
no  maid,  no  servant  of  any  kind  except  a 
woman  who  comes  in  once  a week  to  do 
the  heavy  cleaning.  “When  you  do  things 
around  the  place  yourself,  you  take  more 


interest  in  your  home,”  they  firmly  believe.  ; 

Lita  found  the  house,  a New  England  i ’ 
style  place  with  a roomy  backyard,  a swim- 
ming pool  and  numerous  trees.  Lita  also 
supervised  the  decorating.  Like  any  sens- 
ible husband,  Rory  leaves  such  matters  | ; 
to  his  wife’s  judgment.  Lita  also  super- 
vises Rory’s  forays  into  carpentry,  which 
have  included,  so  far,  building  a knotty-  . 
pine  breakfast  nook  and  converting  the 
former  maid’s  room  into  a pine-panelled 
den — both  very  workmanlike  and  pro- 
fessional. His  own  special  project,  so  far 
incomplete,  is  building  a “Western  room” 
over  the  garage  as  a haven  for  his  saddles, 
guns,  arrows  and  eighty-pound  draw  bows. 

There  is  one  lack  in  their  marriage,  and 
they  both  feel  it  keenly:  They  have  no 
children.  The  one  time  they  seemed  about  < 
to  become  parents,  Lita  lost  the  baby.  They  1 
have  been  assured  by  their  doctor  there  is  * 
no  reason  to  fear  they  won’t  have  children 
eventually,  and  they  are  both  hoping  for 
that  time  to  come  . . . soon,  if  possible. 

Meanwhile  — well,  Rory’s  contentment  i 
can  best  be  measured  by  something  that  . 
happened  a couple  of  years  ago.  You  re-  v 
member  that  when  he  first  began  acting 
in  pictures  it  was  his  canny  thought  to  buy  ; 
a ranch  as  soon  as  he  had  the  money,  as  a i 
backlog  of  security.  Soon  after  Lita  and  j 
he  were  married,  they  bought  that  ranch  c 
near  Ojai.  They  lived  on  it  for  a couple 
of  years,  too.  Rory  drove  the  seventy  j 
miles  to  the  studio  and  back  each  day  he  j 
was  working.  He  still  couldn’t  believe  he’d  \ 
be  a success  in  pictures,  but  he  knew  he  j 
could  earn  a living  as  a rancher. 

Today  that  ranch  is  run  by  a foreman.  “I  , 
couldn’t  devote  enough  time  to  it,”  Rory  a 
says  laconically.  “Too  busy  at  the  studio.” 
Which  means,  translated,  that  for  the  first  ^ 
time  in  his  life  Rory  Calhoun  is  happy  and  j 
secure  where  he  is — in  Hollywood,  of  all  a 
places. 

The  End 


10  REACH  THE  STARS  J 

In  most  cases  your  letters  will  reach  a star  j 
if  addressed  in  care  of  the  studio  at  which  j 
he  made  his  last  picture.  If  you  have  no  j 
luck  there,  try  c/o  Screen  Actors  Guild.  8 
7046  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28.  Cal.  I 

★ 1 * 

Allied  Artists,  4376  Sunset 
Drive,  Hollywood 

Columbia  Pictures,  1438  N. 

Gower  St.,  Hollywood 

Goldwyn  Studios,  1041  N.  For- 
mosa Ave.,  Los  Angeles 

M-G-M,  10202  W.  Washington 
Blvd.,  Culver  City 

Paramount  Pictures,  5451  Mar- 
athon St.,  Hollywood  i 

RKO  Studios,  780  Gower  St., 
Hollywood 

Republic  Pictures,  4024  Rad- 
ford Ave.,  N.  Hollywood 

20th  Century-Fox,  10201  W. 

Pico  Blvd.,  Beverly  Hills 

United  Artists,  8272  Sunset 
Blvd.,  Hollywood 
Universal-International,  Uni- 
versal City 

Warner  Brothers  Studios,  4000 
W.  Olive  Ave.,  Burbank 


Gayer  Than  Laughter  Is  She 


( Continued,  from  page  67) 
to  climb  a bigger  one  just  to  show  them 
you  can.  When  you’re  four  years  old,  in  an 
adventurous  mood,  you  even  set  the  house 
on  fire  . . . 

In  1939,  your  father’s  transferred  to  Bur- 
bank, California,  and  is  working  steady  as 
a carpenter  for  Southern  Pacific  again.  The 
railroad  moves  you,  and  all  your  posses- 
sions, westward  in  style.  Including  your 
Model-A  Ford,  which  rides  royally  in  a 
boxcar.  The  following  year  you  move  into 
the  bungalow  in  Burbank,  where  you  will 
still  be  living  fourteen  years  from  now  . . . 
a famous  motion-picture  star.  You  grow 
up  almost  within  the  shadow  of  Warner 
Brothers  Studio,  where  your  magic  life 
will  begin.  But  at  ten  the  most  exciting 
thing  about  movies  is  the  fact  that  a neigh- 
borhood tow-head  treats  you  to  a near-by 
five-cent  matinee. 

You’re  in  Roosevelt  Grade  School  now. 
They  call  you  Frannie  and  you’re  the  star 
of  the  school  grounds,  skinning  cats  and 
turning  flips  and  occasionally  telling  them 
all  off  when  you’re  provoked  too  far.  One 
day  the  principal,  Mrs.  Wona  Smith,  calls 
your  mother,  profoundly  shocked.  “Did  you 
know  your  daughter  swears?”  she  says. 
Your  mother  admits  you  have  “a  spirited 
vocabulary — if  somebody  makes  her  mad 
enough.  She  had  four  uncles  and  they 
taught  her.  But  usually,  there’s  very  good 
reason  whenever  she  does.” 

Your  principal  has  happy  memories,  too: 

“Incidents  like  that  were  just  in  a day’s 
work — during  the  crowded  war-time  years. 
What  I remember  most  about  Mary  Frances 
was  her  personality.  She  was  a very  happy 
child,  such  a good  sport,  and  she  had  the 
same  bubbly  personality  she  has  on  the 
screen  today.  . . 

At  ten  you’re  a proud  and  active  member 
of  the  Girl  Scouts.  You  love  the  out-of- 
doors,  the  hikes,  the  swims,  sleeping  out  in 
the  open  and  cooking  over  an  open  fire. 
You’ll  win  forty-seven  merit  badges  before 
your  Scouting  days  are  over.  And  from  the 
beginning,  according  to  your  first  Girl 
Scout  Leader,  Mrs.  Catherine  Gardner,  no 
project  is  too  tough  for  you  to  try. 

“I’m  not  surprised  Mary  Frances  made 
ood  in  motion  pictures,  but  she  would 
ave  been  successful  in  any  field.  She  was 
one  of  the  most  co-operative  girls  in  the 
troop,  and  she  won  every  badge  we  could 
give.  She  was  very  friendly  and  all  the 
other  girls  loved  her.  But  what  I remem- 
ber most  was  her  willingness  to  tackle 
anything.” 

Jeanette  Johnson,  today  a gym  teacher  at  ■ 
Glendale  High  and  still  your  best  friend, 
can  also  remember  problems  you  had  to 
tackle  as  Girl  Scouts.  . . . 

“I’ll  never  forget  one  little  excursion  our 
troop  made  to  Pop’s  Willow  Lake.  We  had  a 
wonderful  time  until  it  came  time  to  eat. 
We  went  swimming;  we  wore  out  the 
record  of  ‘Five  Salted  Peanuts’  on  the 
jukebox  and  finally  we  were  starved 
But  when  we  unpacked  our  lunch,  the 
food  was  crawling  with  bugs.  We  didn’t 
know  quite  what  to  do  about  it.  I remem- 
ber there  was  a big  discussion  and  someone 
brought  up  the  point  that  markets  aged 
meat  on  purpose  and  that  the  older  it  was 
the  better  it  was  and,  therefore,  it  was 
perfectly  all  right  for  us  to  eat  ours.  So  we 
just  scraped  the  bugs  off  and  pretended 
they  weren’t  there.” 

While  you’re  winning  your  own  medals 
for  resourcefulness,  you’re  also  showing 
great  promise  as  a comedienne,  according 
to  Mrs.  Diane  Higley  Cheek,  a secretary 
at  Lockheed  Aircraft  and  still  your  very 
close  friend. 

“We  all  talked  about  becoming  gym 
teachers  in  those  days,  and  we’d  knock 
ourselves  out  playing  basketball  and  base- 


ball, but  Fran  was  always  the  comedienne. 
At  Scout  Camp  in  the  mountains,  we’d  call 
our  tent  ‘The  Opera  House’  because  we 
did  so  much  singing.  The  louder  we  could 
sing,  the  better  we  liked  it — and  the  better 
we  thought  it  was.  We  had  a great  time 
with  ‘When  You  Wore  a Tulip’  around  the 
campfires  at  night.  As  I recall,  Fran  could 
sing  as  loud  as  any  of  us  and  did — and  she 
would  put  in  a few  comical  gestures  on 
the  side.  She  was  the  comedienne  even 
then. 

“We  weren’t  supposed  to  chew  gum  in 
Junior  High,  but  Fran  was  always  cracking 
her  gum  and  one  day  in  math  class  she  got 
caught.  Our  teacher  made  her  stand  in  the 
corner  with  her  gum  on  her  nose.  But 
Fran  made  a routine  out  of  it.  She  kept 
looking  around  at  the  class  and  clowning  it 
up,  and  all  the  kids  were  in  stitches.  Finally 
the  teacher  said,  ‘Frannie,  I told  you  to 
stand  with  your  face  in  the  corner.’  Fran 
drew  herself  up  haughtily — I’ll  never 
forget — ‘Only  my  friends  call  me  Frannie,’ 
she  said.” 

Some  day  your  undisciplined  spirit  will 
carry  you  through  the  challenges  of  a 
magic  world  you  cannot  dream  now  will  be 
yours.  But  in  school,  it  gets  you  in  Dutch. 
And  often.  In  the  seventh  grade  your  prog- 
ress-report card  says  your  social  habits 
are  “Unsatisfactory.”  Your  respect  for 
school  regulations?  “Unsatisfactory.”  And 
what  are  all  these  postscripts  that  read, 
“Please  note  the  grade  in  Social  Habits. 
Mary  Frances  should  be  able  to  explain.” 

“Monotonous— aren’t  they?  I never  even 
got  a ‘Fair,’  ” you  say  today.  “But  it  was  just 
that  I had  a gift  for  gab.  I’d  get  my  work 
done  and  then  I’d  fool  around.  The  teach- 
ers would  get  mad,  but  they  couldn’t  do 
much  of  anything  because  my  work  was 
always  done.  But  when  I was  really  mean 
was  in  grade  school.  I’d  started  growing 
up  by  Junior  High.  I’d  discovered  the  sweet 
little  girls  who  smiled  and  said  ‘Yes’  got 
away  with  a lot  more.  The  teachers  always 
knew  I was  going  to  do  something,  so 
even  if  I didn’t,  they  blamed  me  for  it 
first.  But  I was  never  a bad  girl  really. 
I never  did  throw  rocks  through  windows 
or  things  like  that.  I got  myself  in  plenty 
of  hot  water — but  I never  did  hurt  any- 
body else.  . . .” 

In  Junior  High  you  don’t  break  win- 
dows, but  you’re  still  breaking  all  records 
as  a Girl  Scout.  You’ve  won  your  “Wild 
Flower  Badge,”  your  “Foot  Traveler’s 
Badge”  and  your  “Star-Finder’s  Badge” — 
to  name  three.  You  win  first  prize,  a white 
Bible,  for  recruiting  the  most  pupils  for 
your  Sunday-school  class.  You’re  the  secre- 
tary of  “Knights  & Ladies,”  a student 
organization  given  the  responsibility  of  see- 
ing that  halls  are  kept  clear  of  students 
through  the  lunch  hour  during  the  war- 
crowded  years.  You  win  a red  and  white 
chenille  letter  for  “After  School  Sports.” 
You’re  president  of  the  Batonettes,  leading 
fifty  twirling  batons  ahead  of  all  civic 
parades.  But  try  as  you  will,  you  can’t 
make  a school  play.  Can  you,  Mary 
Frances? 

“No,  I never  got  in  any  of  the  school 
plays.  When  I was  in  the  eighth  grade  I 
was  pretty  heartbroken  about  one  of  them, 
too.  It  was  ‘The  Eyes  of  Taylock,’  a three- 
act  murder  mystery,  and  I was  dying  to 
play  in  it.  I tried  out  for  one  of  the  very 
dramatic  leads.  I did  a big  crying  scene, 
and  I was  such  a ham  that  by  the  end  of 
it  they  were  all  hysterical!  I was  terribly 
hurt.  The  girl  who  got  that  part  is  married 
to  a minister  now,  and  the  girl  who  got  the 
other  lead  has  a husband  and  three  chil- 
dren— and  I’m  Acting.  The  teacher  would 
always  console  me  with,  ‘It  isn’t  that  we 
don’t  feel  you’re  capable  of  doing  the  part, 
Mary  Frances.  We  just  feel  you  look  too 


RELIEF  IN 


FEEL  BETTER 


WHILE  YOU’RE 


GETTING  BETTER 

■"“Alka- 

Seltzer 

‘'AND  cold  comfort  treatment 


ALKA-SELTZER  for 
tlie  ache-all-over  fever- 
ish feeling. 

Be  careful.  Beware  of 
drafts,  get  more  rest. 

Comfort  the  irritated 
throat  by  gargling  with 
ALKA-SELTZER. 


MILES  LABORATORIES,  INC.,  Elkhart,  Ind. 


Ulllllil  12  Weeks  You  Can  Become  a 

HI  PRACTICAL  NURSE 

AT  AVERAGE  COST  of  $1.74  PER  LESSON 

Win  diploma  in  12  weeks’  spare  time  at 
home.  Earn  whilelearning.  High  school 
not  needed.  Physician’sendorsement  of 
this  low-fee  course  . . . Easiest  terms. 

FREE  BOOK — Send  your  name  today! 

LINCOLN  SCHOOL  of  PRACTICAL  NURSING 

805  LARRABEE  ST.,  DEPT.  1311,  LOS  ANGE 


Dye  gray  hair  permanently...  just  by  combing.  All  natural-loaking 
shades.  Money-back  guarantee.  *3  includes  toi.  Write  lor  free  folder. 
BRUSSEL  LABORATORY,  Dept.  1,2801  E.  Colfax,  Denver,  Colo. 


niHMilllH 


Berman’s  Diamond  Loan  Banh 

Dept.  TG  —BERMAN  BLDG.,  BALTO.  1,  MD. 


IF  YOU  SUFFER 

of  HEADACHE 
I rWtmV  NEURALGIA 
NEURITIS 


RELIEF 


the  way  thousands  of 
physicians  and  dentists  recommend. 


HERE'S  WHY  . . . Anacin  is  like  a doctor's 
prescription.  That  is,  Anacin  contains  not 
just  one  but  a combination  of  medically 
proved  active  ingredients.  No  other  product 
gives  faster,  longer-lasting  relief  from  pain 
of  headache,  neuralgia,  neuritis  than  Anacin 
tablets.  Buy  Anacin®  today  I 


High  School  Course 

at  Home 


[ 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 


Go  as  rapidly  as  yoor  time  and  abilities  permit.  Eqoivalent  to  r 
dent  school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subject* 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 

American  School,  Dept.  H853,  Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37 


KITCHEN  SAW  . . . FREE! 


Just  the  thing  for  frozen  foods,  cuts  through  foods  and 
bones,  v/o  d and  me'al  too!  Similar  saws  sell  for  as  much 


as  $2.45  each,  but  we  offer  it  FREE  to  introduce  our  cata- 
log of  household  and  jewelry  items.  You  can  have  it  at  no 
cost.  Enclose  20c  coin  to  cover  handling  and  shipping. 

BRUCE  SALES  CO.,  Dept.  S-929 
121  E.  24  St.  New  York,  N.  Y. 


catalog  PICTURES  FREE! 


NEW!  DIFFERENT!  BEAUTIFUL! 

For  the  first  time  — sensational  pictures 
of  your  favorite  movie  stars  in  professional 
high  gloss  finish.  Special  super-duper  offer: 

20  for  25<  • 50  for  50<  • 120  for  $1 
CDCE  CATALOG  with  416  PICTURES 
OF  STARS  with  your  order 

DeLUXE  PHOTO  SERVICE,  Dept.  833 
Box  947,  Church  St.  Annex,  New  York  8,  N.Y. 


HOW  TO  MAKE  MONEY! 

Write  today  for  FREE  plan  which  shows 
how  to  make  big  money  in  your  spare 
time.  All  you  do  is  help  us  take  orders 
for  magazine  subscriptions.  No  experience 
needed.  Send  name  and  address  on  a pos- 
tal. There  is  no  obligation.  Macfadden 
Publications,  205  East  42  St.,  N.  Y.  17,  N.  Y. 


ea 

MAKE  $50-$60  A WEEK 

You  can  learn  practical  nursing  at  home 
in  spare  time.  Course  endorsed  by  phy- 
sicians. Thousands  of  graduates.  55th 
yr.  One  graduate  has  charge  of  10-bed 
hospital.  Another  saved  $400  while 
learning.  Equipment  included.  Men. 
women  18  to  GO.  High  school  not 
required.  Easy  tuition  payments.  Trial  plan.  Write  today. 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  211.  25  East  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  4,  III. 
Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 

N ame . 

City State Age- 


P 

no 


STYLE  A.  En-  STYLE  B.  Wed-  STYLE  C.  Wed- 
gagement  Ring  ding  Ring  with  ding  Band  Plain 
with  a 1 kt.  im-  many  simulated  or  Embossed, 
ported  simulated  imported  dia- 
diamond.  monds. 

simulated  DIAMONDS  IMPORTED 


To  make  thousands  of  new  friends  we  offer 
you  choice  of  any  ring  shown.  Any  style  in 
white  or  yellow  gold  color  effect  or  Sterling 
Silver,  just  select  style  ring,  send  together 
with  this  ad — name,  address,  ring  size  and 
50c  coin  or  money  order.  ACT  NOW!  Guar- 
antee: 10  Day  Money  Back  If  Not  Satisfied. 


ONLY 


50cea 

POSTPAID 


Simmons  Co.,  849  Church  St.  Annex  Nothing  More 
Dept.  S- 1 409  New  York  8,  N.  Y.  to  Pag — Ever ! 


young.’  I was  always  ‘too  short’  or  ‘too 
young.’  How  I hated  looking  too  young.  I 
always  wound  up  backstage  as  prop  girl 
or  prompter  or  doing  sound  effects.  I knew 
all  the  parts  in  the  plays,  but  I never  got 
on.  I was  the  footsteps,  the  ring  of  the 
doorbell,  the  lightning,  or  feet  sloshing 
through  mud.  By  high  school,  I gave  up 
trying  out.  . . .” 

It’s  February,  1947,  now,  Mary  Frances, 
graduation  day  for  midterm  students  at 
John  Burroughs  Junior  High — and  some 
day  you  will  be  lighting  up  marquees 
throughout  the  world — and  the  feet  of 
thousands  of  GI’s  will  be  sloshing  through 
the  mud  to  see  you  on  the  screen.  . . . 

You’re  chosen  to  give  a speech  at  the 
graduation  exercises,  and  you  choose  as 
your  subject,  “Happiness.”  Although  you 
toy  with  the  thought  of  being  a gym 
teacher,  you  can’t  give  up  the  old  dream 
of  making  people  laugh.  You’re  a fan  of 
Betty  Hutton,  and  you  kill  the  kids  in  your 
circle  doing  pantomimes  to  her  records  and 
to  Beatrice  Kaye’s.  For  you  there’s  no 
greater  reward  than  watching  a face  light 
up  when  you  clown. 

But  words  escape  even  you  when  at  the 
close  of  the  graduation  exercises  you’re 
announced  the  winner  of  the  coveted  an- 
nual American  Legion  Award.  You  hear 
the  words:  “For  courage,  character,  service, 
companionship,  scholarship” — and  then 
your  own  name!  This,  you  know,  will  be 
the  crowning  hour  in  your  life. 

Yours  is  also  a less-heralded  victory. 
Yoli  can  now  play  the  French  horn.  The 
French  horn ? What  inspired  you  to  master 
this  instrument? 

“Actually,  my  teacher  in  instrumental- 
training class  at  John  Burroughs  decided 
it  for  me.  I meant  to  learn  to  play  the 
clarinet,  but  by  the  time  I signed  up,  they 
were  all  out  of  clarinets.  There  were  only 
three  instruments  left,  all  of  them  mascu- 
line to  me.  The  drums,  the  trombone  and 
the  French  horn.  Right  away  I knew  I 
didn’t  want  the  drums.  Then  the  teacher 
explained  that  while  I might  learn  to  play 
the  trumpet,  the  French  horn  was  impos- 
sible. With  a challenge  like  that,  I had  to 
prove  I could.  . . .” 

Yes,  the  impossible,  you  must  always 
try.  And  after  a very  wobbly  start,  you 
soar  to  unexpected  heights  with  this  instru- 
ment. How  well  your  teacher  in  instru- 
mental-training class,  Mrs.  Phyllis  Thomp- 
son, remembers  the  day  you  reached — 
finally — your  first  true  note. 

“The  French  horn  is  a treacherous  in- 
strument and  difficult  for  anyone  to  play. 
And,  well — Mary  Frances  wasn’t  a very 
hard  worker  at  first.  But  one  day  we  were 
doing  a piece  in  class  that  had  a little 
French-horn  solo.  Usually  when  we  came 
to  that  part,  she  flubbed,  but  this  time  a 
perfect  tone  came  floating  out.  I stopped 
the  rehearsal.  ‘Why,  Mary  Frances,’  I said, 
‘you  played  it  right!  I’ll  bet  you  couldn’t 
do  it  again.’  And  she  played  it  again.  I don’t 
know  what  happened  that  day,  whether  it 
was  in  response  to  winning  approval,  her 
own  determination  or  whether  she  just 
discovered  what  she’d  been  doing  wrong, 
but  from  that  time  she  was  a different 
student.  I put  her  in  the  orchestra  the 
following  semester,  and  she  became  my 
mainstay.  I was  surprised  when  she  turned 
out  to  be  a glamour  girl.  I always  thought 
of  her  as  a tomboy.  She  was  a friendly  girl 
and  very  sweet.  I’m  glad  she  found  a field 
to  make  her  illustrious— even  if  it’s  not 
through  the  French  horn.” 

Whatever  happened,  flushed  with  first 
victory,  you  try  out  for  the  Burbank  Youth 
Symphony,  and  according  to  famed  mae- 
stro, Leo  Damiani,  director  of  the  Burbank 
Symphony  and  Youth  Symphony  Orches- 
tras, this  proves  to  be  an  unforgettable  ex- 
perience. . . . 

“She  came  in  with  her  horn  and  full  of 
the  Old  Nick.  I never  expected  her  to  be 


able  to  blow  it.  I asked  her  what  she  coul  : 
play.  'Oh,  I can  play  anything,’  she  sail 
‘What  would  you  like  to  hear,  Old  Boy 
I saw  right  away  I had  a talent  on  nv 
hands.  I wasn’t  sure  exactly  what — but 
talent.  I’d  been  auditioning  kids  all  da 
and  I said,  ‘Did  you  come  here  to  play  c 
make  wisecracks?’  She  repeated  she  coul 
play  anything,  Old  Boy.  ‘Just  play  me 
scale,’  I said.  It  came  out  ‘Moooo’  and  n< 
so  good.  ‘Can’t  you  do  better  than  that?’  1 1 
asked  her.  ‘Oh,  yes,  I just  started  to  pla 
this  thing,’  she  said.  ‘I’ll  be  terrific  in 
while.’  Since  she  was  only  one  of  tw 
French  horns  th"t  showed  up,  I took  he 
into  the  Youth  Symphony.  But  once  sh 
knew  the  job  on  her  hands,  she  reall 
started  to  play  that  thing.  In  two  month 
she  was  blowing  the  dickens  out  of  th 
French  horn.” 

For  a kid  born  in  the  thick  of  the  de 
pression  with  seemingly  small  hope  for 
future,  nothing  has  stopped  you.  Nc 
yet.  . . . 

You’re  in  Burbank  High  School  now  am 
this  is  your  life— slumber  parties,  line  par 
ties  and  scavenger  hunts,  your  feet  twin 
kling  and  your  baton  twirling  ahead  o 
every  parade,  being  bat  girl  for  the  boys 
baseball  team — and  wearing  a uniform  fiv 
sizes  too  big.  The  coach  of  the  team  get 
you  excused  from  the  last  school  period  sijl 
you  can  yell  at  the  ball  games.  And  caiM 
you  yell.  Remember  this  one? 

“Fire  water,  fire  water, 

Steam,  steam,  steam 
Have  we  gotta? 

Yes  we  gotta 
Team,  team,  team — ” 

But  this  year — 1948 — is  to  be  engravei  j 
in  your  memory  forever,  not  only  for  it : 1 
triumphs  but  for  the  tears.  You’re  treasure  I 
of  the  Girls’  Athletic  Association,  and  dur  I 
ing  an  annual  membership  drive,  you’ri 
summoned  before  some  of  the  faculty  am 
accused  of  stealing  forty  dollars  of  th< 
Association’s  funds.  Your  friend,  Jeanetti] 
Johnson,  is  called  in,  too — and  she,  too,  wil 
never  forget.  . . . 

“I  was  assured  that  if  I told  them  Fran- 1 
nie  took  the  money  they  wouldn’t  hold  i ) 
against  me  and  Frannie  would  never  fine ! 
out  I told.  ‘You  just  tell  us  she  did  it,’  they! 
said.  I was  so  mad  I stomped  out.  Honesty] 
was  Fran’s  long  suit.  This  had  happenec 
during  a lunch  hour  and  we  didn’t  know, 
why  the  money  was  missing.  It  just  wasn’ 
there.  There  were  several  of  us  connectec ! 
with  the  G.A.A.  and  I remember  we  al 
had  to  sign  something  saying  we  didn’'| 
know  what  happened  to  the  money.  Latei 
we  got  this  back  and  tore  it  up.” 

You,  Mary  Frances,  are  profoundly  ] 
shocked.  But  nobody  knows  better  thar  | 
you  how  you  felt  this  dark  day. 

“When  they  called  me  in  and  accusec  I 
me,  I couldn’t  believe  it.  ‘You  can  tell  us  | 
if  you  took  it,’  they  said.  I just  stood  there 
I’d  always  been  so  honest — that  was  the  I 
thing.  If  I’d  come  from  people  who’d  evei  ’ 
done  things  like  that  even,  but  my  people  i 
are  religious  people.  Nobody  in  my  family  1 
would  take  a dead  ant  if  they  thought  it  I 
belonged  to  somebody  else.  And  I’m  no  kid  ] 
now — I’m  sixteen  years  old.  ‘I  don’t  under-  I 
stand  how  you  can  question  me,’  I said,  j 
‘I’ve  been  in  your  classes.  You  know  me.  It 
kills  me  to  think  you  would  even  believe  j 
this.’  They  insinuated  I took  the  money  to 
buy  a new  dress  for  the  prom.  My  mother 
always  made  all  my  clothes,  I couldn’t  I 
even  buy  anything  that  would  fit. 

“I  was  hysterical  about  the  whole  thing,  i 
I cried  like  a baby.  And  I couldn’t  prove  , 
anything.  I felt  like  a little  kid  lost  in  the  I 
desert.  And  I was  lost.  I’d  go  out  by  the  I 
gym  field  and  I’d  sit  like  a little  kid  on 
the  bike  rack.  The  other  kids  would  try  to 
talk  to  me.  Finally  we  decided  we’d  find 
out  for  ourselves  who  took  the  money  and 
we  did.  It  turned  out  money  had  been 
missing  from  another  class,  too.  We  found 


at  who’d  taken  it.  We  went  to  the  girl 
id  talked  to  her.  She  was  very  poor  and 
ie  had  personal  troubles.  We  told  her 
e wouldn’t  mention  it  but  that  she’d  bet- 
r stop  taking  money  or  this  would  get  her 
i real  trouble  in  life.  She  returned  what 
le  had  and  we  all  got  together  and 
lipped  in  and  helped  pay  the  money  back, 
o you  know  something?  Even  after  the 
loney  was  returned,  those  who’d  accused 
ie  never  came  to  me.  They  never  said  they 
ere  mistaken,  not  to  this  day.  . . 

This  leaves  a scar  deeper  than  anyone 
.aspects,  but  you  go  to  the  school  dance 
ll  right.  You  wear  an  old  black  taffeta 
ress  of  your  mother’s  that  she’d  made 
ver  for  you  especially  for  tonight.  You  go 
•ith  your  first  boy  friend,  Jerry  Odens, 
ad  you’re  the  hit  of  the  prom.  Remember 
our  first  date? 

“That  I couldn’t  forget.  I’d  never  eon- 
dered  fellows  that  way,  and  I was  so 
:artled  when  Jerry  asked  me.  I’d  grown  up 
i irrounded  by  boys — my  brother  and 
ncles  and  their  friends.  And  actually 
aey’d  been  pretty  much  of  a menace,  al- 
ways kidding  me  so  much.  I never  wore 
pstick.  Sweaters  embarrassed  me  and  I 
wouldn’t  wear  them.  If  a boy  even  half- 
ttracted  me,  it  scared  me  to  death.  When 
erry  asked  me  for  a date,  I said,  ‘No, 
verybody  says  you’re  a wolf.’  Finally  I 
greed  to  go  to  a Boy  Scout  picnic  with 
im.  The  girls  were  to  bring  the  lunches 
nd  I packed  enough  for  ten  people.  I sat 
o far  over  on  my  side  of  the  car  it’s  a 
/onder  I didn’t  fall  out  the  door.  And  I 
Iras  so  nervous.  We  kept  stopping  and 
etting  a drink  of  water.  I think  he  was 
s nervous  as  I.” 

That’s  debatable,  but  Lt.  j.g.  Jerry 
)dens,  today  of  the  USN  and  still  your 
ery  good  friend,  has  his  own  memories 
f that  evening — and  others. 

“The  only  reason  Frannie  accepted  that 
rst  date  was  because  it  was  a Boy  Scout 
unction  and  she  knew  it  would  be  well 
haperoned;  every  time  she  called  me  a 
Volf  I called  her  a tomboy  and  that  took 
are  of  that.  She  was  the  only  girl  I went 
teady  with  in  high  school,  and  she  had  to 
/in  the  ‘Miss  Burbank’  contest  before  I 
ould  get  a kiss — and  that  was  because  she 
ost  the  bet.  We  were  both  sports-minded 
nd  I liked  being  with  her.  We’d  go  bowi- 
ng or  swimming,  roller  skating,  play 
niniature  golf,  and  the  rest  of  the  time  we 
vere  looking  for  her  shoes.  She  was  always 
aking  her  shoes  off  in  movies  and  we  were 
always  looking  for  them.  She  didn’t  smoke 
ir  drink  and  I appreciated  that.  Also  she 
vas  a doll — but  she  didn’t  think  so.  She’d 
>et  me  she  wouldn’t  win  the  contest,  but  I 
vas  sure  she  would.  She  was  so  surprised. 
She’d  just  entered  for  a free  blouse.  But 
;he  got  the  crown — and  I finally  got  a 
dss.” 

Yes,  when  you  pantomime  to  Betty  Hut- 
on’s  recording  of  “I’m  a Square  in  Social 
Circles,”  you’re  sure  you  are  a square  in 
his  contest?  Why? 

“I  just  knew  I wouldn’t  have  a chance. 
Terry  Odens  is  as  responsible  as  anyone 
or  me  being  in  show  business  today.  If  it 
ladn’t  been  for  my  mother  and  Jerry,  I 
wouldn’t  have  gone  that  night.  I kept  say- 
ing I didn’t  want  to  go.  I wouldn’t  even 
mrl  my  hair.  My  brother  didn’t  want  to 
lo  either,  and  Mother  kept  saying,  ‘She’s 
/our  sister,  you  have  to  go.’  Finally,  Jerry 
?ut  my  record-player  in  the  car  and  made 
me  go.  I was  sure  I couldn’t  win.  I wasn’t 
■ute  or  pretty  or  anything.  It  was  a bath- 
ing-beauty contest  and  I couldn’t  afford  a 
pew  suit.  I’d  been  wearing  mine  for  two 
years,  and  when  I wear  a bathing  suit,  I 
wear  it.  If  I’d  bent  over,  no  telling  what 
would  have  happened.  It  was  getting  pretty 
thin.  I didn’t  have  an  appropriate  evening 
fress,  either.  I wore  the  most  horrible 
dress.  This  one  I’d  bought  and  hadn’t  even 
bothered  having  Mother  alter  it.  The 


shoulder  seams  were  too  long  and  the 
bust  was  too  big.  It  was  a gray-colored 
number  with  a purple  scarf.  It  must  have 
been  fate  for  me  to  win  that  contest.” 

You  not  only  win  this  contest,  you  win  a 
Warner  Brothers  contract.  And  according 
to  Solly  Baiano,  Warners  talent  executive 
and  judge  that  night,  fate  had  nothing  to 
do  with  it.  “During  the  contest,  I could  see 
this  kid  standing  in  the  wings,  watching 
the  others  coming  out.  She  was  so  excited. 
She  clapped  her  hands  for  all  of  them.  I 
thought  she  was  working  backstage.  I 
whispered  to  the  judge  next  me,  ‘Look  at 
that  little  kid  in  the  wings,  isn’t  she  cute? 
Too  bad  she  isn’t  in  the  contest.’  Then 
about  the  thirtieth  contestant,  she  came 
out  on  stage,  teetering  forward  on  her  high 
heels.  She  turned  her  back  completely  to 
the  audience  and  carefully  wound  up  her 
Victrola.  She  found  she  couldn’t  move 
enough  in  her  high  heels.  She  stopped  the 
Victrola,  took  off  her  shoes,  put  them  in 
the  corner,  started  the  record  again  and 
came  out  singing  and  swinging.  She  had  a 
whole  routine  just  getting  on.  She  thought 
I was  out  of  my  mind  when  I offered  her 
a contract.  I had  to  go  over  to  her  house 
and  try  to  talk  her  mother  into  letting  her 
sign,  which  was  quite  a switch.” 

On  July  8,  1948,  you’re  with  Warners. 
For  you  it’s  just  a formality.  You’re  sure 
you’ll  be  dropped  in  six  months.  For  de- 
spite the  fact  that  your  big  dream  is  to  help 
make  others  happy,  you’re  sure  acting  in 
movies  is  not  your  medium.  You’re  no 
glamour  girl;  there  can  be  no  future  for 
you  here.  This  isn’t  your  life.  But  you  go 
along  with  your  guiding  star  for  as  long  as 
it  lasts. 

Your  parents,  ironically  enough,  agree 
to  let  you  work  in  pictures  because  you 
will  be  given  instruction  in  dancing  and 
singing  which  they  can’t  afford.  There’s 
a studio  strike  and  the  first  to  be  laid  off 
are  the  dancing  and  singing  instructors. 
The  studio  talks  of  putting  you  in  musicals 
and  now  you’re  really  worried.  You  take 
your  problem  to  your  old  school  friend, 
Leon  Tyler,  a dancer  working  in  pictures. 
He  rehearses  in  a room  back  of  his  house, 
and  there  you  learn  your  first  steps. 

Of  one  thing  you’re  sure,  the  whole  show 
will  be  over  soon.  With  your  first  movie 
pay  check,  you  cinch  a down  payment  on 
a secondhand  French  horn.  Then  you  start 
shopping  for  your  first  car — a 1932  Chevro- 
let. During  a holiday  layoff,  both  your 
agent  and  your  studio  are  shocked  to  dis- 
cover you’ve  taken  a job  in  the  men’s 
shorts  department  at  J.  C.  Penney’s 
store.  . . . 

Your  brother,  after  much  parental  pres- 
sure, agrees  to  escort  you  to  your  first 
motion-picture  premiere.  This,  Bill  Rey- 
nolds has  cause  to  regret  as  he  recalls: 

“We  went  in  my  hot  rod,  a real  job  all 
shaved  and  chopped  down — but  no  relation 
to  the  other  buggies  there.  When  we  got 
out  in  front  of  the  theatre,  Frannie  tripped 
over  the  curb  and  I left  her  there.  Some- 
body said,  ‘Aren’t  you  going  to  go  back 
and  help  her?’  Being  her  brother  and  all, 
it  hadn’t  occurred  to  me.  We  got  separated 
outside  the  theatre,  and  they  weren’t  going 
to  let  me  in.  Ten  guys  kept  asking,  ‘Who 
are  you?’  Then,  to  top  it  all  off,  Fran  had 
borrowed  a real  lush  evening  gown  from 
the  studio  for  the  evening,  and  just  as  we 
went  through  the  door,  I stepped  on  her 
dress — hard.” 

During  the  strike,  production  is  slow,  but 
you  have  two  loyal  rooters  on  the  lot,  Solly 
Baiano,  your  discoverer,  and  talent  execu- 
tive William  Orr.  They’re  determined  some 
way  to  keep  you  there.  Bill  Orr  gets  you 
into  “The  Daughter  of  Rosie  O’Grady”  as 
June  Haver’s  kid  sister.  And  he  dubs  you 
Debbie  Reynolds.  As  he  says: 

“Cute  name  for  a cute  girl.  The  Delmar 
Davises  had  a little  girl  named  Debbie 
and  I thought  she  sounded  like  Fran.  So 
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we  named  Fran,  Debbie.  She  was  a natural 
for  pictures,  and  Solly  and  I were  both 
sure  that  she  was  a future  star.  I had 
producer  Bill  Jacobs  write  a part  for  her 
into  ‘The  Daughter  of  Rosie  O’Grady.’ 
There  were  two  sisters  already,  but  I had 
him  write  in  a third  so  we  could  get  Debbie 
into  the  picture.  Then,  when  the  shooting 
script  came  through,  the  part  had  been 
written  out.  A third  sister  wasn’t  neces- 
sary, but  I got  them  to  write  her  back 
in  again.  She  had  about  ten  lines — eight 
of  which  she  got  laughs  on.” 

However,  after  a year  and  a half  at  the 
studio,  in  January  1950,  Warners  releases 
you.  Solly  and  Bill  call  you  into  the  office 
and  gravely  break  the  bad  news.  Produc- 
tion is  slow,  there  are  no  parts  for  you, 
there  will  be  more  opportunities  some- 
where else,  your  career  is  not  over,  etc. 
You  have  one  question,  “How  did  it  last 
this  long?” 

On  January  26,  1950,  through  special 
permission  of  the  Board  of  Education,  you 
graduate  with  your  school  friends  at  John 
Burroughs  High.  This  is  a nostalgic  event. 
You’ve  all  been  together  through  all  the 
years,  except  for  your  month  studying  on 
the  studio  lot. 

But  your  lucky  star  is  still  with  you. 
And  you’re  signed  for  the  part  of 
Helen  Kane,  Boop-Boop-A-Doop  singer  in 
M-G-M’s  “Three  Little  Words.” 

You’re  eighteen  years  old,  you  have  a 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer  contract,  but  you’re 
still  convinced  this  is  not  your  life.  You’re 
crazy  for  chocolate  malts  made  with  straw- 
berry ice  cream.  You  bowl  a neat  133. 
You’re  awed  at  being  on  the  same  lot 
with  Red  Skelton,  and  you  swoon  when 
Clark  Gable  calls  you  by  name.  You  choke 
up  every  time  you  hear  Judy  Garland’s 
recording  of  “Friendly  Star,”  and  you’re 
still  playing  your  French  horn  every 
Saturday  night  with  the  Burbank  Youth 
Symphony.  June  Allyson  is  your  father’s 
favorite  actress,  and  finally  you  get  up 
courage  to  ask  her  for  her  autograph. 

Then  you’re  rumored  for  the  role  of 
Janie  Powell’s  14-year-old  kid  sister  in 
“Two  Weeks  with  Love.”  Director  Roy 
Rowland,  who’s  guided  so  many  young 
people  to  stardom,  asks  you  to  drop  by 
his  office  for  an  interview.  This  is  your 
first  meeting,  and  one  he  well  remembers. 

“It  was  a very  hot  day,  and  when  Debbie 
came  into  my  office,  she  immediately 
plopped  down  in  a chair.  ‘I’m  pooped,’  she 
said.  But  even  in  her  ‘pooped’  state  she 
had  a million  times  more  energy  than  I. 
She  was  so  cute.  So  unaffected  and  re- 
freshing and  frisky  as  a kitten.  She  said 
exactly  what  she  thought,  and  as  we  talked 
I could  see  she  was  the  kid  in  the  story. 
Wise,  knowing,  but  not  fresh.  A little  girl 
who  could  instinctively  see  through  the 
phony  affectations  of  other  people.  No- 
body could  fool  her.  Debbie  was  this  way, 
too.  Later,  when  we’d  worked  together,  I 
found  her  to  have  a sense  of  values  un- 
usual in  such  a young  girl.  A little  per- 
fectionist, she  could  do  anything  well,  and 
she  always  wanted  to  do  it  better.  Debbie, 
I’m  sure,  will  be  a fine  dramatic  star.  She 
has  great  depth  and  a deep  sensitivity  she 
covers  with  laughter.  She  also  has  an  in- 
definable amount  of  an  indefinable  thing 
called  personality.” 

First  directors  are  like  first  loves— and 
Roy  Rowland,  who  will  be  directing  you 
again  this  time,  a star  in  “Hit  the  Deck,” 
will  always  hold  a special  place  in  your 
heart. 

At  ^the  preview  of  “Two  Weeks  with 
Love,”  you  begin  to  believe  this  is  your 
life.  Your  saucy  sparkle  completely  cap- 
tivates the  audience,  and  you  stop  the 
show,  clowning  in  the  “Aba  Daba  Honey- 
p moon  number  with  Carleton  Carpenter. 
For  the  first  time  since  fate  tapped  you 
and  that  faded  bathing  suit  of  yours  on 
shoulder,  for  the  first  time  since  this 


whole  magic  adventure  began,  you  sense 
it  may  last.  You’re  overwhelmed  by  the 
thought  that  through  motion  pictures  you 
can  touch  millions  of  lives  and  make  them 
a little  happier.  . . . 

Now  you’re  putting  the  same  winning 
effort  you  put  into  meriting  Girl  Scout 
badges  and  mastering  the  French  horn  into 
studying  for  stardom.  You  work  morning 
and  night,  drama  lessons,  singing  lessons 
and  six  hours  of  dancing  lessons  and  you 
get  the  coveted  part  with  Gene  Kelly  and 
Donald  O’Connor  in  “Singin’  in  the  Rain.” 

In  1951,  many  are  already  getting  your 
happy  message.  Aboard  a troopship,  a 
GI  named  Paul  Lillard  sees  “Two  Weeks 
with  Love”  and  writes  his  first  fan  letter. 
You  start  corresponding,  and  unaware,  one 
day  you  re  the  star  of  a dramatic  scene 
on  the  Korean  battlefront.  And  an  old 
Burbank  buddy  of  yours.  Corporal  Danny 
Sites,  is  there.  . . 

“Frannie  and  I’d  been  friends  since  we 
were  the  noisy  idiots  in  the  geometry  class. 
She’d  written  me  about  a sergeant  named 
Lillard.  She’d  noted  we  were  both  with 
the  27th  Wolf  Hound  Regiment  and  she 
wanted  me  to  look  him  up.  But  we  were 
with  different  companies  and  we  were  a 
little  busy  fighting  at  the  time.  Then  one 
day  as  radio  operator  I was  up  on  a hill, 
watching  the  battle  taking  place  below, 
when  somebody  radioed  that  the  officer  in 
charge  of  the  battalion  had  been  killed. 
The  soldier  who  was  sending  the  message 
said  he  was  now  taking  the  lead  platoon  in 
for  the  attack.  He  identified  himself  as 
M/Sgt.  Paul  Lillard.  I felt  terrible.  This 
was  real  irony.  Here  was  the  boy  Frannie 
had  written  me  so  much  about  . . and 
we  were  finally  making  contact.  But  her 
guardian  angel  must  have  been  looking  on. 
They  secured  the  hill  and  soon  we  met. 
He  kept  a small  clipping  of  Fran  in  his 
wallet.  He  never  bragged  it  up  to  the 
other  guys,  but  her  letters  meant  a lot 
to  him.  He  wanted  to  know  all  about  her. 
We’d  go  to  the  movies,  sit  on  our  helmets 
on  the  side  of  the  hill,  drink  beer  and 
talk  about  Frannie  and  home.  . . .” 

For  you,  Debbie  Reynolds,  it’s  a busy 
war,  too.  Thousands  of  GI’s  share  your 
adopted  brother  Paul’s  sentiment.  You 
typify  the  girl  they’re  all  coming  home  to. 
One  unit  names  a hill  after  you.  Your 
merry  face  is  pinned  up  in  foxholes  and 
barracks  throughout  the  world.  In  your 
Burbank  home,  you  and  your  mother 
burn  the  midnight  oil  writing  to  them. 

In  1951,  too,  you  make  personal  contact 
at  the  Walter  Reed  Hospital  in  Washing- 
ton, D.  C.,  with  another  GI,  Corporal  Eddie 
Fisher,  who  admires  the  way  you  sing  to 
the  GI's,  really  reaching  them,  and  who 
will  some  day  not  too  distant  be  meeting 
you  again. 

You  re  the  good-will  girl  of  Hollywood 
now,  and  you’re  reaching  thousands  of  GI’s 
in  South  America,  in  Alaska,  Jamaica  and 
Japan;  on  Christmas  Eve  1952  you  and 
your  Mickey-Mouse  boots  step  out  of  a 
plane  in  Korea  and  into  the  hearts  of  the 
whole  Far  East  command.  . . . 

In  1953,  you’re  twenty-one  years  old  and 
you  ve  come  of  age  as  an  actress,  too. 
You’re  signed  for  the  lovable  little  juvenile 
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delinquent  m RKO’s  “Susan  Slept  Here  I 
co-starring  with  Dick  Powell— and  yoi  I 
dream  of  being  a comedienne  comes  trui  a 
Only  one  scene  in  the  picture  reall 
worries  you.  The  crying  scene.  Emotior 
still  embarrass  you  and  you’re  the  ki 
who  never  breaks  in  front  of  others.  Yo 
go  out  to  a bike  rack  or  a gym  field  t 
cry-  Dick  Powell  and  director  Fran 
Tashlin  keep  working  with  you  in  th 
scene,  and  when  the  camera  rolls,  yo 
remember  another  teen-ager  who  was  tor: 
by  something  with  which  she  couldn 
cope.  . . . 

In  June,  1954,  you’re  acclaimed  Holly 
wood  s brightest  new  comedienne.  Die 
Powell,  praising  your  performance  a 
Susan,  says  your  star  will  be  shining  brigh 
and  long. 

“She  has  talent  and  looks  and  intelli 
gence  and  personality.  Debbie’s  just  get 
ting  started  in  this  town.  . . .” 

Producer  Harriet  Parsons  praises  you! 
too: 

“She  is  one  of  the  best  young  come 
diennes  I have  encountered  in  twenfi 
years  of  picture-making.  Also,  she  ha 
sensitivity,  fire  and  emotional  warmth,  an< 

I believe  she  will  develop  into  a fine 
dramatic  actress.  Frank  Tashlin  tells  mi 
working  with  Debbie  is  like  playing  ; 
delicate  musical  instrument.  She  is  s< 
responsive,  so  quick  to  understand  wha! 
is  wanted  of  her  and  to  project  it  for  th^ 
camera.” 

This  is  a year  really  set  to  music  fo 
you. 

One  mellow  evening,  Eddie  Fisher  call: 
you  from  New  York.  You’ve  both  corn* 
a long  way  in  the  three  years  since  yoi 
first  met.  Now  he’s  the  rave  on  records 
radio  and  his  own  NBC  television  show 
But  this  isn’t  what’s  on  his  mind  now 
“Eddie  called  to  ask  me  for  a date  foi 
the  seventeenth  of  June.  I said  fine— anc 
I wrote  it  down  on  my  calendar.  I didn’1 
know  there  was  anything  special  about  it 
Then  I read  in  ‘Variety’  one  morning  about 
his  big  opening  planned  at  the  Cocoanut 
Grove  on  the  seventeenth.  I almost  fel 
over.  I hadn’t  realized  I was  his  date  foi 
the  opening.  Right  away  I started  worry- 
ing about  something  super-colossal  tc 
wear,  and  Mother  started  warming  up  the 
sewing  machine.” 

Yes,  June  is  for  romance  in  Hollywood 
too.  This  is  a gay  summer  for  you.  You1 
and  Eddie  go  sailing  together.  You  gc 
water-skiing  at  Lake  Arrowhead.  Sitting 
out  front  with  your  parents  and  Eddie’s 
father,  you  share  his  triumph  at  the  Holly- 
wood Bowl,  and  you  both  share  the  same 
belief  that  marriage  is  for  a long,  long 
time.  Eddie  has  a few  lyrics  to  add: 

“Debbie  has  everything,  and  she  hasn’t 
changed.  She’s  kept  her  two  feet  right  on 
the  ground.  She  has  so  much  talent.  She’s 
so  intelligent.  She’s  honest.  She’s  sincere. 
She’s  fun.  She’s  just  a wonderful — won- 
derful girl.  The  serious,  for-keeps  ring: 
of  those  words  finds  its  answer  in  your1 
own  heart.  And  soon  Eddie  has  a new  re-1 
frain,  at  first  murmured  to  himself,  then 
to  you:  “Mary  Frances  . . . Mary  Frances 
Fisher.” 

You  fly  across  the  continent  just  to  see 
him.  A spontaneous  kiss  lets  the  world1 
know  that  you’re  no  longer  the  teen-ager 
afraid  to  reveal  her  true  emotions. 

This  is  Your  Life  today,  a life  bright: 
with  the  full  flowering  of  both  fame  and: 
love.  You  were  meant  for  this,  long  be-j 
fore  you  realized  it.  Now  you  have  every 
reason  in  the  world  for  the  light-hearted- 
ness that  took  you  buoyantly  through 
more  troubled  years. 

And  you,  the  Texas  youngster  born  of 
poverty  on  April  Fool’s  Day,  are  enriching 
the  lives  of  millions  with  your  laughter. 

For  you,  these  are  the  green  years.  And 
they  have  just  begun.  . . . 

The  End 


Q/Amcti'  dc  QitiitIL 

Lovely  young  matron  declares  she  wouldn’t  be  without 


R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co. . Winston-Salem.  N.  C. 


Another  distinguished  young 
hostess  says  she  finds  the  most 
acceptable,  most  delightful  of 
cigarettes  is  Camel!  Year  after 
year.  Camels  are  the  most 
popular,  too,  because  of  the 
agreeable  mildness  and  enjoy- 
able flavor  of  Camels’  costly 
tobaccos.  When  you  try  Camels, 
you’ll  agree  with  Mrs.  duPont 
in  her  wise  choice  of  Camels. 


Among  other  “first  ladies” 
of  America  who  prefer 
America’s  first  cigarette: 

MRS.  VICTOR  L.  DREXEL 
Philadelphia 

MRS.  FRANCIS  P.  SEARS,  JR. 
Boston 

MRS.  BARCLAY  H.  WARBURTON  III 

Ipswich 

MRS.  STUYVESANT  FISH  MORRIS  IV 
New  York 

MRS.  CHARLES  BROOKS  ARMOUR 
Chicago 

MRS.  SHERMAN  R.  HOYT 
Connecticut 


MRS.  FRANCIS  IRENEE  duPONT  II  of  Wilmington  and 

New  York,  one  of  Society’s  most  charming  young 
matrons.  Mrs.  duPont  finds  Camel’s  mildness  and 
flavor  much  more  enjoyable  than  other  brands; 
declares  "We  wouldn’t  be  without  Camels 
in  onr  home!” 


Start  now  — and 
for  30  days  smoke  Camels 
only.  Prove  to  your  own 
satisfaction  that  for  mildness, 
flavor,  more  pure  pleasure, 
Camels  agree  with  you  best ! 


Make  your  own  30-Day 
Camel  Mildness  Test 


CAMELS  AGREE  WITH  MORE  PEOPLE  THAN  ANY  OTHER  CIGARETTE! 


That  Ivory  Look 

Young  America  has  it...  You  can  have  it  in  7 days! 


Babies  have  That  Ivory  Look  . . . why  shouldn’t  you? 
Reliable,  reassuring  mildness  . . . that’s  why  Ivory  is 
so  gentle  on  a baby’s  skin.  That’s  why  Ivory  is  so 
right  for  yours.  Why,  everybody  knows  more  doctors 
advise  Ivory  for  complexion  than  any  other  soap. 


You  can  have  That  Ivory  Look  in  just  one  week! 
It  couldn’t  be  easier!  Simply  change  to  regular 
skin  care,  using  pure,  mild  Ivory  Soap.  See  a 
change  in  just  7 days!  See  your  skin  with  a pret- 
tier, fresher,  vounger  look  That  Ivory  Look' 


More  doctors  advise  Ivory  than  any  other  soap 


Give  a lifetime  of  happiness 

The  world’s 

most  precious 

silverplate 


What  is  Holmes  & Edwards’  dazzling  difference?  An  extra  helping  of  precious  sterling 
inlaid  at  the  backs  of  bowls  and  handles  of  the  most-used  pieces  . . . like  this: 

To  a hard-working  spoon  this  sterling  means  extra  years  of  silver  beauty.  ~ •CC- 

To  you  it’s  a guarantee  you’re  giving  someone  special  a Christmas  glow  : 

that  will  last  a lifetime.  Complete  service  for  8 as  low  as  $59.75. 


HOLMES  & EDWARDS 


Holiday  Drawer  Chest 
for  12..  .just  $122.75 


STERLING  INLAID  SILVERPLATE 

A DIVISION  OF  THE  INTERNATIONAL  SILVER  COMPANY  . ...  , . r.„  . , 

(All  patterns  made  m USAJ 


76  pieces  ...  a complete  service  for  12  . . . 
in  your  choice  of  a smart  blond  chest  or 
this  chest  in  fine,  traditional  cherry  finish. 


new!  modern  timeless  smart 

“ Bright  F uture”  “Spring  Garden”  “ Danish  Princess” 


graceful  charming 
“ Romance ” “ May  Queen” 


Tweed  . . . the  one  fragrance 
above  all  others  ...  to  wear 


anytime,  anywhere. 

Tweed  Perfume  from  2.00  to  32.50 
3/z  oz.  Bouquet  Tweed  1.50 


Pearls  by  Marvella 


.-^reeI 


WE  SUGGEST:  You  get  acquainted  with 
this  world-famous  fragrance  by  trying 
the  Helene  Curtis  special  offer:  a purse 
sixe  bottle  of  Tweed  perfume  free  with 
purchase  of  Helene  Curtis  Spray  Net. 

limited  time  only 
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TIP-OFF! 

Greatest 
array  of 
musical  talent 
in  all  picturedom!" 
—HOLLYWOOD  REPORTER 


SUCH  HIT  SONGS! 

"MR.  AND  MRS.”  . "ONE  ALONE”  • "LEG  OF  MUTTON” 
"LOVER  COME  BACK  TO  ME”  . “SOFTLY  AS  IN  A MORNING  SUNRISE” 
"I  LOVE  TO  GO  SWIMMIN’  WITH  WIMMIN”’ 

"YOUR  LAND  AND  MY  LAND”  • “WILL  YOU  REMEMBER" 
and  more  songs! 

AVAILABLE  IN  M-G-M  RECORDS  ALBUM 


j*j  Qng-Qn 

picked  a million-dollat 
musical  cast  to  tell 
the  glorious  story  of 
the  man  whose  songs 
won  the  heart  of 


m 


menca : 
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STARRING 


JOSE  FERRER 
MERLE  OBERON  ★ HELEN  TRAUBEL 

with  DOE  AVEDON-TAMARA  TOUMANOVA-  PAUL  STEWART 
ISOBEL  ELSOM  • WILLIAM  OLVIS  • JAMES  MITCHELL 

and  Guest  Stars 


WALTER  PIDGEON 
ROSEMARY  CLOONEY 
JANE  POWELL 
ANN  MILLER 


PAUL  HENREID 
GENE  & FRED  KELLY 
VIC  DAMONE 
CYD  CHARISSE 
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SCREEN  PLAY  BY 

LEONARD  SPIGELGASS- 


From  the  Book  by  Photographed  In  Print  By  _ DIRECTED  BY  PRODUCED  BY 

elliott  Arnold ‘Eastman  color  • techn  icolor  * STANLEY  DONEN'ROGER  EDENS 
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AN  M-G-M  PICTURE 


dream -ing  pf  a 
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wi.h  DEAN  J AGGER -tyncscndM^c by  IRVING  BERLIN 


Dances  and  Musical  Numbers  Staged  by  Robert  Alton  • Written  for  the  screen  by  NORMAh 
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PRESENTED  THROUGH 

vistaVision 

MOTION  PICTURE? ...HIGH-FIDELITY 


Your  fondest  White  Christmas  dreams  are  going  to 
come  true ! The  teaming  of  Bing  and  Danny  for  the  first 
time  will  warm  you  all  inside . . . like  Christmas 
punch.  And  the  way  they  sing  and  dance,  along  with 
Rosemary  and  Vera-Ellen,  to  put  across  those 
nine  terrific  new  Berlin  tunes  is  guaranteed  to  set 
sleigh  bells  jingling  in  your  heart.  You’ll  never  forget 
this  soul-warming  story  that  begins  with  Bing  singing 
"White  Christmas”— as  never  before— and  winds  up 
on  the  most  joyous  note  ever  echoed  from  the  screen! 


Cdor  ly  TECHNICOLOR 
ROSEMARY  ! 

LOONEY  * VERA  ELLEN 

luced  by  ROBERT  EMMETT  DOLAN  * Directed  by  MICHAELCURTIZ 

ASNA,  NORMAN  PANAMA  .nd  MELVIN  FRANK  A Paramount  Picture 


w 




IRVING  BERLINS 
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Make-up  artists  were  amazed  to  discover  how 
little  make-up  Marlon  needed  to  play  Napoleon 


INSIDE 

STUFF 

Cal  York’s  Gossip  of  Hollywood 


In  a tiny  mountainside  chapel  in  Switzerland  Audrey 
Hepburn  surprised  everyone , became  Mrs.  Mel  Ferrer 


Two  happy  people,  Mitzi  Gaynor,  Jack  Bean 
- — the  reason  is  the  ring  on  Mitzi’ s left  hand 


Inside  Hollywood:  Diet  and  working  con- 
ditions in  Carmargo,  Mexico,  where  Rob- 
ert Wagner  made  “White  Feather,”  took 
a toll  of  fifteen  pounds  he  could  ill-afford 
to  lose.  It  threw  20th  into  such  a tizzy, 
they  flew  vitamins  to  Bob  by  special  plane. 
. . . It’s  all  very  hush-hush,  but  Janet 
Leigh  and  Tony  Curtis  now  have  a writer 
on  their  personal  pay  roll.  He’s  develop- 
ing their  original  idea  for  a dramatic 
screenplay  with  a musical  background. 
The  palpitating  pair  plan  to  produce  it 
independently  and  star  in  it,  too.  About 
that  perennial  stork  rumor  that’s  ram- 
pant again:  “When  it’s  true,”  declare  the 

f innocent  victims,  “everyone  will  know  it — 
because  we’ll  shout  it  to  the  world!” 
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Merely  Money:  Stage  star  Tommy  Ewell, 
playing  his  original  role  opposite  Marilyn 
Monroe  in  the  movie  version  of  “Seven 
Year  Itch,”  is  so  captivated  he  says  he 
sees  “blond  spots  in  front  of  my  eyes!” 
And  speaking  of  talented  Tommy,  he  tells 
a highly  amusing  story  about  the  time  he 
came  out  to  make  a movie  with  Bing 
Crosby,  who  of  course  couldn’t  be  more 
at  ease  in  front  of  a camera.  New  to  pic- 
tures, poor  trembling  Tommy  turned  to 
Bing  pleadingly:  “You’re  always  SO  re- 
laxed. Please  tell  me  HOW  you  do  it.” 
The  groaner  grinned,  then  he  pulled  out 
a roll  of  bills  big  enough  to  choke  a 
horse.  Patting  it  gently,  he  cracked: 
“We-ell,  this  sort  of  helps!” 


Boys  Town:  Returning  home  from  the 
studio,  William  Holden  discovered  some- 
thing new  had  been  added  to  his  back 
yard — an  odd-looking  hut  made  of  old 
wood  and  tar  paper.  From  experience  he 
automatically  called  his  sons,  Scott  and 
West,  who  brought  in  the  neighborhood 
kids.  It  was  their  new  clubhouse,  they  ex- 
plained, as  Bill  noticed  each  member  was 
wearing  a crystal  prism  dangling  from  his 
neck.  “You’ve  done  a fine  job,”  he  en- 
couraged them,  “but  where  did  you  get 
those  crystal  prisms?”  Came  the  noncha- 
lant answer:  “Oh,  from  that  old  thing  in 
the  basement.”  And  this  was  how  Bill 
discovered  an  expensive  crystal  chan- 
delier had  been  ( Continued  on  page  8) 


BUT  THEY 
CALLED  ON  HIM 
WHEN  EVERYONE 
ELSE  HAD  Rl 

AWAY! 


WARNER  BROS,  present 


- f. 

DELMER  DAVES’ 


n 


they  called  him 
‘Injun-Lover’ 
but  never 
to  his  face... 


They  called  him 
the  Wanderer 
because  a horse 
was  his  home... 


andWARNERCOLOR 

CO-STARRING  ».in 

AUDREY  DALTON  MARISA  PAVAN  RODOLfOACOSTA  ' WRITTEN  AND  DIRECTED  BY  DELMER  DAVES  * * jaguar  production  • PRESENTED  BY  WARNER  BROS. 
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Continued 


Has  the 

REALTHING  COME 
YOUR  WAY? 


When  it  happens,  you’ll  know  it  at 
once.  The  feeling  is  fabulous.  Like 
the  streets  are  paved  with  diamonds 
and  they  all  belong  to  you.  Suddenly 
all  the  love  songs  seem  to  make 
sense.  A walk  in  the  rain  is  a trip 
to  Spain,  when  the  real  thing  comes 
along!  And  all  your  dreams  of  for- 
eign labels  and  racing  stables,  of 
furs  and  jewels  and  swimming  pools 
— you  trade  them  all,  for  one  mil- 
lion-dollar  moment  filled  with  love. 
You’re  fortune’s  darling,  you’re 
‘Queen  of  Diamonds’,  you  own  the 
world  — when  the  real  thing  comes 
your  way! 

Wouldn’t  you  know  that  only  Revlon 
could  create  a color  to  match  this 
million-dollaj  mood?  It’s  here  and 
it’s  heaven — a haunting,  restless  flame 
that  fairly  crackles  with  excitement! 
Wear  ‘Queen  of  Diamonds’  now,  to- 
night. And  all  at  once  the  world  is 
yours!  Anything  could  happen — (and 
why  not  let  it,  just  this  once?) 

Have  you  tried  Revlon’s  new 
lip-softening  ‘Lanolite’  Lipstick? 

It’s  almost  too  good  to  be  true  — 
you’ll  agree,  first  time  you  wear  it! 
Here’s  the  real  thing,  at  last,  in  a 
non-smear-type  lipstick  — it  actually 
softens  dry  lips  — because  it’s 
blended  with  Revlon’s  own  precious 
ingredient,  ‘Lanolite’,  3-ways  better 
than  lanolin  itself!  'Who’d  dream  a 
lipstick  could  look  so  luscious,  feel 
so  good,  and  last  so  long! 

For  matching  fingertips  . . . 

Re  vlon ’s‘ Wear-Longer’  nail  enamel 
For  over  20  years,  known  the  world 
over  as  the  only  professional  nail 
enamel.  Stays  on  days  longer — and 
actually  helps  nails  grow  longer!* 

*BY  physically  protecting  them  from  break- 
ing. SPLITTING.  PEELING. 


INSIDE  STU  F 

completely  dismantled!  A special 
meeting  was  called  hastily  and  club 
members  were  gently  “urged”  to  turn 
in  their  “buttons!” 

Wedding  Belles:  Lovely  Jeff  Donnell 
finally  said  “I  do”  to  Aldo  Ray.  Did 
you  know  they  met  when  the  then-un- 
known Aldo  rented  a room  from  Jeff 
who  was  married  to  Bill  Anderson? 

Heady  Stuff:  Doris  Day’s  new  Dutch 
boh  is  such  a success  other  actresses 
are  copying  the  style.  Do-Do’s  getting 
a great  kick  out  of  it  because  she 
copied  it,  too — from  a photograph  of 
herself  taken  in  Cincinnati  when  she 
was  fivel  . . . And  when  the  Michael 
Wildings  returned  from  England  re- 
cently, Liz  Taylor  ordered  false  bangs 
from  her  studio  make-up  department. 

“I  saw  too  many  Italian  haircuts  mak- 
ing women  look  alike,”  observes  the 
beautiful  one.  She’ll  wear  false  bangs 
until  her  hair  grows  out  again. 

Wonderful  Town:  When  Ann  Blyth 
tried  out  her  night-club  act  at  Tops  in 
San  Diego,  she  was  a great  success. 
They  went  wild  over  her  the  second 
time  at  the  State  Fair  in  Sacramento. 
So  what  happened?  So  Ann  burst  into 
tears!  “I  just  can’t  go  to  Las  Vegas  for 
three  weeks  without  my  son,”  she 
sobbed,  “either  I cancel  or  take  him 
along.”  Timmy’s  now  a traveling  man! 

Did  You  Know:  That  the  Alan  Ladds’ 
beautiful  daughter,  Carol  Lee,  was 
trying  to  decide  on  a vocation  when 
she  met  handsome  Richard  Anderson? 
Her  decision  to  make  a career  of  mar- 
riage solved  the  situation  and  the 
Ladds  couldn’t  be  happier  over  her 
choice.  . . . That  M-G-M  has  a portable 
platform  built  especially  for  Stewart 
Granger’s  leading  ladies  who  can’t 
reach  the  lips  of  the  six-feet-four-inch 
actor  during  love  scenes!  . . . That  Pier 


Angeli  now  has  her  own  checkbook  for 
the  first  time  in  her  life,  but  she  had  to 
ask  her  hairdresser  how  to  fill  ’em  out! 

. . . That  Gary  Cooper  is  so  much 
heavier  and  grayer,  he  even  startles 
friends  who  haven’t  seen  him  for  some 
time?  . . . That  even  if  Debbie  Reyn- 
olds announces  her  engagement  to 
Eddie  Fisher,  she  confides  to  close 
friends  that  she’s  actually  “scared  of 
marriage”  and  would  much  rather  stay 
single  for  a year  or  two? 

f 

Hollywood  Salutes:  Fred  Astaire  for  1 
his  deep  and  admirable  devotion  to  his 
late  wife.  The  famous  dancer  occupied 
an  adjoining  room  in  the  hospital  dur- 
ing her  lingering  illness  and  rushed 
from  the  studio  to  her  bedside  every 
lunch  hour  until  the  end  came. 

Studio  Snicker:  Wearing  his  full  Nap- 
oleon getup  for  “Desiree,”  Marlon 
Brando  passed  Sheree  North  on  the  lot 
without  speaking  to  her.  “I  guess 
Brando  didn’t  recognize  me  with  his 
new  nose,”  she  cracked! 

Many  Happy  Returns:  To  Academy 
Award-winning  Audrey  Hepburn  and  J 
Mel  Ferrer  who  were  married  in  Switz-  ' 
erland  after  a romance  that  began  in  ' 
New  York  last  winter  with  their  stage 
hit  “Ondine.”  . . . Non-professional 
friends  of  the  Dick  Powells  threw  them 
a gay  and  festive  party  honoring  their 
ninth  wedding  anniversary.  When  June 
Allyson  got  her  first  glimpse  of  the  fif- 
teen  violinists  strolling  through  the  1 
gardens,  she  quipped : “Who  did  you  1 
hire  to  stage  all  this — Cecil  B.  De- 
Mille?”  ...  . And  John  Ericson,  | 

M-G-M’s  white  hope  who  has  nothing 
but  talent,  celebrated  his  first  wedding 
anniversary  last  September  twelfth. 
The  occasion  called  for  paper  gifts — 
so  the  inventive  guy  gave  his  adored 
Milly  a paper  bag  filled  with  paper 
money!  She  liked  it — she  liked  it! 

The  End 


Her  act  was  a hit,  but  Ann  Blyth,  here 
with  husband,  wanted  to  call  it  all  off 


John  Ericson  knew  it  was  in  the  bag 
that  Milly’d  like  his  anniversary  gift 
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‘Queen  of  Diamonds’ 


Has  the 

real  thing 


? 


come  your  way : 


New  4real-thing-red’  for  lips  and  matching  fingertips... a bright-hot, 
white-hot  flame  like  acres  of  diamonds  flashing  with  fire ! 


‘Lanolite’  Lipstick  1.10* 
(Non-Smear  and  Regular) 
‘Wear-Longer’  Nail  Enamel  .60* 
‘Frosted’  Nail  Enamel  .75* 


Dear  Santa:  Ive  got  everything... except  a 

Samsonite  Train  Case 


NEW!  Samsonite  Hat  Box 

Streamlined,  modern  off-round 
shape  to  keep  it  from  rolling 
away  . . exclusive  tongue-in- 
groove construction.  Keeps  out 
moisture  and  dust.  $15.00* 


What  Santa  could  resist...  and  what  woman 
could  resist... the  most  beautiful  and 
practical  luggage  of  all!  The  famous 
Samsonite  Train  Case  looks  so  smart,  you'll 
think  it  cost  much  more.  Holds  everything 
you'll  need  for  over-night  or 
even  several  nights. 

Magnificently  made,  inside  and  out. 
Removable  plastic  tray  for  cosmetics  and 
toiletries... spacious  pockets... 6 beautiful 
“better-than-leather”  finishes  that  wipe 
clean  with  a damp  cloth... matching 
washable  linings.  What  a gift! 


Samsonite  Finishes : 

All  3 cases  available  in  Rawhide  linish  (featured).  Alligator  finish. 
Admiral  Blue.  Saddle  Tan.  Bermuda  Green,  and  Colorado  Brown. 


Santa  Says: 

Start-a-set  of 
Samsonite 
with  the  train  case 
for  only  $ 7 Q Q 

JL  Jm 


Samsonite  Vanity  O’Nite 

Holds  all  the  clothes  you’ll  need 
for  a week-end.  Has  a handy 
mirror,  deep  packaway  pockets, 
luxury  lining,  and  a special  di- 
vider for  your  lingerie.  $17.50* 


Samsonite  //, 


'ight- proven  luggage 


PROVEN 

PAN  AMERICAN  WORLD  AIRWAYS 


ALSO  MAKERS  OF  SAMSONITE  CARD  TABLES  AND  CHAIRS  *Plus  Tax.  Prices  higher  outside  continental  U.  S. 

Shwayder  Bros.,  Inc.,  Luggage  Division,  Denver  9,  Colorado  • Folding  Furniture  Division,  Detroit  29.  Michigan 


THE 


LET’S  GO  TO 

N/l  ON/ 1 E s 

WITH  JANET  GRAVES 


///k"  EXCELLENT  W/VERY  GOOD  WGOOD  k^FAIQl 


The  Barefoot  Contessa  u.a.,  technicolor 

WV  Ava  Gardner  has  the  provocative  title  role  in  a strange 
but  absorbing  movie  with  flashes  of  biting  wit.  Humphrey 
Bogart’s  is  the  most  sympathetic,  least  abnormal  character, 
a has-been  director  whose  voice  begins  the  story.  A dancer 
in  a Spanish  cafe,  Ava  is  discovered  by  Bogart  and  his 
producer,  a completely  selfish  multimillionaire  (Warren 
Stevens).  Though  she  becomes  a star  with  her  first  movie, 
she  remains  unhappy  and  restless.  When  an  unlovable  play- 
boy of  the  international  set  offers  her  a Riviera  holiday,  she 
accepts,  in  spite  of  consequences.  This  lethally  amusing 
episode  is  narrated  by  Edmond  O’Brien,  first-rate  as  a 
nervous  publicity  man.  Finally,  Ava  believes  she  has  found 
her  destiny  with  a young  Italian  nobleman  (Rossano  Brazzi). 
But  the  marriage  is  followed  by  a shocking  disclosure,  adult 

Offered  a chance  at  fame,  Ava  tells  Humphrey  of  her  doubts 


Best  Acting:  June  Allyson 

I . : 


White  Christmas  paramount;  vistavision,  technicolor 

V'V'V  A dazzling  quartet  of  musical  stars  and  a spectacular 
new  film  process  give  distinction  to  a pleasant  tune-film.  Bing 
Crosby  and  Danny  Kaye,  captain  and  private  in  World  War 
II,  team  up  in  shows  for  GI’s.  After  Danny  saves  Bing’s  life 
in  an  air  raid,  they  decide  to  stay  partners,  and  as  civilians 
they  reach  success  together.  Rosemary  Clooney  and  Vera- 
Ellen  get  into  the  act  as  singing,  dancing  sisters  being  con- 
sidered for  a Crosby-Kaye  show.  Romance,  hampered  by 
misunderstandings,  develops  when  the  four  meet  at  a Ver- 
mont ski  lodge  threatened  by  a crisis — no  snow.  The  inn’s 
owner  is  none  other  than  the  boys’  beloved  commanding  gen- 
eral (Dean  Jagger),  now  put  out  to  pasture;  so  they  scheme 
to  help  him.  The  movie  relies  on  stars  rather  than  plot,  and 
VistaVision  produces  a big,  clear  picture.  family 


Arriving  with  Vera-Ellen  and  Rosemary , Bing  finds  trouble 


MORE  REVIEWS  ON  NEXT  PAGE  • BRIEF  REVIEWS  OF  CURRENT  FILMS  ON  PAGE  104  • FOR  COMPLETE  CASTS  OF  NEW  FILMS  SEE  PAGE  29 

P 


Woman’s  World  20th;  cinemascope,  technicolor 


VW  Seven  outstanding  personalities  and  a series  of  breath- 
taking views  of  New  York  City  highlight  a romantic  comedy 
about  big  business.  As  the  boss  of  a huge  luxury-car  com- 
pany, Clifton  Webb  must  choose  a new  general  manager. 
He  wants  the  right  man — with  the  right  wife — and  three 
couples  are  summoned  to  New  York  for  the  once-over. 
Cornel  Wilde’s  a modestly  efficient  type,  but  wife  June  Ally- 
son,  home-loving  and  endearingly  awkward  in  swank  sur- 
roundings, shrinks  at  the  idea  of  moving  from  Kansas  City. 
Fred  MacMurray’s  driving  ambition  threatens  both  his 
health  and  his  marriage  to  Lauren  Bacall.  Well-qualified  Van 
Heflin  resents  Arlene  Dahl’s  too-obvious  efforts  to  advance 
his  career.  Hardly  a realistic  study  of  American  industry,  the 
film  instead  accents  laughs  and  lush  settings.  family 

June,  Clifton  and  Arlene  hear  Cornel  propose  an  odd  toast 
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CONTINUED 


K/l 


////  EXCELLENT  ///VERY  GOOD 


GOOD  ✓ FAIR 


P 


Three  Hours  to  Kill 


COLUMBIA,  TECHNICOLOR 


V'V''/  In  a tense,  no-nonsense-about-it  Western,  Dana  An- 
drews returns  to  his  home  town  after  three  years  as  a fugi- 
tive. An  embittered  man  with  a telltale  rope  scar  on  his  neck, 
he’s  ready  to  play  sleuth  and  executioner.  On  the  night  Dana 
left,  he  and  Donna  Reed  made  belated  marriage  plans, 
strongly  opposed  by  her  brother  (Richard  Webb).  When 
Webb  was  murdered,  Dana’s  fellow  townspeople  saw  damn- 
ing evidence  against  him  and  tried  to  lynch  him.  Facing  him 
again,  they  are  still  suspicious,  but  paralyzed  by  fright. 
Donna  is  now  the  loving  wife  of  Dick  Coogan  and  the  mother 
of  a small  son.  Only  the  handsome,  easy-mannered  Dianne 
Foster  remains  friendly  toward  Dana.  Done  in  competent 
style,  the  story  has  ample  suspense — and  some  unusual 
twists  for  this  type  of  movie.  adult 


Dana  sees  a happy  trio:  Arthur  Fox,  Donna,  Richard  Coogan 


Four  Guns  to  the  Border 


U-I,  TECHNICOLOR 


V'/V'  Except  that  hero  Rory  Calhoun’s  conduct  is  not  too 
heroic  most  of  the  way,  this  Western  follows  a more  con- 
ventional pattern.  With  fellow  desperadoes  John  Mclntire, 
George  Nader  and  Jay  Silverheels,  Rory  plots  a daring  bank 
robbery.  On  the  side,  he  rather  aggressively  courts  hoyden- 
ish  Colleen  Miller.  She’s  willing,  though  Rory  seems  terribly 
unpromising  husband-material.  But  dad  (Walter  Brennan) 
doesn’t  want  her  to  marry  the  sort  of  young  ruffian  he  himself 
used  to  be.  As  for  Rory’s  holdup,  it  requires  the  unwitting 
assistance  of  sheriff  Charles  Drake.  As  soon  as  the  robbery’s 
over,  a new  burst  of  action  is  provided  by  a band  of  renegade 
Apaches — about  the  only  characters  in  the  picture  who  show 
no  trace  of  having  hearts  of  gold.  Horse-opera  fans  will  call 
this  one  good  fun  throughout.  family 


4 bout  between  Rory  and  Charles  Drake  has  a rapt  audience 


Bengal  Brigade 


U-I,  TECHNICOLOR 


VV  Rock  Hudson  wears  Her  Majesty’s  uniform  instead  of 
Levis;  the  Indians  wear  turbans  instead  of  war  bonnets,  but 
this  remains  a Western  in  disguise,  with  all  the  dependable 
thrills,  chases  and  last-minute  rescues.  In  India  of  the  last 
century,  Rock  gets  into  trouble  when  he  disobeys  a command 
in  order  to  save  his  native  troops  from  a death  trap.  Thanks 
to  the  treachery  of  another  officer  (Dan  O’Herlihy),  his  court 
martial  ends  with  a reprimand.  In  disgust,  Rock  quits  the 
service,  though  this  step  threatens  his  romance  with  Arlene 
Dahl,  his  colonel’s  daughter.  Promptly  he’s  approached  by 
a local  rajah,  hopeful  that  Rock  will  aid  in  a scheduled  in- 
surrection. Ursula  Thiess  has  only  a brief  role,  but  joins 
Rock  and  Arlene  in  making  the  picture  soothing  to  the  eyes 
of  both  male  and  female  moviegoers.  family 


MORE  REVIEWS  ON  PAGE  28 


Suspected  of  treason,  Rock  tries  to  keep  Arlene's  loyalty 

BRIEF  REVIEWS  OF  CURRENT  FILMS  ON  PAGE  104  • FOR  COMPLETE  CASTS  OF  NEW  FILMS  SEE  PAGE  29 
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Helene  Curtis  has  wonderful  news  for  you  I 


II* 

a Hair  Spray 
with  NO  LACQUER 


never,  never  stiffens  your  hair! 


SUPER  SOFT 

spray  net 


For  ail  you  women  who’ve  turned 


no  lacquer 

— really  leaves 
hair  silky 
and  natural 
looking. 


no  lacquer 

— softly  makes 
your  hair 
behave.  And 
even  hours 
later,  just  a 
wet  comb 
renews  the 
“ springiness ” 
of  your  wave. 


no  lacquer 

■ — yet  it’s 
perfect  for 
quick  hair- 
dos. “Sets” 
pin  curls  in 
minutes. 


♦T.M.REG.U.S.PAT.OFT. 


up  your  pretty  noses  at  a Hair  Spray 

. . . don’t,  one  minute  longer!  For  here  is  an 
excitingly  new  hair  spray  without  one  smidgen 
of  lacquer.  Even  the  perfume  is  new — an  airy, 
apple-blossom  sort  of  fragrance. 

Forget  wind,  forget  weather.  Helene  Curtis 
new  Super  Soft  spray  net  holds  your  hair  per- 
fectly in  place  softly.  It’s  so  exquisitely  soft,  you 
can  use  it  every  single  day,  as  often  as  you  like, 
without  even  a hint  of  stiffening  or  drying. 

Super  soft?  Oh  my  yes!  Yet  it  keeps  that 
just-had-a-hair-do  smoothness  all  day  long. 
"Sets”  your  pin  curls  snugly  after  a shampoo  or 
for  a quick  redo.  And  it  really  brushes  or  washes 
out  instantly. 

And  when  you  have  a professional  hair-do, 
you’ll  discover  it’s  the  hair  spray  used  and  pre- 
ferred by  better  beauty  salons  across  the  country. 

Honestly,  Super  Soft  spray  net  is  the  new- 
est, nicest,  most  delightful  thing  that  could 
happen  to  your  topknot. 

We’re  just  as  proud  of  our  Regular  SPRAY  NET! 

Hair  that’s  hard-to-manage  . . . hair  that’s  overdue 
for  a permanent  needs  the  more  persuasive  control  of 
Regular  spray  net.  So  if  you’re  one  of  the  millions 
who  have  used  it  and  loved  it — don’t  change.  For 
Regular  spray  net,  the  finest  of  its  kind,  is  for  you. 


a generous 
purse-size  bottle  of 


I PERFUME 

with  every  purchase 

of  SUPER  SOFT  or 
REGULAR  SPRAY  NET 


Buy  SPRAY  NET, 
Regular  or  Super  Soft, 
and  get  a gift  of  Len- 
theric’s  TWEED,  the 
one  fragrance  above  all 
others  ...  to  wear  any- 
time, anywhere! 


Now  there  are  two  SPRAY  NETS  . . . Super  Soft  or  Regular,  both  wonderful  ! 


p 
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for  a costume 
that  really  sings 
RIT-dye  all  those 
unmatched 
little  things 

Accessories  make  your  party  dress  . . . 
and  matching  color  makes  your 

accessories.  Use  it  in  gay,  unexpected 
ways  . . . tint  pearl  beads  a brilliant 
Rit  Coral  to  match  gloves  you 
dyed  this  selfsame  hue.  Or  tint  your 

dancing  slippers  Turquoise  and 
dip  a chiffon  handkerchief  a blending 
Aqua  tone.  Match  your  party 
bag  to  the  lining  of  your  coat  . . . just  for 
fun.  Creating  joyous  color  schemes 
is  so  easy  . , . with  All  Purpose  Rit. 


Also  available  in  Canada 
RIT  PRODUCTS  CORPORATION 


1437  W.  Morris  St.,  Indianapolis  6 


THE 

HOLLYWOOD  STORY 

BY  SHIRLEY  THOMAS 

NBC’s  Hollywood  Correspondent 


A dark,  handsome  young  man  stirred 
restlessly  in  his  seat  in  a theatre  in 
Long  Beach,  California.  He  had  faced 
tougli  situations  before:  during  his  col- 
lege years  when  he  competed  and  won 
a phenomenal  24  letters  in  athletic 
competition;  during  the  war  when  he 
had  battled  his  way  across  Europe.  But 
even  those  experiences  hadn’t  seemed 
so  momentous  as  this  evening.  His 
whole  future  and  career — all  the  long 
years  stretching  ahead  of  him — hinged 
on  what  he  was  about  to  see  on  the 
screen.  . . . 

His  thoughts  wandered  back  to  the 
beginning  when  he  first  arrived  in 
Hollywood.  He  had  the  choice  of  a 
conventional  Hollywood  build-up.  An 
agent  had  seen  his  photograph  and  of- 
fered to  represent  him.  holding  out  the 
lure  of  a stock  contract  at  a major 
studio.  It  would  be  the  slow,  tiresome 
routine  known  to  so  many  young  hope- 
fuls: the  small  parts,  then  maybe  a 
good  supporting  role;  then  maybe, 
someday,  a chance  at  a leading  part. 
But  always  the  big  “maybe,”  always 
tbe  threat  of  a six-months  option  hang- 
ing over  his  head  and  the  dread  possi- 
bility that  he  might  be  dropped  before 
he  could  demonstrate  his  ability.  The 
war  had  taught  him  to  play  for  big 
stakes,  so  he  was  gambling  high.  He 
refused  the  agent.  It  would  be  all  or 
nothing. 

He  had  a theory  that  one  role,  if  it 
were  the  right  one,  could  catapult  him 
to  fame.  Subsidized  by  two  aunts,  he 
had  enough  money  for  two  years  of  in- 
dependence. At  the  end  of  that  time,  if 
he  had  failed,  he  knew  he  would  have 
to  take  a job  somewhere  else  in  another 
field  and  try  to  repay  the  debt. 

His  whole  life  became  involved  with 
acting,  in  studying  and  discussing.  His 
friends  were  all  concerned  with  the 
movies.  He  made  friends  with  secre- 
taries, mail  clerks,  mimeo  clerks  and 


messenger  boys  at  the  studios.  Through 
them,  he  sometimes  got  a chance  to 
hear  or  read  scripts  ahead  of  time.  He 
decided  on  the  type  of  role  he  was 
seeking,  a brief  role,  but  important  to 
the  plot,  which  would  come  toward  the 
end  of  the  picture,  so  the  audience 
would  remember  his  performance  as  it 
left  the  theatre.  And  he  preferred  a 
Western,  because  he’d  appear  most 
natural  in  a setting  similar  to  his  own 
background. 

Finally,  after  twenty  months,  the 
ideal  part  came  into  his  hands. 
Through  an  advance  look  at  the  script, 
he  was  well  aware  of  the  role’s  de- 
mands and  was  able  to  muster  a case 
for  himself.  He  convinced  the  producer 
and  the  director  that  he  was  right  for 
the  role. 

Coming  out  of  the  daydream,  back  to 
his  surroundings  in  the  theatre,  he 
realized  that  he  had  already  made  his 
entrance  on  the  screen.  He  waited 
patiently  for  the  movie  to  end.  Nervous- 
ly he  paced  the  lobby  while  the  fans 
filled  in  the  preview  cards.  If  he  had 
been  wrong,  he  had  just  thrown  away 
two  years,  years  he  could  never  use 
again,  that  he  might  have  used  making 
the  slow  progress  in  the  regular  way  of 
a contract  player. 

But  he  had  made  it!  A remarkable 
ninety  per  cent  of  all  the  cards  com- 
mented favorably  on  the  new  young 
actor  or  asked  for  more  information 
about  him  or  noted  that  they  wanted  to 
see  him  again.  So  good  a reaction  that 
the  producer  remarked  he  would  have 
suspected  the  actor  of  packing  the 
house — except  that  no  one  has  1200 
relatives!  In  the  next  week,  the  young 
man  received  offers  from  four  major 
studios  and  the  chance  to  star  in  a 
dozen  movies.  Success  has  been  sweet, 
but  there  has  been  no  moment  so 
precious  as  that  preview  night — for 
DALE  ROBERTSON. 


Listen  to  Shirley  Thomas  from  Hollywood  on  NBC  Radio  in  the  Pacific  coast  area  at  5:30  p.m.,  PST  Sundays. 
Also  to  Shirley  Thomas  Reports  on  Weekend,  3-5  p.m.,  EST  Sundays . over  NBC  Radio.  Consult  your  local 
newspaper  for  time  and  station. 


....  and  id  a Keeptate/ 


A. 

JULIET  Ring 

$575.00 

Wedding  Ring 

175.00 

B. 

VISTA  Ring 

$250.00 

Also  100  to  2475 

Wedding  Ring 

12.50 

★ 

Man’s  Diamond  Ring  $125.00 
Available  at  75  to  250  to  match 

all  engagement  rings 

C. 

PINEHURST  Ring 

$200.00 

Wedding  Ring 

100.00 

D. 

CORSAGE  Ring 

$125.00 

Wedding  Ring 

75.00 

All  rings  available  in  either 
natural  or  white  gold.  Prices 
include  Federal  Tax.  Rings  en- 
larged to  show  details. 
®Trade-mark  registered. 


Happy  is  the  bride  who  wears  a Keepsake  Diamond  Ring,  for  here  is 
a diamond  chosen  with  quality  as  the  all-important  consideration  ...  a diamond  whose 
fine  quality  will  be  reflected  forever  in  its  exceptional  brilliance  and  beauty. 

The  name  Keepsake  appears  in  the  rings  of  those  whose  love  deserves 
the  finest  . . . for  the  center  diamond  of  every  Keepsake  engagement  ring  is  a perfect 
gem,  regardless  of  carat  weight  or  price. 

Ask  for  the  Keepsake  Certificate  which  guarantees  perfect  quality  and 
permanently  registers  your  diamond  ring. 


Better  jewelers  everywhere  feature  Keepsake 

in  many  beautiful  styles,  at  nationally 
advertised  prices  from  $100  to  $10,000. 


SYRArrrsp  PIAMOND  rings 

blRACUSE  2,  NEW  YORK 
Please  send  free  booklets 


PH  12-54 


mentand  WeddiW'Tnd’Vj*1'1  Etl<luette  of  the  Enitane 
Als°  «-page 

name  0{  "“rest  Keepsake  jeweler  k g‘ft  °ffcr  and  the 


PHONE  WESTERN  UNION’S  "OPERATOR  25”  FOR  YOUR  KEEPSAKE  JEWELER’S  NAME 


Name 


Address 


«s 

> Guaranteed  by  < 
Good  Housekeeping 

<A»ra. 


City  and  State 


— -Pondj^o.,  Inc.  Syracuse — Antwerp — a 


msterdam 


BY  EDITH  GWVNN 


Mary  Murphy,  Dale  Robertson  : a new  party  duet 


HOLLYWOOD 
PARTY  LINE 


V era-Ellen,  Carlos  Thompson:  mutual  admiration 


t 

Lana,  Lex:  the  gentleman  prefers  her  brunette 


THE  PARTY  OF  THE  YEAR and  no  doubt 

about  it,  was  the  out-of-this-world  din- 
ner-dance Sonja  Henie  so  lavishly 
tossed  at  her  home.  The  Henie  had  im- 
ported and  installed  a complete  “Danc- 
ing Water  Ballet.”  The  installation 
cost  $7500!  “Everybody” — as  they  say, 
was  at  Sonja’s  party.  In  their  finest 
duds  and  jools.  A list  of  those  enjoying 
a truly  glamorous  affair  would  fill  the 
book,  but  some  who  stayed  till  the  wee 
hours  were  Grace  Kelly,  in  simple, 
clinging  black,  with  Roman-striped 
cloth  stole,  and  Oleg  Cassini;  Virginia 
Mayo  and  Mike  O’Shea,  and  Virginia 
in  a red-taffeta  over  tiers  of  white — 
its  skirt  so  full  she  could  hardly  navi- 
gate! Lana  Turner,  gorgeously  blond 
again,  wore  a short  but  flowy,  simple 
strapless  gown  of  coral  chiffon,  with 
her  huge  diamond  clips  clipped  at  the 
side  just  below  the  bustline.  Lex  Bark- 
er waggled  his  finger  at  us  when  we 
told  Lana  she  should  keep  her  hair 
the  lovely,  soft  silvery  blond  (no  more 
of  that  white  or  yellow  tint)  it  is  now. 
He  still  prefers  her  brunette.  Joan 
Caulfield  and  Frank  Ross  fresh  home 
from  Europe  were  on  hand.  Joan  in 
a pencil-slim  gown  of  white  crepe, 
banded  with  silver  sequins,  and  wear- 
ing a shocking  pink  satin  stole.  One 
of  the  knockouts  of  the  party  was 
Norma  Shearer,  slender  as  a reed,  in 
slinky  black  crepe  and  wearing  a short, 
blond  hairdo.  . . . June  Allyson  (in  a 
white  and  red  Loper  job)  and  Cesar 
Romero  put  on  quite  a hunk  of  dance- 
exhibition  before  the  eve  was  over.  Pier 
Angeli  came  without  a feller,  but  had 
pullenty  of  stags  to  contend  with! 
Rosalind  Russell,  Joan  Crawford  in 
black  with  Chuck  Walters,  Ethel  Mer- 
man in  black  and  her  mop  of  hair 
shorn,  Ann  Miller  in  full-skirted  white, 
the  Eddie  Robinsons,  Jeff  Chandler,  the 
Gary  Coopers,  the  Ty  Powers,  Gloria 
De  Haven,  Gracie  and  George — we 
could  go  on  and  on.  Our  escort  was 
George  Nader,  who  on  studio  orders 
had  had  his  black  hair  dyed  blond  that 
day  for  “Lady  Godiva.”  You  should 
have  seen  the  gals  practically  swooning 
over  Nader!  And  that,  we’d  betcha,  is 
a mere  straw  in  the  wind ! At  our  table 
was  Barbara  Stanwyck,  in  slinky  black 
trimmed  with  a bit  of  white  across  the 
bustline — and  wearing  those  diamond 
gardenias  she  loves  so  well  (who 
wouldn’t? ) . 

Lori  Nelson  tossed  a nice  birthday 
party  for — herself.  She  was  turning 
twenty  one — and  had  just  about  that 
many  in  to  help  her  celebrate.  Debbie 


Reynolds  bad  a big  disappointment  be- 
cause Eddie  Fisher  couldn’t  get  to  Hol- 
lywood that  weekend  as  thought.  So 
she  went  with  her  pal  Leon  Tyler. 
Marla  English  was  with  Larry  Pennell, 
Julia  Adams  with  George  Nader,  Kath- 
leen Crowley  with  Dick  Clayton.  Ann 
Blyth  and  her  Dr.  Jim,  the  John  Eric- 
sons,  Suzan  Ball  and  Dick  Long.  Race 
Gentry,  and  the  John  Agars. 

Shelley  Winters  may  have  meant  it 
after  all  when  she  announced  after  re- 
turning from  Europe  that  she  was 
“through  with  sloppy  clothes  and 
slacks.”  When  Shell  gave  a hen-party 
for  Constance  Dowling,  she  was  all 
done  up  in  a chic  black  dress  trimmed 
with  pearls.  Among  the  “hens”  were 
Marisa  Pavan,  Peggy  Maley,  and 
Marsha  Hunt.  The  fellers  who  came  in 
later  included  Farley  Granger,  who 
wants  to  stay  in  Hollywood  and  make 
another  flicker,  Richard  Egan,  Bob 
Presnell  and  John  Houseman.  Dick 
Egan  sported  a beard  for  “Untamed.” 

When  actor-turned-producer,  Ross 
Hunter  gave  his  party  for  newly  en- 
gaged Jane  Powell  and  Pat  Nerney,  he 
had  the  whole  front  of  his  house  strung 
with  wedding  bells  and  the  invitations 
were  signed  “Dan  Cupid.”  Jane  and 
Pat  hoped  to  be  one  by  November — IF 
“Hit  the  Deck”  hit  the  finish  line.  They 
planned  a European  honeymoon  the 
minute  it  was  finished.  They  also  plan- 
ned plenty  of  “the  blues.”  For  a wed- 
ding color-scheme,  I mean.  Jane  said 
she’d  wear  a light  blue  sheer-wool  dress 
with  a matching,  fox-trimmed  coat; 
that  Pat  would  be  in  the  well-known 
“blue  serge  suit”;  and  that  their  suite 
at  home  would  feature  a blue  bedroom, 
blue  bathroom  (complete  with  blue 
towels  and  mats) — and  that  her  bridal 
nightie  would  be  blue!  P.S.  Janie’s 
favorite  color  is  blue. 

The  splendiferous  preem  of  “The 
Egyptian”  brought  out  scads  of  stars. 
Bella  Darvi,  with  Brad  Dexter,  was  the 
only  star  in  the  picture  who  showed 
up  for  the  opening.  Buzz  went  that 
Edmund  Purdom  wasn’t  on  hand  be- 
cause Purdom  was  supposedly  pouting 
at  home  after  a tiff  with  his  Mrs.  Any- 
way, there  was  glamour  galore  for  thr 
bleacher-fans  with  Janet  Leigh  and 
Tony  Curtis;  Katy  Jurado;  Jack  Webb 
and  Dorothy  Towne;  Carol  Ladd  and 
Dick  Anderson  who’d  just  announced 
their  engagement;  Vera-Ellen  with 
Carlos  Thompson;  Mary  Murphy  with 
Dale  Robertson  and  so  many  more. 
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“Custom-contoured”  to  flatter,  feel  and  fit 

as  if  fashioned  for  you  alone/ 


From  the  very  first  moment,  you’ll  see  and  feel  the  dramatic 
difference/  Because  there’s  never  been  a bra  like  the  new 
“custom-contoured”  Playtex  Living  Bra.  It  lifts,  it  lives,  g-i-v-e-s 
with  every  motion  of  your  body  . . . for  support  unmatched  by 
any  other  bra.  The  news  is  in  the  criss-cross  design,  the  clever  use 
of  elastic,  those  sculptured  nylon  cups.  And  the  straps  are  doubled 
. . . can’t  cut,  curl,  slip  or  fray/  Wear  it  once— you'll  love  it  forever/ 


Look  for  PLAYTEX 
LIVING  BRA*  in  the 
blue  package  at  de- 
partment stores  and 
specialty  shops  every- 
where. Gleaming 
WHITE,  needs  no 
ironing/  Sizes  32A— 

40C  . . . $3.95 

♦U.S.A.,  Canadian  and 
Foreign  Patents  Pending 


p 


©1954  International  Latex  Corp'n.  ...  PLAYTEX  PARK ...  Dover  Del  ^ In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd.  ...  PLAYTEX  PARK.  . . Arnprior,  Ont. 
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PHOTOPLAY  W MAGAZINES 
GOLD  MEDAL  AWARDS  BALLOT  FOR  1954-52 


STARS 


Allyson,  June 
Angeli,  Pier 
Autry,  Gene 
Ball,  Suzan 
Barker,  Lex 
Baxter,  Anne 
Blyth,  Ann 
Bogart,  Humphrey 
Booth,  Shirley 
Brady,  Scott 
Brando,  Marlon 
Burton,  Richard 
Calhoun,  Rory 
Caron,  Leslie 
Chandler,  Jeff 
Charisse,  Cyd 
Clift,  Montgomery 
Clooney,  Rosemary 
Cochran,  Steve 
Cooper,  Gary 
Crain,  Jeanne 
Crawford,  Joan 
Crosby,  Bing 
Crowley,  Pat 
Curtis,  Tony 
Dahl,  Arlene 
Damone,  Vic 
Dar  vi,  Bella 
Day , Doris 
DeCarlo , Yvonne 
Douglas , Kirk 
Ferrer , Jose 
Fleming , Rhonda 
Francis , Robert 
Gable , Clark 
Gardner , Ava 
Garland , Judy 
Garson , Greer 
Grable , Betty 
Grahame,  Gloria 
Granger , Stewart 


Hayden , Sterling 
Hayward , Susan 
Hayworth,  Rita 
Hepburn , Audrey 
Heston,  Charlton 
Holden,  William 
Holliday,  Judy 
Hope,  Bob 
Hudson,  Rock 
Hunter,  Jeff 
Hunter,  Tab 
Johnson,  Van 
Jones,  Jennifer 
Kaye,  Danny 
Keel,  Howard 
Kelly,  Gene 
Kelly,  Grace 
Kerr,  Deborah 
Ladd,  Alan 
Lamas,  Fernando 
Lancaster,  Burt 
Laurie,  Piper 
Leigh , Janet 
Lemmon , Jack 
MacMurray,  Fred 
Madison,  Guy 
Martin,  Dewey 
Martin  & Lewis 
Mason,  James 
Mature,  Victor 
Mayo,  Virginia 
Milland,  Ray 
Mitchell,  Cameron 
Mitchum,  Robert 
Monroe,  Marilyn 
Moore,  Terry 
Murphy,  Audie 
Nader,  George 
Novak,  Kim 
O’Connor,  Donald 
O’Hara,  Maureen 


Paget,  Debra 
Palance,  Jack 
Parker,  Eleanor 
Peck,  Gregory 
Peters,  Jean 
Pidgeon , Walter 
Powell,  Dick 
Powell,  Jane 
Power,  Tyrone 
Purdom,  Edmund 
Reed,  Donna 
Reynolds,  Debbie 
Rogers,  Ginger 
Rogers,  Roy 
Roland,  Gilbert 
Rush,  Barbara 
Russell,  Jane 
Saint,  Eva  Marie 
Simmons,  Jean 
Sinatra , Frank 
Stack,  Robert 
Stanwyck,  Barbara 
Stewart,  James 
Taylor,  Elizabeth 
Taylor,  Robert 
Thompson,  Carlos 
Tierney,  Gene 
Todd,  Richard 
T racy,  Spencer 
Turner,  Lana 
Wagner,  Robert 
Wayne,  John 
Webb,  Clifton 
Webb,  Jack 
Widmark,  Richard 
Wilding,  Michael 
W illiams,  Esther 
Winters,  Shelley 
Wyman,  Jane 
Wynn,  May 


Another  chance  to  register  your  votes  for  tlv 
best  male  and  female  players,  the  best  film  o 
1954.  Who  will  be  your  Gold  Medal  favorites 


Vote  for  your  Favorite  Stars  and 
Movie  of  1954 


8EST  FEMALE  PERFORMER- 


BEST  MALE  PERFORMER- 


BEST  FILM  OF  1954- 


Mail  your  ballot  to  PHOTOPLAY  COLD  MEDAL  AWARDS, 
Box  1291,  Crand  Central  Station,  New  York  17,  N.  Y.  Ballots 
mutt  be  received  no  later  than  December  10,  1954,  You 
need  not  sign  your  name  — but  do  mail  your  vote  today! 


MOVIES 


About  Mrs.  Leslie 
Act  of  Love 

Adventures  of  Robinson 
Crusoe 

Americano,  The 

Apache 

Athena 

Barefoot  Contessa,  The 
Beat  the  Devil 
Beau  Brummell 
Bengal  Brigade 
Big  Rainbow,  The 
Black  Shield  of 
Falworth,  The 
Brigadoon 
Broken  Lance 
Caine  Mutiny,  The 
Carnival  Story 
Casanova’s  Big  Night 
Command,  The 
Country  Girl,  The 
Creature  from  the  Black 
Lagoon 

Dangerous  Mission 
Demetrius  and  the 
Gladiators 
Desiree 

Dial  M for  Murder 

Dragnet 

Drum  Beat 

Easy  to  Love 

Eddie  Cantor  Story,  The 

Egyptian,  The 

Elephant  Walk 

Executive  Suite 

Flame  and  the  Flesh 

Forever  Female 

Francis  Joins  the  W ACS 

French  Line,  The 

Garden  of  Evil 

Glenn  Miller  Story,  The 

Hell  and  High  Water 

Hell  Below  Zero 

High  and  the  Mighty,  The 

His  Majesty  O’Keefe 

Hobson’s  Choice 

Hondo 

Indiscretion  of  an 
American  Wife 
It  Should  Happen  to  You 
Johnny  Dark 
Johnny  Guitar 
King  Richard  and  the 
Crusaders 

Knights  of  the  Round 


Knock  on  Wood 
Last  Time  l Saw 
Paris,  The 

Little  Kidnappers,  The 
Living  It  Up 
Long,  Long  Trailer,  The 
Lucky  Me 
Ma  and  Pa  Kettle 
at  Home 

Magnificent  Obsession 
Man  with  a Million 
Men  of  the  Fighting  Lady 
Money  from  Home 
Miss  Sadie  Thompson 
Naked  Alibi 
Naked  Jungle,  The 
Night  People 
On  the  Waterfront 
Paratrooper 
Passion 
Phffft 

Prince  Valiant 
Pushover 
Rear  Window 
Red  Garters 
Rhapsody 
River  of  No  Return 
Rob  Roy 
Rose  Marie 
Sabrina 
Saskatchewan 
Secret  of  the  Incas 
Seven  Brides  for  Seven 
Brothers 

She  Couldn’t  Say  No 
Son  of  Sinbad 
Star  Is  Born,  A 
Strategic  Air  Command 
Student  Prince,  The 
Suddenly 
Susan  Slept  Here 
Them 

This  Is  My  Love 
Three  Coins  in  the 
Fountain 
Track  of  the  Cat 
Vanishing  Prairie,  The 
Vera  Cruz 

Walking  My  Baby  Back 
Home 

White  Christmas 
Wild  One,  The 
Woman’s  World 
Yankee  Pasha 
Young  at  Heart 
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elled  Purse 
Perfume  $ 


Arc  c/e  Triomphi 


Glamour— Lipstick,  Bubble  Bath  Perfume, 
Liquid  Sachet,  Perfume,  Cologne  $5.00 


Pretty  Petite— Talc,  Liquid  Sachet 
Perfume,  Face  Powder,  Cologne  $4. 


k L' Avenue— Talc,  Perfume 
Flacon,  Cologne  $2.50 


Je  T'Aime- 

and  Perfume 


Flacon  $1 .00 


.Montmartre, 

Foli’es 


ice  Masterpie^" 

Evening  in  PanS' 
Co\og°es 


Fragrai 


Bergere 


Snowflake— Perfume  $1.00 


5 — Face  Powder,  Cologne, 
Perfume,  Perfume  Flacon, 
Lipstick  $10.00 


A Spirit  of  Paris- 
Toilet  Water,  I 


Other  Christmas  Gifts 

from  $1.00  to  $15.00 

(dll  prices  plus  tax) 


Co'aOn® 


Indigo— Talc,  Perfume,  Toilet 
Water,  Bubble  Bath  Perfume, 
Cologne,  Perfume  Flacon  $7. SO 


BOURJOIS 

Made  in  U.S.A. 


Created  in  France 


Here  is  proof:  You  can  stop 

A national  research  laboratory*  proves 
Jergens  Lotion  more  effective  than  any  other  lotion  tested 
for  stopping  detergent  damage . 


Recently,  447  women  made  a grueling  test. 
It  was  conducted  by  a national  research 
laboratory.  The  purpose:  to  find  the 
answer  to  the  most  serious  skin  problem 
housewives  face  today— “detergent  hands.” 


These  women  soaked  both  their  hands  in  detergents, 
three  times  a day.  After  each  soaking,  Jergens 
Lotion  was  applied  to  their  right  hands.  Their 
left  hands  were  not  treated.  Skin  scientists  super- 
vised these  important  tests. 


The  amazing  result.  In  just  3 or  4 days, 
untreated  hands  were  reddened  ahd 
roughened,  even  cracked  and  sore. 
Yet  the  hands  given  Jergens  Lotion  care 
were  soft,  unblemished,  smooth,  white. 


Many  other  lotions  were  tested  the  same  way. 
Not  one  proved  as  effective  as  Jergens  Lotion 
for  stopping  detergent  damage.  Not  even  100% 
pure  lanolin  did  a better  job  (and  no  hand  care 
contains  more  than  15%  lanolin). 


The  famous  Jergens  formula,  improved 
over  50  years,  positively  stops  deter- 
gent damage.  This  means  it’s  ideal  for 
roughness,  chapping,  and  all  hand 
problems.  It’s  never  sticky  or  greasy. 


Now  every  woman  can  be  assured  of  lovely,  smooth, 
feminine  hands!  If  you  have  not  tried  Jergens 
lately,  now  is  the  time.  You  will  find  it  a heavier, 
creamier  lotion,  with  a pleasing  new  fragrance. 
Still  10<f  to  $1.00,  plus  tax. 


P 


Jergens  Lotion 


positively  stops  " Detergent  Hands" 
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Detergent  Hands  with  Jergens  Jjotion 


These  are  the  hands  of  Beth  Anderson,  one  of  the  447 
women  in  the  experiment.  Both  her  hands  were  soaked  in 
detergents.  Her  left  hand  was  untreated.  Her  right  hand 
was  cared  for  with  Jergens  Lotion.  The  difference  was 
astonishing!  Jergens  Lotion  will  work  as  well  for  you,  or 
your  money  will  be  returned.  This  photograph  is  unretouched. 


Notice  to  doctors  and  dermatologists : .4  summary  copy  of  this  independent 
research  report  is  available  to  you.  Write  on  your  letterhead  to  The  Andrew 
Jergens  Company,  Cincinnati  14,  Ohio. 


The  evening 
ends  divinely  . . . 


when  it  starts  with 
MIDNIGHT  by  Tussy 

GIVE  her  Midnight-scented  Dusting 
Powder  with  a luxury  puff. . . only  $1.25 

GIVE  her  a Midnight  Glamour  Set . . . 

Cologne  plus  Hand  and  Body  Lotion.  $1. 

GIVE  her  Midnight  Bubble  Bath  . . . 

16  envelopes  of  bath-time  delight!  $1. 

GIVE  her  the  fabulous  Midnight 
aii  paces  plus  tax  Lipstick-Perfume  Combination.  $1. 


BY  ERSK1NE  JOHNSON* 

laughing 

•S'l'OCK 

Jerry  Lewis  rebelled  at  having  to  let  an 
elephant  fondle  him  for  a scene  in  “The 
Big  Top.” 

“It’s  against  my  religion,”  he  winced. 

“What  do  you  mean?”  said  director  Joe 
Pevney,  sensing  he  was  about  to  become  a 
straight  man.  “What  is  your  religion?” 

Said  Jerry:  “I'm  a devout  coward.” 

Overheard:  “Almost  every  woman  has  a 
youthful  figure — and  you  get  it  when  you 
ask  her  age.” 

And  at  a barber  shop:  “Just  a shave.  I 
haven’t  got  time  to  listen  to  a haircut.” 

A burlesque  queen  at  a Los  Angeles  night 
club  is  billed  as  “anamorphic,  panoramic, 
stereophonic  and  the  modern  miracle  you 
see  without  glasses.” 

An  eight-year-old’s  wail  about  seeing 
Walt  Disney’s  English  classic  “Rob  Roy”: 
“Whatta  gyp ! 1 thought  it  was  a Western 
in  which  bandits  hold  up  Roy  Rogers!" 

A Paramount  press  agent  is  dreaming 
about  posing  Alan  Ladd  on  a borse  named 
Harvest  Moon  so  he  can  title  it: 

“Shane  on  Harvest  Moon.” 

Stage  manager  to  showgirl  at  the  Sands 
Hotel  in  Las  Vegas: 

“All  we  want,  ma’am,  are  the  bare  facts.” 

Hollywoodese  for  an  Indian  starlef  posing 
for  leg  art:  Cochise  cake. 

Cartoon  howl:  A couple  standing  at  the 
edge  of  the  Grand  Canyon  with  the  woman 
saying: 

“Somehow,  in  Cinerama,  it  had  more 
depth.” 

Overheard  at  the  Mocambo : “I’m  not 
under  the  affluence  of  incohol  like  some 
thinkle  peep  I am.” 

Jan  August  tells  about  the  movie  idol 
who’s  so  bald  under  his  toupee  that  when 
he  gets  temperamental  he  tears  his  hair 
out  with  a tweezer. 

Science-fiction  influence: 

A Hollywood  theatre  flashed  this  typo- 
graphical marquee  error:  “Martian  and 
Lewis.” 

Add  Liberace  jokes: 

Liberace,  it’s  said,  cracked  his  head  when 
he  jumped  into  his  piano-shaped  swimming 
pool.  Brother  George  forgot  to  open  the  lid. 

Last  w ords : “Of  course  I’ll  get  custody  of 
the  maid — that’s  what  started  the  divorce 
in  the  first  place.” 

It  has  become  traditional  in  space-adven- 
ture films  for  the  men  to  wear  more  and 
more  garb  and  the  women  less  and  less.  This 
is  science  fiction? 

Don  Quinn  swears  he  saw  a British  movie 
in  which  the  hero's  small  daughter  worked 
her  way,  with  complications,  through  a 
brick  of  chocolate  ice  cream.  Then  the 
hero  said: 

“Cynthia,  darling,  you’ve  been  a mess 
through  this  whole  ugly  brick.” 

* See  Erskine  Johnson's  “Hollywood  Reel"  on  your 
local  TV  station 


BY  FLORA  BEL.  MUIR 


Debbie  and  Eddie  continue  to  star  in  the  sweetest  young  romance  of  the  year 


HOLLYWOOD  WHISPERS 


Audie  Murphy  admits  there’s  been  trouble  at 
home — which  may  explain  his  recent  decision 


Maureen  O'Hara  has  good  news  to  tell  about 
co-star  Ty  Power  in  “ The  Long  Gray  Line ” 


about  the  fact  that  Terry  Moore  remains 
high  on  all  fan  polls,  yet  she  can’t  get  a 
picture  bid  in  Hollywood,  leaving  some 
newspaper  people  wondering  if  they  didn’t 
unjustly  cost  her  her  career.  . . . About 
the  irony  of  the  Ed  Purdom  story.  When 
Ed  and  his  family  were  starving  and  liv- 
ing on  top  of  a garage,  everything  went 
well  with  the  family;  now  with  success 
and  top  billing,  Ed’s  confused  and  ill  and 
family  relations  are  not  what  they  ought 
to  be.  . . . About  the  possibility  that  Eddie 
Fisher  might  become  both  a movie  star 
and  an  engaged  man.  Rumors  have  it  that 
there  are  some  mighty  good  film  offers 
being  made  to  Eddie  who’s  waiting  for 
the  “right”  one.  And  it  seems  no  longer 
a rumor  that  Eddie  and  Debbie  Reynolds 
are  in  love.  The  question  is  just  how  soon 
they  plan  to  announce  their  announce- 
ment that  they  are  engaged  to  be  engaged. 
...  About  the  surprise  break-up  of  the 
marriage  of  Jeff  Hunter  and  Barbara  Rush 
soon  after  Barbara  returned  from  Ireland 
where  she  made  “Captain  Lightfoot,”  with 
Barbara  making  the  announcement  and 
Jeff  moving  into  a Westwood  apartment. 
• 

About  when  and  where  John  Wayne 
and  Pilar  Palette  will  get  the  knot  tied, 
with  the  betting  that  it  will  be  before  the 

H 


turn  of  the  year.  . . . And  Mari  Blanch- 
ard’s apparent  break  with  the  bachelor- 
minded  Greg  Bautzer,  with  the  handsome 
film  barrister  promptly  switching  to  Carol 
Haney,  a honey  from  the  cast  of  “Pajama 
Game.”  . . . About  Vera-Ellen’s  quickie 
to  Europe  in  the  wake  of  Carlos  Thomp- 
son, who  journeyed  to  Munich  to  play 
opposite  Yvonne  DeCarlo  in  “Magic  Fire,” 
the  Richard  Wagner  bio-pic.  . . . And  Jess 
Barker’s  bustle  of  activity  since  he  took  it 
on  the  chin  in  the  divorce  settlement  with 
Susan  Hayward,  getting  practically  noth- 
ing but  the  right  to  visit  the  children.  Jess, 
who  hadn’t  worked  at  the  acting  trade 
much  these  last  few  years,  suddenly  found 
himself  in  brisk  demand  both  for  tv  and 
pictures. 

• 

About  the  convincing  way  Olivia  de 
Havilland  scotched  rumors  that  all  isn’t 
well  with  her  and  her  French  squire 
Pierre  Galante.  . . . And  about  how  the 
parade  of  Oscar  candidates  is  growing 
apace  in  this  1954,  a real  “vintage  year” 
for  great  films,  with  Maureen  O’Hara  as- 
suring her  pals  with  enthusiasm  that  “Ty- 
rone Power  is  an  absolute  cinch  for  his 
performance  in  ‘The  Long  Gray  Line.’  ” 
. . . About  the  likelihood  that  Grace  Kelly 
and  Oleg  Cassini  will  be  sending  out  wed- 


ding invitations  right  soon  now.  . . . And 
that  Jack  Webb,  whose  divorce  from  Julie 
London  became  final  in  November,  will 
not  wait  very  long  before  marrying  his 
long-time  sweetie  Dorothy  Towne. 

• 

About  the  warm  romance  that  sprang 
up  sans  any  warning  at  all  between 
Shelley  Winters  and  Sterling  Hayden  and 
the  speculation  among  their  friends  as  to 
whether  this  could  possibly  be  the  real 
thing — which  most  people  doubt.  Mean- 
while Shelley,  who  drew  down  her  fattest 
acting  fee  to  date  for  “Night  of  the 
Hunter,”  $75,000,  has  hurled  a sneer  over- 
seas at  Vittorio  Gassman,  who  refused  to 
contribute  as  much  as  one  lira  to  the  sup- 
port of  their  infant  daughter  unless  he’s 
conceded  the  right  to  see  her.  Only  one 
thing’s  certain — Shell  will  explode  in  all 
directions  when  Gassman  arrives  in  Holly- 
wood for  his  M-G-M  commitment,  which 
may  be  some  time  in  ’55.  . . . 

• 

About  the  threatened  breakup  of  the 
marriage  of  Audie  Murphy  and  his  second 
wife,  Pam.  Audie  tells  pals  that  after  “To 
Hell  and  Back”  gets  into  the  theatres  he 
hopes  to  leave  his  acting  career  behind  p 
and  take  up  directing.  “I’m  sure  I’ll  be 
easier  to  live  with,”  he  says. 
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Address  your  letters  to  Readers  Inc.,  Photoplay,  205  East  42nd  Street,  New  York  17,  New  York. 
We  regret  we  are  unable  to  return  or  reply  to  any  letters  not  published  in  this  column. 


SOAP  BOX: 

I remember,  a long  time  ago,  when  I was 
assigned  to  one  of  my  first  pictures.  Some- 
one proceeded  to  give  me  a word  of  warn- 
ing, accompanied  by  a deep  frown.  “You’re 
going  to  have  quite  a time  getting  along 
with  Shelley  Winters,”  she  said. 

I never  pay  attention  to  such  gossip,  but 
I’ll  confess  that  I was  a little  uneasy.  How- 
ever, when  the  picture  began,  I found  the 
star  to  be  a craftsman  and  a real  worker. 
She  wanted  to  make  the  best  picture  pos- 
sible and  slaved  toward  that  goal.  She  had 


Suzan  offers  a helping  hand 


moments  of  temperament,  but  they  usually 
came  for  a very  good  reason. 

Shelley  taught  me  that  on  a picture — 
or  in  any  business  for  that  matter — you’ve 
got  to  give  all  of  your  attention  to  the  prob- 
lem at  hand.  You  can’t  be  petty.  You  can’t 
scream  over  trifles.  You  can  combine  kind- 
ness and  understanding  with  your  work. 

I didn’t  have  a large  part  in  the  picture, 
but  you’d  never  have  known  it  from  her 
attitude  towrard  me.  That’s  another  thing. 
There’s  always  time  to  give  a helping  hand. 
And  I think  it’s  an  excellent  thing  for  all 
of  us  to  remember. 

Suzan  Ball 

My  opinion  of  Audrey  Hepburn’s  hair  is: 
It  looks  terrible!  . . . The  barber’s  scissors 
must  have  slipped  when  he  was  cutting  it 
and  he  couldn’t  patch  it  up.  Audrey  is  very 
pretty  . . . but  her  hair  spoils  her  looks. 

Nancy  R. 

Torrington,  Connecticut 

Dale  Robertson’s  eyes  are  too  sexy  to 
waste  on  horses  and  cows ! . . . Why  doesn’t 
his  studio  recognize  his  pulling  power? 

Lurlene 

New  Orleans,  Louisiana 

I just  saw  “About  Mrs.  Leslie”  and  think 
it  deserves  a better  rating  than  you  gave  it. 
Shirley  Booth  played  the  part  wonderfully 
and  Robert  Ryan  did  as  well  . . . 

Bonnie  Black 
Swampscott,  Massachusetts 

In  your  September  issue  of  Photoplay 
there  was  an  article  on  Bob  Francis  . . . 
He’s  tops.  Let’s  see  more  of  him  in  Photo- 
play and  in  the  movies. 

Sherry  Durham 
Tacoma,  Washington 


After  seeing  “Mogambo”  and  “Dial  M 
for  Murder”  I’ve  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  movies  really  are  “Better  Than  Ever.” 
“Mogambo”  had  about  everything  it  takes 
to  make  a good  movie — including  Grace 
Kelly,  who  is  the  best  thing  that’s  happened 
to  Hollywood  in  years.  She’s  in  a class  by 
herself  ...  it  would  be  a gross  mistake  to 
put  her  in  just  any  picture  in  the  future  . . . 
She  is  a very  exquisite  type,  and  I think 
that  some  day,  if  given  the  right  roles, 
Grace  Kelly  will  belong  in  the  same  class 
with  Greta  Garbo  and  Vivien  Leigh. 

A Grace  Kelly  Admirer 
Swainsboro,  Georgia 

Three  cheers  for  Doris  Day ! She’s  proved 
great  courage  in  being  able  to  stand  up 
against  all  the  vicious  gossip  and  rumors 
that  have  haunted  her  ever  since  she  took 
a well-earned  rest.  Now  to  prove  that  she  is 
rested  and  feeling  fine  once  again  she’s 
making  even  more  wonderful  movies  than 
ever  . . . Could  you  ask  anything  more  in 
a movie  star  than  what  Doris  offers?  . . . 

Judy  Roberts 

San  Diego,  California 

I would  like  to  see  . . . Lyle  Bettger  star 
in  a film  that  does  not  require  him  to  drop 
dead  at  the  end.  That  statement  sounds 
rather  silly,  but  let’s  face  it.  He  always  dies. 
We  Bettger  fans  dislike  to  see  him  die  a 
villain,  but  when  we  see  him  die  a hero,  as 
in  “Carnival  Story,”  that’s  the  last  straw. 
I know  he  makes  a very  charming  villain, 
but  I think  he  would  be  excellent  as  a 
down-to-earth  sort  of  person  who  has  a 
happy  ending  to  his  film  story. 

Suzanne  Kraige 
Sarah  Anne  Salmons 
Nancy  King 
Roanoke,  Virginia 


John  Derek  has  everything 


John  Derek  is  terrif!  His  family  life  is 
ideal  and  he’s  tops  as  an  actor.  Why  isn’t 
he  in  more  movies  like  “Thunderbirds”?  . . . 

Cassie 

Erie,  Pennsylvania 

CASTING: 

I have  just  finished  reading  “The  Other 
Father”  by  Hobson.  It  is  the  story  of  a hus- 
band’s longing  for  a younger  woman  be- 
cause he  is  bored  with  his  wife  and  his  two 
grown-up  children.  ( Continued  on  page  26) 
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“ Choose  your  stockings  as  you  choose  your 

face  powder— to  harmonize  with  your  skin 


says  ESTHER  WILLIAMS.  Radiant-skinned 
Miss  Williams  and  other  M-G-M  stars  wear 
Bur-Mil  Cameo  stockings  in  “Skin  Tones” 
which  flatter  their  complexions. 

Helena  Rubinstein,  famous  cosmetic  au- 
thority, agrees  that  complexion  beauty 
doesn  t stop  with  a well-powdered  nose.  She 
advises  that  leg  glamour  requires  misty-dull 


stockings  which  flatter  the  color  of  the  skin. 

lake  the  advice  of  glamour  experts.  Let 
Bur-Mil  Cameo’s  Face  Powder  Finish  give 
your  legs  a misty,  well-powdered  look.  Let 
Cameo’s  new  “Skin  Tones”  harmonize  with 
your  complexion  both  daytime  and  evening. 

Ask  for  Bur-Mil  Cameo  in  both  seandess 
and  full-fashioned  styles.  $1.15  to  $1.65. 
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READERS  INC... 


I sincerely  believe  that  it  would  make  a 
wonderful  movie  with  the  following  cast: 
Fredric  March  as  Andrew  Dynes,  the  hus- 
band; Ann  Seymour  as  Mary  Dynes,  his 
wife;  Robert  Wagner  as  Bill  Dynes,  the  son; 
Elaine  Stewart  as  Peg  Dynes,  the  daughter; 
Eleanor  Parker  as  Ruth,  the  other  woman; 
William  Holden  as  Ted  Galway,  Peg’s  boy- 
friend; Piper  Laurie  as  Alicia;  Sherry  Jack- 
son  as  Betty  Dynes,  Andrew’s  youngest 
child;  and  Mary  Philips  as  Edith  Hamilton. 

Louis  Orzech 
. Chicago,  Illinois 

A few  months  ago  I had  an  attack  of 
appendicitis,  leaving  me  with  a lot  of  time 
on  my  hands.  So  I decided  to  try  reading 
a book.  The  book  was  entitled  “Seven- 
teenth Summer.”  . . . My  friends  and  I 
talked  about  it  and  came  out  with  what  we 
think  are  a good  pick  of  leading  stars  to 
play  the  principal  people:  Angie,  Debbie 
Reynolds;  her  boyfriend,  Tab  Hunter. 

Sylvia  Spurgin 
Dallas,  Texas 

I have  seen  George  Nader  act  in  movies 
and  on  tv.  I think  he  is  wonderful.  Why 
not  co-star  him  and  Jean  Simmons  in  a ro- 
mantic picture?  They’d  make  a terrific  team. 

Tracy  Trout 
Roanoke,  Virginia 


George  Nader:  time  for  lo^e 


I enjoy  reading  Zane  Grey’s  western 
stories.  I especially  liked  “Code  of  the 
West.”  This  would  make  an  enjoyable 
movie,  starring  Mona  Freeman  as  Georgi- 
anna  Stockwell ; Bob  Wagner  or  Tab  Hunt- 
er as  Cal  Thurman.  Stories  about  young 
people  would  be  appreciated  by  the  young- 
er set  of  moviegoers. 

Nancy  Kandrick 
Pluckemin,  New  Jersey 

I would  like  to  see  that  great  actor  Mar- 
lon Brando  cast  as  the  matador  in  Barnaby 
Conrad’s  novel  “Matador.”  How  well  this 
wonderful  actor  could  portray  the  tragic  life 
of  a great  matador  ...  It  would  be  a differ- 
ent role  for  Brando. 

Gloria  Greenwald 
Mount  Holly,  New  Jersey 

Why  doesn’t  M-G-M  star  Elizabeth  Tay- 
lor and  Michael  Wilding  as  the  English 
diplomat  and  his  wife,  Charles  and  Jane 
Anderson,  in  James  Hilton’s  “Time  and 
Time  Again”? 

Nick  Salerno 
Phoenix,  Arizona 

I think  Richard  Burton  and  Maggie 
McNamara  would  make  a very  cute  team 
since  he’s  what  we  girls  call  a positively 
beautiful  hunk  of  man  and  she’s  a doll. 
Why  doesn’t  20th  co-star  them? 

Mary,  Joan,  Alice  and  Suzan 
Laredo,  Texas 
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QUESTION  BOX: 

John  Wayne’s  performance  in  “The  High 
and  the  Mighty”  follows  the  pattern  of  all 
his  work.  Really  excellent!  Has  he  any 
children? 

Suzanne 

' Chicago,  Illinois 

The  Duke  has  four  children.  Son  Patrick 
gets  his  first  screen  credit  in  “ The  Long 
Gray  Line.” — ED. 

Would  you  please  tell  me  if  Mario  Lanza 
will  be  in  the  movies  again?  Is  he  going  to 
make  any  concert  tours?  If  so,  when? 

Nanette  Nelson 

Chicago,  Illinois 

Mario’s  film  plans  remain  a mystery, 
though  he  has  done  some  tv. — ED. 

I have  just  seen  one  of  the  most  tender 
and  heartwarming  pictures  of  the  year, 
“Magnificent  Obsession,”  and  would  like  to 
know  the  name  of  the  song  played  through- 
out this  wonderful  picture. 

Alberta  Andrews 
San  Francisco,  California 

Based  on  themes  by  Chopin,  Beethoven 
and  Johann  Strauss,  the  music  was  com- 
posed by  Frank  Skinner.  It  has  been  re- 
corded directly  from  the  sound  track  and  is 
now  available  on  long-playing  Decca  Rec- 
ords.— ED. 

I have  had  some  discussions  with  friends 
as  to  whether  the  female  singing  voice  in 
“Rose  Marie”  and  “The  Student  Prince” 
was  Ann  Blyth’s  natural  voice,  or  the  re- 
cording of  another  voice  worked  in  as  Mario 
Lanza’s  was  in  “The  Student  Prince.”  In 
her  role  in  “The  Great  Caruso”  . . . she  al- 
most whispered  a song,  and  we  cannot  pic- 
ture her  singing  the  other  two  roles,  unless 
through  the  tricks  of  motion  pictures,  they 
have  magnified  it. 

Emily  B.  Holt 

Albany,  Georgia 

Ann  did  her  own  singing  in  all  three 
films. — ED. 

I’ve  just  seen  “King  Richard  and  the 
Crusaders”  and  thought  it  was  wonderful. 
I’d  like  to  know  who  played  the  part  of  Sir 
Kenneth  of  Huntingdon.  It’s  the  first  time 
I’ve  seen  him.  Could  you  give  me  some  in- 
formation about  him?  . . . 

Jean  Stewart 
Nazareth,  Pennsylvania 

That  was  Laurence  Harvey.  He’s  twenty- 
six-years  old,  has  brown  hair  and  brown 
eyes,  stands  6 feet  and  weighs  180  lbs.  He’s 
still  single.  You  can  see  him  soon  in 
J.  Arthur  Rank’s  “ Romeo  and  Juliet.” — ED. 


26 


Continued 


My  brother  says  Jane  Russell  is  married 
and  has  children.  I say  she  has  been  mar- 
ried but  isn't  now.  Please  tell  me  so  we 
can  settle  the  argument. 

Jacqueline  Sue  Volkland 
Bushton,  Kansas 

You  lose — Jane’s  happily  married  to  her 
one-and-only.  Boh  W aterfeld,  and  they  have 
two  adopted  children. — ED. 

I would  like  to  know  if  Debra  Paget’s 
sister  is  Leslie  Gaye  or  Lisa  Gaye.  In  your 
September  issue  it's  Leslie.  In  your  July  is- 
sue it's  Lisa. 

Ellen  Dorn 
Phoenix,  Arizona 


Her  studio  decided  to  change  her  name 
from  Lisa  to  Leslie. — ED. 


Debra,  Leslie:  look-alikes  that  are  sisters 


Could  you  please  tell  me  the  names  of  the 
movies  Spencer  Tracy  and  Katharine  Hep- 
burn starred  in  together? 

Leslie  Josi 
Waterloo,  Wisconsin 

“Keeper  of  the  Flame”  “Without  Love.” 
“State  of  the  Union,”  “Sea  of  Grass,”  “Ad- 
am’s Rib.”  “ Pat  and  Mike.” — ED. 

I have  just  seen  “Three  Young  Texans” 
co-starring  Keefe  Brasselle.  I would  like  to 
know  if  he  played  Tony  or  Johnny  ...  I 
think  he  played  Tony. 

Gertrude  Bannister 
East  Detroit,  Michigan 

He  did. — ED. 

I have  just  read  in  a newspaper  that  Julie 
Mitchum  (sister  of  Bob)  and  Victor  Mc- 
Laglen’s  son  were  in  “The  High  and  the 
Mighty.”  What  parts  did  they  play? 

Marilyn  A.  Chura 
Brooklyn,  New  York 

Julie  Mitchum  played  the  part  of  the  nav- 
igator s wife,  Susie.  Victor’s  son , Andrew 
McLaglen.  was  the  assistant  director  of  the 
film. — ED. 


We'd  like  nothing  better  than  to  an- 
swer every  single  letter  we  receive  ask- 
ing for  information  and  addresses  of 
the  stars.  We  can’t!  Each  week  hun- 
dreds of  letters  are  received.  We  can 
only  answer  a limited  number  in  Read- 
ers Inc.  each  month.  We  suggest,  there- 
fore, that  if  you  want  to  start  a fan  club 
or  write  your  favorite  stars,  address 
them  at  their  studios.  And  if  you’re 
collecting  photographs,  a good  bet  is  to 
investigate  the  commercial  organiza- 
tions that  have  pictures  for  sale.  For 
a list  of  studios  turn  to  page  92.  ED. 
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Fabulous  Playtex  Girdles/ 


This  is  the  Magic-Controller  with  the  non- 
roll top  . . . one  of  the  famous  Playtex 
Girdles.  It  has  magic  fingers  to  gracefully 
control  your  figure  for  every  whim  of  fashion/ 


News  from  Playtex  . /.  world’s  largest-selling  girdles 
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The  one  and  only  Girdle  with 


figure -molding  latex  outside. . . 
kitten-soft  fabric  inside...  and  not  a 
single  stitch,  seam  or  bone  anywhere/ 


P.S.  You’ll  love  the  new 
playtex  Living  bra/  It’s 
“custom-contoured”  of 
elastic  and  nylon  to  flatter, 
feel  and  fit  as  if  fashioned 
for  you  alone!  Only  $3.95 

♦U.S.A.  and  Foreign  Patents  Pending 


No  other  girdles  whittle  away  so  many 
inches,  yet  feel  so  comfortable/  Only  Playtex® 
has  the  slimming  power  of  latex  outside 
plus  the  comfort  of  kitten-soft  fabric  inside. 
Washes  in  seconds  and  you  can  practically 
watch  it  dry.  Freedom-giving  Playtex 
Girdles  control  those  “Calorie-Curves  . . . 
give  you  that  slimmer-trimmer  look, 
no  matter  what  your  size! 

PLAYTEX  fabric  lined  Girdles  & Briefs . . . from  $4.95 
Known  everywhere  as  the  girdle  in  the  SUM  tube— 
at  department  stores  and  better  specialty  shops. 
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CONCENTRATE  w 

^ hair-conditjoning  action 


Watch  this  luxury  lather  make  your 
hair. exciting  to  behold!  Suddenly 
glowing  clean . . . silky. . . amazingly 
manageable!  That’s  the  magic  touch 
of  fresh  whole  egg!  Conditions  any 
hair!  Try  it!  29<t,  59<t  and  $1 


r\/io\/i  EE 


Operation  Manhunt  u.a. 

\SVV  Filmed  in  Canada,  this  modest  ac- 
tion picture  imagines  a harrowing  episode 
in  the  present-day  life  of  Igor  Gouzenko, 
the  Russian  who  fled  from  a Soviet  Em- 
bassy to  help  Canada  smash  an  atom-spy 
ring.  Portrayed  with  conviction  by  Harry 
Townes.  Gouzenko  is  seen  living  quietly 
in  a farming  section  with  his  wife  (Irja 
Jensen)  and  children,  their  true  identity 
hidden  to  escape  Soviet  vengeance.  The 
family’s  situation  draws  automatic  sympa- 
thy, but  the  emotion  would  be  stronger  if 
the  movie  showed  some  of  the  events  lead- 
ing up  to  Gouzenko’s  big  decision.  Here, 
he  is  touched  by  a letter  from  a man  who 
wants  to  follow  him  to  freedom.  It’s  a 
trap,  of  course,  and  the  would-be  rebel  is 
a triggerman  sent  to  Canada  to  make  an 
example  of  Gouzenko.  In  this  role,  Jacques 
Aubuchon  is  a portly,  dead-pan  villain 
better  suited  to  a more  romantic  sort  of 
melodrama.  But  events  move  with  satisfy- 
ing swiftness  to  a surprise  finish.  family 

Bread,  Love  and  Dreams  titanus 

Gentle,  leisurely  and  charming,  this 
Italian  movie  (with  titles  in  English) 
gives  luscious  Gina  Lollobrigida  her  best 
role.  As  the  prettiest  and  the  poorest  girl 
in  a mountain  village,  she’s  a free-striding 
little  figure  in  tattered  clothes,  vigorously 
defending  her  virtue  against  a townful  of 
admirers.  To  this  isolated  spot  comes 
handsome,  graying  Vittorio  De  Sica,  a 
marshal  in  the  carabinieri  (Italy’s  national 
police).  A lonely  bachelor,  he  casts  an 
eye  first  on  the  comely  young  midwife,  but 
gives  up  because  he  thinks  he  has  a rival. 
Then  he’s  drawn  to  Gina,  not  realizing 
that  she’s  in  love  with  one  of  his  men,  a 
youth  too  painfully  shy  to  approach  her. 
All  the  picture’s  people,  even  the  prying 
villagers,  are  a likable  lot,  pathetically 
human.  adult 

Hansel  and  Gretel  myerberc,  technicolor 

‘'V  Puppets  of  a remarkable  new  design 
are  featured  in  this  slow-paced  version  of 
the  classic  fairy  tale.  They  are  quaint  and 
appealing  figures,  with  features  that  move, 
as  well  as  limbs.  But  their  motions  aren’t 
always  smooth  and  realistic.  Very  young 
movie  fans,  however,  are  likely  to  be  too 
spellbound  by  the  little  live  dolls  to  quib- 
ble. The  story,  of  course,  follows  a small 
brother  and  sister  as  they  wander  from 
their  poverty-stricken  home  into  a deep 
forest — where  a fearsome  witch  lurks.  A 
spirited  caricature,  she’s  the  most  con- 
vincing of  the  puppets,  though  over-imag- 
inative youngsters  might  find  nightmare 
material  in  her  fondness  for  baked  chil- 
dren as  a tasty  dish.  With  Humperdinck’s 
familiar  music,  the  film  is  a miniature 
opera.  family 

Fire  over  Africa  Columbia,  technicolor 

VV  Maureen  O’Hara,  Macdonald  Carey 
and  the  rest  of  the  troupe  locationed  in 
North  Africa  for  this  wildly  melodramatic 
yarn  of  smugglers  and  secret  agents.  A 
former  OSS  girl,  Maureen  is  assigned  to 
find  the  unknown  leader  of  a smuggling 
ring  that  operates  in  defiance  of  several 


Continued  from  page  12 


governments.  Posing  as  an  adventures 
she  gets  a job  in  a dive  run  by  the  fortl 
right  Binnie  Barnes.  The  customers, 
rakish  group,  provide  plenty  of  leads  fc 
Maureen’s  detective  work,  but  she  can 
shake  Carey  off.  He’s  a shady  characte 


Below  deck  on  a ship  that’s  fleeing  killers 
Maureen  and  Mac  find  they’ve  fallen  in  lovt 

who  keeps  following  her,  making  brash 
advances.  Eventually,  both  are  embroiled 
in  a colossal  brawl  with  the  smuggler 
gang.  The  story  travels  fast  along  its  in- 
volved course,  against  varied,  colorful 
backgrounds.  family 


The  Black  Dakotas  Columbia,  technicolor 

•'V  Again  the  Civil  War  is  fought  out 
west,  in  a lively  horse  opera  that  favors 
neither  side.  Gary  Merrill’s  a Confederate 
spy  representing  himself  as  an  emissary 
from  Lincoln,  ready  to  offer  the  Sioux  a 
peace  treaty  and  a gift  of  gold.  Actually, 
Gary  has  murdered  the  real  Union  agent 
and  now  plans  to  steal  the  gold,  so  that 
the  Sioux  will  renew  warfare  and  the 
Union  will  be  forced  to  send  troops 
against  them.  Wanda  Hendrix,  whose 
father  was  hanged  as  a Southern  spy,  also 
has  Confederate  sympathies,  though  her 
true  love  (John  Bromfield)  is  a loyal 
Union  man.  Dissension  among  the  Sioux 
and  the  revelation  of  Gary’s  real  charac- 
ter keep  the  plot  bubbling  busily,  family 

The  Human  Jungle  allied  artists 

v'V'  No  hidden  motives  for  Gary  Merrill 
this  time.  He’s  a thoroughgoing  good  guy. 
About  to  leave  the  police  force  and  begin 
a law  career,  he  can’t  resist  a challenge 
thrown  at  him  by  his  wily  superior:  the 
job  of  cleaning  up  the  toughest  precinct 
in  town.  Gary’s  treat-’em-rough  policy 
draws  censure  when  the  gang  frames  him. 
But  this  can’t  stop  his  search  for  the  mur- 
derer of  a party  girl.  As  the  chief  suspect, 
rangy  Chuck  Connors  does  a believable 
sketch  of  a deadly  young  hoodlum.  His 
alibi  is  furnished  by  Jan  Sterling,  equally 
effective  as  a brassy,  cop-hating  B-girl. 
Though  the  plot  as  a whole  is  not  too 
plausible,  the  action’s  exciting.  The  ro- 
mantic element  is  weak,  with  Paula  Ray- 
mond as  Gary’s  patient  wife,  in  a home 
rather  too  well-appointed  to  belong  to  an 
honest  cop.  family 


CASTS 

OF 

CURRENT  PICTURES 


BAREFOOT  CONTESSA,  THE—Y. A.  Directed  by 
! Joseph  L.  Mankiewicz:  Harry  Dawes,  Humphrey  Bo- 
gart; Maria  Vargas,  Ava  Gardner;  Oscar  Muldoon, 
Edmond  O’Brien;  Alberto  Brava.no,  Marius  Goring; 
Eleonora  Torlato-Favrini,  Valentina  Cortesa;  Vin- 
cenzo Torlato-Favrini,  Rossano  Brazzi;  Jerry,  Eliza- 
beth Sellars;  Kirk  Edwards,  Warren  Stevens;  Pedro, 
Franco  Interlenghi;  Myrna,  Mari  Aldon;  Nightclub 
Proprietor,  Alberto  Rabagliati;  Busboy,  Enzo  Stai- 
ola;  Maria's  Mother,  Maria  Zanoli;  Maria’s  Father, 
Renato  Chiantoni;  J.  Montague  Brown,  Bill  Fraser; 
Mr.  Black,  John  Parrish;  Mr.  Blue,  Jim  Gerald; 

I Drunken  Blonde,  Diana  Decker;  Gypsy  Dancer, 

I Riccardo  Dioli;  The  Pretender,  Tonio  Selwart;  The 
i Pretender’s  Wife,  Margaret  Anderson;  Lulu  Mc- 
I Gee,  Gertrude  Flynn;  Hector  Eubanks,  John  Horne; 

' Mrs.  Eubanks,  Bessie  Love;  Eddie  Blake , Robert 
Christopher;  Chambermaid,  Anna  Maria  Paduan; 

J Chauffeur,  Carlo  Dale. 


| BENGAL  BRIGADE— U-J.  Directed  by  Laslo  Bene- 
dek:  Jeff  Claybournc,  Rock  Hudson;  Vivian  Morrow, 
Arlene  Dahl;  Latah,  LTrsula  Thiess;  Colonel  Mor- 
row, Torin  Thatcher;  Rajah  Karam  Jcc,  Arnold 
Moss;  Capt.  Ronald  Blaine,  Dan  O’Herlihy;  Major 
Puran  Singh,  Michael  Ansara;  Hari  Lai,  Harold 
Gordon;  Bulbir,  Shep  Manken;  Capt.  Ian  McLeod, 
Leslie  Dennison;  Capt.  Guy  Fitz-Morrcll,  John  Dods- 
worth;  Major  Jennings,  Ramsay  Hill. 


BLACK  DAKOTAS , THE — Columbia.  Directed  by 
Ray  Nazarro:  Brock  Marsh,  Gary  Merrill;  Ruth 
Lawrence,  Wanda  Hendrix;  Mike  Daugherty,  John 
Bromfield;  “Gimpy”  Joe  Woods,  Noah  Beery,  Jr.; 
John  Lawrence,  Faye  Roope;  Judge  Horatio  Baker, 
Howard  Wendell;  Marshal  Whit  Collins,  Robert 
Simon;  Warren,  James  Griffith;  Frank  Gibbs,  Rich- 
ard Webb;  Grimes,  Peter  Whitney;  War  Cloud, 
John  War  Eagle;  Black  Buffalo,  Jay  Silverheels; 
Spotted  Deer,  George  Keymas;  Boggs,  Robert  Grif- 
fin; Stone t Clayton  Moore;  Burke,  Chris  Alcaide; 
Zachary  Paige,  Frank  Wilcox. 


BREAD,  LOVE  AND  DREAMS — Titanus.  Di- 
rected by  Luigi  Comencini:  The  Marshal,  Vittorio  De 
Sica;  The  Girl  (Frisky),  Gina  Lollobrigida ; The 
Midwife  (Annarclla) , Marisa  Merlini;  The  Carabi- 
niere {Stelluti) , Roberto  Risso;  The  Village  Priest 
( Dom  Emidio) , Virgilio  Riento;  The  Priest’s  Niece 
(Paoletta) , Maria  Pia  Casilio;  Another  Carabiniere, 
Memmo  Carotenuto;  The  Housekeeper  {Caramel) , 
Tina  Pica;  The  Mother,  Vittoria  Crispo. 


FIRE  OVER  AFRICA — Columbia.  Directed  by  Rich- 
ard Sale:  Joanna  Dane,  Maureen  O’Hara;  Van 
Logan,  Macdonald  Carey;  Frisco,  Binnie  Barnes; 
Soames-Howard,  Guy  Middleton;  Richard  Farrell, 
Hugh  McDermott;  Danny  Boy,  James  Lilburn; 
Augie,  Harry  Lane;  Paul  Dupont,  Leonard  Sachs; 
Mustapha,  Ferdy  Mayne;  Pebbles,  Eric  Corrie;  Potts, 
Bruce  Beeby;  Cronkhite,  Gerard  Tichy;  Rodrigo, 
Mike  Brendall;  Signor  Amato,  Derek  Sydney;  Mon- 
sieur Diicloir,  Jacques  Cey. 


FOUR  GUNS  TO  THE  BORDER— Y- 1.  Directed  by 
Richard  Carlson:  Ray  Cully,  Rory  Calhoun;  Lolly 
Bhumer,  Colleen  Miller;  Bronco , George  Nader; 
Simon  Bhumer,  Walter  Brennan;  Maggie  Flannery , 
Nina  Foch;  Dutch,  John  Mclntire;  Sheriff  Flan- 
nery, Charles  Drake;  Yaqui,  Jay  Silverheels;  Greasy, 
Nestor  Paiva;  Mrs.  Pritchard,  Mary  Field;  Evans, 
Bob  Herron;  Smith,  Bob  Hoy;  Cashier,  Reg  Parton. 


HANSEL  AND  GRETEL — Michael  Myerberg.  Di- 
rected by  John  Paul:  Voices:  Hansel  and  Gretel, 
Constance  Brigham;  Rosina  Rubylips  {The  Witch), 
Anna  Russell;  Mother,  Mildred  Dunnock;  Father, 
Frank  Rogier;  Sandman,  Delbert  Anderson;  Dczv 
Fairy,  Helen  Boatright;  Angels  and  Children,  Apollo 
Boys’  Choir. 


HUMAN  JUNGLE.  THE— A. A.  Directed  by  Jo- 
seph M.  Newman:  Danforth,  Gary  Merrill;  Mary, 
Jan  Sterling;  Pat  Danforth,  Paula  Raymond;  Rozv- 
an,  Emile  Meyer;  Geddes,  Regis  Toomey;  Swados, 
Chuck  Connors;  Strauss,  Pat  Waltz;  O’Neil,  George 
Wallace;  Greenie,  Chubby  Johnson;  Cleary,  Don 
Keefer;  Bledsoe,  Rankin  Mansfield;  Lannigan,  La- 
mont  Johnson;  Karns,  Leo  Cleary;  U stick,  Florenz 
Ames;  Mandy,  Claude  Akins;  Lynch,  Hugh  Bos- 
well; Captain  Harrison,  James  Westerfield. 


OPERATION  MANHUNT— Y. A.  Directed  by  Jack 
Alexander:  Igor  Gouzenko,  Harry  Townes;  Katya 
Gouzenko,  Trja  Jensen;  Volov,  Jacques  Aubuchon; 
Victor  Collier,  Robert  Goudier;  Chertok,  Albert 
Miller;  Jean  Gouzenko,  Caren  Shaffer;  Stephen  Gou- 
zenko, Kenneth  Wolfe;  Rostovich,  Will  Kuluva;  In- 
spector Boucher,  Ovila  Legare;  Epilogue,  featuring 
Igor  Gouzenko. 


THREE  HOURS  TO  KILL — Columbia.  Directed  by 
Alfred  Werker:  Jim  Guthrie,  Dana  Andrews;  Laurie 
Mastin,  Donna  Reed;  Chris  Plu?nber,  Dianne  Fos- 
ter; Ben  East,  Stephen  Elliott;  Niles  Hendricks, 
Richard  Coogan;  Marty  Lasszvell,  Laurence  Hugo; 
Sam  Minor,  James  Westerfield;  Carter  Mastin,  Rich- 
ard Webb;  Polly,  Carolyn  Jones;  Betty,  Charlotte 
Fletcher;  Deke,  Whit  Bissell ; Esteban,  Felipe  Tur- 
ich;  Little  Carter,  Arthur  Fox;  Vince,  Francis  Mc- 
Donald. 


WHITE  CHRISTMAS — Paramount.  Directed  by 
Michael  Curtiz:  Bob  Wallace,  Bing  Crosby;  Phil  Da- 
vis, Danny  Kaye;  Betty,  Rosemary  Clooney;  Judy, 
Vera-Ellen;  General  Waverly,  Dean  Jagger;  Emma, 
Mary  Wickes;  Joe,  John  Brascia;  Susan,  Anne  Whit- 
field; Adjutant,  Richard  Shannon;  General’s  Guest, 
Grady  Sutton;  Landlord,  Sig  Ruman;  Albert,  Robert 
Crosson;  Novello,  Herb  Vigran;  Asst.  Stage  Mana- 
ger, Dick  Keene;  Ed  Harrison,  Johnny  Grant;  Gen- 
eral Carlton,  Gavin  Gordon;  Maitre  D’,  Marcel  de 
la  Brosse;  Sheriff,  James  Parnell;  Conductor,  Percy 
Helton;  Fat  Lady,  Elizabeth  Holmes;  Doris,  Barrie 
Chase;  Station  Master,  I.  Stanford  Jolley;  Conduc- 
tor, Mike  P.  Donovan;  Jeep-Driver,  Glen  Cargyle; 
Girl,  Lorraine  Crawford;  Asst.  Dance  Director,  Joan 
Bayley;  Asst.  Dance  Director,  Lester  Clark;  Asst. 
Dance  Director,  Ernest  Flatt;  Asst.  Dance  Director, 
Bea  Allen. 


HOMAN'S  WORLD — 20th.  Directed  by  Jean  Ne- 
gulesco : Gifford,  Clifton  Webb;  Katie,  June” Allyson ; 
Jerry,  Van  Heflin;  Elizabeth,  Lauren  Bacall;  Sid, 
Fred  MacMurray;  Carol,  Arlene  Dahl;  Bill  Baxter, 
Cornel  Wilde;  Tony,  Elliott  Reid;  Evelyn,  Margalo 
Gillmore;  Tomaso,  Alan  Reed;  Jarecki,  David  Hoff- 
man; Worker — Auto  Assembly,  George  Melford;  But- 
ler, Eric  Wilton;  Cab  Driver,  Edward  Astran;  Bell- 
hop, Conrad  Feia;  Waiter,  Marc  Snow;  Doorman , 
Bert  Stevens. 


Life's  going 

to  be 

Different ! 


With  a smooth, 
blemish-free  skin 
that  invites  romance 


No  More  hateful  blackheads,  over- 
oily  skin  or  pimples  to  keep  you 
from  having  fun.  You  can  be  lovely, 
alluring.  It’s  easy  if  you  take  these 
3 steps: 

Step  One:  Cut  down  sweets,  pastries, 
starchy  foods.  Eat  sensibly. 

Step  Two:  Get  your  skin  really  clean.* 
Hundreds  of  doctors  advise  Cuticura 
Soap  because  it  is  superfatted  and 
contains  soothing,  healing  Cuticura 
medication. 

Step  Three:  At  bedtime  smooth  on 
Cuticura  Ointment.  This  softens  and 
improves  your  skin  as  it  helps  clear 
up  blackheads  and  externally  caused 
pimples. 

In  7 Days  you’ll  begin  to  see  fresher, 
clearer,  smoother  skin,  radiant  new 
complexion  tone. 

Keep  It  Up.  Cuticura  Soap  and 
Ointment  make  your  skin  lovelier  as 
they  help  clear  it  up.  What’s  more, 
they  also  help  protect  and  preserve. 

Want  Faster  Action?  During  the  day 
use  new  “invisible”  Cuticura  Medi- 
cated Liquid  under  your  make-up. 
Many  doctors  report  results  in  1 to 
3 days!  Get  Cuticura  at  your  drug- 
gist today! 


♦FREE  Soap  sample  and  Skin  Care  leaflet 
giving  correct  face  cleansing  techniques.  Write 
Cuticura,  Dept.  TS-12,  Malden  48,  Mass. 


BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


For  Ava , some  of  her  best  fans  are  women 


THAT’S  HOLLYWOOD  FOR  YOU 


Sidney's  pin-up  girl — The  Monroe,  of  course 


For  Terry,  some  of  her  best  friends  are  men 


I believe  Edmund  Purdom  portrays  a 
dashing  hero  in  the  “Dragnet”  acting  man- 
ner. . . . Wonder  if  Audrey  Hepburn  paid 
Dior  to  try  to  make  her  fashionable.  . . . 
“White  Christmas”  reminds  me:  I go  for 
Rosemary  Clooney  singing,  “Love,  You 
Didn’t  Do  Right  by  Me,”  especially  when 
Mrs.  Joe  Ferrer  sings,  “Along  came  a Joe 
with  winter  and  snow  in  his  heart.”  . . . 
Do  you  remember  when  Johnny  Weissmul- 
ler was  “Tarzan,  the  Ape”?  . . . Terry 
Moore  claims  she  hasn’t  as  many  ro- 
mances as  printed.  Terry  explains:  “It’s 
not  that  I have  a lot  of  boy  friends.  It’s 
just  that  I have  a lot  of  friends  who  are 
boys.”  . . . The  third  booth  opposite  the 
bar  in  Chasen’s  is  my  favorite  dining  spot 
in  Hollywood.  . . . People  keep  telling  me 
Rock  Hudson  is  improving  as  an  actor.  . . . 
All  blonds  are  brunettes.  However,  the 
minute  a brunette  changes,  she  assumes 
the  personality  of  a blond.  ...  I’d  like  to 
know  the  exact  count  of  the  actresses  who 
have  been  labeled  “another  Marilyn  Mon- 
roe.” ...  I watched  The  Monroe  do  “Heat 
Wave”  and  there’s  no  one  like  her.  . . . 
My  favorite  character  Mike  Curtiz  told  me 
that  the  way  things  are  these  days,  any  guy 
who’s  normal  should  see  a psychiatrist. 

Jane  Russell  lets  her  clothes  flop  onto 
the  floor  when  she  undresses.  ...  I can 
listen  to  Sheree  North  talk  for  hours.  She 
has  a lingo  all  her  own,  flavored  with  bop 
stuff.  . . . Treat  yourself  to  Frank  Sinatra’s 
new  album,  “Swing  Easy.”  ...  I don’t 
P know  of  a pleasanter  gin-rummy  loser  than 
Robert  Wagner.  He’s  so  nice  you  almost 
want  to  return  the  winnings. 


I see  Marlon  Brando  receiving  the  Oscar 
for  the  best  performance  by  an  actor.  Any- 
body else  and  I yell  Foul!  . . . An  actor 
told  me  he  kissed  Gloria  Grahame  in  a 
scene  and  tasted  Kleenex.  She  sometimes 
uses  it  under  her  lips  to  make  them  pro- 
trude. ...  I'd  love  to  hear  what  Howard 
(Sam  Spade)  Duff  thinks  of  Jack  (Joe 
Friday)  Webb.  . . . Confession:  I have 
never  been  to  the  Hollywood  Bowl.  . . . 
Do  you  remember  when  Dick  Powell  was 
singing  love  songs  to  Ruby  Keeler?  . . . 
Mamie  Van  Doren  always  wears  a night- 
gown to  bed.  She  told  me  why:  “I  just 
don't  think  you  can  take  off  all  your 
clothes  and  still  feel  like  a lady.”  . . . 
Wives  of  popular  actors  always  are  the 
noisiest  at  dinner  parties.  . . . Wonder  why 
Kim  Novak  was  chicken?  She  should  have 
braved  it  with  her  real  name,  Marilyn 
Novak.  ...  I find  Bella  Darvi  charming 
and  good  company.  . . . Only  when  “Ro- 
man Holiday”  is  mentioned  have  I seen 
Jean  Simmons  frown.  She  hasn’t  forgot- 
ten she  was  the  first  asked  to  play  the 
Princess.  She  couldn’t  get  out  of  her  con- 
tract. ...  If  you  don’t  believe  movies  are 
better  than  ever  just  catch  a few  of  those 
oldies  they  show  on  the  Late  Show.  . . . 
When  I'm  talking  to  Lana  Turner,  I al- 
ways feel  she’s  standing  closer  to  me  than 
I am  to  her.  . . . Bob  Hope,  introducing  a 
comedy  team : “And  now — Martin  and 
Lewis — who  have  brought  a lot  of  happi- 
ness to  people — not  me — people.” 

Jeff  Chandler  sleeps  in  a king-size  bed 
and  uses  every  square  foot  of  it  at  one 
time  or  another  during  the  night.  ...  I pic- 


ture Tony  Curtis  muttering,  “Is  this  real?” 
when  the  fans  mob  him  for  autographs. . . . 
Do  you  remember  when  you  waited  anx- 
iously for  the  new  Deanna  Durbin  pic- 
ture? ...  I wish  Judy  Holliday  would  get 
back  to  Hollywood  real  fast.  . . . Guess  the 
only  trick  left  for  Alfred  Hitchcock  is  not 
to  appear  in  ones  of  his  movies.  ...  I must 
ask  Roland  Petit  to  explain  Leslie  Caron 
to  me.  . . . Attention  Please!  Here  is  the 
whole  story  of  Hollywood:  The  struggle 
to  be  a success,  then  getting  there  and 
finding  out  success  isn’t  sufficient. 

I know  Eddie  Fisher  is  a movie  per- 
sonality because  of  his  hectic  romance 
with  Debbie  Reynolds.  . . . And  Will  Rog- 
ers, Jr.,  a full-fledged  movie  star,  talking 
about  his  acting  ability  is  honest  enough 
to  admit:  “So  far  I’ve  mastered  two  ex- 
pressions— hat  off  and  hat  on.”  ...  Do  you 
remember  “What  Price  Hollywood”  which 
is  almost  the  same  story  as  “A  Star  Is 
Born”?  Both  pictures  were  directed  by 
George  Cukor.  . . . I’ll  never  forget  an 
afternoon  some  years  ago  when  I walked 
into  the  men’s  room  at  M-G-M  and  saw 
Greta  Garbo.  Gee  Gee  stood  there  looking 
out  of  a window,  turned,  noticed  the 
startled  expression  on  my  face,  and  calm- 
ly said:  “I  like  the  view  from  here.”  . . . 
Ava  Gardner  makes  no  secret  that  she 
likes  men.  She’s  prouder,  though,  that 
women  like  her  off  the  screen  and  on.  . . . 
Shelley  Winters  told  me  she’d  never  marry 
another  actor:  “I  had  it.  He’d  grab  me 
in  his  arms,  hold  me,  and  tell  me  how 
wonderful  he  is.”  That’s  Hollywood  for 
you. 


Hat  by  Mr.  John  • Diamonds  by  Staal 


the  new  complete  make-up 


$125 


plus 

reduced  tax 


made  only  by  MAX  FACTOR.  Hollywood 


Star-studded 
mirror  compact 
Golden-tone 
(refillable)  compact, 
$ 3.75  plus 
reduced  tux 


*Creme  Puff  (trademark)  means  Max  Factor  Hollywood  creamy  powder  make-up 


the  make-up  that  keeps  its  promise 


A Modern  Chest  with  unusually  smart,  graceful  lines.  Blond  oak,  equip-  * C O 9 5 * 
ped  with  self-lifting  tray.  Model  #3082.  Lane  Table  #257.  Chest  price,  ' J # 


Ask  your  Santa  for  one  of  these  handsome  new  Lane  chests 


As  a “friend  of  the  bride”  a Lane  Cedar 
Chest  is  the  gift  that  gathers  more  gifts 
. . . it’s  soon  brimming  with  fine  linens,  lin- 
gerie and  all  the  lovely  things  a girl  wants 
for  her  future  home. 

Asa  beautiful  piece  of  storage  furniture  the 
most  precious  woolens  and  linens  can  be 


entrusted  to  its  care.  A Lane  will  keep  them 
fresh  and  fragrant  — safe  from  moths  and 
dust — as  no  other  storage  method  can! 

Lane  Chests  are  sold  at  most  leading  fur- 
niture and  department  stores  . . . and  just  one 
nice  garment  saved  from  moths  can  pay  for 
a Lane! 


Lane  is  the  ONLY  pressure-tested,  aroma-tight 
cedar  chest.  Made  of  %-inch  red  cedar  in 
accordance  with  U.  S.  Government  recommen- 
dations, with  a free  moth-protection  guarantee, 
underwritten  by  one  of  the  world’s  largest  in- 
surance companies,  issued  upon  proper  appli- 
cation. Helpful  hints  for  storing  are  in  each 
chest.  The  Lane  Co..  Inc.,  Dept.  P,  Altavista, 
Va.  Canada:  Knechtels,  Ltd.,  Hanover,  Ont. 


LANE  CEDAR  CHE  STS  » ”"d  $ 49  ?§ :::: 


^ $5.00  higher  in  the  West  due  to  higher  freight  costs — slit 


Blond  Oak  Chest  with  convenient  self- 
lifting tray.  Model  #3081.  $49.95* 


LIVING  ROOM 


Space-Saver  Chest.  In  blond  oak.  Opens  at 
top,  drawer  in  base.  Model  #3100.  $59.95* 


higher  in  Canada. 


LIVING  ROOM 


Space-Saver  Chest.  Blond  oak.  Opens  front, 
2 pull-out  shelves.  Model  #C-128,  $69.95* 


FOYER 


Handsome  18th-Century  Chest  in  mahog- 
any. Self-lifting  tray.  Model  #2601.  $59.95* 


Also  makers  of  Lane  Tables 


BEDROOM 


Modern  Chest  in  Seafoam  mahogany.  Self- 
lifting tray.  Model  #3086.  $69.95* 


LIVING  ROOM 


Unusual  Modern  Chest  in  blond  oak, 
drawer  in  base.  Model  #2852.  $79.95* 


BY 

3HEILAH 

GRAHAM 


Against  letters  a mile  high 
Kim  stands  supreme 
She’s  rich,  she’s  famous 
In  her  CinemaScope  dream 


Kim  Novak  is  In  “Phffft” 


memo  TO  MR.  s.  CLAUS:  Since  children  write  yoii  letters  and  grownups  never  do,  we  thought 
we’d  play  postman  for  the  stars.  All  they  want  for  Christmas  is  a red  car,  romance,  Paris 
in  the  Spring  and — some  other  things  that  will  surprise  you  when  you  turn  to  the  next  page 


CHRISTMAS  DREAMS 
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CHRISTMAS 


HP  Young  Pier  Angeli  is  one  of 
the  dreamiest  girls  of  the  younger  star 
set  in  Hollywood.  And  when  she  came 
alone,  without  any  escort,  to  the  fabu- 
lous filmland  party  tossed  by  Sonja 
Henie,  I took  her  aside  and  said 
severely,  “See  here.  Private  Angeli, 
this  sort  of  solo  nonsense  has  got  to 
stop.  Why  didn’t  you  bring  a guy?” 
“Because  there  was  no  guy,  as  you  call 
heem,  to  breeng,”  said  Pier  with  sad- 
ness in  the  sweet  smile.  So  I told  her 
to  relax,  to  hang  up  her  stocking  on 


In  her  dreams  she  snuggles  deeper — 
Into  the  soft  fur  she  nestles  and  sinks 
“Oh,  Santa  dear,”  pleads  Pat  Crowley, 
“Cany ou spare  me  these  gorgeous  minks!” 


A champion  rider  is  she 

Winner  of  the  Blue  Ribbon  Cup 
It’s  Elaine  Stewart’s  favorite  dream 
So,  Santa,  please  don’t  wake  her  up! 

Elaine  Is  in  "The  Adventures  of  Hajjl  Baba” 


With  intellectual  mastery 
She  tackles  books  on  history 
The  world  acclaims  her  writing  skill 
At  least,  Anne  Francis  hopes  it  will! 

Anne  is  in  "Rogue  Cop" 


She's  walking  in  her  sleep,  but  oh. 
Who  wouldn’t  stride  an  ocean 
To  be  in  Paris  in  the  Spring — 

Is  May  Wynn’s  dreamy  notion 


May  Wynn  is  in  “They  Rode  West” 


MEMS . . . 


i 


Christmas  Eve  and  maybe  old  Santa 
will  fill  it  with  an  honest-to-goodness 
man  she  can  call  her  own.  Of  course, 
she  may  have  one  by  the  time  you  read 
this,  because  she  was  leaving  for  Rome 
alone,  without  Mama  Pierangeli,  shortly 
after  our  talk.  And  it’s  my  belief  that 
Pier’s  man  shortage  stems  from  Ma- 
ma’s over-supervision.  Up  to  Christmas 
1954,  she  has  enjoyed,  or  suffered, 
through  only  two  serious  datings:  ma- 
ture Kirk  Douglas  and  young  James 
Dean — sometimes  known  in  Hollywood 
as  the  poor  man’s  Marlon  Brando.  But 
this  is  the  time  of  year  when  dreams 
come  true,  and  Dear  Santa,  Pier  wants 
a real  romance! 

Every  self-respecting  little  star 
counts  minks  instead  of  sheep  at 
Christmastime  and,  when  I looked  over 
Pat  Crowley’s  shoulder  while  she  wrote 
her  letter  to  Santa,  she  was  crossing 
her  T’s  with  the  tails  of  expensive  little 
rodents  by  Teitelbaum.  On  her  they 
look  good.  And  for  extra  measure  Pat, 
who  was  raised  in  the  mining  town  of 
Scranton,  Pennsylvania,  was  asking  the 
gentleman  with  tf le  white  beard  to 
travel  down  her  chimney  in  a red  con- 
vertible, which  he  could  leave  behind. 
We’ll  see  that  he’s  told,  Pat. 

Incidentally,  I had  an  Xmas  conver- 
sation with  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor.  “For  a 
change,  dollink,  I’m  going  to  wish  for 
something  very  practical  and  not  frivo- 
lous. These  are  serious  times,  so  for 
Christmas  I’d  like  a reversible  stole, 
mink  on  one  side  and  ermine  on  the 
other.  So  I can  go  directly  from  a 
cocktail  party  to  dinner  without  having 
to  go  home  and  change  furs.”  And  if 
there  is  still  room'  in  the  stocking. 
Santa  should  toss  in.  a spare  black  eye- 
patch  and  Rubirosa. 

Kim  Novak,  whose  father  is  still 
working  on  the  railroads,  was  discov- 
ered by  a Columbia  talent  scout  while 
riding  a bicycle  in  Beverly  Hills.  Kim’s 
Christmas  dream  is  very  much  on  the 
way  to  becoming  reality.  She  wants  to 
see  her  name  in  lights  ninety  feet  high ! 
Well,  after  “Pushover”  with  Fred  Mac- 
Murray,  her  ( Continued  on  page  84) 


Pier  is  in  "Two  Girls  from  Bordeaux 

Lightly  she  holds  onto  the  man  whose  face 
She  never  has  seen  in  this  heavenly  place 
But  ah.  Pier  Angeli,  what  do  you  care 
Your  dream  man  will  have  you  floating  on  air! 
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He  was  through , Hollywood  said.  But 
Guy  Madison  was  no  quitter.  And  those 

who  said  he  couldn’t  take  it  lived 

i 

to  cheer  the  man  who  came  back 


He  stuck  ±o  His  gu 


BY  ERNST  JACOBI 


It  happened  about  a year  ago — at  the  premiere  of  “The  Charge  at 
Feather  River.”  The  applause  was  enormous,  a sure  indication 
that  the  picture  was  going  to  be  a hit  and  its  hero  a star  again.  But 
one  large,  gray-haired  woman  in  the  audience  didn’t  take  part  in  the 
clapping  and  the  shouting.  She  sat  in  her  seat,  sobbing  like  a child. 

During  the  past  twelve  years  she  had  known,  and  believed  in, 
the  picture’s  young  star.  She  knew  that  for  him  there  had  been  few 
ups  and  many,  many  downs,  that  it  had  been  a long,  hard  road 
to  tonight’s  success.  For  Guy  Madison,  this  was  one  of  life’s  rare 
moments  of  triumph. 

Once  before  Guy  had  made  a big  splash  only  to  fizzle  out. 

He’d  made  his  debut  ten  years  earlier  in  a three-minute  scene  at  a 
bowling  alley  in  a tear-jerker  called  “Since  You  Went  Away.”  That 
scene  drove  bobby-soxers  into  hysterics  and  made  Guy  a star 
overnight.  Supremely  handsome,  he  became  the  nation’s  number 
one  pin-up  boy. 

The  large  motherly  looking  woman  who  sat  sobbing  in  the 
audience  that  evening  knew  the  story  well.  ( Continued  on  page  81) 


A new  house,  a new  tuxedo, 
dates  with  girls  like  Barbara 
Warner  show  new,  happier  side 


Friends  advised  him  against 
taking  the  Wild  Bill  Hickok 
role,  but  it  brought  him  tv 
fame — second  chance  at  movies 

“He  couldn’t  have  held  on  if  he 
hadn’t  had  great  character”  says 
agent  Helen  Ainsworth,  who 
first  discovered  Guy  at  twenty 


mm 
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Growing  up  I was  all  legs  and  arms 
and  shyness.  Then  I discovered 
the  important  rule  for  getting  over 
self-consciousness.  It  works — honestly ! 


BY  JANET  LEIGH 


IMAGIN 


E M 


E - SHY! 


• When  I was  going  to  high  school,  we  had  a class 
called  Speech  1-A,  which  was  held  every  Friday. 
And  every  Friday  morning,  without  fail,  I’d  wake 
up  with  a raging  headache  and  feeling  wretched. 
Sometimes  my  mother  would  let  me  get  away  with 
staying  home,  but  more  often,  she  ordered  me  off 
to  school — where  I’d  feel  even  more  ill. 

Yet  the  only  thing  I was  sick  from  was  fear.  I 
couldn’t  make  a speech  then  and  I still  can’t — unless 
I’ve  memorized  every  word  of  it.  I can’t  even  tell 
a story  well. 

The  dark,  curly-headed  gentleman  named  Tony 


Curtis,  to  whom  I’m  married — what  a character  he 
is  when  it  comes  to  spinning  a yarn!  Make  it  two 
or  two  hundred  and  my  boy  is  right  there  with  the 
jokes.  But  let  me  try  to  tell  one,  even  one  with  just 
a two-line  lead-in  and  a one-line  snapper  on  the  end 
and  I get  all  involved,  I fall  flat,  the  joke  falls  flat, 
my  husband  groans,  “Oh,  no.” 

In  school,  in  my  teens,  that  would  have  made  me 
ill  for  a week.  Now  all  it  does  is  make  me  acknowl- 
edge my  own  limitations  and  be  happy  about  them. 
Honestly!  There  are  many  reasons  for  this,  which 
I’ll  tell  you  in  a sec,  but  ( Continued  on  page  88) 


Janet,  last  in  "Black  Shield  ol  Falworth,"  is  next  in  " Rogue  Cop" 


“ People  are  like  passports — clearing  your  way  into  a strange, 
new,  wonderful  land.  But  you  cant  win  friendship  if  you 
don’t  meet  people  more  than  half  way.”  And  today,  meeting 
fans,  being  kidded  by  Jerry  Lewis,  no  longer  disturbs  Janet 
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Bob  Mitchum  is  in 
Track  ot  the  Cat" 
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Bob  took  this  picture  of  Petrine,  our  daughter,  at  Xmas.  He  loves  to 
give  presents — gets  more  pleasure  from  giving  than  anyone  I’ve  known 


Photographs  from  the  Mitchum  family  album 

Petrine  and  our  two  boys  are  Bob’s  whole  life.  He’s  as  casual  with  them 
as  with  everyone — but  their  welfare’s  the  most  important  thing  to  him 


MY  BOB- 

/ am  married  to  a man 

few  people  will  ever  really  know 

or  understand. 

He  is,  by  his  own  admission, 
an  invisible  man 


There  was  barely  enough  money  when  Bob  was  a boy— 
that's  why  he  wants  his  children  to  have  things  he  missed 


When  1 flew  to  Dallas  for  a visit,  this  car,  wrapped 
in  cellophane,  was  waiting  for  me — Bob’s  birthday  gift 


On  a Paris  rooftop — our  first  trip  to  Europe.  Months  be- 
fore, Bob  would  whistle  “April  in  Paris”  for  my  benefit! 


Our  Man  Behind  the  Mask 


• I’ve  heard  it  said  that  Robert 
Mitchum  is  a casual  man.  That  he’s  a 
casual  husband.  A casual  father.  This 
does  not  perturb  Robert  in  the  slight- 
est. It  doesn’t  bother  me,  either.  I can 
recall  the  time  that  casual  Robert 
Mitchum’s  son,  Jimmy,  went  east  to 
visit  my  family.  The  day  after  he  left, 
Robert  began  eyeing  the  mailbox. 
“Why  doesn’t  he  write?”  he  wanted 
to  know. 


Three  days  later,  Robert  was  still 
watching  for  the  letter  carrier.  “Why 
don’t  your  folks  write  and  let  us  know 
how  he  is?”  Mitchum  casually  asked 
me — about  twenty-five  times. 

Although  I explained  that  Jimmy 
had  barely  had  time  to  arrive  at  his 
destination,  it  didn’t  help.  “Well,  it’s 
high  time  we  heard  from  him  anyway,” 
said  my  husband,  stepping  up  to  the 
telephone  which  he  usually  avoids  as 


if  it  rested  in  a bed  of  hot  coals.  His 
long-distance  call  found  Jimmy  safe 
and  sound — unpacking  his  suitcases. 
Bob  may  have  an  offhand  manner, 
but  he’s  not  casual — about  anything! 

Sometimes  I think  our  sons  inherit 
their  father’s  supposed  offhand  man- 
ner. Like  the  time  Robert  was  working 
inside  the  house  and  heard  a shout 
coming  from  the  pool.  To  Bob,  it 
sounded  like  ( Continued  on  page  73) 
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/ was  brought  up  to  believe  the  husband  was  master — the  dom- 
inant head  of  the  family.  On  the  other  hand,  Arlene  believed 
a woman  could  have  a separate  career  in  addition  to  marriage 


BY  FERNANDO  LAMAS 

• There’s  an  old  American  tourist  joke  that 
goes  something  like  this:  An  American  busi- 
nessman while  visiting  Mexico  with  his  wife 
noticed  that  the  Mexican  peons  always  rode 
on  burros  while  their  wives  trudged  along  be- 
hind them.  Finally,  the  couple  could  control 
their  curiosity  no  longer,  and  the  man  went 
up  to  the  next  peasant  on  a burro  and  asked, 
“Why  do  you  ride  when  your  wife  has  to  walk 
behind  you?”  The  Mexican,  looking  very  sur- 
prised, replied,  “But,  Sehor,  my  wife,  she 
doesn’t  own  a burro.” 

Because  I’m  Spanish,  many  people  have 
asked  me  since  I married  Arlene,  who  rides 
the  burro — in  other  words,  who’s  the  boss  in 
our  family.  This  is  a question,  Senoritas,  that 
cannot  be  answered  by  a simple  “she”  or 
“me.” 

I was  born  in  the  Argentine  of  Spanish  par- 
ents who  passed  away  before  I was  four.  I 
was  brought  up  by  two  grandmothers  of  sev- 
enty and  I lived  for  some  years  in  Spain. 
Naturally,  I accepted,  as  with  the  air  I 
breathed,  the  typically  Victorian  old  world 
concept  of  the  husband  as  master.  His  role  is 
the  breadwinner  and  the  dominant  head  of 
the  family;  his  function,  to  support  and  pro- 
tect his  wife,  make  f Continued  on  page  86) 


In  his  own  words 

this  Argentine  gaucho  is  deeply  content 
in  his  marriage 
with  a modern  American  girl. 
Which  means , 

somebody’s  settled  the  question  of 

who 

wears 

the 

pants? 

Arlene  Dahl  and  Fernando  Lamas. 

She’s  in  20th’s  “A  Woman’s  World” 
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FORGET  THE  MYSTERY,  MEET  THE  MAN 


<r 


• In  Hollywood  a myth  can  move 
faster,  travel  further  and  reach  more 
gigantic  proportions  than  in  any  other 
place  on  earth.  In  six  short  years, 
since  1948  when  he  starred  in  “The 
Search,”  Montgomery  Clift  has  grown 
into  a Hollywood  legend.  Ask  anybody 
walking  down  Wilshire  Boulevard  and 
he’ll  tell  you.  “Monty  Clift?  He’s  a 
mystery — moody,  shy,  terrifically  tal- 
ented, true.  But  a mystery.”  They  don’t 
go  much  further;  they  can’t.  For  it’s 
hard  to  pin  down  exactly  how  this 
myth  began  and  why  it’s  perpetuated. 

Monty  came  to  Hollywood  in  1946. 
Many  people  forget  that  when  he  ar- 
rived he  carried  with  him  years  of 
experience  on  the  New  York  stage.  His 
first  picture,  “Red  River,”  was  for 
Howard  Hawks  but  by  the  time  it  was 
released,  he  had  finished  “The  Search” 
and  it  had  already  appeared.  Only  one 
year  after  both  were  released  Monty 
was  hailed  the  “top  star  of  tomorrow” 
in  a nation-wide  poll  and  voted  “the 


BY  GEORGE  KINGSLEY 

leading  male  personality  in  the  motion- 
picture  industry”  in  another.  Two  pic- 
tures later,  in  “The  Heiress”  with 
Olivia  de  Havilland,  Monty  capped 
Hollywood  success.  And  Hollywood 
acclaimed  him  as  its  most  fabulously 
successful  newcomer. 

Monty  was  the  only  one  who  didn’t 
agree  with  all  the  furor — and  said  so. 
Perhaps  this  is  when  the  legend  began. 

He’s  not  only  modest,  but  also  dead- 
honest,  two  qualities  that  throw  Holly- 
wood. “One  has  a part,”  he  said,  “and 
one  goes  ahead  and  works  on  it.”  After 
all,  he’d  been  plugging  along  on  his 
career  for  several  years  now — in  fact, 
ever  since  he  was  fourteen — and  per- 
sonally he  didn’t  believe  he’d  made  any 
quick  change.  He’d  turned  down  film 
bids  before.  “Considering  the  long  life 
span  possible  to  an  actor,  I felt  it 
wouldn’t  be  right  to  hurry  things  too 
much.  I wanted  to  grow  as  much  as 
possible  in  the  theatre,  to  get  as  much 
experience  as  I could  before  I turned 


to  Hollywood  and  to  filmmaking.” 

Strange  talk  for  a new  star,  Holly- 
wood thought,  but  it  was  in  for  another 
surprise.  The  young  Mr.  Clift  accepted 
few  social  invitations,  shunned  all 
glamour  and  romance  just  as  seriously 
as  he  attended  to  his  career,  and 
bought  neither  a Beverly  Hills  man- 
sion, a new  convertible  nor  a wardrobe 
befitting  his  new  status.  He  made  it 
plain  that  New  York  was  his  home. 
Even  today,  Monty  rents  a small  apart- 
ment when  working  in  Hollywood  and 
sticks  to  a modest  car.  He  cares  little 
for  clothes  and  feels  most  comfortable 
in  slacks  and  a sports  jacket.  As  a 
result,  he’s  been  called  eccentric,  shy. 
unfriendly.  To  anyone  who  does  know 
him,  this  seems  very  unfair. 

With  his  friends,  Monty  is  good- 
natured  and  trusting  almost  to  a fault, 
but  anyone  in  his  position  has  to  be 
aware  that  some  people  will  take  ad- 
vantage of  him.  This  is  partially  whv 
he  has  never  (Continued  on  page  92) 


You’ve  heard  all  the  stories  about  him — that  he’s  moody 

and  shy,  a rebel  against  conventions,  a runaway  from  romance. 
But  if  you  think  you’ve  heard  everything — wait  until  you  meet  the  man ! 
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Orace  Kelly  is  in 
"Green  Fire"  and 
"The  Country  Girl ” 


News  pictures  showed  Grace 
with  Bing — didn’t  show  sis- 
ter Peg  Davis  was  there,  too 


Usually  evasive,  Grace  did 
admit,  “I  like  Oleg  Cassini 
better  than  any  man  I know” 


Even  Gable  wasn’t  immune  to 
Grace’s  charms  in  “Mogam- 
bo,”  escorted  her  in  London 


Spencer  Tracy,  others  on  her 
home  lot,  know  Grace  to  be 
a conscientious  hard  worker 


What  does  she  have , 
this  quiet  well-bred 
girl  who’s  proved 
irresistible  to 
most  of  the  men 
she  meets?  The  answer, 
we  believe,  begins 
in  Philadelphia 


How  do 


you  do.  Miss  Kelly- 


HOW 
DO 
YOU 
DO 
IT  9 

BY 

HELEN  BOLSTAD 


• Early  last  spring,  a blond-haired  young  woman  with  a shy 
warm  smile  and  a ladylike  air  casually  walked  into  the 
Academy  Awards  presentations  on  the  arm  of  the  great  Gable. 
There  was  nothing  casual  about  the  reaction  she  set  up.  It  was 
the  first  time  Gable  could  be  coaxed  to  an  Awards  affair  in  years. 
Fans  greeted  the  King  and  his  queen  royally,  and  Hollywood 
again  raised  a quizzical  eyebrow  and  asked,  “How  does  she  do  it?” 

Weeks  later,  on  the  arm  of  that  perennial  glamour  boy,  Bing 
Crosby,  young  Miss  Kelly  caused  another  Item  at  the  Mocambo — 
despite  the  fact  that  married  sister,  Peggy  Davis,  chaperoned 
them.  It  was  an  Item  not  only  because  Mr.  Crosby  is  a 
contender  for  the  title  of  motion-picture’s  Number  One 
eligible  male,  but  also  because  golden-haired  Grace  had  done 
it  again!  In  the  few  years  since  she  arrived  in  Hollywood,  her 
feminine  charms  have  allured  so  many  of  the  world’s  most 
pursued  men  that  Grace  Kelly  has  won  star  billing 
as  Hollywood’s  Number  One  golden  girl — and  the 
gossips’  Number  One  news  item. 

None  of  this  excitement  seems  to  disturb  Grace,  who  accepts 
it  as  a matter  of  course.  In  fact,  the  more  Hollywood  delves 

Continued 
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All  the  Kellys  are  gifted,  possess  the  kind  of  charm  which  makes  them 
stand  out  in  a crowd.  For  Grace,  the  shy  one,  to  hold  her  own  took 
some  doing.  Above,  father,  mother,  Peg,  John  Jr.,  Grace  and  Lizanne 


Grace  had  lots  of  beaus,  but  only  one  serious  love 


deeper  into  the  nature  of  her  charms 
and  romances,  the  deeper  Grace  keeps 
the  secret  to  herself. 

One  thing  is  certain.  Grace  is  a swift- 
rising young  actress  who  has  literally 
everything.  She  has  a beauty  which 
brings  an  appreciative  gasp  from  an 
audience,  talent  which  brings  apprecia- 
tive comparisons  to  the  young  Bergman 
from  critics  and  such  a spectacular  rec- 
ord of  performance — leading  roles  in 
seven  major  pictures — that  the  studios 
have  given  her  star  billing  before  half 
of  these  pictures  were  even  released. 

This  by  no  means  circumscribes  her 


aura  of  glamour.  She  also  has  a family 
background  rich  in  both  dollars  and 
achievement  and  possesses  a personal 
charm  that  makes  her  sought-after 
socially. 

As  for  romance,  Grace  had  lots  of 
beaus  before  she  met  Oleg  Cassini, 
Gene  Tierney’s  ex.  But  Oleg  was  her 
first  serious  romance.  They  toured  part 
of  Europe  together  and  Oleg  went  east 
and  met  the  Kelly  family  at  their  sum- 
mer home  at  Ocean  City,  New  Jersey, 
this  past  summer. 

But  amid  the  furor  of  columnists’ 
predictions,  Grace  maintained  a firm 


Movies  may  have  another  Kelly  if  sister  Liz  accepts  studio  offers 


alliance  with  Emily  Post,  working  hard, 
living  very  quietly,  very  properly.  And 
even  if  Grace  is  married  to  Cassini  by 
the  time  you  read  this,  the  same  aura  of 
dignity  will  continue  to  surround  her. 
She’s  still  reticent  about  discussing  her 
personal  affairs  and  whenever  asked 
a direct  question  is  adeptly  evasive. 
To  romance  rumors  with  Oleg,  she  was 
exceptionally  non-committal.  “There  is 
no  one  serious.  My  career  comes  first.” 
Finally  admitted : “I  won’t  say  that 
we  won’t  be  married.  And  I’m  not  ex- 
actly saying  we  will.  I like  Oleg  better 
than  any  man  I know.” 

That  quiet,  matter-of-fact  answer  is 
but  another  example  of  the  skill  with 
which  she  has  avoided  flamboyant  ac- 
tions and  foolish  public  statements. 
Seldom  has  Hollywood  seen  a young 
star  display  such  sureness  and  com- 
posure. Many  wonder  how  she  acquired 
these  qualities.  A clue  to  the  answer  is 
found  in  her  Philadelphia  background 
where  she  was  born  to  wealth,  schooled 
for  social  position  and  disciplined  to  be 
self-reliant.  It  is  confirmed  by  those 
who  have  since  worked  with  her.  They 
testify  that  from  the  start  of  her  career 
this  training  has  been  the  most  valuable 
supplement  to  (Continued  on  page  95) 
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Managing  two  careers  and  marriage 
was  no  problem  for  the  Hestons, 


but  when  a 


guy 


has  to  learn  to  rock 


the  cradle,  oh,  baby  . . . 


THERE’LL  BE 
SOME  CHANGES 


MADE 


BY  RUTH  WATERBURY 


• Charlton  Heston’s  smile  was  slow  in 
coming.  It  was  half-confession,  half- 
pride. “When  Lydia  first  told  me,  I 
just  couldn’t  believe  it.  It  just  didn’t 
seem  possible  that  after  nearly  eleven 
years  of  marriage,  we  were  going  to 
have  a child,”  he  finally  said  as  we  sat 
across  a table,  lunching  together.  “I 
was  plain  shocked.  I never  thought  I’d 
be  so  overwhelmed  by  the  idea  of  fa- 
therhood. Instead  of  clasping  Lydia  in 
my  arms  and  telling  her  in  my  most 
soothing  voice  that  I’d  love,  cherish 
and  protect  both  of  them  forever,  that 
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Lydia  and  Charlton  Heston.  He  will  be  in  " Two  Captains  West” 


while  waiting  for  the  baby,  I’d  make 
her  life  a solid  bed  of  roses,  it  was 
Lydia  who  was  holding  my  hand,  re- 
assuring me  I could  do  it.  Telling  me 
how  wonderful  / was.  For  suddenly, 
after  years  of  being  only  Chuck  Hes- 
ton, actor  and  husband,  I was  slated 
for  a more  important  new  role,  father. 
You  have  to  admit,  after  eleven  years 
it  takes  a little  time  to  adjust. 

“As  Lydia  and  I move  over  to  make 
room  for  the  third  member  of  our  fam- 
ily, our  big  problem  still  remains:  Just 
how  can  we  best  adjust  our  lives  for 


the  good  of  our  child?  And  what  will 
these  adjustments  mean  to  our  ca- 
reers? For  it’s  quite  obvious  that  some 
changes  will  have  to  be  made  and  that 
what  we  want  most  of  all — our  baby — 
is  also  going  to  upset  every  pattern 
that  we  loved  and  established  in  our 
years  together. 

“For  instance,”  Chuck  seriously 
added.  “I  would  like  my  child  to  grow 
up  in  the  timberlands,  as  I did.  And  I 
know  from  my  own  case  that  a small 
town  and  the  great  clean  outdoors 
make  for  a healthy  childhood  environ- 


ment. I dislike  the  idea  of  my  son  grow- 
ing up  in  a city.  Yet  how  can  Lydia 
and  I manage  it  otherwise?  Suppose, 
even,  that  we  were  to  go  back  to  live 
with  the  boy  in  Michigan?  Then  what 
happens  to  our  home  life — not  to  men- 
tion our  careers?” 

Now  when  Chuck  refers  to  “our  ca- 
reers,” he’s  not  merely  arranging 
grammar.  “Our  careers”  is  exactly 
what  he  means.  It  is  his  career  and 
Lydia’s  career,  one  career  and  yet  two 
— his  almost  entirely  on  screen  now, 
hers  almost  (Continued  on  page  76) 
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ing  I want  more  than  to  be  successfully  married. 

I no  longer  care  for  cooking  my  own  meals  nor 
enjoy  eating  out  all  the  time;  I can  do  without  night 
clubs  and  premieres  and  although  I have  a good 
time  dating  such  wonderful  girls  as  Debbie  Reynolds, 
Lori  Nelson,  Terry  Moore  and  others,  I’d  much 
rather  settle  down  with  one  girl — for  good. 

Why,  you  may  ask,  haven’t  I married  if  that’s  the 
way  I feel  about  it?  Not  having  found  the  right  girl 
is  one  reason.  Another,  just  as  important,  is  that  I’m 
simply  not  ready  for  marriage. 


Not  that  I haven’t  been  in  love.  That’s  one  of  my 
troubles — I’m  always  in  love! 

Starting  with  a crush  on  Mary  Lou  Valpey — when 
I was  twelve — almost  every  time  I met  a new  girl  I 
jfell  for  her  like  a ton  of  bricks.  Sometimes  I was 
impressed  by  her  appearance,  other  times  by  her 
intelligence,  mostly  by  an  accomplishment  of  one 
sort  or  another — whether  it  was  horseback  riding, 
skating  or  acting. 

In  that  respect  I haven’t  changed  and  am  not 
likely  to  do  so  in  the  immediate  future.  And  since 
I can’t  be  sure  that  my  feelings  for  any  particular 


Tab  Hunter  is  in  *' Track  of  the  Cat' 


girl  will  endure,  it’s  best  for  me — and  her — to  boil 
my  own  coffee  in  the  morning  for  the  time  being. 

Sometimes  I wonder  why  I’m  unable  to  concen- 
trate on  just  one  girl  for  any  length  of  time.  A psy- 
chiatrist-friend of  mine  told  me  that  it  might  be  a 
matter  of  self-defense  on  my  part:  that  I know  I 
shouldn’t  get  married  at  this  time,  and  consequently, 
every  time  I get  serious  about  a girl,  subconsciously 
I start  looking  for  someone  else.  . . . 

Be  it  what  it  may,  it  doesn’t  make  for  permanence. 

Another  reason  for  staying  single  is  my  age.  At 
23,  I feel  I’m  too  young  (Continued  on  page  93) 


He  admits  he  wants  to  get 
married — that  he’s  tired  of 
living  alone.  But  there  are 
reasons  why  Tab  says  . . . 
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BY 

TAB  HUNTER 


Tab,  with  Karen  Sharpe,  says:  “I  don’t  want  my  girl 
to  be  in  the  movie  business.  I don’t  believe  two  ca- 
reers mix  and  l want  to  be  the  one  to  make  the  living” 


"When  l work,  I earn  a good  salary.  But  by  Hollywood 
standards,  l am  far  from  being  even  halfway  up  the 
ladder,”  Tab  feels.  Above,  with  date  Terry  Moore 

“I  have  fun  with  girls  like  Lori  Nelson,  but  before 
I settle  down  with  one  girl  I want  to  take  care  of  my 
mother”  says  Tab.  “She  sacrificed  so  much  for  me” 


THIS  IS 
YOUR  LIFE 

BY 

RALPH 

EDWARDS 


Liz,  14,  and  Marshall  Thompson 
went  steady  two  weeks.  Then — 
“She  jilted  me  for  a senior  prom ” 


Liz,  at  the  White  House,  with 
Franklin  D.  Roosevelt,  Jr.,  Mrs. 
Truman,  Cornelia  Otis  Skinner 


CBS 


At  16,  Liz  had  first  big  crush — 
thrilled  when  Glenn  Davis  gave 
her  his  gold  football  to  wear 


Beauty  she  had,  from  the  very  beginning. 
But  it  was  the  gift  of  faith  that  was  to  prove 
Elizabeth  Taylor  s greatest  blessing 
during  the  years  when 
heartache  and  happiness  walked  hand 


hand 


m 


m 


Elizabeth  Rosemond  Taylor,  age 
2.  At  3 she  danced  for  royalty 
at  a benefit  recital  in  London 


In  1942,  Liz  nearly  missed  chance 
to  appear  in  memorable  “Lassie 
Come  Home,”  with  late  Nigel  Bruce 


Liz,  with  best  friend  Anne  West- 
more,  girl  cousin  of  Anne’s,  Jim 
Westmore,  Liz’s  brother  Howard 


Ralph  Edwards  emcees  " This  Is  Your  Lite"  on 
NBC-TV,  Wed.  10  P.  M.  EST.  for  Hazel  Bishop 
Lipstick.  Nail  Polish  and  Complexion  Glow 


Elizabeth  Taylor  is  in  “The  Last  Time  I Saw  Paris " 


LIZ  OF  HOLLYWOOD 


that  whatever  was  right  for  you  would  come  true. 

You  have  needed  that  faith.  And  there  were 
jumps  ahead  of  you  then — almost  too  tough  to  take. 

Today  you  reign  in  another  magic  land  of  pre- 
tend. Millions  of  subjects  pay  you  homage.  The 
young  and  the  not-so-young.  Through  the  magic  of 
make-believe  you  bring  escape  and  happiness,  beau- 
ty and  romance  to  all  who  share  today’s  dream 
world  with  you. 

Beauty  like  yours  was  born  to  be  shared.  But  on 
February  27,  1932,  on  a foggy,  cojd  London  morn- 
ing when  you  are  born  to  handsome  art  dealer 
Francis  Taylor  and  the  former  Sara  Sothern,  a 

Continued 


• You  are  the  lovely  young  queen  of  Never  Never 
Land.  The  Princess  Pan. 

As  a child,  yours  was  the  dreamworld  of  Let’s 
Pretend.  Of  autumn  leaves  and  cobwebs.  Of  youth 
and  joy.  A world  where  dreams  never  die  and  time 
stands  still.  Yours  was  an  animal  kingdom  of  loving 
subjects.  A paunchy  chipmunk  named  Nibbles  was 
your  saucy  captain  of  the  guard.  Monarch  of  them 
all  was  King  Charles — “A  fairy  horse  with  wings 
on  his  heels.”  Together  you  flew  over  the  treetops 
and  rode  on  the  back  of  the  wind. 

From  childhood,  yours  was  an  invincible  faith. 
You  believed  with  all  your  heart  God  would  see 


IFith  The  Pi,  in  “National 
Velvet.”  Studio  gave  Liz 
the  horse  as  birthday  gift 


1946 — a pet  chipmunk  becomes 
famous.  Liz  writes,  illus- 
trates book  “Nibbles  and  Me” 


Her  dates  were  only  mfh  Mom 
— but  even  at  thirteen,  Liz 
loved  to  get  all  dressed  up! 


Beauty  at  the  beach  in  ’47. 
Friends  Anne,  and  Janice  Cole 
are  the  old-fashioned  type! 


At  17,  Liz  met  Bill  Pawley. 
Career  problems  brought  mu- 
tual end  to  their  engagement 


In  1950,  Liz  took  time  off  from 
“Father  of  the  Bride”  to  gradu- 
ate from  studio  high  school 


At  18,  a radiant  Liz,  here 
with  parents,  announces  her 
engagement  to  Nick  Hilton 


May  6—HollywootT s most  beau- 
tiful bride.  But  in  8 months 
the  Hilton  honeymoon  urns  over 


Disillusioned , Liz  still  has  courage  and 
faith.  In  apartment  with  secretary.  Peggy 
Rutledge,  here  they  plan  a new  life  for  her 


The  lovely  child  has  become  a sophisticat- 
ed, beautiful  woman.  Stanley  Donen  and 
other  men  vie  for  Liz  Taylor’s  attention 


Liz  goes  to  London,  to  star  with 
Bob  Taylor  in  “Ivanhoe.”  Her 
phone  rings — it  is  Mike  Wilding 


pretty  American  actress,  you  are  homely  beyond  belief. 
In  your  mother’s  own  words:  “She  was  the  funniest 
looking  little  baby  I’ve  ever  seen.  Her  hair  was  long  and 
black.  Her  ears  were  covered  with  a thick  black  fuzz. 
Her  nose  looked  like  a tip-tilted  button.  And  her  tiny 
face  was  so  tightly  closed,  it  looked  as  if  it  would  never 
unfold.” 

You  are  christened  Elizabeth  Rosemond  Taylor — and 
this  is  your  life.  . . . 

You  are  ten  days  old  when  your  eyes  open,  eyes  al- 
most unbelievably  beautiful,  which  are  to  inspire  a 
whole  magic  future  for  you.  At  sixteen  months  you 
begin  to  give  further  hint  of  the  heartbreaker  you  are 


Then,  January  6,  1953,  a longed-for 
event.  Liz  had  wanted  a baby  so  much. 
Now  she  has  one — a son,  Michael  Howard 


Her  movie  career  soars  on.  More  dra- 
matic roles  follow.  In  “Rhapsody,” 
Liz  is  co-starred  with  Vittorio  Gassman 


While  filming  “Elephant  Walk,”  a sliver 
of  steel  threatened  her  sight.  But  her 
faith  held.  “I  was  sure  I’d  be  all  right” 


“He  was  so  friendly  and  warm — i vith  such  a kind  sense  of  humor.”  And  so  began  a 
courtship  that  was  to  end  in  London’s  old  Caxton  Hall  where,  on  February  21,  1952, 
Liz  became  Mrs.  Michael  Wilding.  Their  honeymoon  home  was  Mike’s  bachelor  apartment 


But  their  permanent  home  is  to  be  in 
Hollywood.  Liz  has  found  her  man  now 
— “it  is  the  beginning  of  a happy  end” 


to  become.  But  far  from  thinking  of  romance,  your 
early  ambition  is  to  be  an  animal  trainer,  and  the  hearts 
you  want  to  win  pre  in  the  London  Zoo. 

In  1935  when  you’re  three  years  old,  you  make  your 
first  public  appearance  on  stage  in  a benefit  dance  re- 
cital in  Queen’s  Hall.  The  then  Duchess  of  York  and 
Princesses  Elizabeth  and  Margaret  Rose  are  among 
your  audience.  You  give  a command  performance — but 
by  your  own  command. 

In  your  white  dress  and  wings,  along  with  the  other 
little  angels  and  fairies,  you  follow  instructions,  and 
facing  the  Royal  Box,  you  curtsy  to  the  floor  and  keep 
fluttering  your  wings.  When  the  other  little  angels  go 


off  the  stage,  you’re  still  flat  on  your  face  fluttering 
away.  When  you  finally  realize  you’re  alone  out  there, 
you  give  an  encore.  The  group  applauds  and  you  have 
your  first  curtain  call. 

The  applause  will  grow — and  soon.  But  at  three,  the 
sound  of  a pony’s  whinny  is  still  sweeter  music  to  your 
ears.  And  your  favorite  stage  is  the  flower-filled  meadow 
back  of  an  old  fifteenth  century  lodge.  It’s  your  summer 
home  on  your  godfather  Victor  Cazalet’s  estate.  You 
love  the  picturesque  little  lodge.  Your  family  renovate 
it  and  name  it  Little  Swallows.  You’re  enchanted  by  the 
tales  old-timers  tell  about  it,  and  you  spend  happy  ad- 
venturous childhood  holidays  ( Continued  on  page  99) 


“Beau  Brummell,”  took  Liz,  here  with 
James  Donald,  to  London  again.  And  on 
second  honeymoon  with  Mike — and  Jr. 


Today,  Queen  Liz  of  Hollywood  has  come  of  age — as  actress,  wife  and  mother.  “I’ve 
enjoyed  the  twelve  years  Tve  been  in  movies,”  she  says.  “I’ve  loved  every  minute 
of  them.  But  my  husband  and  my  baby — they  are  most  important  in  this  world  to  me” 
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Jane  Russell  1s  In 
“The  Big  Rainbow” 


P 


As  individuals,  my  husband 
Robert  and  I are  completely 
different  people.  For  us,  our 
meeting  ground  is  our  home 


There  comes  a time  when  your 
man  needs  an  understanding, 
intelligent  helpmate.  Just  try 
a seductive  simper  then! 


Gentlemen 

Prefer 


BRAINS 


Facts,  not  the  coy  approach, 
influenced  Bob's  agreeing  to 
adoption  of  daughter  Tracy, 
here  with  Judge  Paonessa 


I learned  that  all  heart 
and  no  head 
can  be  pretty  sticky. 
And  that  in  the 
long  haul  of  dating, 
marriage  and  earning 
a living,  brains 
are  a girl’s  best  friend 

BY 

JANE  RUSSELL 


• Every  time  I hear  a hen  session  on  the  merits  of  a gal  showing  her  brains. 
I’m  reminded  of  a studio  romance  that  I watched — two  young  girls  struggling 
hard  to  snag  the  same  man.  Phyllis  was  a real  hep  gal,  had  a nice  job  in  the 
studio  office,  and  in  addition  had  plenty  of  gray  matter,  which  she  purposely 
hid  behind  a physical  front.  Jim  was  the  nice  guy  in  question  . . . worth  any 
girl’s  efforts  to  land.  And  Phyllis  tried  her  hardest.  She  used  every  physical 
appeal  in  the  book  to  get  Jim  and  tried  almost  as  hard  not  to  show  her 
intelligence  quotient.  This  was  part  of  her  feminine  attack.  When  Jim  listened 
to  a forum  on  political  problems  on  TV,  Phyllis  would  go  into  the  bedroom 
to  pretty  her  face.  She  might  have  discussed  the  forum  with  him,  but  she 
settled  on  sex  appeal.  When  June  came  along,  Phyllis  didn’t  seem  worried. 
June  wasn’t  as  pretty,  and  besides  she  could  be  classified  as  “brainy”  . . . 
a good  gal  to  have  around  to  discuss  the  rising  prices  of  steel.  Well,  to  make 
the  tale  a short  one,  June  walked  off  with  Jim — natch.  And  Phyllis  is  still 
trying  to  figure  out  where  she  goofed. 

I could  have  told  Phyllis,  since  I had  casually  kept  ( Continued  on  page  97) 
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BY  ROCK  HUDSON 

The  star  of  U-I's  “Bengal  Brigade" 


A good  leather  belt  will  make  any  man  beam. 
Smart  Lori  Nelson  and  Susan  Cabot,  at  Saks  Fifth 
Avenue  take  a man’s  advice  on  a gift  for  a man. 


Buying  for  a sportsman  is  easy — but  be  sure 
you  know  the  brand  of  equipment  he  likes. 
The  girls,  at  Sunland  Sports  Lodge,  did. 


You  can’t  fit  a shirt  to  a man  by  look- 
ing at  other  customers.  The  girls  had 
the  measurements — Saks  had  the  shirt! 


Personally,  l like  to  receive  books.  The  girls,  at 
Appleton’s  Book  Shop,  know  my  tastes.  You  can 
find  out  from  your  guy  in  casual  conversation 


Lori  and  Susan  can’t  resist  the  doggie  in  the  win- 
dow of  the  Beverly  Pets  Shop.  A dog  would  be  a 
nice  surprise  for  a guy — but  be  sure  he  has  room 


THE  GIVING 
IS  EASY  ! 

If  you  really  want  to  rate  with 
a guy — don’t  buy  until  you’ve  read  Rock’s 
rules  on  shopping  for  a man 


• Shopping  for  a man  is  a fine  art.  Speaking  as  a 
man,  I know.  I’ve  been  on  the  receiving  end.  And 
“Sometimes,”  as  a friend  of  mine  once  said,  “it’s 
better  to  give!” 

Shopping  for  a man  is  an  art  every  woman  should 
perfect,  because  it’s  something  she’ll  be  doing  all  of 
her  life.  And  it’s  never  too  soon  or  too  late  for  her 
to  learn. 

Perhaps  you’ve  given  a man  what  you  considered 
a sporty  tie  and  waited  for  him  to  wear  it?  Are  you 
still  waiting?  Have  you  ever  presented  the  love  of 
your  life  with  a handsome  ( Continued  on  page  89) 


' n.  S . 


. 


Donna  Reed  is  in  “Three  Hours  To  Kill ' 


Shoo  Shoo,  Donna  Reed’s  poodle,  has  a right  to  put 
on  the  dog — his  Mom’s  a champion  of  all  England! 


Debra  Paget  was  last  in  "Gambler  from  Natchez" 


Honey,  Debra  Paget’s  cocker  spaniel,  loves  to  sit  in 
the  bathtub — especially  when  there’s  water  in  it! 


Young  Bess  made  Stewart  Granger  late  for  dinner, 
but  she  brought  back  the  smile  on  Jean  Simmons’  face. 
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DOG  DAZE 

BY  BEVERLY  OTT 


• There’s  a saying  that  every  dog  has  his  day.  In 
Hollywood,  this  happens  to  hold  true — every  day.  Just 
ask  around  among  the  members  of  filmland’s 
canine  colony. 

One  of  the  most  distinguished  of  the  group  is 
Shoo  Shoo,  to  whom  Donna  Reed  belongs.  According  to 
the  London  Kennel  Club,  Shoo  Shoo  is  the  only 
silver-blue  standard  poodle  in  America.  His  real  name 
is  Vulgan  Choufleur,  and  his  papers,  which  recently 
arrived  by  plane  from  Great  Britain,  indicate  that  his 
mother  Vulgan  Champagne  Spinach  is  a champion  of  all 
England.  His  distinguished  father  is  Vulgan  Pluvious. 

Born  in  Buxstead,  Shoo  Shoo  was  discovered  by 
Donna’s  husband  Tony  Owen  while  he  was  making  a 
picture  abroad.  Tony  looked  at  ( Continued  on  page  85) 


Jean  Simmons  is  in  “ Desiree ” 


E 


Mart  Blanchard  is  in  “ Destry " 


Querida  and  Loreli,  Mari  Blanchard’s  Afghans,  are  in  show 
business,  too — are  star  mother-daughter  team  at  dog  shows. 


Mona  Freeman’s  next  is  ''Battle  Cry" 


Piper  Laurie  is  next  in  "Smoke  Signal" 


Sashay  is  a lady  ivith  a weakness.  IF  hen  Piper  Laurie  isn’t 
looking.  Sashay’ $ in  the  garden — gobbling  up  all  {he  flowers ! 


Smog,  Mona  Freeman’s  pet  is  the  quiet  type — but  when  Mona 
posed  with  fortune  in  jewels,  it  was  Smog  who  dazzled  fans. 


Won't  write  letters 


She  adores  French  fried  onions  and  all  kinds 
of  flowers  . . . cant  abide,  birds  in  cages  or  arithmetic. 
She’s  always  chewing  gum  and 
always  full  of  zip.  Her  name  is  Doris  Day 


BV  JOSEPH  HENRY  STEELE 


ALL  THE  THINGS  SHE  IS 


• She  suffers  claustrophobia  in  elevators.  “Especially  in  the  Empire  State  Building.” 

She  will  not  wear  a red  dress.  She  does  not  smoke. 

She  hates  to  make  decisions,  sleeps  “like  a rock”  and  rarely  eats  ketchup. 

She  was  baptized  Doris  Kappelhoff.  She  sleeps  in  shortie  nightgowns. 

She  loves  baseball,  drive-in  movies  and  breakfast  in  bed.  She  is  an  inveterate  gum-chewer. 

She  cannot  stand  the  sound  of  a chalk  scratching  on  a blackboard  or  the  crunch  of  a bite 
into  an  apple.  “It  gives  me  goose-pimples.”  She  wears  a size  12  dress  and  is  very  fond  of  hot 
dogs  with  chili  and  onions. 

Her  parents  are  of  German  extraction.  As  a little  girl  she  was  very  popular  with  the 
boys.  She  hates  cooking,  doesn’t  mind  washing  the  dishes  but  is  particularly  proud  of 
her  skill  as  an  ironer. 

She  has  never  seen  a bullfight,  “.  . . and  I never  will!” 

Her  favorite  color  is  bisque  (a  kind  of  light  sandstone)  which  predominates  in  her 
home  and  her  cars.  She  never  gets  seasick  and  puts  no  stock  in  the  alleged  benefits  of 
matrimonial  vacations.  She  married  her  agent,  Marty  Melcher,  in  1951.  ( Continued  on  page  80) 


Fortunetellers  are  fitti 


Hates  mussels 


Suffers  from  stage  fr i 
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*plus  federal  tax 


Phyllis  Kirk  stars  next  in  U.A.’s 
“Canyon  Crossroads” 


The  eyes  have  it  with  new  gold  or 
silver  jeweled  clip-ons  that  glam- 
orize your  glasses.  Gforif-eyes. 
These,  $3.95.*  White  House,  L.A. 


Ultra-sheer,  fit-perfect  nylons  with  lace 
and  heel  for  special  evenings.  In  "Beaut) 
Colors.”  Mojud.  $1.50.  At  leading  store; 


Beautiful 
Phyllis  Kirk's 
holiday  dress  reflects 
cheer.  Crisp,  eye-filling 
black  and  white  faille,  with 
twirling  voluminous  skirt,  Prin- 
cess bodice  bedecked  for  Christ- 
mas with  sequin-touched  red 
felt  rose.  In  sizes  5-15. 
BettyCarol  for  Mr.  Mort. 
About  $30.  J.  Magnin, 

San  Francisco, Cal. 
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Gingham  blouse  made  festive  with  smart 
smocking,  woven  print.  Sizes  28-36.  Many 
colors.  Ship  'n  Shore,  $3.98.  Saks-34th,  N.  Y. 


Pleated  velveteen  cummerbund,  a bright  fil- 
lip for  all  your  fashions.  Bold  colors.  Annette 
Belts.  Under  $4.  Dayton  Co.,  Minneapolis 


. . under  $5 


Whimsical  and  warm,  the  season’s  knee-length 
cotton  knit  underpants,  with  a ribbon  flash. 
Munsingwear.  About  $2.  Arnold  Constable,  N.Y. 


Gold  star-topped  watch  case  compact 
with  silk  cord  to  loop  on  a belt  or  lapel. 
Volupt£.  About  $5.  J.  L.  Hudson,  Detroit 


Useful  satin-lined  sewing  kit  acts,  too, 
as  brocaded  evening  purse.  Belding  Cor- 
ticelli.  About  $3.95.  Leading  dept,  stores 


Pretty  enough  to  come  out  of  the  kitchen, 
Busy  Pockets  denim  apron,  red  ball 
fringe.  Pastels.  Midge  Grant.  About  $3 


Cutest  toy  seen.  Lovable,  sad-eyed  Mojud's  loungers  in  washable  tricot, 
basset  in  plush-covered  foam  rubber.  Black  toreador  pants,  lace-blbbed  red 

Bantam.  $3.  Wanamaker’s,  N.  Y.  top.  32-38.  $4.95.  Lit  Bros.,  Phila. 


Fathers-to-be  or  cuff-link  collectors 
will  love  these  silver  storks  on  black. 
$1.15  postpd.  Lane  Bryant,  Chicago 


Black  satin  mule,  dripping  with  sil- 
ver mink-like  fur.  Glamour-comfort. 
Honeybugs.  Under  $5.  Lit  Bros.,  Phila. 


Holmes  & Edwards’  hollow-handle  cheese  For  outdoor  picture-taking  fun,  the  smart-  Symbol  of  protection  for  travelers,  St.  Paris-inspired  middy  shirt,  in  wearable 

server  In  new  silver-plate  pattern,  Bright  ly  styled  Brownie  Holiday  camera’s  still  Christopher  medal  on  handsome  golden  cotton  knit.  S,  M,  L.  Gray,  red  with  white. 

Future.  $4.50.  Foley  Bros.,  Houston,  Tex.  king.  $3.95.  Most  photographic  stores  bracelet.  Ciner.  $3.*  Bonwit  Teller,  N.  Y.  Smartee.  About  $4.  B.  Altman,  N.  Y. 


For  kiltie  skirt  or  shorts  addicts,  Bonnie 
Doon's  pure  wool  Argyle  knee  socks  in  colors 
you’ll  love.  About  $5.  At  leading  stores 


Practical  ’n’  pretty  sueded  nylon  black  gloves 
with  trim  of  jet,  sequin  and  silver  Lurex 
flower.  Kayser.  About  $3.  Leading  stores 


Photographs  by  Peter  Eco 
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Fashion  wise  Phyllis  Kirk  chooses  gay-as-the- 
season  separates  which  star  a festive  black 
leaf-printed  circular  skirt  of  standout  felt. 
Crimson  or  beige.  About  $20.  Its  running 


mate,  a sleeveless  black  velveteen  blouse 
with  high  cuffed  neckline.  About  $9.  Sizes 
10-16.  Both  by  Nelly  de  Grab.  At  Sakowitz, 
Houston,  Texas.  Suede  sandals  by  Paradise 


Old  favorite  reticule  bag,  newly  designed 
for  chic  carrying.  Satin  or  velvet,  with 
gold-plated  frame  and  snake  chain.  By 
Greta.  Under  $11.*  Leading  dept,  stores 


The  kiltie  skirt's  all  the  rage.  This  one 
in  wool  and  Orion  is  pleated,  fringed. 
Red  clan  tartans.  Sizes  10-16.  By  Korday. 
Under  $15.  Hutzler  Bros.,  Baltimore,  Md. 


Lustrous  simulated  pearls,  adjustable 
choker  style,  in  smart  black  and  gold 
carryall,  satin-lined,  sectioned.  Deltah. 
$12.75  with  tax.  Leading  jewelry  stores 


What  more  exciting  than  a length  of 
black  velvet  stole?-  Luxuriantly  fringed, 
studded  with  vari-colored  sequins.  Baar 
& Beards.  About  $8.  Rich's,  Atlanta,  Ga. 


The  "little  something”  spelling  fashion 
know-how.  Scalloped  collar  encrusted  with 
sparkly  gold,  silver  bullion.  White,  black  satin. 
Specialty  House.  Under  $8.  Leading  stores 


Carousel  petticoat,  a bit  of  fluff  in  nylon 
tricot,  stiffened  net.  Deep  bouncy  flounce 
of  hearts  and  bows  on  paper  taffeta.  S, 
M,  L.  Munsingwear.  Under  $9.  Stern's,  N.  Y. 


Fashion’s  love,  the  smart,  roomy  tote  bag, 
in  creamy  make-believe  broadtail  fur, 
smooth  leather  trim.  Beige,  taffy,  black.  By 
Roger  Van  S.  About  $10.95.*  B.  Altman,  N.  Y. 


GLAMOUR  GIFTS  . . . under  $15 


The  feminized  pipe,  diminutive,  exciting  new 
accessory.  Lady  Briar  comes  in  six  shapes, 
rhinestone-studded  for  extra  dash.  New  fash- 
ion colors.  Kaywoodie.  $7.50.  Leading  stores 


Soft-as-down  short  wool  cardigan  agleam 
with  gold  and  silver  medallions,  jewel  studs. 
Pretty  toss-on.  White,  black.  34-40.  Garland 
Knit.  $8.95.  Boston  Store,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 


For  pure  whimsy,  try  a conversation-making 
golden  piggy  bank.  He's  adorned  with  a mass 
of  pearls,  jewels,  and  inset  coins.  Fashion 
Craft.  About  $7.50.*  J.  W.  Robinson,  L.  A 


Imagine  the  charm  of  a ranch  mink-tail 
bracelet  on  your  wrist.  This  adds  the 
flash  of  a fake  diamond.  By  Fur  Fancies. 
About  $10.95.*  Kaufmann’s,  Pittsburgh 


Magnificently  bejeweled  compact  makes 
''touch-up"  a glamour  job.  Shimmering 
spray  on  golden  ground.  Elgin  American. 
$15.*  Leading  jewelry,  department  stores 


Long,  black  and  slim  umbrella  for  the 
sophisticate.  A circlet  of  colored  stones 
for  flair.  In  its  own  case.  By  L.  P.  Henry- 
son.  Under  $7.  Carson  Pirie  Scott,  Chicago 


For  the  young  or  the  young-at-heart, 
Mommie  and  Me  dolls,  realistic  down  to 
the  shampooable  hair,  exquisite  clothes. 
The  set,  $12.95.  Lane  Bryant,  N.  Y. 


firm 


To  whip  out  with  pride,  the  ever-ready  love 
of  a Princess  pocket  lighter.  This  is  in  smart 
satin-finish  chrome  with  engraved  design. 
By  Ronson.  $6.95.  Available  at  leading  stores 


All-purpose,  briefly  scooped  sweater  of  fluffy 
wool  and  Angora.  Push-up  dolman  sleeves. 
Five  luscious  colors.  Sizes  34-40.  Catalina. 
Around  $8.95.  Meier  & Frank,  Portland,  Ore. 


The  luster  and  elegance  of  snow-white  pig- 
skin in  a snug  shortie  glove  that’s  always 
“right."  Finger-free.  Also  pink,  blue,  oatmeal. 
By  Superb.  About  $6.  Jordan  Marsh,  Boston 


plus  federal  tax 
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CAMPUS 


panties 

say 

“Merry  Christmas” 

6 

times! 


Box  of  6 $2.75 


6 pairs  of  briefs,  elastic  knit  from  the  finest  rayon 
and  individually  cellophane  wrapped.  6 assorted 
colors— white,pink,  blue,  orchid,  maize,  nile. 

6 colors  to  each  attractive  gift  package. 

BAND  LEG  BRIEF  OR  HOLLYWOOD  ELASTIC  LEG.  BRIEF 
IN  SMALL.  MEDIUM,  LARGE  AND  EXTRA  LARGE  SIZES. 

At  your  favorite  store,  or  send  us  your  order 
and  remittance  ( include  30c  for  postage). 

We'll  have  an  authorized  dealer  fill  it. 

Specify  style,  quantity,  and  size. 


VARYNIT  MILLS,  Empire  State  Building.  350  Fifth  Ave„  New  York  1. 
Makers  of  the  popular  Campus  Panties. 


PHOTOPLAY 

STAR 
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Samsonite's  easy-pack  hat  box,  the  smart  new 
way  to  tote  your  stuff  for  a week  or  a weekend. 
Light-bound  green,  blue  or  leather-toned  sturdy 
vinyl  plastic.  $15.*  At  leading  luggage  stores 


A flash  of  beautiful  petticoat  to  buoy  up  both 
your  skirts  and  fashion  charm.  Forever-pleated 
black  nylon  taffeta,  embroidered  with  tiny  rose- 
buds. By  Eye-ful.  About  $17.  Leading  stores 


fleur-de-lis  design  cigarette  case  with  a famous 
plus  in  built-in  Lite-O-Matic  lighter.  Elgin  Ameri- 
can. $22.50  including  tax.  At  leading  stores 


GLAMOUR  GIFTS 

. . . under  $25 


You’re  smart  like  a fox  in  a silky  Orion  cardigan 
with  fabulously  flattering  fox  collar  that’s  dyed 
to  match  the  lovely  pink,  blue,  white,  black.  Sizes 
34-40.  By  Storyk.  About  $18.  Russeks,  New  York 


Hand-tooled  and  laced  saddle  leather  handbag 
adds  accessory  spice  with  its  striking  design. 
Roomy,  leather-lined  interior.  Five  tawny  leather 
colors.  By  Clifton.  $16.75*.  A.  Polsky,  Akron 


Divinely  feminine,  richly  jeweled  pink  ermine 
scarf  loop  and  matching  head  band  that  molds 
your  head  to  a pretty  turn.  All  colors.  By  Lgitman 
Furs. The  set,  about  $25*.  Blum  Store,  Philadelphia 


CHRISTMAS  GIFT  BOX 
OF  THREE  GARMENTS 


-for 

every 

gal 

on 

your 

list! 


The  gift  that  fits  every  body  — 
tall,  short,  thin  or  extra-size. 

Dove  Skin  rayon  knit  undies  — 

beautifully  tailored,  softer  to  the  touch, 
fuller  cut.  Gay  holiday  pack  of  three, 

individually  cellophane  wrapped. 

Box  of  3 $2.07 

ELASTIC  LEG  BRIEF  OR  BAND  LEG  BRIEF— 
white,  pink,  blue — 5-8,  regular  sizes 
sport  panty — pink,  white — 5-8,  regular  sizes 
FLARE  STEP-IN — pink,  white — 5-8,  regular  sizes 
At  your  favorite  store,  or  send  us  your  order 
and  remittance  (include  30c  for  postage ). 
We’ll  have  an  authorized  dealer  fill  it. 
Specify  style,  quantity,  color  and  size. 
LUXURAY,  3SO  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  l. 
Makers  of  famous  ///„.  C J/-SJ//-, 


♦plus  federal  tax 


Fron^orm^t  ...a  beauty  question  of  top  priority 


Which 
figure  type 
are  you? 


Average 


Stout 


Straight  Hip 


Full  Hip 


47  out  of  every  100  women  are  dissatisfied  with  the 
way  their  girdles  fit,  according  to  a recent  impartial  study. 
To  assure  you  perfect  fit,  Formfit  makes  a wide 
range  of  styles  and  designs  for  every  figure  type. 


Because  no  two  women  have  ex- 
actly the  same  figure,  no  one  type 
of  bra  or  girdle  can  fit  all  women 
perfectly.  That’s  the  reason  47  out 
of  every  100  are  not  satisfied  with 
the  fit  of  these  garments. 

No  matter  what  your  figure  type, 
there’s  a Life  Girdle  and  Bra  to  fit 
you  as  if  custom-made  ...  to  slim, 
smooth  and  support  you  to  your 
own  individual  needs.  For  Formfit 
brings  you  the  widest  selection  of 
girdles  and  bras  in  the  world! 

So,  if  you  are  one  of  the  47  out 
of  every  100  who  are  not  satisfied, 
decide  now  to  change  to  Life  by 
Formfit.  There’s  a Life  Girdle  and 


Bra  for  you  at  any  of  the  better 
stores.  Try  them— and  see  the  differ- 
ence! 

• • • 

# 1590  Life  Girdle  shown  . . . beauti- 
fully slimming  design  in  nylon  taffeta 
and  French-type  leno  elastic.  26  to  34, 
$16.50.  Others  from  $7.50.  Life  Hid- 
den Strip  Bra  # 515  . . . new-design 
stitched  underbust  with  uplifting 
sewn-in  strips.  32A  to  42D,  $4.00. 
Others  from  $1.25. 


LUXURY  GIFTS 

at  a price 

1 Lustrous,  silky  ranch  mink  shrug  capelet,  tastefully 

'•  tapered  to  fit.  So  much  glamour  for  so  little.  Landau, 
Newman  & Rosen.  About  $150.*  A.&S.,  Brooklyn,  N.Y. 

o Latest  Brownie  movie  camera,  still  a miracle-maker, 
with  newly  added  pre-focused,  extra-fast  lens.  An 
amateur’s  delight.  $46.75.  At  photographic  stores 

o Elegant  satiny  silver  carryall,  rich  with  rhinestones. 
Mirrored  golden  interior  completely  fitted.  Faille 
case.  Voluptg.  About  $45.*  Hutzler  Bros.,  Baltimore 

a Generously  full  mouton  fingertip  jacket,  gentle  rolled 
collar,  deep  cuffs.  The  news!  Delectable  pastels,  red, 
white.  Assoc.  Fur  Mfgs.  Under  $100.*  Macy’s,  N.  Y. 

c The  magic  “Midge”  performs  vertically  as  a compact 
radio;  horizontally,  a phonograph.  Streamlined,  col- 
ored case.  By  Webcor.  $49.95.  Lyon  & Healy,  Chicago 


THE  FORMFIT  COMPANY,  CHICAGO,  NEW  YORK 


*olus  federal  tax 


My  Bob — Our  Man  Behind  the  Mask 


(i Continued,  from  page  41) 
a cry  for  help.  He  went  through  the  door- 
way at  hurricane-speed  and  took  a flying 
leap.  In  his  haste,  he  misjudged  the  dis- 
tance, missed  the  pool  and  landed  hard  on 
solid  ground.  When  Robert  came  to,  Chris, 
who’d  been  noisily  splashing  in  the  water, 
was  standing  over  him.  “Now  why  in  the 
world  did  you  do  that,  Dad?”  he  asked — 
casually. 

Often,  it’s  so  hard  for  me  to  believe  what 
I read  about  my  husband  that  I’ve  given 
it  up.  I have  my  memories  of  the  past; 
I have  the  moments  of  the  present;  I look 
forward  to  the  future.  Consequently,  I can 
dispense  with  all  the  fiction  that  is  writ- 
ten about  him  in  these  three  tenses. 

I can  remember,  for  instance,  the  man 
who  had  won  a fine  role  in  a little- 
theatre  production.  I remember  opening 
night  when,  just  before  the  curtain  was 
scheduled  to  go  up,  I told  him  his  first  son 
was  on  the  way.  I recall  that  he  borrowed 
a car,  rushed  me  to  the  hospitial,  and  then 
dashed  back  to  concentrate  on  his  part — 
or  try  to  concentrate.  And  that  he  returned 
to  the  hospital  after  the  performance,  with 
his  make-up  still  on,  to  pace  the  floor  with 
the  other  expectant  fathers. 

The  Mitchum  I know  is  the  fellow  who 
turns  out  a cake  for  my  birthdays  . . . 
one  with  “Happy  Birthday,  Darling”  writ- 
ten across  the  top  in  bright  pink  icing. 
He’s  the  man  who  taught  me  to  cook  when 
we  were  first  married.  Although  I’ve  asked 
him  many  times  just  how  he  happened 
to  learn,  I’ve  yet  to  get  a straight  and 
serious  answer.  He’s  the  husband  who’ll 
come  home  for  dinner  two  hours  late — 
bringing  dinner  with  him. 

He’s  the  father  who  takes  his  small 
daughter  for  long  rides  along  the  beach 
road  because  she  likes  to  look  at  the 
ocean.  He’s  the  fellow  who  can  be  found 
stretched  out  on  the  floor,  mending  his 
sons’  model  airplanes. 

The  Mitchum  I know  takes  great  pride 
in  his  home — wherever  it  happens  to  be. 
I remember  the  time  when  we  decided 
to  redecorate  the  house  and  discussed  the 
idea  of  consulting  an  interior  decorator. 
“How  can  a stranger  tell  me  what  I want 
to  live  in?”  asked  Robert.  And  in  the 
year  that  we  lived  there,  he  proceeded  to 
paint  the  living  room  three  times — experi- 
menting furiously  with  the  various  colors. 

My  husband  is  a self-styled  handyman 
around  the  house.  It  may  take  him  months 
to  finish  a project  (the  completion  of  a 
dog  kennel,  for  instance,  took  him  around 
six  months),  but  his  interest  and  good 
intentions  are  ever  present.  “It’s  got  to  be 
done  right,”  Robert  would  explain,  as  the 
dog  grew  older  in  his  place  by  the  hearth 
in  our  house. 

A character?  Well,  frankly,  yes.  When 
you  think  about  it,  who  isn’t — in  his  or 
her  own  way?  I am  married  to  a man 
whom  few  people  will  ever  really  know 
or  understand.  I am  married  to  a fellow 
who  is,  by  his  own  admission,  an  invisible 
man.  He  once  told  me  about  a writer  who 
had  come  to  the  studio  to  interview  him. 
The  writer  started  to  inquire  about  his 
childhood.  “When  I was  a youngster,  I was 
always  running  away,”  Robert  began. 

“Didn’t  your  family  object?”  asked  the 
scribe. 

“Well,  I guess  they  figured  if  I wanted 
to  see  the  world,  I might  as  well  have  a 
chance  to  get  a good  look  at  it,”  said 
Robert. 

“What  did  they  do  when  you  got  home?” 
asked  the  writer. 

“They  looked  right  at  me,”  Robert  said 
seriously.  “As  far  as  I was  concerned,  it 
was  pretty  unnerving.  You  see,  I used  to 
think  I was  invisible.” 

The  writer  put  down  her  pencil  and 


shook  her  head  while  Robert  went  on.  “I 
didn’t  know  that  later  I’d  be  so  visibly 
magnified.  When  I made  the  discovery,  I 
became  somebody  else  . . . the  guy  they 
write  the  stories  about.  I don’t  know  what 
they  write.  I don’t  care.  It’s  not  me.” 

The  real  Robert  Mitchum  has  remained 
invisible  to  most  people.  They  identify 
him  with  the  actor  they  see  on  the  screen, 
or  with  the  stories  they  read  about  him. 
They  turn  to  a chapter  in  the  Hollywood 
rule  book  called  “How  a Movie  Star 
Should  Behave.”  And  by  doing  this,  they 
lose  the  key  to  his  actual  identity. 

“I  learned  early  in  life  that  by  telling  a 
story  far  more  colorful  than  the  truth 
would  be,  one’s  truth  is  let  alone.  I like 
it  to  be  let  alone,”  Bob  says. 

When  people  come  to  him  for  stories, 
he’s  likely  as  not  to  murmur,  “Make  it 
up.”  When  people  offer  small  talk  at  par- 
ties, asking  about  the  early  days,  he’s  apt 
to  launch  into,  “Now  when  I was  a young- 
ster, I was  strictly  a juvenile  delinquent,” 
or,  “Did  I ever  tell  you  about  my  days  on 
the  chain  gang  in  Georgia?”  He  realizes 
that  they  are  interested  in  Robert  Mitchum 
the  personality — not  Robert  Mitchum  the 
person. 

The  person  and  the  personality  are  com- 
pletely divorced.  For  one  instance,  he’s 
quite  a horseman  in  the  movies.  In  private 
life,  he  never  goes  near  a horse.  The  movie 
star  is  supposed  to  love  night-clubbing. 
Robert  avoids  night  clubs  like  a plague, 
unless  he’s  showing  around  some  out-of- 
town  guests.  Once  he  was  asked,  “How  did 
you  feel  when  you  first  saw  your  name 
in  lights?” 

He  replied  with  another  question.  “How 
do  you  suppose  the  operator  of  a gasoline 
shovel  feels  the  first  time  a crowd  gathers 
to  watch  him  excavate  a sewer  line?” 

He  believes  that  favorable  public  re- 
sponse— for  making  a movie  or  excavating 
a sewer  line — is  a result  of  the  work  a man 
has  done.  Acting  is  a job.  A very  gratify- 
ing one.  But,  nevertheless,  a job.  Off- 
screen, Robert  lives  like  other  people, 
some  of  whom  occasionally  mutter,  “But 
you  make  so  much  more  money.” 

Says  Robert,  “So  I pay  so  much  more 
tax.” 

Sometimes  stories  give  the  impression 
that  Robert  views  everyone  with  sardonic 
scorn.  This  is  far  from  the  truth.  Honesty 
and  an  adult  attitude  toward  life  will  win 
his  respect  any  time. 

I believe  that  Bob’s  youth  accounts  for 
many  of  his  ways.  It  gave  him  his  protec- 
tive shell.  It  gave  him  the  sense  of  humor 
that  permits  him  to  stand  back  and  look  at 
the  world.  It  also  gave  him  a tinge  of  bit- 
terness— and  was  responsible  for  keeping 
his  feet  on  the  ground  when  success  came. 
He  still  considers  his  success  to  be  a sort 
of  super-sized  piece  of  good  luck. 

Few  people  would  have  given  a nickel 
for  Bob’s  chances  at  one  time,  except 
perhaps  those  who  read  his  poetry  in  his 
home-town  paper,  The  Bridgeport  Post. 
The  paper  ran  a good  many  of  his  works, 
beginning  with  “A  Chreestmus  Pome.”  And 
then  there  was  “A  War  Poem”: 

I seek  adventure  and  1 find  too  much. 

Oh,  if  I were  only  rich, 

I’d  not  be  in  this  terrible  “dutch” — 

I’d  not  be  in  this  ditch. 

With  these  efforts,  Robert  won  the  repu- 
tation of  Bridgeport’s  “finest  young  poet.” 
However  Robert  was  a restless  young 
poet.  He  wanted  to  see  the  world.  “I 
wanted  to  do  things,”  he  explains.  “So  I lit 
out  and  did  them.  Anything.  Dull,  some  of 
them — so  I quit  those.  Fun,  some  of  them — 
so  I kept  on.” 

He  was  six  when  he  first  ran  away.  He 
ran  as  far  as  New  Haven,  took  a long  look, 
got  hungry  and  hurried  home.  Home  was 


a modest  one.  Bob’s  father  had  been  killed 
in  a railroad  accident,  and  his  mother  had 
gone  to  work  on  the  newspaper  to  support 
her  brood  of  three.  She  worked  long  hard 
hours  and  there  was  little  time  left  to 
give  to  her  children.  There  was  money, 
barely  enough.  There  were  clothes,  but  no 
luxuries.  So  Robert  set  out  to  see  the  rest 
of  the  world  . . . time  after  time.  He  re- 
turned less  frequently  when  the  police 
grew  tired  of  chasing  him  and  sending  him 
back. 

Long  before  he  was  twenty-one,  Bob  had 
seen  nearly  every  state  in  the  forty-eight. 

He  managed  to  sandwich  in  grammar 
school  in  Delaware  and  Connecticut  and 
even  had  a fling  at  high  school.  But  he 
never  finished. 

Bob  rode  the  rods.  He  lived  in  hobo 
camps,  dodged  yard  bulls  in  railroad 
centers.  He  got  into  trouble  sometimes. 
What  boy  wouldn’t?  “But  I always  man- 
aged to  come  out  all  right,”  he’ll  tell  you. 

“I  like  people  and  I like  towns.  A strange 
town  is  always  exciting.  Every  new  place 
is  an  adventure.  I’d  get  into  a new  town 
and  wouldn’t  know  what  to  expect.  There 
would  always  be  a new,  interesting  person 
to  talk  with.” 

Even  today  he’s  restless.  He  wanders. 
He’s  likely  to  leave  on  a trip  at  a mo- 
ment’s notice — Mexico  City,  Paris,  New 
Orleans.  ...  If  the  family  can  go,  we  all 
depart.  If  not,  he  goes  alone  or  with  a 
friend.  People  who’ve  traveled  with  him  on 
personal-appearance  tours  have  asked  me 
if  he  ever  sleeps.  Once,  while  on  such  a 
tour,  he  wasn’t  in  the  mood  for  sleep, 
so  he  knocked  on  one  press  agent’s  door. 
“Talk  to  me,”  he  pleaded. 

This  fellow  had  accompanied  Robert  on 
trips  before.  “Get  lost,”  he  shouted.  But 
the  knock  came  again.  “Awright,  come  on 
in,”  he  finally  said.  After  which  he  mum- 
bled, “Uh  huh,  uh  huh,  uh  huh,”  as  Rob- 
ert talked  on. 

When  the  press  agent  began  to  snore, 
Robert  went  across  the  hall  and  woke 
another  press  agent — one  who  didn’t  know 
him  as  well.  They  talked  for  the  rest  of  the 
night.  Next  day,  the  man  was  so  bleary- 
eyed  he  could  hardly  see.  Robert  felt  fine. 

Actually,  he  does  sleep,  but  he  prefers 
to  deny  it.  He  does  it  casually  and  heartily 
dislikes  to  have  anyone  catch  him.  “Think 
I’ll  go  over  my  lines,”  he’ll  say,  stepping 
into  his  dressing  room  or  the  study  and 
shutting  the  door.  A while  later,  someone 
will  awaken  him,  and  he’ll  look  sheepish. 

When  Bob  first  came  to  Hollywood,  he 
held  some  sort  of  record  for  cross-country 
travel — via  freight.  He’d  worked  as  a farm 
hand,  a truck  driver,  a stevedore,  a 
bouncer,  housepainter,  steel  worker,  track 
layer,  cement  mixer,  day  laborer,  quarry- 
man,  dancer,  boxer  and  gag  writer  among 
other  things.  Between  jobs,  he  came  back 
to  Delaware. 

We  met  when  I was  thirteen.  He  was 
fifteen.  To  be  perfectly  honest,  I didn’t 
like  him.  He  was  a wise  guy.  He  never 
thought  of  paying  a compliment  like  other 
boys.  Instead,  he  teased.  Yet  every  other 
boy  I knew  seemed  dull  by  comparison. 

When  I was  fourteen  I fell  in  love  with 
him.  We  double-dated  with  his  cousin  one 
night  and  spent  the  evening  riding  around 
in  his  cousin’s  car.  That  was  it.  We’d  just 
started  going  steady  when  Bob’s  family 
moved  en  masse  to  Long  Beach.  Bob  and 
his  brother  Jack  hitchhiked  out. 

Bob  did  odd  jobs  around  the  beach.  He 
worked  in  stores,  filling  stations,  on  the 
amusement  pier.  His  sister  was  doing 
night-club  work  and  was  interested  in  the 
local  little  theatre.  Bob  also  joined  the  p 
Long  Beach  Theatre  Guild  and  began 
writing  night-club  material  for  his  sister 
and  for  local  radio  performers.  Then  he 


moved  to  Hollywood  and  teamed  up  with 
an  astrologer.  Bob  became  his  contact 
man. 

However,  he  always  returned  to  Dela- 
ware. My  family  had  hoped  that  I’d  forget 
him,  yet  somehow  I couldn’t.  I went  on 
to  business  school  and  took  a job  in  an 
insurance  office.  Then  Robert  arrived 
again.  He  and  his  employer  were  making 
a tour  of  the  east  coast.  For  our  marriage, 
Bob’s  boss  consulted  the  stars.  Robert,  he 
said,  was  under  the  influence  of  Leo,  the 
Lion.  I was  guided  by  Taurus,  the  Bull. 
“There  will  be  great  conflict,”  predicted 
the  astrologer.  “It  will  never  work.” 

Although  my  family  neglected  to  consult 
the  stars,  they  held  the  same  opinion.  I 
knew  Bob’s  faults.  I didn’t  care.  When 
there  is  love,  I concluded,  who  needs  per- 
fection? 

Robert  has  claimed  that  he  won  enough 
money  in  a crap  game  to  get  us  married. 
Actually  he  borrowed  a hundred  dollars. 
And  I had  a hundred  given  to  me  by  my 
employers  and  co-workers  as  a wedding 
present. 

We  met  in  Dover  to  do  some  last-minute 
shopping.  I went  in  search  of  a wedding 
dress.  Bob  and  Charlie  Thompson,  our 
best  man,  struck  out  to  look  for  a ring. 
Robert  found  a plain  gold  band,  but  then 
came  the  problem  of  measuring  my  finger. 
He  and  Charlie  solved  the  problem  by 
borrowing  the  jeweler’s  sample  scale  and 
going  out  to  look  for  me. 

They’d  forgotten  the  name  of  the  store  I’d 
gone  into,  so  they  simply  wandered  up  and 
down  the  main  street.  At  last  I saw  them 
through  a window  and  knew  they  didn’t 
know  where  to  find  me,  so  I pulled  on  the 
gown  and  ran  out  into  the  street.  We 
measured  my  finger  on  the  sidewalk  and 
I tore  back  into  the  shop  before  they  could 
get  the  idea  that  I’d  run  off  with  their 
dress. 

We  rode  around  until  we  found  a 
Methodist  minister.  We  rang  the  doorbell 
and  an  elderly  man  appeared.  “Bet  I know 
what  you  folks  want,”  he  chuckled.  He 
led  us  into  the  living  room,  and,  I remem- 
ber, the  temperature  seemed  somewhere 
below  zero.  So  we  adjourned  to  the  kitchen 
where  there  was  warmth,  plus  a rather 
strong  smell  of  cabbage. 

The  old  man  put  on  a frock  coat.  Then 
his  wife  came  and  sat  down  at  the  kitchen 
table.  “Do  you  want  the  old  service  or 
the  new?”  the  minister  asked  us. 

“The  old  one,”  I said,  because  it  sounded 
more  romantic. 

The  day  after  the  wedding,  Robert  and 
I took  a Greyhound  bus  to  Hollywood, 
where  we  moved  in  with  his  family.  There 
were  nine  of  us  in  a two-bedroom  house. 
The  family  in  that  hilarious  play  “You 
Can’t  Take  It  with  You”  never  had  it  so 
hectic — and  I’ll  venture  to  say  that  their 
home  must  have  been  a mite  larger. 

Bob  resumed  his  little-theatre  work. 
Having  left  the  astrologer,  he  began  work- 
ing in  an  airplane  factory  to  earn  money. 
When  he  decided  to  try  acting  as  a full- 
time career,  he  and  a friend,  John  Shay, 
formed  a partnership.  They  had  one  good 
suit  between  them  and  took  turns  wearing 
it  when  they  made  the  rounds  of  studio 
departments.  Once  Bob  got  in  to  see  a 
famous  producer  who  was  considering 
him  for  a role.  The  producer  looked  him 
over  and  finally  spoke.  “You’re  ugly,”  he 
sneered.  “Your  nose  looks  as  if  it’s  been 
broken.” 

“It  has,”  said  Bob. 

“Your  eyes  are  too  small,  and  your 
ears  . . .”  the  producer  went  on. 

Bob  started  across  the  desk,  vowing  he’d 
do  a little  work  on  the  producer’s  own 
face.  But  the  studio  cops  came  and  haufed 
p him  away. 

“I’ve  never  mortgaged  my  tongue  to  get 
or  to  hold  a job,”  Bob  says.  It’s  true.  And 
I,  too,  am  proud  of  the  fact.  I wouldn’t 


want  Bob  to  feel  any  other  way. 

Meanwhile  Robert  had  met  an  agent 
who  believed  that  he  could  find  work  for 
him.  “Can  you  ride  a horse?”  he  asked. 

Robert  mentioned  that  he  had  once 
handled  horses  on  his  grandparents’  farm. 
By  the  time  the  information  reached  the 
producer  of  the  picture,  it  had  become 
“He  used  to  break  broncos.” 

The  farm  horses  were  a long  cry  from 
broncos.  When  Bob  came  home  from  his 
first  day’s  work,  he  was  stiff  all  over.  “I 
got  on  the  horse,”  he  said,  “and  he 
threw  me.  Then  they  gave  me  another 
horse.  He  threw  me.  I knew  I’d  better  do 
something  in  a hurry.  So  when  he  snarled 
at  me,  I snarled  back.  Then  we  under- 
stood each  other.” 

Hopalong  Cassidy  pictures  kept  him 
busy  for  a while  and  Bob  and  Bill  Boyd 
became  good  friends.  Between  Hoppy 
pictures,  he  did  bits  at  U-I  and  Mono- 
gram. Then  he  went  to  M-G-M,  where  he 
tested  for  some  thirty-two  different  parts. 
“Mitchum,”  said  director  Mervyn  LeRoy, 
“you’re  either  the  lousiest  actor  in  the 
world,  or  the  best.  I can’t  make  up  my 
mind  which.” 

Nevertheless,  Bob  won  a role  in  “Thirty 
Seconds  over  Tokyo.”  Then  came  “The 
Story  of  GI  Joe,”  in  which  he  portrayed 
a captain.  His  next  stint  was  in  the  Army 
— in  which  he  was  a private.  When  he  was 
inducted  at  Fort  Mac  Arthur,  they  asked 
him  if  there  was  any  branch  of  the  service 
he’d  prefer.  “Nope,”  he  said.  “Just  put  me 
where  I can  get  some  action.”  He  landed 
in  the  infantry. 

While  he  was  in  the  service,  there  was 
a great  deal  of  action,  career-wise.  “The 
Story  of  GI  Joe”  played  in  theatres 
throughout  the  country  and  Bob  was  ac- 
claimed a brand-new  star.  His  portrayal 
won  him  a nomination  for  an  Academy 
Award.  It  established  him  as  a fine  actor. 
And  a “character.” 

Stories  said  that  he  was  an  explosive 
character.  One  mentioned  that  he  had 
swung  at  a guard  at  a studio  gate.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  he  did.  As  Bob  passed,  the 
guard,  a new  one,  had  barked,  “Where 
do  you  think  you’re  going?” 

“What  did  you  say?”  asked  Bob. 

The  guard  repeated  his  question  and 
added  a few  more  well-chosen  words.  Bob 
jumped  at  him,  but  his  agent  pulled  him 
back.  “You  can’t  go  around  slugging 
people,”  he  said.  “Everybody  will  hate 
you.” 

Bob  explained.  “I  wasn’t  mad  at  what 
he  said  to  me.  But  if  he  makes  cracks  like 
that  at  me,  he’ll  do  it  to  some  unknown 
kid  down  on  his  luck.  And  that’ll  hurt 
him.  It’s  that  little  guy  I was  thinking 
about  when  I got  sore.” 

He  still  thinks  of  the  little  guy.  Not  so 
long  ago,  a director  bawled  out  a crew- 
member on  one  of  Bob’s  sets.  Then  he 
told  the  man  to  pick  up  his  check.  Bob 
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had  been  sitting  in  the  corner,  apparently 
unconcerned,  throughout  the  row.  When 
the  crewmember  left,  Bob  retired  to  his  j 
dressing  room.  And  when  the  director  ! 
called  for  shooting  to  resume,  he  was  told,  .1 
“Mr.  Mitchum  can’t  work  without  a full  I] 
crew.” 

The  director  got  the  point  and  sent  for 
the  banished  crewmember.  The  director  , 
apologized  to  the  crewmember  and  pro-  i 
duction  again  rolled. 

People  mean  a lot  to  my  husband.  Pos-  || 
sessions  don’t  mean  a thing.  I remember  i 
once  when  he  was  on  a hospital  tour.  In  j 
one  ward,  a boy  admired  his  shirt.  Bob  j 
pulled  it  off  and  handed  it  to  him.  “Take 
it,”  he  said.  Then  he  grinned.  “I  guess  !■ 
I ought  to  have  something  to  wear  out  of 
here.  How  about  giving  me  your  shirt?” 

The  boy  gave  him  his  T-shirt,  several 
sizes  too  small.  Mitchum  donned  it  and 
wore  it  home. 

One  evening  he  arrived  home  and  I 
noted  that  his  new  watch  was  missing.  It 
seems  that  someone  had  asked  him  the 
time.  “Don’t  you  have  a watch?”  Robert 
inquired. 

The  fellow  explained  that  it  was  in  the 
shop.  Bob  removed  his  own  watch.  “Guess  ; 
you  need  this  more  than  I do,”  he  said 
by  way  of  explanation. 

He  likes  to  give  gifts.  Sometimes  they’re 
most  unusual  . . . like  the  time  he  came 
home  with  a coat  for  my  birthday.  I 
opened  the  box  and  my  jaw  dropped  a 
mile.  “It’s  a man’s  coat,”  I told  him. 

“I  know,”  said  Robert.  “But  I thought 
you’d  look  well  in  it,  so  I bought  it.” 

As  it  turned  out,  I did  look  well  in  it. 

I wore  it  and  grew  very  fond  of  it. 

When  our  daughter  Petrine  began  to  i 
sing  and  dance  whenever  she  heard  music, 
Robert  decided  that  she  must  have  a 
record  player  for  her  room.  He  searched 
the  town  over  for  a phonograph,  but  could 
find  none  that  suited  him.  Then  one  eve- 
ning he  walked  in  with  same.  “I’ve  seen 
that  one  before,”  I mused. 

It  was  the  one  that  he  kept  in  his 
dressing  room  “Has  the  best  tone  I’ve 
ever  heard,”  he  explained,  carting  it  into 
the  nursery.  “She’ll  like  this  one.” 

Bob  gets  more  pleasure  from  giving 
than  anyone  I’ve  ever  known.  For  a while, 
after  he  became  a star,  he  gave  away  most 
of  his  salary.  It  had  to  stop.  We  had 
practically  nothing  left.  So  we  worked  out 
a budget.  Bob  went  on  an  allowance.  “I 
feel  better  now,”  Robert  told  me  when  the 
deed  was  done.  “This  way  there  will  be 
something  against  the  future,  something 
for  the  kids.” 

The  kids,  Jimmy,  Chris  and  Petrine,  are 
his  whole  life.  He’s  as  relaxed  with  them 
as  he  is  with  anyone  . . . but  their  wel- 
fare is  the  most  important  thing  in  the 
world  to  him.  Bob  was  alone  a great  deal 
during  his  childhood.  He  didn’t  have  the 
care  or  the  fun  that  most  kids  have.  He 
wants  his  children  to  have  everything  he 
missed — the  very  best  there  is. 

He  takes  the  boys  hunting  and  fishing, 
and  often  we  all  go  along  on  location 
trips.  The  last  one  was  “River  of  No 
Return,”  in  Canada.  Petrine  was  about  a 
year  old,  but  Bob  was  determined  that 
the  entire  family  would  come.  So  I packed 
diapers  and  bottles  and  the  thousand  and 
one  things  a baby  needs  and  away  we 
went. 

Often  people  ask  if  Robert  is  teaching 
the  children  his  own  philosophy  of  life 
and  how  to  avoid  the  mistakes  he’s  made. 
Robert  figures  a person  has  to  profit  by 
his  own  mistakes,  that  you  can’t  really 
teach  anyone  to  avoid  anything.  In  the 
final  analysis,  people  have  to  make  their 
own  decisions.  They  have  to  learn — in 
their  own  way. 

That’s  Bob’s  way.  And  I happen  to  like 

it. 

The  End 
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In  these  three  hours 
your  skin  dies  a little 

Every  day  for  "danger  periods”  of  1 to  3 hours,  your  skin  is  open 
to  trouble,  dermatologists  say.  This  is  immediately  after  you  wash 
your  face.  In  washing  away  dirt,  you  also  remove  natural 
skin  protectors.  Your  skin  takes  1 to  3 hours  to  re-establish 
its  defenses.  Meanwhile,  real  trouble  can  start: 

Dryness  . . . cracking  . . ."shriveling” 

Enlarged  pores,  coarseness 


Mrs.  Anthony  A.  Bliss — This  lovely  young 
New  York  social  leader — slender,  vibrant, 
very  fair— says,  "Every  woman  who  uses 
water  as  part  of  her  face  care  should  know  what 
a major  difference  a follow-up  with  Pond’s 
Cold  Cream  makes  in  the  texture,  and  good 
looks  of  her  skin.  And  a deep  Pond’s  clearing 
at  bedtime  is  a necessity  to  me.” 


Read  how  women  noted  for  their 

beautiful  complexions  keep  free  of  these  skin  problems 

After  each  washing — 

"re-balance”  your  skin 


The  more  obvious  signs  of  skin 
"un-balance”  show  up  right  after 
washing. 

The  tight-stretched  feel  of  your  face. 
Flakiness;  often  a splotchy  look. 

These  are  the  first,  small  warnings 
of  skin  "un-balance.”  But  in  the 
1 to  3 hours  that  Nature  takes  to 
re-protect  your  skin,  more  serious 
problems  can  take  root.  Dryness. 
Shriveling.  Clogged  "pores” — 
forerunners  of  blackheads. 

Should  you  avoid  washing  your 
face?  "No,”  leading  skin  doctors 
say.  "But  after  each  washing, 
're-balance’  your  skin  instantly. . .” 

60  times  faster  than  Nature 

A quick  Pond’s  Cold  Creaming 
right  after  washing  "re-balances” 
your  skin  in  one  minute — at  least 
60  times  faster  than  Nature  does. 
It  combats  dryness,  shriveling. 
Keeps  pore-openings  cleared — - 
keeps  skin  texture  fine  and  smooth. 


And,  remember,  a film  of  Pond’s 
Cold  Cream  under  make-up  gives 
continuing  skin  "balance”  all  day. 

A deep  clearing  at  bedtime 

Besides  instant  "re-balancings” 
after  each  washing,  most  skins 
need  a thorough  clearing  every 
night.  A deep  Pond’s  Cold  Cream- 
ing dislodges  stubborn,  water-re- 
sistant dirt.  Stimulates  circulation, 
awakens  skin  to  its  full  beauty! 

Do  begin  this  simple,  complete 
beauty  care  with  Pond’s  Cold 
Cream.  After  each  face  washing— 
a quick  "re-balancing.”  At  bed- 
time— a deep  Pond’s  clearing. 
You’ve  probably  never  tried  a 
treatment  so  effective.  You’ll  soon 
discover  how  effective,  when  your 
friends  say,  "Your  complexion 
is  looking  wonderful  lately!” 

Among  social  leaders 
who  use  Pond's 

S.A.R.  LA  PRINCESSE  MURAT 
THE  MARCHIONESS  OF  QUEENSBERRY 

THE  DUCHESS  OF  RUTLAND 
MRS.  NICHOLAS  RIDGELY  DU  PONT 
MRS.  WILLIAM  RHINELANDER  STEWART 


The  world’s  most  famous  beauty 
formula — never  duplicated,  never 
equalled.  That’s  why  more  women 
use  and  love  Pond’s  Cold  Cream 
than  any  other  face  cream  ever 
made!  Get  a large  jar  today. 
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There'll  Be  Changes  Made 

( Continued  from  page  51) 
entirely  on  stage.  It  keeps  them  sepa- 
rated more  than  it  keeps  them  together. 
It  makes  for  romance  with  these  two. 

“We  have  another  problem.  It’s  crazy. 
After  much  ticklish  rearranging  of  our 
schedules,  Lydia  and  I finally  worked  it 
out  so  that  we  both  could  go  on  a location 
trip  together.  We  have  always  wanted  to 
see  Egypt  and  here  was  our  opportunity. 
Cecil  B.  DeMille  is  soon  filming  ‘The  Ten 
Commandments’  in  Egypt.  And  in  my 
role  as  Moses,  I will  be  able  to  visit  the 
spots  where  the  young  Moses  is  believed 
to  have  been  born  and  the  place  where  he 
started  the  tribes  of  Israel  out  toward  their 
promised  land. 

“Now  we  can’t  take  the  chance  of  our 
baby  coming  ahead  of  schedule  and  arriv- 
ing in  a land  where  we  won’t  know  a sin- 
gle doctor.  That  means  I’ll  have  to  go 
alone  and  leave  Lydia  here  alone.” 

“Lydia  was  alone  during  the  war,”  I 
said. 

“Yes.  And  maybe,  now  that  I come  to 
think  of  it,  that  set  the  pattern  of  our 
marriage.  As  you  know,  I’d  courted  Lydia 
from  the  very  first  day  I met  her  at  North- 
western University,  where  we  were  both 
drama  students.  Lydia  was  everything  I 
was  not:  lively,  social,  alert  and  popular. 
She  tells  me  now  that  the  first  time  I 
managed  a date  with  her,  she  reported  to 
her  friend,  ‘I’ve  just  been  out  with  the 
wildest  man  on  the  campus.’ 

“That  was  true,  too.  Until  I went  to 
the  University,  most  of  my  schooling  had 
been  in  a one-room  schoolhouse  in  the 
backwoods  where  the  ink  froze  in  our  ink- 
wells during  the  winter  and  our  boots 
steamed  from  melting  snow.  I was  never 
conscious  of  a single  girl  in  any  of  my 
classes.  I avoided  the  boys  as  much  as  I 
could.  I wouldn’t  have  been  conscious  of 
them,  either,  except  that  they  always  beat 
me  up.” 

Chuck  caught  my  bewildered  look.  “I 
was  the  runt  of  the  class,”  he  explained. 
“Out  on  my  grandfather’s  twelve  hundred 
acres  in  Michigan  my  thinness  and  short- 
ness didn’t  matter.  My  grandfather  had 
pioneered  that  land.  Now  I own  it,  and 
my  children  will  inherit  it.  The  lake  that 
is  on  it  is  called  Russell  Lake — after  my 
father. 

“I  wasn’t  an  only  child,  but  I might  just 
as  well  have  been  because  next  to  me 
there  was  my  sister  Lilia,  a girl,  mind  you, 
and  four  years  younger.  When  you  are 
a boy  of  eight  or  ten  there  can  be  nothing 
quite  so  humiliating  as  playing  with  a girl 
who  is  merely  four  or  six  and  your  sister 
at  that.  I have  a younger  brother,  too, 
but  he  was  always  too  young  to  figure  in 
my  scheme  of  things.  So  I ignored  them 
both,  prowled  by  myself. 

“I’d  heard  pioneering  stories  from  my 
grandfather.  I was  very  close  to  my  fath- 
er. When  I was  barely  old  enough  to  hold 
a gun,  he  taught  me  how  to  shoot.  In 
school  I wasn’t  ahead  of  my  grades.  We 
had  a lot  of  books  on  the  farm  and  I’d 
read  all  the  ones  that  were  fiction.  I was 
forever  acting  them  out  for  the  chickens 
and  the  cattle,  but  I wasn’t  any  outstand- 
ing brain  at  school.  I was  just  smaller  and 
thinner,  that  was  all. 

“When,  finally,  my  family  moved  to 
Winnetka,  Illinois,  and  I enrolled  in  the 
New  Trier  High  School,  I suddenly  began 
growing.  I shot  up  eight  inches  in  one 
year.  My  shoulders  broadened.  I’d  never 
been  really  sick  one  day  in  my  life,  and  I 
still  haven’t.  But  the  day  I was  able  to  go 
out  and  try  for  the  football  team  was  the 
first  day  I had  any  sense  of  being  free.  It 
was  like  coming  out  of  prison  to  know  I 
couldn’t  be  pushed  around  any  more,  that 
I was  strong  enough  to  fight  back.” 


Mow  pfcoAed  Mf  U ! 

( and  how  much  he’ll  love  you  for  it !) 


Christmas  time!  Trim  your  tree  with 
a most  precious  gift — a handsome,  de- 
pendable watch  for  the  most  wonderful 
guy  in  the  world.  There  is  no  better 
way  to  say  how  much  you  care — and 
it  costs  far  less  than  you  think.  New 
Hamilton  Illinois  watches  are  value- 
priced  from  just  $33.95 — other  Hamil- 
tons  from  $57.75. 

Here  are  just  a few  of  the  truly  fine 
watches  in  the  new  Hamilton  Illinois 
series.  Each  is  fully  jeweled,  each  has 


a guaranteed  unbreakable  mainspring. 
See  these  and  many  other  fine  Hamil- 
ton watch  values  at  your  jeweler’s 
tomorrow. 

P.  S.  Why  not  choose  your  special  gift  from  the 
Hamilton  Illinois  watches  on  the  opposite  page. 
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Chuck  stopped,  his  steak  finished,  and 
attacked  a salad  nearly  as  large.  “I’ll  be 
glad  if  my  son  follows  this  pattern,  too,” 
he  said.  “If  he’s  just  born  big  and  keeps 
on  being  bigger,  he  will  never  know  the 
psychology  of  the  small  man,  what  it 
means  to  be  helpless,  what  it  means  to 
have  to  accept  certain  disagreeable  facts 
because  there  is  nothing  you  can  do  about 
them.  Now  I am  a lot  bigger  than  aver- 
age, but  I will  always  know  what  it  means 
to  be  a lot  smaller.” 

He  laughed  suddenly.  The  sound 
echoed  around  the  room,  and  all  the  wom- 
en ir  the  place  who  had  been  watching 
him  from  beneath  their  eyelashes  now 
looked  up  openly  and  smiled. 

“Saying  that  reminded  me  of  my  father,” 
he  said,  “and  the  time  I had  been  reading 
‘David  Copperfield’  or  something  like 
that.  At  any  rate,  it  had  inspired  me  to 
run  away  from  home  to  seek  my  fortune. 

I did  it  in  the  classic  manner,  also.  I got 
a pole  to  put  over  my  shoulder.  I took  a 
bandanna  and  put  a few  treasures  in  it, 
tied  it  on  the  pole  and  was  just  striding 
manfully  out  when  I saw  my  father  com- 
ing toward  me,  coming  home  from  work. 

“I  couldn’t  make  a run  for  it,  so  I put 
on  my  best  soldier-of-fortune  manner  and 
told  him  I was  leaving  forever.  My  fath- 
er said,  ‘I’m  sorry  to  hear  that,  son. 
Aren’t  you  happy  here?’ 

“That  wasn’t  what  he  was  supposed  to 
say,  of  course,  but  I let  him  gather  I wasn’t. 

I told  him  there  was  no  use  in  his  trying 
to  stop  me.  I was  going.  He’d  never  see 
me  again. 

“ ‘Well,’  my  father  said,  ‘If  that’s  the  way 
it  is,  I guess  I can’t  stand  in  your  way,  so 
goodbye,  son.’ 

“I  didn’t  want  him  to  take  it  that  well, 
either.  So  there  I was,  stuck  with  it.  I 
hiked  on.  And  on.  It  got  dark  and  cold 
and  I got  cold  and  hungry.  Finally  I 
turned  around  and  crept  back  home,  into 
the  house.  My  parents  were  very  nice 
about  it.  Nobody  mentioned  anything. 
But  I’ve  been  quite  careful  since  then  not 
to  make  idle  threats,  and  I guess  it  was 
then  that  I began  to  realize  that  I had 
been  merely  acting,  that  I was  always  act- 
ing— but  that  it  could  be  carried  too  far.” 

Chuck  was  ten  years  old  then.  The 
year  was  1934  and  there  was  a depression 
on,  but  he  didn’t  know  it.  And  it  was  the 
depression  years  that  kept  him  from  being 
raised  as  a city  boy,  for  he  actually  was 
born  one — in  Evanston,  Illinois,  on  October 
4th,  1924.  But,  of  course,  the  bottom  fell 
out  of  American  prosperity,  as  well  as  out 
of  many  of  his  father’s  enterprises,  by  the 
time  he  was  five,  which  was  why  the  fam- 
ily so  often  went  back  to  his  grandfather’s 
acres.  They  were  land-poor.  They  were 
often  glad  that  hunting  was  both  a sport 
and  a means  of  obtaining  food,  and  to 
Chuck  the  silence  of  the  woods  was  friend- 
ly. He  made  friends  with  the  chickens  on 
the  farm  and  the  small  animals  that  were 
wild  among  the  trees.  He  fell  in  love 
with  sunsets  and  sunrises  and  ate  wild 

(berries,  and  knew  the  difference  at  a 
glance  between  edible  mushrooms  and 
dangerous  toadstools. 

By  1938,  however,  the  family  fortunes 
were  upbeat  again,  as  our  whole  country 
was.  The  Hestons  moved  to  Winnetka. 
Charlton  enrolled  in  the  New  Trier  High 
School. 

“As  far  as  I know,  it’s  the  only  public 
high  school  in  this  country  that  has  a 
complete  drama  course,”  Chuck  said,  re- 
living it  again  at  lunch.  “I  hope  my  son 
will  find  some  such  life-saver  in  some 
school  he  attends  some  time.  I hurled  my- 
self into  that  course,  and  we  did  every- 
thing. We  painted  scenery,  we  learned 
lighting,  we  were  ushers  and  leading  men, 
both  at  the  same  time.  We  swept  the 
stage  and  studied  Shakespeare.  I realized 
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there  that  I had  been  acting  all  my  life, 
and  that  it  was  all  I wanted  to  do  all  my 
life. 

“Of  course  I had  to  get  through  my  other 
studies  and  I did,  but  I was  conscious  of 
them  only  as  they  applied  to  the  drama 
course.  I didn’t  have  a car.  I didn’t  have 
any  money.  I didn’t  have  a girl.  And  I 
didn’t  miss  any  of  it.  I had  acting.” 

Chuck  sat  back,  silent  and  startled  at  my 
insistence  that  somewhere  in  his  life  be- 
fore he  met  Lydia  Clarke  there  must  have 
been  a girl,  one  girl  at  least  who’d  stood 
out  to  him  in  grammar  or  high  school  or 
on  Coke  dates  or  something. 

“But  there  wasn’t,”  he  said,  finally,  ob- 
viously searching  his  mind  with  complete 
honesty  as  he  does  in  response  to  any  old 
question  you  throw  at  him.  On  this  oc- 
casion you  could  see  that  he  was  remem- 
bering deeply,  going  far  back  into  his 
teens,  and  then  suddenly,  he  swung  that 
magnificent,  craggy  face  of  his  toward  me 
and  said,  “Do  you  know  something?  You 
just  made  me  realize  that  except  for  in- 
terviews like  this  I’ve  never  talked  to  any 
woman  who  isn’t  an  actress,  and  except 
for  Lydia,  I’ve  rarely  talked  to  any  ac- 
tress except  in  rehearsal.  In  other  words, 
until  I met  Lydia,  all  girls  were  just  parts 
of  a show  to  me,  a necessary  part  of  drama, 
a kind  of  framework  for  my  dreams. 

“Only  Lydia  became  the  dream — and 
only  she  could  bring  me  out  of  my  dream 
into  the  reality  of  having  to  fight  for  her 
attention.” 

Actually  it  was  the  other  way  ’round, 
even  if  Chuck  doesn’t  realize  it  to  this 
day.  It  was  she,  as  serious  a drama  stu- 
dent as  he  was — even  as  solemn — who 
brought  herself  to  his  attention  by  asking 
him  how  to  interpret  a line  in  a play 
which  they  were  doing  for  a class  in  in- 
terpretation. 

It  was  a foolish  question.  It  was  a 
foolish  line,  and  there  was  no  way  it  could 
possibly  be  read  except  straight — a throw- 
away line,  as  actors  call  it — thrown  away 
so  that  no  one  will  notice  it.  But  tall, 
awkward,  owl-eyed  Charlton  Heston  was 
immediately  charmed  that  the  slim,  world- 
ly, dark-haired,  dark-eyed  girl  should  be 
so  sincere  regarding  drama  that  she 
wouldn’t  even  permit  a foolish  line  to  be 
fluffed  off.  And  the  fact  that  she  was  sin- 
cere was  affirmed  immediately  thereafter 
when  she  spurned  every  date  he  suggested 
—he  who  had  never  thought  about  dating 
a girl  before.  She  didn’t  want  to  get 
married,  Lydia  told  him.  She  had  no 
time  for  love,  less  for  flirtation.  She  had 
only  the  drama  of  acting. 

She  couldn’t  have  charmed  him  more. 
Chuck  was  working  his  way  through 
Northwestern  by  acting  as  elevator  man 


at  night  in  an  apartment  house  in  nearby 
Chicago.  This  meant  he  got  virtually  no 
sleep.  He  could  afford  virtually  no  food. 
But  there  were  from  that  moment  two 
burning  ambitions  to  highlight  his  life — 
the  conquest  of  acting  and  the  winning  of 
Lydia — and  they  rated  in  about  that  order. 

Lydia  wasn’t  as  poor  as  he.  She’s  never 
been  as  poor  as  Chuck  has  been,  that  is, 
until  after  the  war  when  they  were  wildly 
poor  together,  when  they  were  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Heston  and  he  came  back  from  two 
years  on  the  most  desolate  island  of  the 
desolate  Aleutians  and  couldn’t  get  a 
look-in  at  theatre,  tv,  radio,  movies,  any- 
thing. 

Nevertheless,  in  those  college  days,  Lyd- 
ia was  amplifying  her  income  a little  by 
working  in  the  college  cafeteria.  And 
this  charmed  Chuck  even  more.  Here 
was  a living  girl  who  was  worthy  to  be 
queen  to  those  kings  he  had  been  back  on 
his  grandfather’s  farm.  Here  was  the 
charmer  who  had  inspired  the  adventur- 
ers he  had  been,  at  eight  and  nine  and 
ten,  sailing  the  seas  (while  firmly  seated 
on  the  ground  by  one  of  Grandpa’s  trees), 
wearing  furs  which  he  had  trapped  for  her 
(and  he  really  had  trapped  muskrats  and 
beaver  on  the  farm,  but  they  were  for 
selling — twenty-five  to  fifty  cents  apiece 
when  the  market  was  right). 

Charlton  Heston  began  coming  out  of 
his  dreams,  because  of  Lydia  Clarke,  and 
looking  upon  the  world  with  different,  ap- 
praising eyes.  The  more  she  refused  his 
dates,  the  more  he  appraised  the  other 
boys  whom  he  occasionally  saw  her  dat- 
ing, and  by  this  observation  he  began  to 
see  what  was  wrong  with  his  own  per- 
sonality and  appearance. 

Lydia  will  tell  you  now,  “The  first  time 
I did  have  a date  with  Chuck,  he  told  me 
it  was  the  first  he’d  ever  had  with  a girl, 
and  I told  my  best  girl  friend  the  next 
morning  that  he  certainly  looked  it.  In- 
stead of  sitting  in  a chair,  he  enveloped 
it,  and  instead  of  talking,  he  orated,  using 
the  most  elegant  words  in  the  English 
language.”  Incidentally,  Charlton  still  has 
a tendency  this  way,  to  which  his  best 
friends,  Jan  Sterling  and  Paul  Douglas, 
will  testify  any  time.  It  comes  as  a re- 
sult of  his  reading  every  classic  book  he 
can  lay  hands  upon. 

Chuck  has  the  inborn  caution  of  the 
woodsman  who  thoroughly  examines  every- 
thing before  he  gets  into  danger  through 
being  impetuous.  He  was  even  a slow 
starter  in  pictures  when  Hal  Wallis 
brought  him  to  Hollywood  for  “The  Dark 
City.”  He  was  good  in  “The  Dark  City,” 
but  not  much  more,  because  he  didn’t 
know  the  medium  of  picture-acting. 
Watch  his  steady  climb,  however,  through 


“The  President’s  Lady”  up  to  the  recent 
“Naked  Jungle”  and  you  see  the  growth 
in  him.  DeMille,  who  knows  acting,  says 
he  is  nothing  less  than  superb  as  Moses 
in  “The  Ten  Commandments.” 

What  Chuck  himself  says  is  “There’s  so 
little  time  to  learn  all  you  have  to  know 
about  acting.  That  is  why  I never  stop. 
People  ask  me  why  between  pictures  I 
hop  to  Bermuda  or  Phoenix  or  wherever 
it  is  to  do  some  play.  That’s  because  I 
want  to  keep  on  learning.  I want  to  play 
Macbeth.  I’ve  studied  that  one  role  for 
years.  I figure  it  will  be  another  five 
years  at  least  before  I’m  remotely  ready 
to  play  it  adequately.” 

Slow  though  he  may  be,  however,  once 
he  starts  on  a thing,  he  never  gives  up. 
As  he  did  not  on  the  courtship  of  Lydia 
Clarke,  who  didn’t  want  to  be  bothered 
with  him,  or  love. 

The  Army  clapped  him  into  uniform  the 
day  he  got  out  of  college.  He  was  sent 
on  to  a camp  in  Greensboro,  North  Caro- 
lina, so  he  had  to  keep  up  his  pursuit 
of  Lydia  by  correspondence.  He  wrote 
her,  finally,  that  the  scuttlebutt  was  that 
his  company  was  being  shipped  out.  From 
the  tropical  issue  they  were  being  given, 
they  assumed  it  was  North  Africa,  Italy 
or  some  such.  He  implied  he  might  soon 
die,  and  he  asked  his  persistent  question. 
Would  she  marry  him? 

Lydia  wired  him.  It  wasn’t  the  most 
romantic  telegram  in  the  world,  but  it 
sent  him  into  romantic  transports.  “I  have 
decided  to  accept  your  proposal,”  it  said. 

It  was  springtime  in  North  Carolina, 
and  he  chose  the  date  March  17th — March 
17th,  1944 — “So  I would  never  forget  it,” 
he  said.  He  began  planning  wildly,  seven 
ways  at  once,  not  able  to  believe  the  hap- 
piness that  had  come  to  him. 

The  Hestons  had  two  weeks,  and  then 
the  scuttlebutt  turned  out  wrong,  like 
most  scuttlebutt,  and  Chuck  found  himself 
with  his  tropical  outfit  in  the  Aleutians, 
and  he  remained  there  two  solid  years. 

“I  wrote  Lydia  every  day,”  Chuck  told 
me  at  lunch.  “I  thought  about  her  con- 
stantly. And  I read.  I read  anything  and 
everything.  We  were  supposed  to  be  a 
flying  station,  but  we  seldom  flew.  All  I 
wanted  was  to  get  back  to  my  wife.” 

At  last  the  war  was  over.  Finally 
Charlton  Heston  was  out  of  uniform,  back 
to  his  wife,  back  to  Chicago,  where  Lydia 
was  making  a very  meagre  living  as  a 
model.  She  did  have  a room,  and  abashed 
at  his  own  helplessness,  he  moved  into  it. 
She  had  $6  left,  weekly,  after  she  paid  the 
rent.  He  had  some  savings  after  he  got 
out  of  service,  but  gradually  they  disap- 
peared. He  was  living  on  his  wife’s  earn- 
ings and  they  were  both  hungry. 

“It  never  stopped,”  Chuck  told  me,  fin- 
ishing his  huge,  luncheon  salad.  “It  never 
stopped,  that  frustration,  loneliness  and 
grinding  misery  of  trying  to  break  into 
show  business,  of  seeing  other  actors  get- 
ting parts  that  you  knew  you  could  do 
better.  Every  day  I went  out  looking  for 
work.  I stayed  out  all  day.  I went  every- 
where and  I would  have  taken  anything. 
And  every  night  I came  back  with  the 
same  story — nothing. 

“No  woman  could  have  been  more  won- 
derful than  Lydia.  We  went  to  New 
York,  trying  Broadway.  It  was  the  same 
story.  She  could  get  some  work  model- 
ing, but  I could  get  nothing.  And  then 
finally  one  break  came.  We  could  go  to 
Asheville,  N.  C.,  as  co-directors  and  leads 
in  the  Thomas  Wolfe  Memorial  Theatre, 
acting  and  directing  a series  of  repertory 
plays. 

“Of  course  we  grabbed  it,  not  alone  for 
the  opportunity  but  for  the  regular  eat- 
ing, the  regular  income.  And  for  the  first 
few  months,  nothing  could  have  been  more 
charmiig.  Tt,’s  a delightful  town,  Asheville, 
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with  a delightful  way  of  life.  The  people 
in  the  company  were  delightful,  too.  In 
fact,  that  was  the  matter  with  it.  They 
asked  us  to  stay  on  indefinitely,  and  it 
seemed  wonderful  to  be  so  secure,  so  as- 
sured. Only  Lydia  said,  ‘Chuck,  we  are 
succumbing,’  and  wretchedly  I looked  at 
her  and  agreed.  We  were  almost  ready 
to  sacrifice  every  one  of  our  ideals  for  a 
pleasant  home  and  steak  every  night. 

“So  back  we  went  to  Broadway,  back  to 
the  frustration  and  hunger.  I know  now 
we  couldn’t  have  done  that  if  we’d  been 
‘the  three  Hestons’  rather  than  the  two. 
But  we  were  back  at  least  to  believing  in 
acting  as  an  artistic  force,  not  merely  as 
a means  of  making  a living.” 

That  was  when  Chuck  and  Lydia  got  the 
cold-water  flat,  which  up  until  recently 
they  retained.  That’s  when  they  had  won- 
derful moments  that  only  two  people  so  in 
love  can  have.  They  understand  each 
other’s  mood  so  well  that  nothing  seems 
strange  to  them.  Like  the  Christmas  when 
they  would  barely  eat,  when  Chuck  spent 
almost  their  last  dime  on  a Toulouse- 
Lautrec  lithograph.  They  needed  that 
like  they  needed  an  extra  landlord,  but 
Lydia  understood  why  Chuck  bought  it. 
It  was  a lithograph  of  Sarah  Bernhardt, 
the  greatest  actress  of  them  all.  He 
thought  it  was  beautiful — and  Lydia  never 
bothered  to  point  out  that  is  probably  why 
he  bought  it — not  because  it  was  a Lau- 
trec. 

Yet  finally,  after  plays  that  opened  and 
closed  too  fast,  after  tv  shows  sweated 
over  that  not  many  important  people  saw, 
the  break  came,  as  it  always  will  to  peo- 
ple who  just  won’t  be  licked.  Lydia  was 
in  Chicago  in  “Detective  Story,”  when 
Chuck  in  New  York  got  the  call  from  Hal 
Wallis  which  brought  him  to  Hollywood. 
And  as  has  been  printed  many  times,  they 
met  in  Grand  Central  Station,  the  first 
time  they  had  been  together  in  eighteen 
months.  She  was  just  coming  back.  He 
was  heading  for  Hollywood.  They  had 
one  hour  together.  So  they  just  stayed 
right  there  in  the  station,  talking,  holding 
hands,  understanding  one  another. 

“It  clears  away  a lot  of  worry  if  you 
figure  Chicago  is  just  three  hours  by  plane 
from  New  York,  nine  hours  from  Holly- 
wood. Lydia  and  I have  always  been 
able  to  think  that  way,”  Chuck  said. 
“That  was  the  ‘why’  of  our  keeping  that 
flat  in  New  York.  We  were  sentimental 
over  it,  and  we  knew  we  could  afford  it, 
too.  We  knew,  to  an  hour,  whenever 
either  of  us  got  free  how  soon  we  could 
get  there,  how  long  we’d  have  together. 
That  was  also  the  ‘why’  of  the  modest 
place  we  took  in  Hollywood.  I didn’t 
want  anything  pretentious  without  Lydia, 
or  she  without  me. 

“Then,  when  it  turned  out  that  Lydia 
seemed  so  often  to  get  into  Chicago  runs 
of  plays,  we  took  the  third  flat,  there. 
But  now — with  our  son  . . .”  He  paused, 
wordless,  back  where  we  started  from. 

“What  if  he’s  a daughter?”  I asked. 

Chuck  sat  back,  laughter  in  his  eyes. 
“Now  how’s  that  possible?”  he  said.  “He 
has  to  be  a son  because  DeMille  has  al- 
ready promised  him  the  role  of  the  infant 
Moses— the  one  found  in  the  bulrushes,  of 
course — if  he  is.  And  furthermore,  I feel 
he’s  already  launched  in  the  profession, 
having  played  more  than  a hundred  per- 
formances in  ‘The  Seven  Year  Itch’  be- 
fore Lydia  was  positive  that  he  was  with 
us.” 

“Yes,  but  just  suppose  he  is  a she,”  I 
persisted. 

His  rugged  face  softened,  and  he  was 
suddenly  about  as  handsome  a man  as  any- 
body could  hope  to  see. 

“If  he’s  a she,  and  looks  like  Lydia,”  he 
said,  “then  I’m  prepared  to  adore  her.” 

The  End 
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All  the  Things  She  Is 


( Continued  from  page  64) 

She  claims  her  pet  aversion  is  the  tele- 
phone, but  her  husband  says  she  is  always 
on  it.  She  likes  long  walks,  all  kinds  of 
flowers,  snow  and  French  fried  onions. 

She  doesn’t  like  eating  alone. 

She  has  at  least  ten  favorite  songs  and 
has  no  desire  to  ever  go  hunting.  “Not 
even  fishing.  I can’t  stand  the  thought 
of  killing  anything.”  She  was  born  in 
a modest  two-story  brick  home  in  Cin- 
cinnati. 

She  hates  mussels,  still  experiences 
stage  fright  and  was  named  after  Doris 
Kenyon,  whom  her  mother  greatly  ad- 
mired. She  has  a son  named  Terry  from 
a former  marriage. 

She  has  never  worn  dental  braces  and, 
if  riding  in  the  car  with  someone,  she 
doesn’t  like  the  radio  on,  prefers  to  talk. 
She  is  five  feet  five  and  three-quarter 
inches  tall. 

Her  taste  in  music  ranges  from  hill- 
billy to  opera.  “I  just  love  music,  period.” 

She  has  never  been  able  to  write  a 
decent  letter,  and  consequently  hates  it. 
“I  just  ramble  on  and  never  seem  to 
really  say  anything.”  She  loves  olives. 

Her  favorite  meal  is  roast  beef  and 
baked  potato.  She  has  a bad  memory  for 
names,  but  not  faces,  has  two  French 
poodles  and  is  firmly  convinced  that  good 
taste  is  not  the  result  of  education.  “There 
are  well-educated  people  who  haven’t  the 
faintest  idea  what  the  words  mean.” 

She  cannot  abide  birds  in  cages  be- 
cause she  “feels  sorry  for  them.”  Her 
hair  is  blond,  she  is  punctual  in  appoint- 
ments and  likes  to  wear  Levis  around 
the  house. 

She  sucked  her  thumb  when  she  was 
little. 

She  is  righthanded  and  has  never  seen 
a track  meet. 

She  has  no  superstitions. 

Her  father  was  an  organist  and  piano, 
violin  and  voice  teacher.  She  began  danc- 
ing lessons  early,  and  by  the  time  she  was 
12  she  was  frolicking  in  a Fanchon  and 
Marco  stage  show.  She  and  her  husband 
do  not  play  cards,  preferring  informal  get- 
togethers  with  their  friends. 

Her  dancing  aspirations  were  cut  short 
by  a nearly  fatal  automobile  accident  in 
Hamilton,  Ohio,  while  she  was  on  tour. 
She  was  badly  hurt  when  the  car  in 
which  she  was  riding  hit  a train  and  she 
spent  fourteen  months  in  and  out  of  hos- 
pitals before  a broken  leg  would  mend 
and  she  could  walk  again. 

She  subscribes  to  no  book  clubs. 

She  has  a passion  for  making  things 
clean  and  is  constantly  fussing  around  the 
house.  Her  shoes  are  size  7. 

Doris  decided  to  save  herself  from  over- 
whelming anguish  and  boredom  by  study- 
ing voice  while  waiting  to  mend  after 
the  automobile  accident.  She  is  deeply 
indebted  to  Grace  Raine,  her  vocal  coach 
in  Cincinnati.  It  was  Miss  Raine  who 
helped  her  get  started. 

She  lives  in  a two-story  Colonial  home 
in  Toluca  Lake,  two  blocks  from  Warner 
Brothers,  her  studio. 

Her  natal  surname  means  churchyard 
in  German. 

She  doesn’t  like  the  comic  strips,  al- 
though she  adored  them  as  a child. 

She  loves  candy.  Her  eyes  are  blue  and 
she  is  very  good  at  spelling.  “My  son’s 
best  subject  at  school.” 

She  doesn’t  like  caviar  or  arithmetic. 
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Her  first  singing  engagement  was  an 
engagement  with  Barney  Rapp,  owner  of  a 
night  club  in  Cincinnati,  but  he  insisted 
that  something  had  to  be  done  about  the 
name  of  KappelhofT.  Doris  saw  the  point 
and  was  forthwith  chr'stened  Doris  Day  by 


Rapp  because  of  her  rendition  of  “Day 
After  Day.”  She  weighs  120  pounds. 

She  never  liked  school. 

She  dreams  mostly  about  casual  ac- 
quaintances, never  her  close  friends,  which 
puzzles  her  no  end.  She  drinks  only  de- 
caffeinated coffee. 

Her  favorite  game  as  a little  girl  was 
Spin  the  Bottle.  She  is  systematic  and 
orderly  in  everything  except  her  desk. 
“It’s  always  a mess.  My  husband  goes 
crazy  trying  to  sort  out  the  bills  and 
things.” 

She  is  highly  impulsive,  drinks  lots 
of  milk,  sodas  and  malts,  and  likes  to 
go  swimming  in  her  pool  at  midnight  or 
six  in  the  morning. 

She  is  currently  addicted  to  toreador 
pants,  enjoys  ballroom  dancing,  particu- 
larly the  fox-trot,  and  would  like  to  learn 
golf  and  tennis.  “But  only  if  I could  be 
good  at  them.” 

She  doesn’t  care  for  garlic,  flashy  cars 
or  “too  much  red  in  anything.”  She 
wishes  she  could  play  the  piano.  She 
rarely  goes  to  night  clubs  because  she 
had  to  practically  live  in  them  while 
working  with  bands. 

She  loves  to  go  shopping  with  her  hus- 
band and  likes  to  “pick  his  clothes.”  She 
does  not  believe  in  fortunetellers  or  as- 
trology but  thinks  “they  are  fun.”  She  is 
thoughtful,  forthright  and  completely  un- 
affected. 

She  has  a vivid  and  dear  memory  of  a 
certain  street  in  Great  Neck,  Long  Island, 
which  she  walked  along  during  a visit 
to  the  late  Buddy  Clark.  “I  was  walking 
by  myself.  It  was  covered  with  autumn 
leaves  of  a hundred  colors  and  had  a 
strange  serene  beauty.  I don’t  even  re- 
member its  name,  but  I’ll  never  forget  the 
incident.” 

She  plans  to  take  up  skiing,  and  be- 
lieves that  environment  is  infinitely  more 
important  than  heredity.  She  likes  all 
kinds  of  seafood  except  those  that  are 
“too  fishy.” 

She  seldom  gets  a traffic  ticket. 

She  prefers  gold  jewelry. 

She  and  her  husband  agree  on  politics. 
She  loves  to  go  to  the  Farmers  Market  and 
eat  enchiladas. 

She  once  sang  with  Bob  Crosby’s  band. 
She  no  longer  knits  as  a hobby,  wishes 
she  could  speak  French  and  German,  and 
got  her  first  big  break  with  Les  Brown, 
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with  whom  she  sang  for  three  years,  cul- 
minating with  the  big  national  hit  re- 
corded by  Les  and  Doris — “Sentimental 
Journey.” 

She  has  a disconcerting  habit  of  “tun- 
ing out”  in  the  middle  of  a conversation, 
resulting  in  her  sudden,  “I’m  sorry.  What 
was  that  you  were  saying?” 

She  used  to  have  a quick  temper  but 
has  learned  to  curb  it. 

She  is  frightened  by  high  altitudes. 

Doris  Day  is  very  conscientious  about 
her  work  and  very  critical  about  her- 
self. She  is  fond  of  all  kinds  of  cheese. 
She  can  never  remember  beyond  the  first 
two  numbers  of  her  car  license. 

She  never  makes  a wager.  “I’m  a bad 
loser.” 

She  and  her  husband  gave  up  Scrabble 
because  it  made  her  nervous.  She  is  in- 
tense in  everything  she  does.  She  likes 
her  steaks  charred  rare. 

She  loves  puttering  around  her  garden, 
has  made  countless  military  and  hospital 
tours. 

She  has  no  particular  extravagance,  no 
yen  to  sketch  or  paint  and  gives  little 
thought  to  the  past,  always  looking  ahead 
to  the  things  she  is  going  to  do  to- 
morrow, next  week  and  next  year.  She 
alternates  between  tub  and  shower. 

She  would  like  some  day  to  visit  Italy, 
France,  Germany  and  Sweden.  She  con- 
siders herself  very  bad  in  business  mat- 
ters and  makes  it  a point  to  stay  out  of 
them. 

She  has  never  eaten  abalone. 

She  likes  cats  but  cannot  have  them  on 
account  of  her  dogs.  Her  Columbia  re- 
cordings are  consistently  among  the  best- 
sellers and  her  usual  breakfast  is  eggs, 
bacon,  thin  toast,  a large  orange  juice. 

She  has  an  uncommonly  ready  wit  and 
would  like  to  have  more  children.  “But 
we  haven’t  been  blessed.” 

Doris  Day  avoids  arguments  but  wel- 
comes spirited  discussions  even  if  they 
are  about  politics  or  religion.  She  was 
appearing  at  New  York’s  Little  Club  when 
director  Michael  Curtiz  discovered  her  for 
Warner  Brothers. 

She  is  an  early  riser,  knows  her  Bible 
well  and  values  most  in  her  husband  his 
kindness,  consideration  and  honesty.  “He 
is  a wonderful  father  to  my  son.” 

She  is  desperately  trying  to  develop  a 
taste  for  lox,  loves  bagels  and  cream 
cheese. 

She  likes  hamburgers  and  popcorn,  and 
when  visiting  San  Francisco  always  makes 
it  a point  to  take  a ride  in  a cable  car. 
When  riding  with  her  husband,  if  they 
were  stopped  for  some  minor  traffic  infrac- 
tion, she  used  to  argue  with  the  policeman, 
but  her  husband  solved  that  problem 
recently  by  immediately  getting  out  of 
the  car  and  meeting  the  officer  out  of  ear- 
shot. 

She  hates  to  learn  new  things. 

She  is  very  sentimental  about  her 
son’s  infant  identification  (hospital)  beads 
and  his  first  ring.  She  invariably  finishes 
everything  she  undertakes  and  has  a habit 
of  reading  three  books  at  one  time,  which 
perpetually  baffles  her  mate. 

She  is  a “Dragnet”  and  “Mr.  Peepers” 
fan  and  never  misses  a panel  show  if  she 
can  help  it.  She  loves  French  antiques 
and  annoys  her  husband  because  she  likes 
to  read  while  driving  instead  of  enjoying 
the  scenery. 

Doris  Day  works  hard  and  tirelessly,  de- 
voting many  hours  a day  to  her  career 
and  her  home.  She  maintains  a steady  and 
boundless  enthusiasm.  “I  am  very  grate- 
ful for  the  feeling  of  deep  security  that 
is  in  my  heart.” 


The  End 


He  Stuck  to  His  Guns 


( Continued  from  page  37) 

She  was  Helen  Ainsworth,  the  woman  who 
had  discovered  Guy  and  is  his  agent.  “He 
looked  so  cute  with  his  little  sailor  cap, 
I fell  in  love  with  him  at  first  sight,”  Miss 
Ainsworth  relates,  referring  to  the  oft-told 
incident  of  how  she  discovered  Guy  in  a 
picture  on  the  back  of  a naval  publication 
while  she  gulped  down  coffee  at  a drug- 
store counter.  She  got  in  touch  with  him 
by  mail,  persuaded  him  to  visit  her  in 
Hollywood  and  saw  him  signed  for  a con- 
tract that  same  day.  No  doubt  about  it, 
Guy  Madison — until  then,  Robert  Ozell 
Moseley — was  cute.  But  cuteness  wasn’t 
enough.  It  didn’t  wear  well. 

“I  became  a victim  of  my  own  publicity,” 
Guy  comments  on  that  phase  of  his  career 
today.  “The  build-up  was  terrific.  It  made 
me  into  sort  of  a male  Marilyn  Monroe — 
only  more  so.  The  trouble  was  I had  noth- 
ing to  back  it  up.” 

He’s  still  one  of  the  handsomest  men  in 
Hollywood,  but  Guy  Madison  today  is  a 
far  cry  from  the  downy-cheeked  sailor  lad 
he  was  ten  years  ago.  Nobody  in  his  right 
mind  would  think  of  calling  him  “cute.” 
It  takes  a while,  in  fact,  to  find  in  his 
taut,  virile  features  the  faint  echo  of  the 
tousle-headed  youth  he  once  was.  It’s  a 
man’s  face  now,  a face  full  of  character  on 
which  life  has  left  its  imprint. 

“It  took  a little  seasoning  to  bring  it 
out,  but  Guy’s  always  had  a strong  spir- 
itual quality,”  Miss  Ainsworth  says  about 
him  in  a more  serious  vein.  “He  couldn’t 
have  held  on  through  all  those  years  if  he 
hadn’t  had  character  right  from  the  start. 
What  few  people  know  about  him  is  that 
he  has  strong  religious  faith.  One  of  the 
men  he  admires  most  and  has  looked  up 
to  all  his  life  is  an  uncle  who  went  into  the 


ministry  and  who  is  today  a missionary.” 

He  himself  is  a little  resentful  at  having 
the  former  Guy  Madison  dismissed  too 
cavalierly.  “It  wasn’t  my  fault  that  I was 
young,”  he  protests.  “What  else  was  there  to 
expect  from  a twenty -year -old  kid  fresh 
from  Pumpkin  Center,  Cal.?  It  was  like 
coming  to  fairyland — the  fuss  everybody 
made  over  me!  One  brief  appearance  in  a 
film,  and  I was  right  at  the  top  of  the 
heap.  And  I didn’t  know  beans  about 
acting.  Naturally  I promptly  proceeded  to 
slide  down.” 

Guy’s  first  picture  after  his  release  from 
the  Navy  was  “Till  the  End  of  Time,”  in 
which  he  was  co-starred  with  Dorothy 
McGuire.  Cruelly  overshadowed,  he  looked 
stiff,  awkward  and  self-conscious,  and 
completely  failed  to  come  across.  After 
that,  his  studio  decided  to  loan  him  out 
instead  of  using  him  in  its  own  produc- 
tions. Guy’s  reputation  failed  to  improve, 
however.  Nor  did  his  performances. 

“One  of  my  bad  failings  was  that  I used 
to  resent  criticism,”  he  admits. 

Guy  didn’t  know  much  about  acting. 
It  was  quite  the  fashion  to  pan  him.  “Har- 
vard, I think,  once  voted  me  the  worst 
actor  of  the  year,”  he  recalls.  “It  seemed 
almost  like  a conspiracy.  After  all,  hadn’t 
I become  a star  with  my  very  first  picture? 

“Altogether,  I guess  I must  have  been 
pretty  full  of  myself  in  those  days.  Maybe 
I didn’t  show  it — I hope  I didn’t — but  you 
can’t  have  a bunch  of  teenagers  go  into 
convulsions  over  you  and  pretend  not  to 
notice  it.  It  embarrassed  me  all  right,  but 
I won’t  claim  that  it  didn’t  affect  me  to 
some  extent.  Deep  down  in  my  heart,  I 
probably  considered  myself  pretty  hot.” 

During  his  early  days  in  Hollywood,  Guy 
was  shy  and  blushed  easily,  though.  Once 


a famous  beauty  with  an  equally  famous 
reputation  cornered  him  at  a party  and 
asked  him  what  he  liked  to  do  for  his 
amusement  and  whether  perchance  he 
liked  to  play  postoffice. 

“No,  Ma’am,”  he  replied,  reddening  to 
his  ears.  “I  like  to  go  rabbit-hunting.” 

Maturity  has  since  given  him  a lot  more 
poise  without  taking  away  from  his  at- 
tractiveness. According  to  some  of  his  as- 
sociates, there’s  rarely  a female  who 
doesn’t  immediately  shine  up  to  Guy. 
During  a recent  personal-appearance  tour 
with  his  tv  partner  and  sidekick  in  the 
Wild  Bill  Hickok  series,  Andy  Devine,  a 
party  of  fifteen  women  raided  his  hotel 
room  in  New  Orleans.  They  left  hurriedly 
when  Andy  instead  of  Guy  greeted  them 
in  bulging  shorts.  In  Seattle  a young 
mother  pushed  her  son  toward  Guy.  “You 
go  and  shake  hands  with  Wild  Bill,”  she 
coaxed  him. 

“You  go  and  shake  hands  with  him  your- 
self,” the  offspring  replied.  “This  was 
your  idea.” 

And  in  still  another  receiving  line,  a girl 
in  her  late  teens  squeezed  through  to  the 
front  of  the  crowd.  “I  bet  my  girl  friend 
five  dollars  that  I could  kiss  you,”  she 
giggled,  pursing  her  lips  expectantly. 

Guy  looked  her  straight  in  the  eye. 
“Lady,”  he  said,  “I’m  sorry  but  I’m  afraid 
you  just  lost  yourself  five  bucks.” 

Despite  his  enormous  mass  appeal,  he’s 
personally  always  been  a one-woman  man 
who  doesn’t  run  around  and  scatter  his 
affections.  He  did  some  experimental  dat- 
ing for  a while,  but  fell  in  love  with  Gail 
Russell  soon  after  he  came  to  Hollywood, 
and  for  a long  time  Gail  was  the  only  girl 
in  his  life.  He  admits,  however,  that  it 
hurt  a little  to  see  the  admiring  crowds 
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and  his  popularity  vanish.  “There  were  a 
lot  of  years  when  nobody  knew  I existed,” 
he  says.  “I  was  still  in  my  twenties  and 
already  a has-been.  There’s  one  good  thing 
about  being  on  the  skids,  though.  It  gives 
you  back  your  sense  of  proportions.  There’s 
nothing  like  it  to  teach  you  the  proper 
valuation  of  yourself.” 

The  years  he  refers  to  were  the  ones 
when  Guy  slipped  back  into  oblivion  al- 
most as  fast  as  he’d  gone  to  the  top — 
although  with  a lot  less  noise.  They  were 
Guy’s  bad  years  in  Hollywood.  He  wasn’t 
quite  broke  yet  and  he  didn’t  starve,  but 
it  wasn’t  very  funny  all  the  same.  Guy 
has  a lot  of  pride,  and  disappointment  with 
oneself  is  never  very  easy  to  take.  Harder, 
though,  a lot  harder  to  bear  than  profes- 
sional disillusionment,  was  the  personal 
tragedy  engulfing  his  young  wife. 

Guy  is  willing  to  talk  candidly  about 
almost  anything  else,  but  he  refuses  to 
discuss  this  phase  of  his  life.  He’s  the  kind 
of  man  who  fights  his  battles  alone  and, 
during  the  years  of  prolonged  crisis,  even 
his  closest  friends  had  little  direct  insight 
into  his  mind  or  heart.  His  intense  loyalty 
restrains  him  from  making  any  but  the 
most  general  comments  to  this  day. 

So  much  has  already  been  written  about 
the  break-up  of  the  marriage  between 
Guy  Madison  and  Gail  Russell  that  the 
details  needn’t  be  repeated  here.  Guy 
didn’t  go  into  the  marriage  blindfolded. 
They  were  married  in  1949  after  he’d 
courted  Gail  for  close  to  four  years.  He 
knew  well  that  she  was  a sick  girl  then, 
abnormally  shy  and  suffering  from  pro- 
found depressions.  But  he  loved  Gail  and 
thought  he  could  help  her  by  giving  her 
the  security  she  lacked. 

It  didn’t  work  out.  He  had  to  stand  by 
helplessly,  watching  an  exquisitely  beauti- 
ful and  talented  human  being  destroy  her- 
self. 

He  feels  no  rancor  toward  her.  “Gail  can 
have  anything  she  needs  and  wants  from 
me,”  he  was  quoted  only  recently.  He’s 
grateful  for  the  honest  emotion  she  let  him 
experience  and  resents  it  when  outsiders 
shift  all  the  blame  on  Gail.  “There  are 
always  two  sides  to  every  problem,”  he 
insists.  “I’m  certainly  not  entirely  free 
from  guilt  for  the  break-up  myself.” 

These — briefly — were  the  events  that 
took  the  baby  flesh  off  Guy’s  face,  and  it 
was  during  these  sad,  unhappy  years  that 
he  acquired  the  reputation  of  being  some- 
thing of  a hermit  who  lived  in  seclusion, 
rarely  went  out  into  company  and  never 
was  seen  in  a bar,  at  a night  club,  a gala 
premiere  or  a party.  Guy  was  too  strong 
to  let  heartache  and  disappointment  break 
his  spirit,  but  neither  did  it  all  simply  run 
off  his  back.  Suffering  left  its  stamp  on 
his  face,  refashioned  him  from  the  hand- 
some young  boy  he  once  was  into  some- 
thing rarer  and  infinitely  more  valuable — 
a man. 

There  is  a stubborn  streak  in  Guy  that 
wouldn’t  let  him  give  up  even  during  his 
darkest  moments.  While  Gail,  who’d  been 
in  many  more  pictures  than  Guy  and  had 
by  far  the  bigger  reputation,  ceased  strug- 
gling and  eventually  collapsed,  Guy  had 
a powerful  drive  to  make  good. 

“In  a left-handed  way,  being  cut  down 
to  size  somehow  gave  me  more  real  confi- 
dence in  myself  than  I had  before,”  he 
comments  on  that.  “I  remember  how 
everybody  used  to  tell  me  what  to  do  and 
what  not  to  do.  I had  to  comb  publicity 
people  out  of  my  hair.  They  told  me  to 
wear  a tux,  and  I wore  a tux.  In  my  whole 
life  I don’t  think  I’d  ever  even  worn  a tie 
before  then.  I was  as  uncomfortable  as 
the  dickens.  The  collar  itched  and  kept 
sticking  me  in  the  back  of  the  neck.  But 
p I was  told  to  smile  and  I smiled.  They 
told  me  to  go  to  some  party  or  another, 
and  I went  to  the  party.  Always  had  a 


to  do  with  all  those  knives  and  forks. 
Every  move  I made  was  dictated  in  ad- 
vance. I felt  as  though  I was  smothering. 

“I’m  sure  they  meant  well  and  did  their 
best,  but  they  tried  to  make  me  over  com- 
pletely and  I just  wasn’t  the  right  material 
for  them.  Not  that  I wasn’t  anxious  to 
please.  Too  anxious  perhaps.  I figured 
I could  put  up  with  the  acting  business  all 
right  till  I made  myself  enough  money  to 
buy  a ranch  and  retire  from  pictures. 
Only  it  didn’t  work  that  way.” 

The  turning  point  came  when  Guy  began 
to  realize  that  all  those  people  who  kept 
telling  him  what  to  do  weren’t  necessarily 
right.  It  gave  him  the  confidence,  at  the 
very  moment  when  he  was  hitting  the 
skids  at  a rapidly  accelerating  pace,  to 
rely  on  his  own  judgment. 

Though  his  contract  with  Selznick  as- 
sured him  of  pretty  good  eating  money  for 
some  years  to  come,  he  secured  his  release 
from  it,  feeling  that  it  was  stifling  him.  He 
took  drama  lessons  and  joined  a road 
company  touring  the  country  in  “Light  Up 
the  Sky”  and  “John  Loves  Mary.”  “It’s  the 
old  story  that  any  job  worth  doing  at  all 
is  worth  doing  well,”  he  says.  “I’d  never 
dreamed  of  becoming  an  actor  before  Helen 
Ainsworth  tapped  me  on  the  shoulder,  so 
to  speak,  but  being  in  it  I found  that  there 
was  more  to  it  than  I’d  thought.  So  I 
decided  I might  as  well  start  learning  my 
craft.” 

Guy  frankly  concedes  that  he’ll  probably 
never  be  a first-rate  dramatic  actor  capa- 
ble of  portraying  a wide  range  of  different 
characters.  Rather,  he  hopes  to  be  consid- 
ered a competent  performer.  “By  that  I 
mean  that  the  part  has  to  fit  my  own  speci- 
fications instead  of  the  other  way  around. 
‘Be  yourself!’  Eda  Edson,  my  drama  coach, 
told  me  that  some  years  ago,  and  it  turned 
out  to  be  the  best  piece  of  advice  anybody 
ever  gave  me.  I’ve  made  that  my  yard- 
stick by  which  I judge  a new  part.  Can 
I,  or  can  I not  act  naturally  in  it?” 

When  Guy  was  signed  for  his  part  in 
“The  Command,”  he  read  the  script,  sat 
down  and  wrote  the  producer  a long  letter. 
“I  want  to  make  it  clear  for  the  writer’s 
sake,”  it  started  off,  “that  this  script  prob- 
ably would  be  perfect  for  the  type  of  actor 
he  had  in  mind  when  he  wrote  it.  But 
you’re  stuck  with  me.  It’s  been  my  experi- 
ence that  to  come  across  believably  I have 
to  be  able  to  believe  that  I,  personally, 
could  act  and  react  the  same  way  as  the 
character  I’m  playing.”  This  was  followed 
by  fifteen  tightly  written  pages  of  specific 
suggestions.  The  kid  from  Pumpkin  Cen- 
ter had  indeed  come  a long  way. 

Few  actors  in  Hollywood  ever  get  a 
second  chance,  fewer  still  make  the  most 
of  it.  Paradoxically,  Guy’s  second  entry 
into  moviedom  came  about  through  his 
success  on  television  where  he’d  portrayed 
the  part  of  Wild  Bill  Hickok  for  some  time. 
He’d  been  advised  against  taking  it,  but 
he  liked  the  part  and  stuck  by  hi§  guns. 
“For  the  first  time  since  I came  to  Holly- 
wood, I felt  completely  at  ease  from  the 
minute  we  started  shooting,”  he  sevs. 

As  a cowboy  star  he  quickly  became  the 
idol  of  millions  of  youngsters.  Kids  can 
spot  a phony  any  time,  and  they  knew 
that  Guy  was  the  McCoy.  It  was  one 
of  them,  Susan  Trilling,  eleven-year-old 
daughter  of  Warner  executive  Steve  Trill- 
ing, who  was  directly  responsible  for 
bringing  Guy  back  to  the  movie  screen. 
She  happened  to  overhear  her  father  com- 
plain at  the  dinner  table  that  he  had  a 
hard  time  finding  a star  for  a picture  his 
company  was  about  to  produce.  “Why 
don’t  you  get  Wild  Bill?”  she  suggested. 

Trilling  listened  to  his  daughter,  bor- 
rowed a reel  of  the  series  and  had  it  run 
off  for  Jack  Warner  and  himself.  “Get 
him,”  was  all  Warner  said  when  the  lights 
went  on. 

The  picture  for  which  he  was  signed 


without  a screen  test  after  years  of  oblivion 
in  Hollywood  was  “The  Charge  at  Feather 
River,”  one  of  the  big  hits  of  1953.  It  re-  l^1 
established  Guy  as  a star. 

Ironically,  the  sharp  up-beat  in  Guy’s 
career  coincided  with  what  was  perhaps  i 
the  lowest  point  in  his  private  life.  He  and  l'1 
Gail  had  finally  separated  for  good;  he’d 
left  their  Brentwood  home  and  moved  fl" 
into  a small  Westwood  apartment,  furnish-  ; ■ 
ing  it  with  the  barest  necessities.  The  aus- 
terity of  his  quarters — he  had  to  sit  on 
the  living-room  floor  to  watch  television — i 
seemed  to  underscore  his  personal  unhap- 
piness and  withdrawal  from  the  world.  He 
looked  drawn  and  his  friends  seriously  | 
worried  about  his  health. 

Guy  threw  himself  into  his  work.  When 
the  first  rushes  came  in,  the  director  ex-  ] 
citedly  ordered  the  script  to  be  rewritten  i 
to  give  Guy  a more  important  part.  Helen 
Ainsworth,  sobbing  at  the  premiere,  wasn’t 
fooling  herself.  She’d  been  in  this  busi- 
ness too  long  and  had  seen  too  many  dis- 
appointments for  that.  She  knew  that  this 
was  the  pay-off.  Guy  was  in — and  this 
time  for  keeps. 

He  has  since  scored  in  “The  Command” 
and  recently  signed  a long-term  contract 
with  20th  Century-Fox,  for  whom  he’ll  do 
“The  Tall  Men”  with  Clark  Gable  later 
this  year.  First,  though,  he  must  finish 
“Five  Against  the  House”  for  another 
studio.  He  gets  excited  as  he  talks  about 
that  picture.  “It’s  about  five  ex-GI’s  at 
college  who  hold  up  a gambling  house. 

I’m  one  of  the  five,  getting  involved  in  it 
through  no  fault  of  my  own.  It’s  a story 
with  an  unusual  twist,  a good  story,  I 
think.  And  I like  my  part.” 

In  addition  to  these  two  pictures,  Guy 
will  tape  some  eighty  radio  shows  and  do 
a score  of  television  films  in  the  Wild  Bill 
Hickok  series  during  the  year. 

Guy  still  wants  to  buy  himself  that 
ranch  some  day,  but  he’s  no  longer  in  too 
big  a hurry  for  it.  “It  will  have  to  wait,” 
he  says.  “I’ve  got  a job  to  do  and  I’ve 
come  to  like  it.  I don’t  mind  sticking 
around  for  a while.” 

Proof  that  he’s  serious  about  that  is  the 
fact  that  he’s  building  himself  a house  on 
Mulholland  Drive.  “I  picked  a beautiful 
site  with  a terrific  view  over  Beverly  Hills 
on  the  one  side  and  the  Valley  on  the 
other.  It’s  not  going  to  be  a big  affair,  but 
a comfortable  house  with  a swimming  pool 
and  a big  workroom.” 

There’s  a good  deal  of  pride  in  his  voice 
as  he  talks  about  the  house.  Certainly  he 
doesn’t  sound  like  a man  who  has  soured 
on  life.  Since  buying  a home  usually 
means  that  a man  intends  to  settle  down 
in  more  ways  than  one,  the  question 
prompted  itself  as  to  whether  or  not  he 
plans  to  get  married  again  soon. 

Guy  may  have  seen  the  light  of  day  on 
a farm,  but  he  has  the  instincts  of  a 
gentleman  to  the  manor  born.  “You 
shouldn’t  have  asked  me  that,”  he  scowled. 
“After  all,  I’m  not  even  divorced  yet.  I’d 
be  kind  of  a heel  if  I were  to  talk  about 
any  of  that  at  this  point.  Sure  I’ll  want  to 
get  married  again — some  time.” 

There’s  been  a normal  amount  of  gossip 
linking  Guy  to  a number  of  pretty  girls, 
but  he’s  denied  romantic  involvement  with 
any  of  them.  It  seems  unlikely,  however, 
that  he’ll  stay  single  for  long  after  his 
divorce  becomes  final.  He’s  been  separated 
from  Gail  for  quite  a while,  is  young,  suc- 
cessful and,  as  noted,  exceedingly  attrac- 
tive. And  there  are  other  indications  as 
well  that  he’s  no  longer  a recluse. 

For  instance,  he’s  recently  bought  him- 
self a new  tuxedo.  Yes,  Bob  Moseley  from 
Pumpkin  Center,  who  used  to  squirm  when 
he  had  to  wear  a tie,  voluntarily  went  out 
and  ordered  a new  tux.  “The  one  I had 
was  all  out  of  style,”  he  explained.  “It’s 
the  one  I got  back  in  ’forty-six.  It  didn’t 
look  right  when  I wore  it  at  the  premiere 


of  Warners  motion  picture  ‘The  Com- 
mand.’ ” 

In  years  past  you  couldn’t  have  dragged 
Guy  to  a premiere.  Being  the  star  of  the 
picture,  he  more  or  less  had  to  be  at  the 
one  for  “The  Command,”  but  he’s  since 
gone  to  a lot  of  others.  He  wore  the  new 
tux  for  the  first  time  at  the  premiere  of 
“King  Richard  and  the  Crusaders,”  and 
he  didn’t  go  alone  but  asked  Barbara 
Warner,  Jack  Warner’s  daughter. 

“Guy  was  worried  about  whether  people 
would  think  he  was  buttering  up  the  boss 
by  taking  out  his  daughter,”  an  associate 
of  his  commented.  “I  told  him  that  was 
silly.  For  one  thing,  Barbara’s  a real  cute 
girl  and  is  a lot  of  fun  to  be  with.  She 
can  have  all  the  dates  she  wants  without 
trading  on  her  father’s  name.  For  another, 
Guy’s  in  a position  today  where  he  has  to 
butter  up  nobody,  and  people  know  that.” 

With  an  income  estimated  at  a quarter 
of  a million  dollars  a year,  Guy  Madison 
is  indeed  in  an  enviable  position.  Helen 
Ainsworth  figures  he’ll  earn  at  least  ten 
million  dollars  before  he’s  through,  and 
the  way  he’s  been  going,  that  doesn’t  seem 
to  be  such  a wild  guess.  His  contract  for 
the  Wild  Bill  Hick  ok  television  series  calls 
for  a percentage  of  the  profits,  and  that 
alone,  in  addition  to  his  radio  and  film 
earnings,  is  probably  worth  a small  for- 
tune. He’s  only  thirty-two  and  should 
easily  be  good  for  another  twenty  to 
twenty -five  years  of  movie  stardom  in  the 
type  of  roles  he’s  grown  into.  Guy’s  man- 
ner is  still  unassuming,  but  he  knows  that 
he’s  in  a strong  bargaining  position  and 
the  knowledge  has  given  him  poise  and 
self-assurance. 

One  result  is  that  after  ten  years  in 
Hollywood  he’s  taking  his  place  in  the 
social  life  of  the  movie  colony  and  no 
longer  feels  himself  to  be  an  outsider  here. 
He  joined  the  Lakeside  Club  about  six 
months  ago  and  took  up  golf,  a sport  that’s 
tame  compared  to  hunting  wild  boars  with 
bow  and  arrow,  his  favorite  pastime  since 
his  early  teens.  “Howard  likes  the  game, 
so  I figured  it  must  be  all  right,”  he  says, 
referring  to  his  great  friend  and  hunting 
companion  Howard  Hill,  the  world’s  un- 
disputed archery  champion. 

He’s  also  finally  traded  in  the  Ford 
pick-up  truck  which  he  drove  the  longest 
time  for  a snazzy  Lincoln-Capri  hard-top 
convertible.  It  isn’t  the  kind  of  car  a man 
would  drive  who’s  withdrawing  from  the 
world  to  nurse  a broken  heart. 

He  wouldn’t  be  Guy  Madison  without 
his  great  love  for  the  outdoors.  Whenever 
he  can  squeeze  it  into  his  busy  schedule, 
he  takes  off  on  hunting  trips.  This  fall  he 
plans  to  go  antelope  hunting  in  Wyoming 
and  this  winter,  if  time  permits,  on  a 
safari  in  Africa.  Needless  to  say,  he  hunts 
only  with  the  bow  and  arrow.  It’s  an  in- 
terest he  shares  not  only  with  Howard 
Hill  but  also  with  his  other  close  friend, 
Rory  Calhoun.  These  two  and  their  wives, 
along  with  the  Andy  Devines,  are  the 
handful  of  people  with  whom  he  feels 
completely  at  home  and  relaxed  and  whom 
he  visits  frequently.  In  fact,  he  has  most 
of  his  meals  with  them.  Success  hasn’t  in- 
terfered with  the  loyalty  he  feels  toward 
the  few  people  he’s  known  for  a long  time, 
and  it’s  a good  guess  that  it  never  will. 

Guy  was  once  quoted  as  saying  that  he 
wanted  a round  dozen  kids.  He  didn’t 
have  even  one  with  Gail,  and  under  the 
circumstances  that  was  undoubtedly  for 
the  best.  But  Guy  has  a quiet  way  of  going 
after  and  getting  the  things  he  wants. 
There’s  no  hiding  the  fact  that  he’s  coming 
out  of  his  shell — a new  house,  a new  car, 
a new  tux,  and  maybe  a new  girl.  He’s 
found  new  pleasures,  new  assurance,  and 
renewed  joy  of  living.  Luck,  it  would  seem, 
has  changed  and  is  giving  him  a great  big 
grin. 

The  End 
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OF  INTEREST  TO  WOMEN 

WANTED  CHILDREN'S  WOTOS  (All  Ages-types)  for 

billboards,  calendars,  magazines.  Up  to  $200  paid  by  adver- 
tisers. Send  small  black  and  white  photo  for  approval.  (One 
Only).  Print  child's  full  name  and  parent's  name  and  adaress 
on  back.  Picture  returned  60  days.  Spotlite  Photo  Directory, 
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SAVEI  BUY  WHOLESALE.  Tremendous  savings  for  you, 

family,  friends.  Nationally  known  gifts,  merchandise,  hosiery, 
lingerie,  dresses,  jewelry,  sheets,  spreads,  robes,  watches, 
razors,  etc.  Picture  catalog  25c.  Send  Today!  Sibert’s,  Dept.  Y, 
Chattanooga  4,  Tennessee. 

EXTRA  MONEY  WEARING  Famous  French  Perfume. 

Distribute  samples  to  friends.  Samples  free.  Postcard  will 
do.  Lifset,  Box  22G,  Schenectady  1,  N.Y. 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  Weekly  mailing  folders  to  New 

Mothers.  Enclose  stamped  addressed  envelope.  Write 
Allen  Co.,  Warsaw,  Indiana. 

COMPILE  MAILING  LISTS,  typewriter,  longhand.  Unusua 

opportunity.  Particulars,  list  national  markets,  freel  Economy 
Publishers,  Rowley,  Mass. 

PROFITABLE  HOME  BUSINESS.  Make  Fast-Selling 

chenille  monkey  trees.  Literature  free.  Velva,  Bohemia 
32,  N.Y. 

EARN  SPARE  TIME  Cash  mailing  advertising  literature. 

Glenway,  5713  Euclid,  Cleveland  3,  Ohio. 

PROFITABLE  HOMEWORK.  IMMEDIATE  Earnings, 

Everything  furnished.  Eastern,  Box  142W,  Dorchester  24, 
Mass. 

SEND  OUT  POSTCARDS.  Cash  daily.  Bicorp,  143  Belmont 

Belmont,  Mass. 

MUSICAL  INSTRUMENTS 

ELECTRIC  GUITARS,  AMPLIFIERS,  etc.,  wholesale. 
Free  catalog.  Carvins,  Baldwin  Park,  Calif. 

PROFITABLE  OCCUPATIONS 
GROW  MUSHROOMS,  CELLAR,  shed.  Spare,  full  time, 
year  round.  We  pay  $3.50  lb.  We  paid  Babbitt  $4165.00  in 
few  weeks.  Free  Book.  Washington  Mushroom  Ind,  Dept. 
164,  2954  Admiral  Way,  Seattle,  Wash. 

PERSONAL 

BORROW  BY  MAIL.  Loans  $50  to  $600  to  employed  men 
and  women.  Easy,  quick.  Completely  confidential.  No  en- 
dorsers. Repay  in  convenient  monthly  payments.  Details  free 
in  plain  envelope.  Give  occupation.  State  Finance  Co.,  323 
Securities  Bldg.,  Dept.  Z-69,  Omaha  2,  Nebraska. 

OUT  SIZE  SWEATERS — Direct  from  Mills.  Sizes  up  to  52 

carried  in  stock.  Larger  sizes  to  order.  Regular  sweaters  for 
entire  family.  Write  for  Free  catalog.  Est.  1892.  Nelson  Knit- 
ting  Mills,  Dept.  O,  Duluth,  Minn. 

PSORIASIS  VICTIMS:  HOPELESS?  New  Discovery!  Free 

Trial  Offer.  Write  Pixacol,  Box  3583-C,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 

WOMEN — SEW  BABYWEAR  and  Kiddy  Aprons.  Home. 

Profitable,  Fast,  Easy.  Liebig  Industries,  Beaver  Dam  3,  Wis. 

ASSEMBLE  PRE-CUT  Ties  for  our  Markets.  Everything 

Furnished.  Wilson  Ties,  Stillwater,  Minnesota. 

EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  School  at  home  in  spare  time 
with  57-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Di- 
ploma. Information  booklet  free.  American  School,  Dept. 
X974,  Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  Illinois. 

MALE  & FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

MAKE  PERMANENT  SPARE-Time  Money  without  sell- 

ing. Appoint  full  and  part  time  sales  people  in  your  area. 
Write  for  free  details.  NSC,  Box  244,  Lynwood  1,  Calif. 

WORLDWIDE  EMPLOYMENT  GUIDE  and  Job  Applica- 

tions for  Teachers,  Nurses,  Social  Workers,  Clericals,  Con- 
struction Men,  Adventurers  and  Vagabonds,  $1.00.  Sea- 
ways,  Box  1231 F,  Baltimore  3,  Maryland. 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  selling  Advertising  Book  Matches. 

Free  sample  kit  furnished.  Matchcorp,  Dept.  WP-8,  Chicago 
32,  III. 

AGENTS  WANTED 

ADD  TO  FAMILY  income.  Thousands  now  earn  $15~$25 

daily  in  spare  time  demonstrating  household  plastics  and 
toys.  Your  choice  from  800  items,  many  exclusives.  No  can- 
vassing, no  experience  necessary.  Halliday,  Dept.  P,  17 
Pennington  Ave.,  Passaic.  N.J. 

NEED  EXTRA  CASH?  Get  it  selling  Blair's  unusua!  line  of 
household  and  food  products.  Every  housewife  a prospect. 
Products  sent  on  Free  Trial.  Write  Blair,  Dept.  185MY, 
Lynchburg,  Va. 

STAMPS 

FIRST  U.N.  SET.  Among  World’s  Prettiest.  Only  10c. 

Approvals.  Welles,  Box  1246-PX,  New  York  City  8. 

66  DIFFERENT  U.S. — 10c.  Approvals.  Leonard,  1143X 

North  Keeler,  Chicago  51. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

FREE  BOOK  ON  Arthritis,  Rheumatism  explains  specialized 
system  on  non-surgica!,  non-medical  treatment.  Write  Ball 
Clinic,  Dept.  750,  Excelsior  Springs.  Missouri. 

AVIATION 

AIRLINES  HOSTESS— 18-30  Wanted.  Send  $1.00  full 
information,  McConnell  Hostess  School,  1030  Nicollet, 
Minneapolis  Minn. 


MONEY-MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 

Need  EXTRA  INCOME?  Make  $5,000  to  $10,000  yearly 

spare  time.  It's  easy,  fun,  a new  way  of  life.  Send  10c  for 
full  details.  Derit,  Box  244,  Lynwood  2,  Calif. 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  Weekly  mailing  circulars  for  ad- 

vertisers. Complete  instructions — 25c.  Siwaslian,  431 7-F 
Gleane,  Elmhurst  73,  N.Y. 

WE  PAY  $5.00  for  some  names.  Home  work  income  plan 

25c.  Armstrong,  Box  73136,  Los  Angeles  3. 

FREE  BOOK  "505  Odd,  Successful  Businesses".  Work 
Home!  Expect  something  Odd!  Pacific  T-3,  Ocean  side,  Calif. 

MAKE  MONEY  AT  Home!  No  cost,  no  obligation.  Write 

today!  Box  671,  Taunton,  Mass. 

EARN  MONEY  AT  Home!  Must  Have  good  Handwriting] 

Write  for  Details.  Atlas,  Box  188-A,  Melrose,  Mass. 

EARN  SPARE  TIME  Cash  Mailing  Advertising  Literature. 

Glenway,  5713  Euclid,  Cleveland  3,  Ohio. 

PEARL  FINISHING.  BEAUTIFUL  pastel  colors.  Bulletin 

Free.  Pearlite,  Box  73136,  Los  Angeles  3. 

§£ND  OUT  POSTCARDS.  Cash  daily.  Bicorp,  143  Belmont, 

Belmont,  Mass. 

GUARANTEED  HOMEWORK!  IMMEDIATE  Com- 

missions! Everything  Furnished!  Hirsch's,  1301-C  Hoe, 
New  York  City  59. 

BUSINESS  OPPORTUNITIES 

WOMEN  SEW  READY-CUT  Ties!  No  selling.  Free  Details. 

Fashion  Ties,  P.O.  Box  2066,  Dept.  AC,  West  Inglewood  4, 
Calif. 

EARN  BIG  MONEY — Invisibly  Reweave  damaged  gar- 

ments at  home  I Details  Free.  Fabricon,  8340  Prairie,  Chi- 
cago  19. 

MONEY,  TYPING-SEWING!  Details  Free.  Edwards 

3915-WG  12th,  Des  Moines  13,  Iowa. 

BUY  WHOLESALE — 25,000  items.  Catalog  25c.  Matthews, 
1472-K3  Broadway,  New  York  City  36 

HELP  WANTED  MALE 

FOREIGN-U.S.  JOBS — So.  America,  Alaska,  Spain.  Fare 

Paid.  1000's  U.S.  Jobs  to  $18,000.  Trades,  Offices,  Factories. 
Stamped  self-addressed  envelope  brings  reply.  Job  Oppor- 
tunities, Waseca  11D,  Minn. 

“FOREIGN-AMERICAN  CONSTRUCTION,  Aviation,  Oil, 

Job  Information!!"  To  $1500.00  Monthly.  28  Countries. 
Year  Exclusive  Registration-Information  Service.  Uncon- 
ditional Money-Back  Guarantee.  $2.00.  Airmail  $2.25. 
( COD'S  Accepted).  Universal  Service,  Clayton  5,  Missouri. 

FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

WE  HAVE  WORK  at  Home  Jobs  if  you  have  time.  $20-$50 

weekly  possible.  No  selling,  experience  unnecessary.  Rusn 
reply:  Maxwell,  2108  Payne,  Dept.  B12,  Cleveland  14,  Ohio. 

WOMEN  NEEDED  TO  work  3-5  hrs.  per  day  at  home  by 

several  national  companies.  A.  B.  Dunbar  Co.,  4130  Mark 
Terrace,  Cleveland  28,  Ohio. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED.  Sew  readi-cut  ties,  aprons. 

You  make  them,  we  sell  them.  Jud-San,  518  E.  105,  Suite 
M61,  Cleveland  8,  Ohio. 

BEAUTY  DEMONSTRATORS:  UP  to  $5  hour  demonstrating 

Famous  Hollywood  Cosmetics,  your  neighborhood.  Free 
Samples  and  details  supplied.  Write  Studio-Girl,  Dept.  P-124 
Glendale,  Calif. 

MAKE  MONEY  INTRODUCING  World's  Cutest  children’s 

dresses.  Big  selection,  adorable  styles.  Low  prices.  Complete 
display  free.  Rush  name.  Harford,  Dept.  M-5359,  Cincinnati 
25,  Ohio, 

HOME  WORKERS.  HELP  fill  demand  for  hand-made 

moccasins.  Good  pay.  Experience  unnecessary.  California 
Handicrafts,  Dept.  71,  Los  Angeles  46,  Calif. 

$2.00  HOURLY  POSSIBLE  doing  light  assembly  work  at 

home.  Experience  unnecessary.  Crown  Mfg.,  7159-B  Beverly 
Boulevard,  Los  Angeles  36,  Calif. 

WOMEN.  SEW  READY-CUT  Wrap-A-Round,  spare  time— 

profitable.  Dept.  D.  Hollywood  Mfg.  Co.,  Hollywood  46,  Calif. 

ADDITIONAL  INCOME  

EARN  READY  CASH  doing  mailing  work.  No  experience 

needed.  F.  Wilson  Business  Service,  7372  Melrose,  Los 
Angeles  46,  California. 

MAIL  ORDER  HOUSE  Needs  Home  Addressers  spare  time. 

Suppliers  Mailing,  Buena  Park,  California. 

SALESMEN  WANTED 

ANYONE  CAN  SELL  famous  Hoover  Uniforms  for  beauty 

shops,  waitresses,  nurses,  doctors,  others.  All  popular  miracle 
fabrics — nylon,  dacron,  orlon.  Exclusive  styles,  top  quality. 
Big  cash  income  now,  real  future.  Equipment  free.  Hoover, 
Dept.  H-119,  New  York  11,  N.Y. 

OLD  MONEY  WANTED 

WANTED— 1894-S  DIME  Pay  $1,000.00.  Certain  1913 

nickel  $1,500.00.  1901-S  quarter  $30.00  to  $250.00.  Hundreds 
of  others.  Know  their  true  value.  Complete  illustrated  cata- 
logue  50c.  Worthycoin  Corporation  (D-510),  Boston  8,  Mass. 

WE  PURCHASE  INDIANHEAD  pennies.  Complete  all- 

coin catalogue  20c.  Magnacoins,  Box  61 -AY,  Whitestone  57, 
N.Y. 

WORK  AT  HOME 

$30.00  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses.  Easy.  Write  Studio 

Company,  Greenville  7,  Penna. 

CONTESTS 

WIN  A REMINGTON  Quiet-Riter!  How?  Write:  "Contest^, 

Box  6751  A,  Chicago  80. 


EXCITING!  All  your  favor- 
ites. Newest  intimate  offguard  i 
photos.  Professional  wallet  size  I 
— suitable  for  framing.  Holly- F 
wood's  Biggest  Offer!  Hurry! 

ORDER  SEVERAL  FOR 

GIFTS  WHILE  THEY  LAST!  

paiapi  with  your  order!  BIG  SURPRISE 
rllrM  G,FT  f worth  750  - private  HOME 
■ nfcL»  ADDRESSES,  plus  other  REVEAL- 
ING INFORMATION  of  100's  OTHER  TOP 
STARS.  Also  GIANT  NEW  CATALOG  contain- 
ing  ADDITIONAL  HUNDREDS  OF  PHOTOS 
AND  NAMES  of  Newest  Stars-all  is  SENT  FREE 
WITH  YOUR  ORDER  if  you  act  now! 
HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CENTER 

I STUDIO  B- 12  BOX  2309.  HOLLYWOOD  28.  CALIF. 


BOTH 

RINGS 


CAN  BE  YOURS 

Lovely  Birthstone  King  in 
1/40 14-k  rolled  gold  plate 
— popular  design,  your  size 
and  month.  Also  an  Initial 
Ring  in  solid  sterling,  new 
octagon  style.  Your  Initial 
imprinted.  Special  value! 


Send 

No  Money. 

for  selling  $2.00  worth  < 

Rosebud  Products.  Order  8 Rosebud  N 
Salve  to  sell  at  25tf  each  or  4 Rosebud 
Perfume  to  sell  at  50tf  a bottle.  Order 
onlv  4 salve  or  2 perfume  if  just  the  one  ring  is  wanted. 

ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO.  Box  21  W00DSB0R0.  MARYLAND 


Christmas  Dreams 


( Continued  from  page  35) 
name  already  means  something  on  the 
marquee,  although  it  may  take  a few  more 
Christmases  to  achieve  the  length  of  her 
longings. 

The  only  thing  Elaine  Stewart  ever  rode 
before  she  became  a movie  star  was  the 
train  from  her  home  in  New  Jersey  to 
New  York  where  she  was  a model.  Her 
stocking  will  have  to  be  a very  big  one 
this  year  for  the  horse,  cup,  coat  and  derby 
she  wants  from  Santa.  A girl  who  was 
not  born  to  the  saddle  can  still  dream  of 
winning  a blue  ribbon  at  a swank  horse 
show,  can’t  she? 

Christmas  1948,  Donna  Lee  Hickey  was 
kicking  up  her  heels  in  the  chorus  at  the 
Copacabana.  But  as  May  Wynn,  Yuletide 
1954,  she  is  dreaming  of  Paris  in  the 
Spring,  on  the  Boulevard,  sipping  an 
aperitif  at  the  Cafe  de  Paris,  where  if  you 
sit  long  enough,  says  the  legend,  you  will 
see  everyone  you  didn’t  know  was  in 
Europe. 

Anne  Francis  is  dreaming  closer  to 
home.  The  best  holiday  gift  for  Annie 
would  be  to  see  her  name  on  the  jacket 
of  a best-selling  novel.  Her  desk  drawers 
are  full  of  poems,  plays  and  short  stories. 
This  is  one  beautiful  blond  with  lots  of 
brains. 

Susan  Cabot  was  born  in  Boston  and 
raised  in  the  Bronx,  and  she  isn’t  dream- 
ing of  a White  Christmas  this  year.  Susie, 
who  has  played  more  Indians  than  you 
could  throw  a movie  hero  at,  gave  me  a 
private  preview  of  a palatial  mansion  on 
Sunset  Boulevard  in  Beverly  Hills  that 
she  would  like  Santa  to  wrap  up  for  her. 
And  while  she’s  asking,  Susan  would  like 
to  find  some  true-blue  American-girl  roles 
in  her  bobby  socks. 

When  I asked  Jane  Powell  what  she  was 
wanting  for  Xmas,  she  replied,  unhesitat- 
ingly: “A  baby!”  Then  blushingly,  “Not 
this  year,  next!”  Janie  never  wastes  time 
on  daydreams  either.  And  to  make  room 
for  the  new  baby  she  wants,  she  and  Pat 
Nerney  are  already  looking  for  a bigger 
house.  That’s  what  I call  being  really 
premature. 

And  I don’t  have  to  remind  you  what 
Grace  Kelly  wants  in  her  stocking — Oleg 
Cassini,  who’s  so  mad  about  the  socialite 
cinema  queen.  Grace  admits  she’s  been 
very  lucky  in  Hollywood  and  says,  “I  hope 


Santa  Claus  will  continue  to  be  good  to  me 
and  bring  me  more  good  movie  parts.” 

Ava  Gardner  isn’t  writing  to  the  North 
Pole  about  romance  this  year.  She’s  had 
it — north,  south,  and  you  name  it.  After 
three  husbands  and  bullfighter  Luis  Dom- 
inguin,  all  Ava  wants  this  year  is  a chance 
to  eat  Christmas  pudding  and  turkey  at 
home.  “Last  year  I was  in  Rome  with  ‘The 
Barefoot  Contessa.’  The  year  before,  in 
Africa  with  ‘Mogambo.’  ” I wonder  where 
and  with  whom  lovely  Ava  will  Xmas  next 
year? 

Jean  Simmons  wants  Santa  to  act  as  her 
house  agent  this  Christmas.  “We  need  a 
buyer  for  our  other  home  in  Bel  Air.  Oh, 
how  I would  love  to  get  rid  of  that  white 
elephant.”  But  husband  Stewart  Granger 
wants  something  harder.  “An  end  to  those 
never-ending  and  totally  unfounded  ru- 
mors that  my  wife  and  I are  on  the  verge 
of  a separation.  Jean  and  I have  learned 
to  laugh  off  such  reports,  but  it  would  be 
real  nice  to  have  the  holiday  season  at 
least  pass  by  and  not  have  to  deny  them.” 

Bette  Davis  is  one  movie  star  who  will 
have  a White  Christmas — in  Maine  with 
husband  Gary  Merrill  and  their  two  chil- 
dren. It’s  incredible,  but  the  First  Lady  of 
Filmland  has  been  off  the  screen  since 
“The  Star” — two  years  now!  That’s  too 
long  for  her  and  for  us.  Her  jaw  is  heal- 
ing, and  now  Bette  would  like  to  find  a 
good  movie  script  in  her  stocking. 

Richard  Burton  was  on  the  whimsical 
side  when  I put  the  gift  question  on  behalf 
of  Santa.  “Is  there  any  way  I can  arrange 
to  have  some  of  this  California  sunshine 
shipped  over  to  England  for  my  friends?” 
Nothing  is  impossible  for  Mr.  Claus. 

Maureen  O’Hara’s  big  Christmas  present 
is  already  here.  For  the  first  time  in 
seventeen  years,  Maureen’s  entire  family 
will  celebrate  Christmas  together.  Her 
mother  and  father  are  ensconced  in  the 
home  she  bought  for  them  near  her  own, 
her  two  handsome  brothers  are  here,  also 
her  sisters  from  Canada  and  Washington, 
and  her  sister  from  the  convent  in  Ireland 
has  been  transferred  to  close-by  Long 
Beach.  This  is  one  Christmas  tree  in 
Hollywood  that  will  be  super-loaded  with 
love  and  affection. 

I have  a great  present  to  suggest  for 
June  Haver  and  Fred  MacMurray— a baby 
of  their  own  in  the  near  future.  Fred’s 


adopted  children  are  crazy  about  gentle 
June.  And  their  cup  of  happiness  would 
overflow  if  the  Stork  could  promise  a ! 
landing. 

Jerry  Lewis  calling  Santa,  “The  best  I 
present  my  partner  and  I could  have  for 
Christmas,  or  any  time,  is  one  year  with-  j; 
out  a story  that  Dean  and  I are  splitting  I 
up.  The  time  we  wasted  denying  these 
stories  in  1954  we  could  have  used  making 
another  picture.” 

And  from  Dean  Martin:  “A  South  Afri- 
can head-shrinking  kit,  complete  with  in- 
structions. Oh  yes,  and  a book  of  New 
England  bird  calls.  And  don’t  go,  my  own 
company.  I figure  that’s  the  only  way  to 
save  money.” 

Big  likable  Rock  Hudson  is  afraid  to 
look  into  his  Christmas  sock  this  year  in 
case  Santa  gets  his  signals  mixed.  Rock 
wants  to  establish  himself  as  an  actor  be- 
fore he  marries.  He  proved  in  “Magnificent 
Obsession”  that  he  has  what  it  takes  to 
rank  with  the  top-notch  actors.  A wife  is  , 
sometimes  a hostage  to  fortune.  You  have 
to  accept  roles  you  don’t  like  to  pay  those 
bills.  Rock  wants  to  be  free  to  concentrate 
on  his  career.  So  this  is  to  ask  Mr.  Cupid 
to  stay  home  and  not  bother  him  this 
Christmastide. 

Not  so  with  Debbie  Reynolds.  The  cutest 
love  story  of  the  year  started  when  Eddie 
Fisher  told  me  he  would  like  to  meet 
Debbie  Reynolds,  and  I said,  “Why  don’t 
you  call  her  and  say  I said  for  you  to  in- 
troduce yourself  to  her.”  He  did,  and  you 
all  know  what  happened.  Who  knows, 
maybe  they’ll  marry  at  Christmas — if  not 
before.  And  Debbie  couldn’t  wish  for  a 
nicer  present. 

Rosemary  Clooney  calling.  “Is  it  too 
much  to  hope  that  Santa  Claus  will  send 
me  twins?”  While  Tony  and  Janet  Curtis 
will  settle  for  one,  just  one  lovely  baby, 
for  their  happy  Christmas  wish. 

Gary  Cooper’s  asking  for  a fishing 
stream  that  no  one  else  can  find. 

You’ll  never  guess  what  Robert  Wagner 
wants.  Money!  Bob’s  parents  have  all  the 
money  they  can  ever  use,  but  their  movie- 
star  son  wants  to  be  financially  secure  in 
his  own  right.  And  he  will  be.  Bob  earns 
$1,500  a week  and  he  also  owns  a chunk 
of  his  20th  Century-Fox  studio.  R.  J. 
borrowed  the  money  from  Pop  when  the 
stock  was  very  low  and  cleaned  up.  But 
he  wants  more. 

Calling  all  Santas  for  Elizabeth  Taylor, 
who  pleads,  “If  I go  to  see  a sick  friend  in 
the  hospital,  someone  will  say  I’m  split- 
ting up  with  Mike  Wilding.  Please,  a 
truce.” 

Bob  Hope  would  like  to  find  Bing 
Crosby  in  his  stocking,  so  he  could  tie 
him  up  “and  prevent  him  from  buying  all 
the  tv  stations  in  the  country  just  to  keep 
me  off  video.” 

As  for  Bing,  the  best  present  his  son 
Gary  can  give  him  now  is  to  finish  his 
senior  year  at  Stanford  before  plunging 
into  show  business.  I’m  not  sure  Gary  can 
wait.  “I  have  twenty  thousand  dollars 
worth  of  jobs  waiting  for  me,”  he  grum- 
bles, “but  Dad  wants  that  sheepskin.” 
Methinks  Dad  is  right.  And  so  will  Gary, 
later. 

Some  Xmas  quickies  . . . Doris  Day^ 
“Health  and  happiness  for  my  family.” 
Ginger  Rogers:  “To  improve  my  backhand 
in  tennis.”  Jack  Palance:  “No  more  movies 
with  snakes;  they  scare  me.”  Gregory 
Peck:  “My  three  sons  for  Christmas.” 
Rita  Hayworth:  Her  release  from  Colum- 
bia. And  from  June  Allyson  and  Dick 
Powell:  “Please  Santa,  no  telephone  calls 
on  Christmas  Day  and  no  fights  between 
Ricky  and  Pammy  and  some  peace  and 
quiet.  And  Christmas,  it’s  wonderful!” 

The  End 


Who  Says  Christmas  Dreams  Never 

Come  True! 


NEWS  FLASH!  As  we  went  to  press 
the  news  came  from  Hollywood — PIER 
ANGELI  and  VICTOR  DAMONE  are 
engaged! 

When  she  told  us  her  Christmas  dream, 
Pier  had  no  idea  how  close  she  was  to 
romance.  And  when  she  sailed  for 
Europe,  alone,  she  was  still  dreaming 
of  meeting  him — the  man  of  her  dreams. 
But  for  Pier,  the  miracle  was  at  home. 
And  the  face  of  her  dream  man  was  to 
be  the  face  of  an  old  friend — Vic  Da- 
mone,  whom  she  had  known  for  two 
years.  Today,  with  her  hand  in  Vic’s, 
Pier  is  indeed— floating  on  air! 
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Dog  Daze 


( Continued  from  page  62) 

Shoo  Shoo.  Shoo  Shoo  looked  at  Tony. 
That  sort  of  settled  things.  On  Christmas 
Eve  Tony  returned  home  to  Hollywood 
and  his  family.  He  was  wearing  a black 
English  raincoat  when  he  walked  through 
the  doorway.  Shoo  Shoo  was  nestled  in 
one  pocket.  Within  minutes,  Shoo  Shoo 
and  the  Owens’  children  had  discovered 
one  another.  “I’ll  never  forget  their  ex- 
pressions,” Donna  remembers.  “They  were 
excited.  They’d  wanted  a dog  so  long!” 

Shoo  Shoo  now  rules  the  Owen  house- 
hold. He  bows  to  only  one  person— Tony. 
“A  word  from  me,”  says  Donna,  “and  he 
does  exactly  as  he  pleases.” 

They  were  the  dark  days  when  Jean 
waited  anxiously  for  word  from  RKO  as  to 
whether  or  not  they  would  lend  her  to 
M-G-M  for  “Young  Bess.”  Her  smiles 
were  slow  in  coming  in  these  days.  During 
this  spell,  just  before  dinner  one  evening 
when  Jean  and  Stewart  were  in  the 
kitchen  whipping  up  a light  meal,  Stewart 
got  an  idea.  “Be  back  soon,”  he  told  her. 

A great  deal  of  time  passed  before  Stew- 
art returned.  When  he  did,  Young  Bess 
peeked  out  from  under  his  coat  and  a huge 
smile  peeked  out  from  Jean’s  sad  face. 
Needless  to  say,  Stewart’s  lengthy  absence 
was  forgiven,  and  Young  Bess  was  royally 
welcomed.  And  she’s  been  given  royal 
treatment  around  the  Grangers  ever  since. 

Smog  is  a condition  that  often  hangs 
over  Los  Angeles  like  a blanket.  Smog  is 
also  a Christmas  gift  to  Mona  Freeman 
from  Bing  Crosby.  The  pup  got  the  name 
Smog  because  he’s  a gray-white  color. 

Smog  has  a habit  of  capturing  the  center 
of  attention  in  the  Freeman  household — 
and  outside  the  Freeman  household.  Take 
the  time  Mona  went  over  to  Pasadena  to 
pose  with  a half-million  dollars’  worth  of 
emeralds.  The  photos  were  to  be  taken  in 
a local  bank.  Smog  walked  in,  eyed  the 
jewels  and  walked  away.  Half  the  bank 
employees  followed  him,  to  ooohh  and 
ahhh.  Emeralds?  They  got  photographed, 
but  they  took  a back  seat  to  Smog. 

Lassie  is  not  the  only  famed  dog  who 
has  famous  offspring.  There  is,  for  instance, 
Piper  Laurie’s  Squeeky,  mother  of  Sashay. 
Squeeky  was  just  a pup  when  Piper  re- 
trieved her  from  the  dog  pound  during 
Piper’s  early  days  at  Universal-Interna- 
tional. Having  trained  Squeeky,  Piper  has 
gone  to  great  pains  to  train  Squeeky’s 
daughter,  Sashay.  She  has  also  imposed  a 
number  of  the  same  rules  upon  her.  Sa- 
shay is  not  allowed  to  enter  the  living 
room  except  upon  special  occasions  (spe- 
cial occasions  usually  mean  when  Sashay 
decides  to  enter  the  living  room). 

Sashay  also  has  a penchant  for  flowers — 
eating  them,  that  is.  Tulips  and  lilies  are 
her  favorites — especially  the  variety  plant- 
ed by  Piper’s  mother  in  the  backyard. 

Mari  Blanchard  raised  her  Afghans, 
Querida  and  Lorelei,  for  show  dogs.  This  is 
another  mother-daughter  team,  Querida 
being  the  mother.  Each  has  won  a number 
of  ribbons  at  various  dog  shows. 

Mari  spends  a lot  of  time  with  her  pets — 
grooming  and  training  them,  even  fre- 
quently taking  the  pair  to  the  studio  with 
her.  When  Mari  leaves  town,  both  Querida 
and  Lorelei  grieve  for  her,  losing  their  ap- 
petites and  moping  around  Mari’s  mother’s 
house  until  their  owner  returns. 

A favorite  of  the  Paget  household  is 
Honey,  the  cocker  spaniel  given  to  Debra 
by  her  family  several  Christmases  ago. 
Honey’s  two  now,  and  through  the  years 
has  developed  a mania  for  cleanliness. 
Honey’s  favorite  resting  place  is  the  bath- 
tub , . , with  or  without  water.  Say 
“bath,”  and  Honey  comes  running! 

The  End 


''Who'd  believe  /was  ever 
embarrassed  by  P/MPLEE  f° 


New!  Clearasil  Medication 


STARVES 


PIMPLES 


SKIN-COLORED 


hides  pimples  while  it  works 


Doctors’  clinical  tests  prove  this  new-type  medi- 
cation especially  for  pimples  really  works.  In 
skin  specialists’  tests  on  202  patients,  9 out  of 
every  10  cases  were  cleared  up  or  definitely 
improved  while  using  clearasil. 


Amazing  starving  action. clearasil  actually 
starves  pimples  because  it  helps  remove  the  oils 
that  pimples  "feed”  on.  And  clearasil’s  anti- 
septic action  stops  the  growth  of  bacteria  that 
can  cause  and  spread  pimples.  Skin-colored  to 
hide  pimples  and  end  embarrassment.  Grease- 
less, stainless... pleasant  to  leave  on  day  and 
night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 


America’s  largest-selling  specific  pimple 
medication ...  because  clearasil  has  helped  so 
many  boys,  girls  and  adults.  GUARANTEED  to 
work  for  you  as  it  did  in  doctors’  tests  or  money 
back.  59<t  and  98 4.  At  all  druggists.  Get  clearasil 
today.  (Available  in  Canada,  slightly  more.) 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 

Immediate 
Relief! 


A few  drops  of  OUTGRO®  bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


Destroy/  !»% /p^/Forever 


Temporary  relief  is  NOTenouqh 


Only  by  KILLING  THE  HAIR  ROOT  can  you  be  sure 
UNWANTED  HAIR  is  GONE  FOREVER.  Brings  relief 
and  social  happiness.  Do  not  use  our  method  until 
you  have  read  our  instruction  book  carefully  and 
learned  to  use  the  MAHLER  METHOD  safely  and 
efficiently.  Used  successfully  over  fifty  years. 

' MAHLER  S.  INC.  Dept.  52-T  PROVIDENCE  15.  R.  I. 


AMAZING!  COMPLETE!  ALL  PURPOSE!  only 

FINGERTIP  GEM  SETTER  s298 


GLAMORIZE  YOUR  WARDROBE! 

NOW!  The  only  Gem  Setter  on  the  market 
today  that  will  easily  set  all  sizes  and  all  types 
of  Clamor  Trim  Jewels.  This  kit  comes  to  you 
complete  with  easy-to-use  Gem  Setter,  full 
cello  packets  of  crystal  rhinestones,  silver  plated 
mountings,  pearls,  golden  nailheads,  large  and 
small  rosebuds.  Be  in  style!  Be  the  envy  of 
everyone  in  your  community!  Add  beauty  and 
sparkle  to  your  dresses,  sweaters,  blouses,  skirts, 
gloves  and  all  other  items  of  your  wardrobe. 

MAKE  YOUR  PRETTY  THINGS 
PRETTIER! 

FREE  BONUS  FOR  PROMPT  REPLY  — 

A complete  ear-ring  set  consisting  of 
golden  ear  clips  and  gorgeous  matching 
rose  buds.  Order  now! 

SEND  FOR  FREE  FACTORY-TO-YOU 
CATALOG  OF  TREMENDOUS  VALUES! 


DO  IT 
YOURSELF! 


EASY 
TO  USE! 


Sweaters 


• Skirts 


100%  Money-Back  Guarantee! 

SPECIAL  INTRODUCTORY  PRICE^ 


I G.  E.  PRODUCTS  CO.  - DEPT.  GS-9 

[I  128  W.  Lake  St.,  Chicago  I.  Illinois 

■ □ Enclosed  Cheek  or  Money  Order.  Send  Prepaid. 

I □ Send  COD.  I will  pay  postage  charges. 

I NAME 

j ADDRESS 

| CITY ZONE.... STATE. 


Who  Wears  the  Pants? 


( Continued  from  page  42) 
all  major  decisions  and  apportion  the  fam- 
ily money.  His  wife’s  sphere  of  influence 
was  strictly  the  home.  I was  wary  of  the 
self-sufficient,  aggressive  woman  who  goes 
around  with  a chip  on  her  shoulder  be- 
cause she  considers  this  a man’s  world. 
My  preference  was  for  the  clinging-vine 
type. 

Now  Arlene  was  born  in  Minneapolis; 
her  parents  came  from  Norway  and  had 
already  changed  their  feelings  about  family 
life.  While  Arlene’s  father  had  been  the 
head  of  his  household,  her  mother  had 
active  interests  that  took  her  outside  the 
home — like  her  painting  and  welfare-club 
work.  She  was  certainly  not  submissive 
to  her  husband,  although  she  did  permit 
him  to  make  the  family  decisions.  Theirs 
was  a very  happy  marriage  until  her  death 
some  years  ago.  At  seventeen,  Arlene  left 
home  and  adopted  completely  the  Ameri- 
can attitude:  equality  for  both  sexes.  She 
felt  very  strongly  that  marriage  is  a 50-50 
proposition  and  believed  in  equal  sharing 
of  decisions,  home  responsibilities  and 
financial  matters  and  maintained  that  a 
wife  could  share  both  career  and  home 
successfully. 

When  I first  met  Arlene,  she  was  with 
M-G-M  and  she  helped  me  make  a screen 
test  there.  I did  not  see  her  again  until 
two  years  later,  in  October  1952.  When  I 
did,  I fell  deeply  in  love  with  her.  At  the 
time,  neither  of  us  paused  to  consider  that 
our  early  training  and  environment  were 
different,  that  our  feelings  on  marriage  and 
love  were  dissimilar.  All  we  knew  was 
that  we  were  both  deeply  in  love. 

For  the  next  fifteen  months  we  were 
inseparable  and  saw  only  each  other.  Yet 
during  this  time  we  couldn’t  seem  to  work 
out  our  personal  problems.  Our  com- 
pletely divergent  viewpoints  brought  on 
unpleasant  disagreements,  quarrels  over 
little  things.  Since  I’m  very  emotional, 
I’d  jump  in  feet  first.  At  the  time,  I was 
under  great  tension,  with  career,  personal 
and  health  problems  that  made  me  even 
more  difficult  to  get  along  with. 

Finally  one  day  we  sat  down  and  talked 
things  over  in  a civilized  manner  and  con- 
cluded that  we  should  part  good  friends. 
We  had  both  made  unwise  marriages  and 
were  frightened  of  making  another  mis- 
take. For  once,  we  decided,  let  our  heads 
rule  us  instead  of  our  hearts  and  we  made 
the  most  difficult  decision  that  either  of 
us  ever  had  to  make.  We  decided  to  part. 

That  week  Arlene  left  for  the  Cannes 
Film  Festival  alone,  and  I remained  be- 
hind. We  wanted  our  break  to  be  com- 
plete. 

Like  a Latin,  I must  confess  my  feelings 
are  very  changeable.  At  intervals  I feel 
elated,  energetic,  the  world  is  my  oyster, 
I am  talkative,  self-willed.  After  Arlene 
left  my  life,  all  of  the  elation  and  peace  of 
mind  was  missing.  My  career,  which  had 
been  so  important,  suddenly  didn’t  even 
interest  me.  The  future  didn’t  matter.  I 
became  ill  and  suffered  extreme  pain  in 
my  back,  which  all  the  doctors  diagnosed 
as  nothing  but  nerves  and  tension.  By  the 
time  I finished  my  role  in  “Rose  Marie,” 
I was  strapped  in  a steel  brace  and  could 
bear  the  pain  only  with  the  help  of  novo- 
cain injections.  As  I lay  in  bed  resting 
after  completing  the  picture,  I found  that 
more  and  more  my  thoughts  were  with 
Arlene.  I wanted  to  call  her  but  hesitated. 
After  all,  we  still  had  the  same  problems 
to  face.  With  more  time  I had  to  con- 
sider our  situation,  the  more  I began  to 
blame  myself  for  my  unyielding  attitude. 
I realized  I would  have  to  change. 

First  of  all,  I concluded,  my  outspoken- 
ness must  go.  I’d  always  been  very  frank 
by  nature,  sometimes  embarrassingly  so. 


I never  meant  harm  to  anyone.  I was  only 
trying,  in  my  bungling  way,  to  be  com- 
pletely honest.  If  a producer  or  director 
would  ask  me,  “Fernando,  how  did  you 
like  my  latest  picture?”  I’d  answer  truth- 
fully— even  if  I thought  it  was  poor.  It 
was  the  same  with  reporters.  And  when 
I read  the  cold,  hard  words  on  the  printed 
page,  I’d  be  shocked.  Honesty  is  fine,  old 
boy,  I told  myself,  but  so  is  sensitivity — 
to  people’s  feelings.  Today  I’m  learning — 
slowly — to  hobble  my  tongue,  to  leave  re- 
marks unsaid  if  they  will  hurt,  for  words 
are  living  things;  they  can  bless  or  blight, 
sting  or  sear,  heal  or  cure. 

Secondly,  I tried  learning  to  relax.  For 
me  this  is  difficult.  Ever  since  I can  re- 
member I had  to  work  out  my  own  prob- 
lems for  myself.  Things  have  never  been 
easy  for  me  and  I’ve  had  to  fight  for  what- 
ever success  I’ve  achieved.  This  has  made 
me  strong-willed  and,  I’m  afraid,  stub- 
born. It  has  also  made  me  try  to  force 
life  to  bend  my  way.  I decided  to  try  to 
let  life  flow  around  me,  to  learn  to  live 
with  myself,  accepting  me  for  what  I truly 
am.  This  led  me  to  realize  that  perhaps 
I had  tried  too  many  times  to  force  Arlene 
to  adopt  my  way  of  thinking  without  giv- 
ing sincere  thought  to  her  convictions. 

My  illness,  which  at  the  time  seemed  so 
catastrophic,  turned  out  to  be  of  immense 
spiritual  value  to  me.  I learned  that  my 
subconscious  mind  is  on  the  job  twenty- 
four  hours  a day,  helping  me  in  every  life 
situation,  acting  as  a powerful  force  for  the 
attainment  of  my  desires.  Or  anyone’s — 
if  he  disciplines  himself.  Personally  I 
used  it  to  help  me  from  blowing  my  top. 
My  quick  temper  was  using  enough  energy 
to  thrash  six  men.  And  I began  to  do 
some  thinking  about  Arlene’s  feelings  on 
mixing  a career  with  marriage  and  a fam- 
ily. Arlene  instinctively  knows  how  to 
build  up  another’s  ego.  For  instance,  when 
we  were  in  New  York  together,  Arlene 
told  friends,  “Fernando  was  mobbed  by  his 
fans,  everyone  wanted  to  meet  him.  Wher- 
ever we  went  it  was  the  same.”  Of  course, 
I knew  she  was  exaggerating,  but  still  I 
must  confess  that  her  desire  to  make  me 
feel  more  important  made  me  feel  good. 
I wondered  how  often  had  I seriously  con- 
sidered her  feelings,  her  ego.  Not  too 
often,  I realized. 

I purposely  started  to  take  an  interest 
in  many  of  my  American  married  friends. 
Some  of  their  wives  combined  homemak- 
ing with  careers  and  they  had  happy  mar- 
riages, too.  In  a number  of  instances,  the 
wives  actually  made  an  important — and 
very  much  needed — contribution  to  the 
family  finances.  However,  I still  couldn’t 
understand  why  a woman  would  want  to 
combine  the  roles  of  wife,  mother,  career 
woman  and  femme  fatale  if  there  was  no 
economic  necessity.  Was  it  a need  for  self- 
expression?  Was  that  what  drew  women 
away  from  their  homes?  My  traditional 
feeling  that  a husband  must  be  the  only 
provider  became  slightly  modified  and  I 
saw  that  men,  too,  must  learn  to  adjust  to 
modern  times.  A truly  modern  husband 
must  learn  to  think  of  homemaking  as  a 
joint  responsibility,  instead  of  shifting  the 
whole  burden  to  his  wife.  Somehow,  I 
felt,  perhaps  I had  been  wrong  in  limiting 
Arlene’s  creative  talents. 

About  this  time,  some  three  thousand 
miles  away  in  Europe,  Arlene  herself  was 
becoming  aware  of  the  other  side  of  the 
picture.  During  her  stay  there,  she  was 
meeting  many  new  people — and  a number 
of  well-adjusted  happy  European  wives 
who  considered  marriage  a career  in  itself 
and  were  unconcerned  over  the  battle  of 
equal  rights. 

One  evening  Arlene  phoned  me  all  the 
way  from  Cannes.  She  was  cordial, 


friendly,  but  there  was  no  word  of  a re- 
newal of  our  courtship.  She  had  read 
about  the  difficulty  I was  having  with  my 
back  and  urged  me  not  to  undergo  the  dan- 
gerous operation  I was  then  contemplat- 
ing. That  was  all. 

A few  weeks  later,  I came  home  around 
midnight  from  a party.  I was  particularly 
depressed  since  I had  not  enjoyed  myself 
at  the  party.  The  phone  rang.  It  was 
Arlene,  telling  me  she  was  thinking  of  me 
and  that  she  had  just  returned  home  from 
a fabulous  dinner  party  presided  over  by 
the  Aga  Khan  and  his  Begum.  It  gave  me 
a tremendous  ego  boost  to  know  that  dur- 
ing this  excitement  she  had  been  thinking 
of  me.  And  although  the  call  was  com- 
pletely impersonal,  it  left  me  at  peace. 

I had  suggested  to  Arlene  that  she  phone 
me  when  she  returned  home  to  Hollywood 
and  we  could  have  a welcome-home  drink 
together.  She  did,  and  when  I arrived  at 
her  doorway,  I was  completely  ill-at-ease. 
I knew  we  would  both  have  to  play  cagey. 
Suddenly,  seeing  her  so  lovely,  after  so 
many  months’  absence,  my  carefully  re- 
hearsed routine  vanished.  So  did  Arlene’s 
and  she  broke  down  and  wept. 

We  began  seeing  each  other  every  day 
again.  When  Arlene  first  arrived,  she  felt 
drawn,  tired  and  confessed  she’d  missed 
me.  Soon  she  was  herself  again,  looking 
more  ravishing  than  ever,  so  vibrant  with 
happiness  that  I hoped  I had  a small  part 
in  it.  As  for  me,  the  pains  in  my  back 
and  my  depression  both  vanished  magi- 
cally. Arlene  explained  how,  in  Europe, 
her  ideas  had  changed  and  I had  some 
explaining  of  my  own  to  do.  We  both 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  our  differ- 
ences were  small  and  absence  had  put 
them  in  their  proper  perspective. 

When  we  finally  announced  our  inten- 
tions to  marry,  we  were  convinced,  both 
of  us,  that  we  could  make  a wonderful 
marriage  together.  Our  love  for  one  an- 
other had  been  tested.  We’d  known  great 
unhappiness,  groped  in  the  dark  before  we 
were  able  to  realize  happiness.  I was 
grateful  that  we  hadn’t  married  during  the 
first  glow  of  our  courtship.  It  doesn’t  take 
a philosopher  to  know  that  it’s  much  easier 
to  thresh  out  differences  before  instead  of 
after  marriage. 

With  just  a few  months  of  marriage  be- 
hind us,  I won’t  be  unrealistic  and  say  we 
have  a perfect  marriage.  For  marriages 
are  not  made  in  heaven  but  right  here  on 
earth.  We  do,  however,  have  a solid  basis 
for  marriage  and  it  should,  like  good  wine, 
grow  more  mellow  with  each  year. 

How  did  we  work  out  our  mutual  ideas 
on  a wife’s  career  and  her  outside  activi- 
ties? Easy.  And  yet  it  seemed  so  in- 
soluble previously.  Everything  seemed  to 
suddenly  fall  into  place,  again  demonstrat- 
ing the  wisdom  of  not  forcing  life  to  do 
your  bidding  but  allowing  events  to  adjust 
naturally. 

Arlene  felt  differently.  “I’d  believed  for 
a long  time  that  women  must  express 
themselves — that  housework  as  a profes- 
sion for  a woman  was  somehow  inferior 
to  a job.  And  then  I began  to  look  back 
to  my  own  home  as  a child — to  remember 
how  happy  my  mother  was,  as  a home- 
maker. I thought  of  the  pleasure  my 
father  had  in  his  home — wondered  if  we 
American  women,  so  discontented  in  many 
instances,  should  not  go  back  to  traditional 
thinking  on  this  subject.  I met  many  hap- 
pily married  and  charming  European 
women  who  had  no  desire  for  an  outside 
career,  who  busied  themselves  in  build- 
ing up  their  husbands’  positions.  One  of 
them  who  had  visited  in  the  United  States 
told  me  that  she  felt  our  wives  were  dis- 
contented, restless,  and  possibly  that  was 
why  American  husbands  shared  so  little 


with  their  wives,  found  them  not  a better 
half  of  themselves  but  often  a separate 
and  demanding  individual.  After  talking 
to  a number  of  European  wives  I realized 
that  a man  wants  to  be  the  center  of  his 
wife’s  universe.  He  wants  her  emotional 
interest  focused  on  him,  and  in  so  far  as 
a career  diverts  it,  he  feels  forlorn  and 
cheated.  If  a wife’s  mind  is  totally  ab- 
sorbed in  her  career  she  is  no  longer  a 
wife  first. 

“All  the  same,  as  an  American  I believe 
a career  is  a wonderful  thing.  Only,  as 
has  been  said  before,  you  can’t  take  it  in 
your  arms  on  lonely  nights.  I know.  I 
tried.  No  marriage  can  be  successful  un- 
less a wife  devotes  herself  to  her  husband. 
You  come  first,  darling.  By  pleasing  you, 
I please  myself.  Of  course,  I won’t  throw 
away  my  career.  I know  you  wouldn’t 
want  me  to.  I’ve  worked  too  hard  for  it. 
But  instead  of  taking  every  role  offered 
me,  I’m  going  to  pick  and  choose.  This  will 
leave  me  with  free  time  between  films.” . 

Recently  Arlene  was  offered  two  film 
roles.  She  asked  me  if  she  should  ac- 
cept them  and  I told  her  to  decide  her- 
self. She  made  her  decision:  “I’ve  turned 
them  both  down  because  it  meant  being 
away  on  location.  I don’t  want  to  leave 
you.” 

Arlene  has  also  streamlined  her  outside 
business  activities  to  a regular  routine 
that’s  hardly  noticeable.  Four  times  a year 
she  designs  and  sketches  new  ideas  for  her 
lingerie  business,  ships  them  to  the  manu- 
facturer in  New  York  who  takes  it  from 
there,  selling  them  in  over  100  shops.  On 
her  syndicated  beauty  column  which,  I’m 
proud  to  say,  is  now  carried  in  over  fifty 
newspapers,  she  works  at  home  with  an 
assistant.  Besides  being  so  lovely  to  look 
at,  Arlene  has  a very  practical  and  well- 
organized  way  of  working — which  makes 
it  easy  for  her  to  deftly  juggle  several 
careers  successfully. 

On  some  points  we  need  more  work, 
naturally.  As  I said,  I’m  a creature  of 
moods  and  not  the  easiest  person  to  live 
with,  but  I hope  I’m  making  steady  im- 
provement. Arlene  is  the  least  frustrated 
person  I know.  She  hasn’t  even  a tiny 
neurosis.  She  is  quiet,  hardly  ever  lets 
her  temper  show.  But  she  has  one!  An- 
noyances must  pile  up  and  pile  up,  but 
when  she  gets  angry,  then  she  lets  fly. 
Like  a business  matter  this  morning.  She 
discovered  that  a business  contact  had 
been  procrastinating  as  well  as  telling  un- 
truths. Finally — boom,  she  let  him  have 
it. 

My  bride  likes  the  contrast  of  our  tem- 
peraments— one  cool,  quiet,  collected, 
thoughtful,  practical,  weighing  each  deci- 
sion carefully — the  other  high-tempered, 
volatile,  loquacious. 

Before  we  married  if  I were  feeling 
moody  and  difficult,  Arlene  immediately 
would  blame  herself  and  try  to  find  out 
what  she  had  done  to  upset  me.  This  only 
made  me  more  vexed,  because  generally 
I didn’t  know  what  had  brought  on  my 
moody  spell.  But  now,  in  the  emotional 
security  of  marriage,  Arlene  is  beginning 
to  understand  that  she’s  not  to  blame.  If 
she  has  something  to  *discuss  with  me  and 
finds  me  worried  about  a problem,  she 
suggests  that  I go  off  by  myself  and  when 
I feel  better  we’ll  come  to  a decision  on 
her  problem.  She  has  also  paid  me  a subtle 
compliment  by  buying  all  her  clothes  on 
approval  and  letting  me  decide  which  ones 
she’ll  keep,  and  shopping  with  me  for  my 
clothes,  too. 

All  in  all,  you  can  see  that  this  Argen- 
tine gaucho  is  deeply  content  in  his  mar- 
riage with  a modern  American  girl.  As 
for  who  wears  the  pants  in  our  family — I 
told  you  there  was  no  single  answer.  Both 
of  us  do. 

The  End 
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( Continued  from  page  39) 
the  big,  fast  rule  for  getting  over  self- 
consciousness  and  shyness,  I’ll  tell  you 
right  now.  I mean  the  rule  that  worked  for 
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me. 

It’s  this:  Instead  of  beating  your  brains 
and  crying  your  heart  out  over  something 
you  do  badly,  find  the  thing  you  do  better 
than  anybody  else.  I have  two  things  and 
they  are  such  snaps  anybody  can  do  them. 

1.  I can  laugh  better  than  anybody  at 
another  person’s  humor. 

2.  I can  listen  better. 

See?  No  hands,  Mom.  It  takes  no  time, 
it  takes  no  money,  it  takes  no  talent.  Any- 
body, as  I said,  can  do  it.  Only,  fortunately 
for  me,  very  few  people  do,  especially  at 
parties. 

Growing  up  in  Stockton,  California, 
which  is  a mighty  small  city,  I was  all  legs 
and  arms  and  shyness.  There  was  a clique 
of  girls  in  my  class  who  clung  together 
and,  since  they  excluded  me,  I madly 
longed  to  join  them.  But  there  was  one 
thing  they  had  against  me  and  it  made  me 
miserable. 

What  a goon  you  can  be  when  you’re 
thirteen  and  fourteen!  Those  uppity  girls 
made  my  life  a gloom  because  my  looks 
didn’t  suit  them!  If  I’d  had  the  sense  of 
a goose,  I would  have  been  proud  and 
happy  because  God  had  been  good  enough 
to  give  me  good  skin  and  a straight  nose 
and  a clean  jawline.  Instead  of  doing  that 
old-fashioned  virtue  of  counting  my  bless- 
ings, I went  around  miserable,  thinking  I 
was  a square  because  they  snubbed  me. 

Now,  maybe  you’re  saying  as  you  read 
this  that  I was  real  gone  being  upset  by 
such  a thing.  Maybe  you’re  saying  that 
nobody  could  suffer  over  such  things, 
when  other  girls  were  suffering  because 
they  didn’t  have  the  right  clothes  or  lunch 
money  or  something  more  real  like  that. 

Well,  you’re  half  right.  I was  a square 
to  let  such  criticism  upset  me.  But  you’re 
half  wrong,  too.  Because  nothing  you  are 
self-conscious  about  is  real.  It’s  all  fear.  It’s 
all  because  of  not  knowing.  If  it’s  the  lack 
of  the  right  clothes  that’s  throwing  you, 
it’s  crazy  because  clothes  don’t  make  that 
much  difference. 

It’s  not-knowing  that  makes  the  cliques, 
too — it  makes  you  want  to  be  in  them 
if  you’re  outside,  and  makes  you  afraid  to 
leave  them  if  you’re  inside.  Cliques,  the 
gang,  our  group  are  just  fear  in  a bunch, 
not  fear  individually.  They  are  just  every 
member  trying  to  be  like  every  other 
member,  all  following  one  pattern,  dress- 
ing alike,  talking  alike  and  afraid  of  the 
most  precious  gift  in  life:  the  fact  that 
you  are  you,  and  I am  I,  and  nobody  the 
whole  world  over  is  exactly  like  either  of 
us  or  we  like  them. 

Yet  the  more  you  expose  your  person- 
ality to  other  people  the  more  you  find 
they  are  like  you.  And  expose  is  what  I 
mean.  You  have  to  steel  your  courage  and 
force  your  nerves  when  you  are  meeting 
someone  strange  or  going  into  a social 
group  you’ve  never  faced  before.  You 
think  you  won’t  be  adequate,  won’t  be 
dressed  right,  won’t  know  what  to  say  or 
whom  to  say  it  to.  But  you  make  your- 
self go  and  it  does  pay  off. 

I remember  the  first  Hollywood  party 
I was  invited  to.  It  was  at  the  multi- 
millionaire Atwater  Kent’s  house,  and  I 
was  told  that  “anybody  who  was  anybody 
in  Hollywood”  would  be  there.  I shook 
with  fear.  I thought  “I  shall  be  the  only 
nobody.  What  will  I do?” 

I would  never  have  dared  to  go  if  Evie 
and  Van  Johnson  hadn’t  asked  me,  and  I 
only  accepted  because  I didn’t  want  to 
refuse  them  anything.  Van  was  the  leading 
man  in  my  very  first  picture,  “Romance  of 
Rosy  Ridge,”  and  he  and  Evie  had  been 


Imagine  Me,  Shy! 

nothing  but  sheer  heaven  to  me  since  then. 

I stammered  to  Evie  “I  can’t  go.  I haven’t 
the  right  clothes.” 

Evie  closed  up  that  escape  for  me.  “I’ll 
loan  you  a dress,”  she  said. 

I stammered  to  Van.  “But  I’ll  need  an 
escort.” 

Van  snapped  that  escape  closed,  too. 
“You  will  not.  You’ll  be  right  with  us.” 

So  I went,  in  Evie’s  dress,  hanging,  trem- 
bling, to  Van’s  arm.  I came  into  a room 
absolutely  stuffed  with  celebrities,  and  the 
host  smiled  down  at  me  in  the  friendliest 
way,  and  the  next  thing  I knew  I found 
myself  seated  next  to  a very  important 
producer.  He  happened  to  have  just  re- 
leased a picture  that  I thought  was  the 
greatest.  I began  to  shake  with  the  mere 
idea  of  telling  him  so  and  then  I plunged. 
I not  only  told  him  it  was  the  greatest,  but 
I asked  him  where  he  started  on  it.  Was 
it  with  the  book?  Or  had  he  worked  from 
a finished  script?  And  how  had  he  arrived 
at  the  casting? 

I said  all  that  in  one  rush,  and  it  was 
well  I did,  because  an  hour  later  he  was 
still  talking  and  I hadn’t  put  in  another 
word.  I just  sat  there,  hanging  on  his  every 
word  because  I was  truly  fascinated.  He 
might  have  been  talking  yet,  and  I listen- 
ing, but  right  then  the  entertainment 
started. 

That,  of  course,  was  the  greatest — the 
most  famous  comedians  in  the  world,  the 
best  singers,  the  finest  dancers.  And  sud- 
denly I heard  myself  laughing  and  ap- 
plauding the  very  loudest  because  I was 
having  the  best  time  of  anybody.  And  you 
know  why  I was? 

It  was  because  I was  the  happiest  I had 
ever  been  in  my  life  until  I met  Tony.  I 
just  sat  there,  in  the  most  heavenly  glow, 
because  for  the  very  first  time  in  my 
existence  I realized  two  wonderful  things: 
I’d  probably  never  once  be  the  belle  of 
the  ball  when  it  came  to  getting  up  and 
performing  before  people — but  one  gift  I 
did  have:  I could  appreciate.  I could  listen 
with  my  whole  mind  and  love  it,  because 
that  way  a girl  like  me,  who  wished  she’d 
had  much  more  time  for  education,  could 
learn  and  learn  and  learn.  And  I could 
laugh  with  my  whole  soul  because  truly 
and  absolutely  people  were  so  wonderful. 

So  maybe  you’re  arguing  with  me  again 
and  saying  who  can’t  laugh  at  divine 
clowns  like  Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis 
or  be  fascinated  by  a great  mind?  But 
what  happens  if  you  meet  only  ordinary 
people,  who  aren’t  entertainers  or  rich 
through  their  talents  or  interesting  be- 
cause they  are  in  touch  with  the  big 
world? 

All  right,  I’ll  make  a confession.  Recent- 
ly Tony  and  I were  on  a personal  appear- 
ance tour  and  at  lunchtime  we  were 
booked  for  a luncheon  with  some  local 
dignitaries.  Not  a person  from  show  busi- 
ness among  them.  Not  a name  we’d  ever 
heard  of. 

Said  I to  the  man  in  my  life,  “This  will 
be  the.  dullest.”  Now  I must  tell  you 
something  about  Mr.  Curtis.  He  gets  a 
kick  out  of  everything.  He  likes  every- 
body. Oh,  he  has  moods.  He  sometimes 
gets  down,  but  that’s  about  himself,  over 
some  scene  he  wanted  to  play  better  or 
something  he  wanted  to  buy  which  we  can’t 
afford — personal  stuff.  But  about  peoole 
and  events,  he’s  always  as  high  as  the  sky. 

Me,  I go  along  on  a much  more  even 
keel — neither  so  high  nor  so  low  as  Tony. 
But  on  this  particular  day  I was  real  beat. 
We  went  to  the  luncheon  and  I looked  at 
the  man  on  my  right  and  merely  to  say 
something  I asked,  “Tell  me  what  you  do” 
— when  actually  all  I wanted  him  to  do  was 
go  drop  dead  and  let  me  rest. 

He  was  a fisherman,  a wholesale  fisher- 


man. And  the  next  thing  I knew  he  was 
opening  up  a whole  new  world  to  me,  the 
stuff  of  lobster  pots  and  clam  beds  and 
the  deep  sea  inhabitants  and  the  perils 
and  the  profits,  and  dangers  and  the  daring 
of  his  trade.  He  made  it  all  so  exciting  that 
I felt  about  as  useful  as  a china  doll  when 
he  got  through,  but  he’d  done  the  most 
wonderful  thing  for  me:  He’d  given  me  a 
brand-new  set  of  thoughts  and  values,  and 
because  of  that,  I was  rested  and  life 
seemed  more  terrific  than  ever. 

People  are  like  passports — your  own 
way  into  a strange,  new,  wonderful  land. 
But  just  as  you  can’t  get  to  Europe  by 
staying  home,  so  you  can’t  get  to  other 
people  if  you  don’t  meet  them  more  than 
halfway. 

As  long  as  you  are  self-conscious,  you 
think  to  yourself,  “Oh,  if  they’d  only  come 
to  me.  Oh,  if  they’d  only  realize  how  nice 
I am,  how  loving,  but  I’m  too  shy  to  say 
this  openly.  Why  don’t  other  people  just 
sense  this?” 

The  real  reason  they  don’t  is  that  they 
may  be  thinking  just  those  thoughts 
themselves.  They  are  standing  in  their 
little  lonely  place,  and  you’re  standing  in 
yours.  Somebody  has  to  give,  but  when 
you  give,  you  can’t  give  just  in  order  to 
get. 

That  is  phony — and  in  the  long  run  I 
don’t  think  phonies  get  anywhere,  largely 
because  they  always  are  self-conscious. 
They  are  constantly  thinking  not  of  the 
other  guy,  but  of  the  impression  they  are 
making,  of  the  bright  things  they  are 
doing,  of  the  smart  places  they  are  going 
to  get. 

There  is  something  else  that  I learned. 
When  you  change,  other  people  change 
also.  You  are  not  the  only  one  who  grows 
up,  who  gets  smarter,  who  begins  to  see 
his  or  her  own  personality  in  real  terms. 

Or  to  bring  it  more  up  to  date,  it’s  like 
my  dancing.  The  first  time  I was  put  in  a 
dancing  picture  was  about  four  years  ago 
in  “Two  Tickets  to  Broadway.”  I went  into 
that  with  nothing  but  a natural  sense  of 
rhythm.  I worked  like  crazy  and  I got 
by,  but  I never  was  relaxed.  I never  did 
have  a happy  sense  of  release  or  feel  that 
I really  knew  quite  what  I was  doing. 

The  second  dance  picture  was  “Walk- 
ing My  Baby  Back  Home.”  I defy  anybody 
not  to  be  relaxed  around  Donald  O’Connor, 
and  what  I learned  about  hoofing  from 
Donnie  would  fill  a sound  stage.  Just  the 
same,  when  I was  rehearsing  a new  step 
with  him,  he’d  stand  off  a couple  of  times 
and  say,  “Let’s  see  how  you  look  in  that, 
Jannie,”  and  then  I’d  blow.  I got  really 
sore,  really  angry,  and  one  day  in  temper, 
I blurted  out,  “Donnie,  stop  that,  you  make 
me  so  self-conscious.” 

And  that  was  exactly  what  it  was.  I was 
angry  because  I was  afraid  and  because  I 
was  afraid  I was  self-conscious,  and  be- 
cause I was  self-conscious,  I was  a high- 
towered  mess,  acting  petulantly  toward  a 
good  friend  who  was  trying  to  help  me. 

Now  I’m  dancing  again  in  “My  Sister 
Eileen” — and  I finally  know  enough  about 
footwork  to  be  able  to  take  criticism.  I 
can  take  it  and  profit  by  it,  so  that  every 
twice  in  a while  I actually  manage  a step 
that  I’m  happy  about.  The  other  day  Bob 
Fosse,  the  dance  director,  made  me  step 
out  all  alone  in  a dance  we  do  together  as 
a kind  of  a duet. 

“Listen,”  he  said,  “you  step  out  strong 
when  we’re  together.  Now  step  out  just 
that  strong  when  you’re  by  yourself.  For- 
get yourself.  Go  toward  the  audience.” 

That’s  the  ticket.  Forget  yourself — and 
go  toward  your  audience.  You’ll  find  the 
audience  is  waiting  to  welcome  you. 

The  End 


The  Giving  Is  Easy! 


( Continued,  from  page  60) 
pair  of  cuff  links?  And  did  you  receive 
a half-hearted  thank  you,  as  the  poor  guy 
drove  away  to  buy  a shirt  with  French 
cuffs  so  that  he  could  wear  them?  Have 
you  ever  scrimped  and  saved  in  order  that 
your  gift  might  be  a lavish  one?  And 
when  he  opened  the  package  did  you  note 
that  his  embarrassment  made  it  difficult 
for  him  to  find  the  words  to  thank  you? 

Then  you’ve  lived— and  I hoped  you’ve 
learned  an  invaluable  lesson. 

It  seems  that  there  is  a great  deal  more 
to  this  subject  than  meets  the  eye  or  the 
pocketbook.  “All  right,  Uncle  Rock,  now 
you  answer  the  questions,”  you’re  prob- 
ably saying.  “Just  how  should  I go  about 
shopping  for  a man?  Where  should  I shop? 
How  much  should  I spend?” 

First  of  all,  money  will  invariably  rear 
its  green  head.  But  don’t  let  it  throw  you 
or  your  wallet.  The  cost  of  a gift  is 
secondary.  It’s  the  thought  that  counts. 
I was  sitting  at  a luncheon  table  with  a 
group  of  U-I  folks  not  long  ago  when  the 
subject  came  up.  Susan  Cabot  was  re- 
sponsible. “Tell  me,”  she  said,  pulling  an 
object  out  of  her  handbag,  “what  do  you 
think  of  this?” 

It  was  a key  chain.  Attached  was  a 
French  coin,  dated  1578.  “It’s  going  to  be 
a birthday  gift.  Think  he’ll  like  it?”  asked 
Susie. 

“No  doubt  about  it,”  said  I,  and  I’ll  admit 
I envied  the  guy. 

“It’s  exquisite,”  said  Lori  Nelson.  “Where 
in  the  world  did  you  find  it?” 

“In  pieces,”  grinned  Susie.  “Found  the 
coin  in  a coin  shop,  the  chain  in  a jewelry 
store  and  had  ’em  put  together.” 

“You  getting  serious  about  some  guy?” 
queried  Race  Gentry.  “That’s  quite  a gift.” 

As  it  turned  out,  Susan  hadn’t  spent  a 
fortune  for  the  item.  She’d  gone  by  the 
old  saying,  “A  gift  should  reflect  a girl’s 
imagination,  not  her  pocketbook.”  The 
coin  and  the  chain  were  less  than  five  dol- 
lars, but  they  looked  like  a million.  Which 
all  goes  to  show  what  can  be  done. 

As  we  discussed  the  subject,  I found  that 
everyone  was  pretty  much  in  agreement. 
“I  don’t  think  that  a girl  should  spend  a 
lot  of  money,”  said  Dick  Long.  “How 
much?  Well,  she  might  judge  the  amount 
by  what  she  thinks  her  man  can  afford 
to  spend  on  her.  A girl  might  be  willing 
and  able  to  raise  fifty  or  a hundred  dollars 
for  the  cause.  But  if  he  couldn’t,  she 
shouldn’t.” 

“I  agree,”  said  Race.  “I  don’t  think  gifts 
have  to  be  expensive  in  any  case.  Defi- 
nitely not  more  than  ten  dollars,  I’d  say. 
Probably  in  the  neighborhood  of  five.  De- 
pends on  how  well  a girl  knows  a guy.” 

“What’s  your  secret,  Lori?”  I asked. 

“I  don’t  always  shop  in  the  most  expen- 
sive places,”  she  told  me.  “A  lot  of  times 
I think  I can  find  more  personal  things  in 
little  out-of-the-way  stores.” 

I’d  be  willing  to  second  any  or  all  of 
these  statements  when  it  comes  to  the 
subject  of  cold  cash.  I can  remember  a 
friend  of  mine  back  in  Winnetka.  He  was 
going  with  a girl  who  could  have  written 
a perfectly  good  check  for  a productive 
oil  field.  My  friend  was  in  love  with  the 
girl.  Then  along  came  Christmas.  Because 
she  loved  him,  too,  she  really  splurged. 
But  when  he  saw  the  gift  he  nearly  died. 
It  cost  more  than  he  could  have  saved  in 
six  months,  and  that  was  enough  to  give 
the  guy  a king-sized  complex.  Her  well- 
meaning  generosity  almost  wrecked  their 
romance. 

How  long  have  you  known  your  guy? 
That’s  another  important  consideration.  If 
he’s  a recent  acquaintance,  a gift  isn’t 
necessary.  A card  will  do  nicely.  How- 
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NEW  Fifth  Avenue  styles  keep 
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also  supporters,  undies.  Every- 
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POLLS  NATIONS 

France* Scotland  • Holland  • lreland*China 
England  • Indian  • Japan  • Cowboy  • Cowgirl 
Complete  IA  FOR 
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Bargain.  To  get  new  customers.  10  adorable  dolls — each  representing  a different  country.  In  gay,  brilliant  colors — 
so  typically  native,  and  so  true-to-life.  Wonderful  for  play — and  they’re  educational,  too.  Very  decorative  on 
knick-knack  shelf,  mantel,  table,  etc.  That  lucky  little  child  will  love  them — and  you  too,  will  be  thrilled  and 
delighted  when  you  see  their  life-like  facial  expressions.  Satisfaction  Guaranteed  or  Money  Back  ! 

These  endearing  imported  Dolls  are  completely  washable,  made  of 
durable  bisque.  Exquisitely  hand-decorated.  Over  tall.  Not 
more  than  2 Doll  Sets  to  a customer  at  this  low  price.  Add  15c  to  each 
Doll  Set  ordered  for  postage  and  handling.  No  C.O.D.’s  please. 
Dobbs  Products  Co.,  900  W.  Lake  St.y  Pept.  360,  Chicago  7,  III. 
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With  each  order,  you  will  also  receive  an 
interesting,  educational  Brochure  with  fas- 
cinating  stories  about  these  charming  Dolls. 


Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 
New  Way  Without  Surgery 

Science  Finds  Healing  Substance  That 
Relieves  Pain  — Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonishing 
ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to  stop 
bleeding  — without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  pain  was  relieved 
promptly.  And,  while  gently  relieving  pain, 
actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took  place. 

Most  amazing  of  all  — results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be  a 
problem!” 

The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne®) —discovery  of  a world-famous 
research  institute. 

Now  this  new  healing  substance  is  offered 
in  ointment  form  under  the  name  of 
Preparation  H*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug  stores 
—money  back  guarantee.  ‘Trade  Mark 
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gives  faster,  longer-lasting  relief  from  pqin 
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tablets.  Buy  Anacin®  today  I 
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ever,  Lori  advises  monogrammed  hand- 
kerchiefs or  stationery  if  you  feel  that 
you  should  remember  him  with  a present 
on  a birthday  or  at  Christmas. 

Provided  you’re  sure  of  his  sense  of 
humor,  I’d  say  that  a gag  gift  would  be 
most  welcome.  I recall  the  time  I lunched 
with  a girl  and  couldn’t  seem  to  drink 
enough  iced  tea  throughout  the  meal.  I 
must  have  had  three  glasses,  as  I love  the 
stuff — winter  or  summer. 

My  birthday  came  along  a few  days 
later  and,  on  this  particular  afternoon,  I 
opened  the  front  door  to  find  a messenger 
standing  on  the  steps.  He  handed  me  a 
large  and  weighty  package,  beautifully 
wrapped.  In  it  I found  a cake  of  ice  and 
a box  of  tea  bags,  along  with  a birthday 
card.  Needless  to  say,  I got  quite  a kick 
out  of  it.  Also  lots  of  iced  tea! 

When  it  comes  to  the  purchase  of  more 
serious  gifts,  one  of  the  first  rules  should 
be,  “Know  your  man.”  Put  your  powers 
of  observation  to  work.  Note  his  wearing 
apparel,  the  kind  of  books  he  talks  about, 
the  magazines  he  likes  to  read,  the  records 
he  prefers,  his  hobbies,  his  favorite  sports. 
Is  his  wallet  wearing  thin?  Does  he  com- 
plain about  the  holes  in  his  socks?  If 
you’re  looking  for  clues,  you’ll  find  them 
by  the  score. 

If  your  man  is  a sportsman,  it  logically 
follows  that  you  will  head  for  a sporting 
goods  store.  Salesmen  will  tell  you  that 
a woman  usually  knows  what  kind  of  sport 
a man  likes,  but  that  she  has  no  idea  of 
the  brand  of  equipment  he  finds  most  sat- 
isfactory. For  instance,  one  of  the  safest 
things  to  give  a fisherman  is  a creel  for 
all  the  fish  you  figure  he’ll  be  catching. 
Chances  are,  he’ll  want  to  pick  out  his 
own  rod  or  reel  or  lure,  as  he  may  prefer 
a special  kind — one  that  he  hasn’t  men- 
tioned. 

A golfer?  For  around  five  dollars  or 
less,  you  can  find  an  assortment  of  possi- 
bilities. There  are  golf  balls,  putting  cups, 
club  covers,  golf  gloves,  to  name  a few. 
Does  your  man  go  in  for  tennis?  Again, 
five  dollars  or  less  will  do  nicely.  You’ll 
find  racquet  presses,  tennis  balls,  and  re- 
cently I discovered  a handy  little  gadget 
for  carrying  tennis  balls.  It’s  called  a ten- 
nis caddy.  It’s  attached  to  the  racquet  and 
holds  the  balls  firmly  against  the  strings 
so  that  they  can’t  roll  away. 

Personally  I like  to  receive  books.  Re- 
cently a fan  sent  me  a volume  from  the 
isle  of  Cyprus  and  it’s  one  of  my  most 
treasured  possessions.  I think  you’ll  find 
that  most  men  like  travel,  adventure  and 
sports  books.  According  to  bookstores, 
men  go  for  science  fiction  and  flying-saucer 
tomes.  However,  as  far  as  your  man  is 
concerned,  a clue  to  his  preference  in  the 
book  line  can  be  gleaned  from  a bit  of 
casual  conversation. 

If  he  reads  extensively,  why  not  a gift 
that  will  keep  him  in  reading  material  for 
a whole  year?  I’m  speaking  of  a magazine 
subscription.  There  are  so  many,  of  course, 
concerning  hobbies,  current  events,  spe- 
cialized fields  or  interest  that  you  may 
have  trouble  deciding  upon  the  right  one. 
There,  again,  you  can  probably  obtain  the 
information  you  want  from  your  man — 
and  he’ll  never  suspect! 

As  for  wearing  apparel,  here’s  a warn- 
ing to  the  lady  who  goes  out  to  buy  her 
man  a shirt.  Salesmen  will  tell  you  that  a 
single  girl  hardly  ever  knows  her  beau’s 
shirt  size.  She’ll  simply  figure  if  it  doesn’t 
fit,  he  can  always  exchange  it,  and  chances 
are  good  that  he’ll  have  to  do  just  that! 

A great  many  women  shoppers  fail  to 
realize  how  important  it  is  to  know  a 
man’s  measurements.  Otherwise  a sales- 
man is  forced  to  take  a good  guess.  Some- 
p times  he’ll  call  the  lady’s  attention  to  an- 
other salesman  in  the  store.  “Is  your 
friend  around  that  size?”  he’ll  ask.  How- 


involved.  If  your  man  is  tall  (around 
61"),  it’s  likely  he’ll  take  a 34-35  sleeve. 
A shorter  man  will  require  a 32-33  sleeve. 

And  there’s  still  another  consideration — 
the  collar.  For  instance,  a shorter  man 
who  is  inclined  to  be  a little  stout,  will 
need  a long  type  of  collar,  one  that  will 
add  length  to  his  face  and  body.  For  a 
tall  man,  buy  a shirt  with  a medium  or 
tab  collar.  If  he  has  a collection  of  cuff 
links,  he’ll  want  French  cuffs.  But  when 
in  doubt,  buy  without. 

Unless  you’ve  seen  him  wearing  color- 
ful-type sports  shirts,  stick  to  the  more 
conservative  kind.  If  it’s  obvious,  how- 
ever, that  he  especially  likes  loud  shirts, 
let  your  imagination  run  wild  in  the  color 
department  and  he’ll  love  you  for  it. 

Just  before  I left  for  Ireland  to  make 
“Captain  Lightfoot,”  a friend  gave  me  a 
wonderful  shirt.  A nylon  shirt.  And  there 
was  never  a more  appropriate  gift  for  a 
trip.  So  I can  happily  say  that  if  your 
man  travels,  I’ll  bet  that’s  exactly  what 
he’d  like.  One  of  the  new  fast-drying 
shirts  that  he  can  wash  out  himself. 

But  for  his  wearing  apparel,  the  last 
resort  should  be  a tie.  They  say  that 
every  woman  believes  she  has  the  ability 
to  select  ties.  Some  actually  do.  A gal  I 
know,  name  of  Betty  Abbott,  is  one  of 
them.  But  so  many  women  only  think 
they  have  the  know-how.  A salesman  in 
a leading  department  store  told  me  that 
whenever  a man  has  a navy  blue  suit,  his 
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girl  is  bound  to  select  a flashy  red  tie. 

As  far  as  most  men  are  concerned,  how- 
ever, silver  is  the  newest  shade  and  fast 
achieving  prominence.  Within  the  last  six 
months  or  a year,  there  has  been  a trend 
toward  foulards  and  smaller  prints  in  ties. 
And  remember,  if  this  is  your  choice  for 
your  man,  make  that  tie  a conservative 
one.  If  you  show  a talent  for  buying  his 
ties,  you’ll  really  make  an  impression. 

One  thing  is  certain.  You  can  and  should 
rely  on  your  salesman.  If  you  like  the 
way  a salesman  himself  dresses,  don’t 
hesitate  to  ask  him  to  help  you.  Put  your 
money  on  his  taste.  This  will  give  you 
still  another  advantage.  Salesmen  see  all 
of  the  merchandise  that  comes  into  their 
store  and  once  a salesman  has  a descrip- 
tion of  your  man,  he  can  make  a choice 
more  easily  than  someone  who  has  just 
walked  in. 

The  leather  line  is  an  especially  good 
one.  Your  man  would  be  everlastingly 
grateful  for  a good  leather  belt.  And  you 
can’t  possibly  go  wrong  with  a wallet — 
if  you  keep  your  eyes  open  and  note 
whether  he  keeps  his  wallet  in  his  trouser 
pocket  or  in  the  inside  pocket  of  his 
jacket  and  make  your  purchase  accord- 
ingly. My  mother’s  a great  one  for  giving 
wallets.  The  occasion?  Whenever  my  old 
one’s  worn  out! 

Once  again,  I’d  like  to  stress  the  fact 
that  your  man  is  an  individual  and  you 
should  recognize  him  as  such.  Realize 
that  what  applies  to  one  man  does  not 
necessarily  apply  to  another.  I think  Lori 
has  a good  idea  in  giving  personalized 
gifts.  For  instance,  her  dad  likes  guns. 
So  she  searched  until  she  found  some  cuff 
links  in  the  form  of  miniature  pistols.  For 
a lifeguard  friend,  she  provided  a St. 
Christopher  medal. 


Know  what  your  man  dislikes  as  well  as 
what  he  likes.  If  your  man  has  the  defi- 
nite ideas  of  Dick  Long,  you’ll  want  to 
pay  close  attention.  “I  think  a girl  should 
steer  clear  of  giving  any  sort  of  shaving 
apparatus  or  lotions,”  says  Dick.  “They’re 
not  always  appreciated.  Some  men  like 
to  shave  with  the  beat-up  old  razor  they’ve 
used  for  years  and  don’t  want  to  change. 
Of  course,  others  would  think  a razor  gift 
the  greatest.  It  all  depends  upon  the  man. 

“I  like  toilet  articles,  leather  cases,  any 
kind  of  mannish  gift,”  says  Dick.  “Tie 
pins  or  cuff  links  rather  than  shirts  and 
actual  pieces  of  wearing  apparel,  as  a man 
usually  likes  to  buy  these  things  for 
himself.” 

“Susie  (Dick’s  bride,  Suzan  Ball)  buys 
me  cigarette  holders  because  I’m  always 
losing  them.  She’s  forever  coming  home 
with  some  gift  for  no  particular  occasion. 
When  my  pet  ash  tray  got  lost,  she  brought 
home  a brand-new  one — gift  wrapped. 

“Of  course,”  Dick  says,  “my  favorite 
gift  is  my  wedding  ring!” 

And  take  Race  Gentry.  “I  hate  to  have 
a woman  pick  out  my  ties,”  he  says.  “Or 
shaving  lotion.  And  invariably  I get  one 
or  the  other.  I like  tie  clasps  or  cuff  links. 
And  I like  nothing  better  than  a dis- 
guised present.  I guess  that’s  because  I 
got  such  a kick  out  of  the  first  one  I ever 
received. 

“It’s  been  a while  since  then,  but  this 
memorable  gift  was  from  my  brother  and 
sister.  I’d  wanted  a football  and  I’d  been 
told  that  I wasn’t  going  to  get  it.  When 
Christmas  rolled  around,  I found  a sweater 
box.  As  I was  opening  it,  my  sister  mut- 
tered, ‘I  hope  it  fits.’ 

“Turned  out  to  be  a football  after  all — 
they’d  let  the  air  out.  And  I was  twice  as 
surprised  and  pleased!” 

Race  has  a suggestion  that  would  make 
a mighty  nice  surprise  for  your  man,  espe- 
cially if  you’re  going  steady.  I’m  speaking 
of  tickets  to  “the  big  game”  or  some  other 
event  he’s  anxious  to  see.  And  it’s  my 
guess  that  he’d  like  the  idea  twice  as  much 
because  you  can  enjoy  the  occasion  to- 
gether. 

I recall  my  favorite  surprise  gift.  I was 
sitting  in  the  living  room  at  Vera-Ellen’s 
house  one  evening  when  she  walked  in 
with  a large  box.  “Happy  birthday,”  she 
grinned  and  placed  the  box  in  my  lap. 
“There’s  a catch,”  she  told  me.  “You  have 
to  open  it  blindfolded.” 

Then  she  left  the  room  and,  true  to  my 
promise,  I wrapped  a handkerchief  around 
my  eyes  and  tore  into  the  wrappings.  The 
box  was  light  and  seemed  empty.  But  be- 
fore I could  reach  into  it,  Vera-Ellen  had 
returned.  I could  tell  that  she  was  put- 
ting something  into  the  box.  “Now!”  she 
said. 

Off  came  the  blindfold  and  when  I 
glanced  down  I saw  a little  puppy  sitting 
there  looking  up  at  me.  He  was  an  Irish 
setter,  so  small  that  he  couldn’t  have 
gotten  over  a curb.  I still  have  him  and 
I’m  nuts  about  him. 

One  of  the  most  controversial  items, 
gift-wise,  is  a photograph.  Unless  a man 
specifically  asks  for  it,  a girl  should  never 
give  her  picture  to  a fairly  recent  ac- 
quaintance. In  fact,  I’m  inclined  to  think 
that  no  matter  how  well  a girl  knows  a 
guy,  she  should  wait  for  him  to  ask  for 
that  photograph.  And  no  endearing,  em- 
barrassing inscriptions,  please.  It  may 
seem  all  right  at  the  time.  But  if  you  ever 
break  up,  you’ll  wish  you’d  kept  all  that 
sentiment  to  yourself.  This  might  also 
apply  to  inscriptions  on  key  rings  and 
tie  clasps,  for  instance — and  to  handwrit- 
ten cards  that  are  to  be  enclosed  with  the 
gift.  Watch  your  words,  ladies! 

And  when  you  shop,  remember  to  watch 
your  step  and  shop  with  care.  You’ll  find 
your  man  will  be  eternally  grateful! 

The  End 


D.  Delicately  carved  stones  of  jade,  amethyst  or 
coral  combined  with  flashing  opals  and  seed 
pearls  hand  set  in  bracelet  of  fine  antique  finish, 
$4.98.*  Matching  earrings,  $1.98.* 

MAIL  COUPON  TODAY 

i 1 

I MERCURY  JEWELRY  COMPANY 
I 112  MAIN  STREET 
| OSSINING,  NEW  YORK 

Please  send  me  the  following.  I enclose 
I $ (No  C.O.D.'s.) 

I A.  Balinese  dancers.  Bracelet  $6.98*  □ 

| Earrings  $2.98*  □ in  jet  □ ruby  Q- 

| B.  Domes.  Bracelet  $5.98*  □ Earrings  $1.98*  □ 

! in  Gold-plate  □ Silver-plate  □ 

I C.  Filigree  bracelet  $1.98*  □ 

in  Gold-plate  □ Silver-plate  □ 

l D.  Carved  stones. 

1 Bracelet  $4.98*  □ Earrings  $1.98*  □ 

1 in  Jade  □ Amethyst  □ Coral  □ 


Name 


Address 


I City j 

| *PRICE  INCLUDES  FED.  TAX.  POSTAGE  PREPAID.  | 
I — — 1 


IT’S  FIJIV  TO  SEW 


• Advance  Pattern’s  versatile  winter- 
into-spring  jumper  dress  with  its  own 
jacket,  stars  in  the  wardrobe  of  lovely 
Sarita  Montiel  who’s  in  U.A.’s  “Vera 
Cruz.”  Simple  to  make,  it’s  as  lush  for 
parties  in  its  bare  version  as  for  in- 
formal occasions  filled-in  with  a pretty 
blouse  or  worn  with  the  contrast-lined 
jacket.  We’ve  used  the  lovely  cham- 
pagne color  of  a lustrous  silken-look 
Celanese  acetate  faille  called  Bareeba, 
a Folker-Bates  fabric.  It  has  a crisp 
quality  you’ll  love  to  work  with  and 
wear.  About  $2  a yd.  Jacket  is  lined 
with  Schwarzenbach’s  rayon  taffeta  in 
heavenly  Copina  blue,  42"  wide,  about 


650  a yd.  Advance  Pattern  No.  6837, 
sizes  12-18,  500.  Size  12  requires  4^2 
yds.  44",  plus  l1^  yds.  lining  fabric. 


• 

. ADVANCE  PATTERN  CO.,  INC. 

• P.  o.  BOX  #21,  MURRAY  HILL  STATION 

• NEW  YORK  16,  NEW  YORK 

• 

• Please  send  me  Pattern  #6837,  as  seen 

• in  Photoplay,  in  size Enclosed 

• is  500  in  cash. 

• 

• Name 

• Address 

• City Zone State 


MEN  WILL 
TALK 

ABOUT  YOU 


— and  the  lovely  way  you  look  in 
this  smart,  new  jewelry ! 

Now,  top  value  in  dramatic  jew- 
elry at  prices  that  make  sense 

Ideal  for  Christmas  giving,  too. 
Order  today 


A.  Balinese  Dancers  capture  the  eye  in  vivid  hand 
painted  colors,  with  jet  or  ruby  background. 
Hand  set  in  highly  polished  14K  goldplated  finish, 
$6.98.*  Matching  earrings  $2.98.* 


B.  A circle  of  lustrous  domes  in  gold— or  silver- 
plated  finish  handsomely  crafted  to  reflect  high 
fashion,  $5.98.*  Earrings  to  match,  $1.98.* 


C*  Dainty  bracelet  of  fine  filigree  open  work 
charms,  suspended  from  solid-link  chain  in  gold- 
or  silver-plated  finish,  $1.98.* 
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Meet  the  Man — Montgomery  Clift 


( Continued,  from  page  44) 
married  and  may  seem  afraid  of  becoming 
involved  romantically  with  any  particular 
girl.  He’s  in  the  difficult  position  of  never 
quite  knowing  whether  someone  likes  him 
for  himself  or  likes  him  because  of  an 
idealized  version  of  Montgomery  Clift  the 
actor.  Having  been  in  the  theatre  since 
his  teens,  he  has  seen  more  than  his  share 
of  ambition  and  self-interest  perverting 
love  and  marriage.  He  dislikes  people 
who  are  outright  mercenary  and  especially 
distrusts  driving,  opportunistic  women. 

Very  sensitive  himself,  Monty  likes  girls 
who  are  quiet  and  shy  and  feminine.  Try- 
ing to  pin  down  the  charm  of  foreign-born 
movie  stars  like  Audrey  Hepburn,  Leslie 
Caron,  Pier  Angeli  and  Jean  Simmons,  he 
once  said,  “Maybe  they  didn’t  have  to 
struggle  so  hard  to  succeed.  Somehow  all 
of  them  still  look  vulnerable.  I think  that’s 
the  essence  of  being  feminine.” 

You’ll  never  hear  Monty’s  name  linked 
with  glamour  queens.  He  prefers  to  date 
girls  outside  the  theatre  and  away  from 
night  clubs.  For  this  reason,  people  have 
said  he’s  not  interested  in  romance.  Not 
true.  He  just  feels  it’s  an  invasion  of  his 
privacy — and  his  date’s — to  have  their 
friendship  discussed  in  the  gossip  columns. 

For  some  time  now,  Monty  has  been 
quoted  as  hating  Hollywood.  He  isn’t  near- 
ly as  rabid  as  he’s  supposed  to  be.  He  has 
his  reservations  about  life  in  the  tinsel 
community,  but  the  fact  is  he  genuinely 
likes  New  York  and  the  kind  of  life  he 
leads  there.  He  was  born  in  Omaha,  Ne- 
braska, some  thirty-four  years  ago,  but 
his  family  left  and  moved  to  New  York 
shortly  after  and  has  lived  there  ever 
since.  He  has  the  same  kind  of  loyalty  for 
his  home  town  that  most  of  us  have  for 
ours.  The  city  has  been  good  to  him.  His 
family  is  well-to-do  and  as  far  as  material 
circumstances  are  concerned,  he’s  had  a 
very  comfortable  and  pleasant  youth,  see- 
ing New  York  from  its  most  pleasant  side. 
While  Monty  achieved  fame — and  a good 
bit  of  money — in  motion  pictures,  he  feels 
he  owes  more  to  Broadway  than  to  Holly- 
wood. It  was  on  the  strength  of  what  he 
had  done  in  the  theatre  that  he  got  his  first 
movie  parts.  Monty  also  loves  to  travel  and 
has  made  junkets  to  Cuba,  Europe,  Mex- 
ico, Israel  and  the  Near  East  and  he  finds 
New  York  a convenient  jumping-off-place 
for  his  frequent  jaunts.  But  more  impor- 
tant, his  friends  and  his  family  live  there — 
it  is  his  home. 

Probably  one  of  the  most  popular  stories 
about  Monty  is  that  he  lives,  hermit-like, 
in  an  inexpensive  apartment  devoid  of 
luxury  conveniences.  This  is  ridiculous. 
He  lives  on  a quiet,  tree-lined  street  right 
in  the  heart  of  Manhattan.  For  many 
people  it  would  be  difficult  to  imagine 
anything  so  lovely  and  quiet  could  exist 
in  the  heart  of  the  city. 

The  house  is  a handsome  graystone.  It 
has  an  outside  flight  of  stairs  which  you 
use  to  enter  the  house.  Directly  inside, 
there’s  a small  foyer  decorated  in  black 
and  white  domino  pattern  that  leads  to 
the  first  level  of  his  quarters.  On  the  first 
level  is  the  kitchen,  dining  room  and  liv- 
ing room,  which  are  separated  by  a 
spacious  alcove.  Here  Monty  has  installed 
a television  set,  a bar  and  his  hi-fi  record 
player.  He  likes  both  classical  and  popular 
music  and  has  a full  record  library.  He’s 
especially  fond  of  Bing  Crosby,  and  he  has 
just  about  every  record  that  Bing  has 
made.  On  the  same  floor  there  is  also  a 
closet  with  a deep-freeze  unit.  Up  on  the 
second  floor  is  Monty’s  bedroom  and  bath- 
room and  a large  den.  The  view  from  here 
is  terrific,  opening  on  gardens  and  trees. 
Anne  Baxter  lives  near  by  and  sometimes 


waves  when  she’s  sunbathing  on  her  bal- 
cony. The  general  furnishings  are  crisp, 
functional  and  masculine.  The  house  was 
decorated  by  friends  who  are  professional 
decorators  and  Monty  takes  great  pride 
in  it,  frequently  adding  new  furniture. 

A maid  keeps  the  place  neat  and  clean 
and  a cook  comes  in  about  twice  a week 
to  prepare  several  meals  in  advance  and 
freeze  them  in  the  deep  freeze  for  other 
evenings.  Monty  prefers  eating  at  home  to 
dining  out  and  does  quite  a bit  of  cooking 
on  his  own,  warming  up  what  the  cook  has 
prepared  or  making  his  selection  from  a 
variety  of  frozen  meats.  His  favorite  food 
is  meat — steaks,  chops,  roasts,  any  cuts.  He 
doesn’t  care  for  vegetables  much  but  loves 
orange  juice.  He  never  eats  lunch — just 
considers  it  unnecessary. 

Monty’s  often  been  accused  of  saving 
money  on  his  wardrobe.  While  he  certain- 
ly doesn’t  try  out  for  the  “best-dressed 
men”  listing,  the  two  large  closets  in  his 
bedroom  testify  that  he  does  have  more 
than  one  pair  of  Levis.  One  closet  is  filled 
with  the  jeans,  Levis,  “Red  River”  belts, 
ducks,  baggy  pants,  sloppy  jackets,  T 
shirts,  sport  shirts  and  loafers  that  he 
loves  to  wear.  The  other  closet  houses  his 
more  impressive  wardrobe  of  expensive 
suits,  jackets,  slacks  with  matching  ties 
and  rows  of  polished  shoes — rarely  worn 
but  appreciatively  owned.  His  motto  is 
comfort  first. 

At  one  time  or  another,  Monty’s  been 
called  all  kinds  of  a screwball.  After  he 
played  Robert  Prewitt  in  “From  Here  to 
Eternity,”  everyone  said,  “Clift’s  a non- 
conformist.” True,  he  may  not  always 
conform  to  a rigid  pattern — liking  a more 
relaxed  and  independent  way  of  living — 
but  he’s  far  too  intelligent  to  go  over- 
board in  the  opposite  direction,  realizing 


★ * 

TO  REACH  THE  STARS 

In  most  cases  your  letters  will  reach  a star 
if  addressed  in  care  of  the  studio  at  which 
he  made  his  last  picture.  If  you  have  no 
luck  there,  try  c/o  Screen  Actors  Guild, 
7046  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  Cal. 


Allied  Artists,  4376  Sunset  Drive, 
Hollywood  27 

Columbia  Pictures,  1438  N. 

Gower  Street,  Hollywood  28 

Samuel  Goldwyn  Productions, 

1041  North  Formosa  Avenue, 

Los  Angeles  46 

M-G-M  Studios,  10202  West 
Washington  Blvd.,  Culver  City 

Paramount  Pictures,  5451  Mar- 
athon Street,  Hollywood  38 

RKO  Radio  Pictures,  780  Gow- 
er Street,  Hollywood  38 

Republic  Studios,  4024  Radford 
Avenue,  North  Hollywood 

20th  Century-Fox,  10201  W. 

Pico  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles  35 

United  Artists,  8272  Sunset 
Boulevard,  Hollywood 

Universal-International,  Uni- 
versal City 

Warner  Brothers  Pictures, 

4000  West  Olive  Avenue,  Burbank 

★ * 


that  eccentric  behavior  can  easily  become 
a pose  and  a kind  of  standardized  pattern 
in  itself. 

When  he  played  George  Eastman  in  “A 
Place  in  the  Sun,”  people  said  he  was 
moody,  shy,  taciturn.  This,  too,  is  high 
tribute  to  his  ability  as  an  actor,  for 
Monty’s  real  self  is  quite  different  from 
his  stage  or  screen  personality.  He  loves 
the  sea,  loves  swimming  and  sails  when- 
ever he  can.  His  manner  is  assured;  he’s 
self-confident  and  decisive  and  an  easy 
talker  with  a wonderful  command  of  the 
language.  There  definitely  isn’t  anything 
solemn  or  dignified  about  him.  Because 
he’s  thin  and  has  a tendency  to  slouch, 
most  people  also  think  of  him  as  frail  and 
short — he’s  six  feet  and  strong  as  a bull. 

Also  lacking  in  his  actual  personality  is 
the  tinge  of  sadness  that  he  always  in- 
jects into  his  stage  and  screen  portrayals. 
After  “Indiscretion  of  an  American  Wife,” 
rumors  said  that  Monty  Clift  was  an  un- 
happy person.  Aside  from  his  good  looks, 
tenderness  and  charm,  this  sadness  is  one 
of  the  qualities  that  makes  him  so  enor- 
mously attractive  to  female  moviegoers.  It 
seems  to  arouse  their  maternal  instincts. 

Monty  does  have  a weakness — and  that’s 
for  books.  He  can’t  pass  a bookstore  with- 
out stopping  in — and  usually  comes  out 
with  a book  or  two.  His  big  complaint  is 
that  he  never  gets  time  to  finish  them,  so 
he  hopes  some  day  to  hide  away  and  do 
nothing  but  read  all  those  he’s  started. 

Rather  than  being  the  cold,  restrained 
young  man  he’s  pictured  to  be.  Monty’s 
sincere  and  warm  with  his  friends  and 
family — and  particularly  with  children. 
He’s  crazy  about  his  twin  sister’s  five  chil- 
dren, who  live  in  Texas.  He  loves  to  go 
shopping  for  them — never  asks  anyone  to 
do  this  for  him.  His  feeling  is  that  it  de- 
tracts from  the  value  of  a present  if  he 
doesn’t  select  it  himself.  He  has  many 
friends,  some  who  are  writers  and  actors, 
and  many  who  are  not  in  the  profession. 

There  is  one  part  of  the  myth,  however, 
that  is  true.  The  part  that  says  Monty  is 
dedicated  to  his  work.  He  is.  He  has  a very 
real  concern  for  the  theatre  and  the  dra- 
matic arts.  During  the  past  year,  he  turned 
down  countless  movie  offers,  at  fabulous 
salaries,  and  accepted  the  role  of  Kon- 
stantin, the  young  writer-poet  in  Chek- 
hov’s “The  Seagull”  at  $100  a week.  It 
took  him  weeks  to  hammer  every  line  into 
shape  along  with  close  friend  Kevin  Mc- 
Carthy and  his  drama  coach,  Mira  Rostova. 
It  looked  so  effortless  when  it  was  finally 
performed  on  the  stage  that  few  could 
realize  the  exhausting  toil  that  went  into 
it.  Monty  has  been  quoted  as  saying  that 
he  didn’t  have  enough  vanity  to  care 
whether  or  npt  he  gave  a good  perform- 
ance each  night.  The  truth  is  that  he  did 
care,  very  much,  that  every  performance 
was  good,  for  the  play’s  sake  and  for  the 
cast’s.  Whatever  he  does,  Monty  does  his 
very  best.  He  is  a perfectionist  and  can’t 
stand  seeing  things  done  haphazardly. 

After  almost  a year’s  leave  from  Holly- 
wood, Monty  hibernated  in  Maine  this  past 
summer  with  a batch  of  film  scripts.  He 
finally  found  one  that  really  fascinated 
him.  It  was  the  script  for  “Bannon,”  in 
which  he  will  co-star  with  Spencer  Tracy 
for  M-G-M.  A hard-hitting  romantic 
drama,  it’s  set  against  the  background  of 
the  labor  movement  in  the  United  States. 
Monty  will  play  a rather  idealistic  young 
labor  leader.  He’ll  be  back  in  Hollywood 
any  day  now  to  make  “Bannon”  and  be- 
cause he’s  Monty,  you  can  count  on  his 
winning  new  acting  honors  and,  no  doubt, 
creating  a whole  new  batch  of  rumors 
about  the  man  named  Clift. 

The  End 


Don't  Rush  Me! 


( Continued  from  page  53) 
to  get  married,  that  for  me,  the  late 
twenties  would  be  a better  age  for  matri- 
mony. 

Not  that  I feel  that  all  the  fun  stops 
once  I say  “I  do,”  that  I’ll  be  bound  to 
home  and  family  in  a way  that’ll  restrict 
any  pleasure  from  there  on  in.  But  statis- 
tics, particularly  in  Hollywood,  have 
proven  that  a marriage  has  more  chance 
for  success  if  at  least  the  man  is  a little 
more  advanced  in  years. 

Moreover,  there  are  a number  of  proj- 
ects I want  to  accomplish  before  I settle 
down.  Like  completing  my  eighth  figure 
skating  test,  the  highest  non-competitive 
honor  an  amateur  can  receive. 

Practicing  for  these  tests  takes  time,  lots 
of  time.  When  I’m  not  in  a picture,  I 
usually  get  up  at  five  in  the  morning,  so 
I can  be  at  the  skating  rink  by  7 : 30.  When- 
ever I can  get  away — and  sometimes  when 
I shouldn’t — I head  for  the  Arrowhead 
Mountains  to  practice  at  Blue  Jay,  one  of 
the  best  rinks  in  California. 

In  the  past,  I’ve  often  been  criticized  for 
my  enthusiasm  for  skating.  I’ve  been 
called  immature  and  inconsiderate  because 
I seem  to  put  it  ahead  of  my  career.  I 
can’t  deny  that  skating  has  become  a mania 
with  me.  But  I know  I’ll  change  once  I 
make  the  grade — the  final  test.  Why? 

The  answer  is  not  easy  to  put  into  words. 
Probably  it’s  the  same  drive  that  makes 
men  climb  mountains,  drive  faster,  fly 
higher.  For  generations,  men  have  tried 
to  conquer  Mount  Everest.  We  have  been 
told  that  from  a scientific  point  of  view 
little  can  be  accomplished  by  doing  it. 
Yet  many  have  lost  their  lives  in  the  proc- 
ess because  they  wanted  to  prove  it  could 
be  done — prove  it  not  only  to  the  world, 
but  more  important,  to  themselves. 

Skating  is  my  Mount  Everest.  It  isn’t 
as  dangerous  as  mountain  climbing,  but 
to  me  just  as  exciting  and  gratifying.  I’ve 
got  to  get  to  the  top  in  my  class.  Then 
I can  relax. 

Another  obsession,  if  you  can  describe 
it  as  such,  is  my  plan  to  build  a house, 
my  own  home,  before  I settle  down.  Not 
in  the  city,  but  in  the  Arrowhead  Moun- 
tains. Again  you  may  wonder  what  that 
has  to  do  with  marriage.  Possibly  very 
little  if  I weren’t  in  the  movies.  Since  I 
am — very  much — let  me  explain. 

I like  Hollywood  and  am  grateful  for 
what  it  has  done  for  me — career-wise. 
I’m  a lot  less  fond  of  the  social  side,  the 
insincerity,  the  artificiality  I have  found 
in  many  instances — and  which  several 
times  already  have  threatened  to  destroy 
my  own  perspective.  Don’t  misunderstand 
me.  I’m  not  trying  to  say  that  everyone 
in  the  film  industry  is  insincere.  Far  from 
it.  Only  that  someone  like  myself — young 
and  comparatively  new  in  the  business — 
can  easily  succumb  to  many  of  the  tempta- 
tions of  vanity  and  empty  compliments. 

Before  I got  into  the  movies,  I was 
used  to  being  frank  with  people  and  ex- 
pected them  to  be  the  same  way  with  me. 
That’s  why  I grew  so  fond  of  girls  like 
Marilyn  Erskine  and  Debbie  Reynolds, 
who  could  take  and  give  criticism  no 
matter  what  the  reaction  would  be.  With 
both  I know  at  all  times  where  I stand. 
If  they  don’t  like  a suit  I wear  or  con- 
sider the  flaming-red  color  of  my  car  too 
loud,  they  tell  me  so  in  no  uncertain 
terms.  They  neither  make  up  to  me  nor 
expect  me  to  pay  them  phony  compli- 
ments. But,  I regret  to  say,  Marilyn  and 
Debbie  are  exceptions  in  a town  that  is 
built  largely  on  the  ego  of  the  people  who 
live  in  it. 

There  may  be  a reason,  a good  reason, 
for  it.  I was  told  that  when  an  actor  is  too 
severely  criticized,  he  might  lose  faith  in 


himself.  If  that  happens,  not  only  his  ego 
but  his  performance  will  suffer,  and  before 
he  knows  what  happened  he  may  be 
through. 

Although  I personally  feel  that  “Battle 
Cry”  is  the  first  really  good  part  I’ve 
ever  had,  most  of  the  pictures  I made 
before  were  not  of  the  same  calibre,  and 
my  performances  mediocre,  at  best,  I never 
walked  away  from  a preview  of  any  of 
my  pictures  where  people  haven’t  ex- 
claimed how  wonderful  I was! 

I used  to  sneer  at  such  an  attitude,  but 
not  long  ago  I suddenly  caught  myself 
making  the  same  type  of  compliment. 
That’s  when  I knew  that  unless  I changed 
in  a hurry,  I might  lose  my  self-respect. 

Or  take  a look  at  the  fuss  that’s  made 
about  an  actor  during  an  ordinary  work- 
ing week:  the  parties,  the  limousines  wait- 
ing to  take  him  to  and  from  lunch,  the 
interviews,  the  clamoring  for  autographs 
and  posing  for  pictures. 

I know  it’s  part  of  the  business  and  that 
when  people  don’t  care  any  longer,  an 
actor  is  through.  But  at  the  same  time, 
unless  he  has  a strong  counter-balance,  an 
equilibrium  of  some  sort  that  keeps  him 
down  to  earth,  he’s  through  too.  Maybe 
not  as  an  actor,  but  certainly  as  a human 
being. 

In  the  past,  whenever  I felt  that  I was 
coming  dangerously  close  to  falling  into 
step,  to  paying  false  compliments  and  be- 
lieving everything  that  was  said  about  me, 
I simply  got  into  my  car  and  went  for  a 
long  drive  by  myself.  And  when  I got 
away  from  the  city,  driving  along  the 
ocean  or  inland  through  fields  of  alfalfa 
or  rows  of  orange  trees,  once  again  I 
would  see  the  world  through  the  eyes  of 
Art  Gelien  and  leave  Tab  Hunter  behind 
in  Hollywood. 

I have  taken  many  such  trips  since  I 
came  to  Hollywood.  Up  to  now,  it  has 
been  easy  for  me  to  just  take  off  whenever 
I felt  the  necessity  for  it.  But  once  I’m 
married,  I won’t  be  able  to  pack  up  on  the 
spur  of  a moment  when  I have  to  get  away. 

That’s  why  I feel  a home  away  from 
Hollywood  is  not  only  important  but  an 
absolute  necessity  for  me.  My  future  wife 
and  I could  live  there  when  I’m  not  work- 
ing and  come  to  town  just  when  I’m  in  a 
picture.  . . . 

But  a house  takes  more  than  plans 
(which  have  been  ready  for  months  down 
to  the  last  little  detail).  It  takes  time  to 
build — I want  to  do  it  myself — and  last 
but  equally  necessary,  it  takes  money. 

The  latter,  unfortunately,  is  another 
very  important  reason  why  I’m  a long  way 
from  matrimony.  When  I work,  I earn 
a good  salary,  at  least  compared  to  what 
I made  in  the  Coast  Guard,  as  a gas 
station  attendant  and  at  the  many  other 
odd-jobs  I had  from  time  to  time.  But 
by  Hollywood  standards,  I am  far  from 
being  even  halfway  up  the  ladder. 

Moreover,  I don’t  work  regularly.  Dur- 
ing the  past  twelve  months  I was  in  front 
of  the  cameras  approximately  fifteen  weeks 
and,  of  course,  didn’t  earn  a cent  the  rest 
of  the  time.  From  what  I make,  more 
than  half  goes  in  the  form  of  taxes,  my 
agent’s  commission  and  Guild  fees.  From 
the  rest,  in  addition  to  supporting  myself 
and  paying  off  some  old  debts,  including 
my  car,  I am  helping  my  mother  who  has 
sacrificed  so  much  for  me  for  so  long. 

I know  that  every  son  has  an  obligation 
to  his  mother — but  mine  is  much  more 
than  the  usual.  Since  I was  born,  Mother 
not  only  had  to  carry  the  full  burden  of 
raising  me,  but  even  when  she  might  have 
made  it  easier  on  herself  by  letting  me 
help  she  refused  to  do  so  to  give  me  more 
opportunities  to  enjoy  my  early  teens. 

For  instance,  when  I was  old  enough 
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to  sell  papers  and  run  errands,  it  was 
harder  for  me  to  get  Mom’s  permission 
than  it  was  to  find  a job.  “I  know  a few 
dollars  would  help,”  she  used  to  tell  me, 
“but  you’re  only  young  once  and  I want 
you  to  use  your  free  time  to  have  some 
fun.  Go  out  and  play  with  children  your 
own  age  after  school.” 

Usually  I would  get  a job  on  the  q.t.,  for 
fear  that  she  wouldn’t  permit  it.  And  I’d 
only  tell  her  about  it  when  I handed  her 
the  money  I had  earned.  More  than  once 
she  made  me  quit  so  I could  have  some 
free  time  instead. 

When  I first  started  in  pictures,  the 
money  I earned  was  so  little  I could  have 
eaten  only  every  third  day.  It  was  Mom — 
working  as  a physical  therapist — who  fed 
me  the  rest  of  the  time,  bought  most  of 
my  clothes  and  paid  my  phone  bill  when 
the  phone  company  shut  off  the  service 
because  I was  behind  in  my  payments. 

Now  you  will  understand  why  I want 
to  take  care  of  her  before  starting  a house- 
hold of  my  own. 

In  recent  months  I have  only  been  able 
to  pay  her  doctor  bills  and  get  her  a nicer 
apartment.  Once  I can  afford  to  buy  her 
a home  of  her  own,  I’ll  feel  that  I have  at 
least  repaid  enough  of  my  obligation  so 
that  I can  begin  to  look  after  some  of  my 
own  interests. 

And  speaking  about  finances  brings  up 
another  problem — my  inability  to  hold 
onto  money  in  the  first  place. 

This  weakness  probably  dates  back  to 
the  hand-to-mouth  existence  I was  used 
to  for  so  long.  Most  of  the  time  I didn’t 
have  enough  money  to  save  anything  any- 
way, and  the  few  pennies  I could  put  away 
once  in  a blue  moon  weren’t  worth  saving. 

That’s  why — when  I made  my  first  real 
money — I didn’t  have  the  slightest  idea 
how  to  plan  a budget  that  would  see  me 
through  the  lean  times.  What  did  I do 
instead?.  Bought  a horse — which  I had  to 
sell  a few  months  later  because  I couldn’t 
afford  to  feed  it!  Purchased  a new  con- 
vertible for  which  I am  still  paying.  Se- 
lected fifteen-dollar  shirts  when  I should 
have  looked  for  sales. 

One  evening,  on  the  advice  of  a friend, 
I sat  down  and  worked  out  a budget.  After 
three  hours,  I patted  myself  on  the  back. 
There  it  was,  in  black  and  white:  The 
amount  of  money  I could  safely  depend  on 
earning;  the  amount  to  be  spent  on  regular 
monthly  expenses;  the  amount  left  over 
for  “extras.”  I promptly  put  enough  in  my 
wallet  for  a week’s  spending  and  deposited 
the  rest  in  the  bank.  “I’ll  be  back  a week 
from  today  with  another  deposit,”  I told 
the  cashier.  “That’s  when  I get  my  next 
check.” 

“We  look  forward  to  seeing  you  again,” 
she  smiled  politely. 

She  saw  me,  all  right — two  days  later. 
And  to  withdraw,  not  to  deposit.  I couldn’t 
even  remember  how  I spent  my  seven-day 
budget  in  forty-eight  hours. 

So  I made  up  another,  allowing  myself 
a little  more  spending  money.  I don’t  want 
to  bore  you  with  the  details  of  my  ac- 
counting, but  I can  tell  you  that  I must 
have  made  up  at  least  thirty  new  budgets 
in  the  past  fifteen  months — and  stuck  to 
none.  But  at  least  I can  take  credit  for 
having  made  some  improvement.  Instead 
of  going  back  to  the  bank  the  day  after  I 
deposit  a check,  today  I often  last  almost 
an  entire  week. 

Without  excusing  myself,  I think  poor 
budgeting  on  my  part  is  not  so  much  care- 
lessness in  spending  money  as  poor  organ- 
ization— another  habit  I’ll  have  to  lick 
unless  I intend  to  drive  any  wife  of  mine 
to  the  verge  of  insanity. 

As  yet  I haven’t  succeeded  in  getting  to 
places  on  time,  remembering  appointments 
or  keeping  up  with  my  correspondence. 
I’ve  tried  all  kinds  of  ways  to  help  me 
remember.  Like  setting  my  watch  fifteen 


minutes  early  to  give  me  some  extra  time. 
That  worked  fine  for  about  a week.  By 
then  I took  the  fifteen  minutes  into  con- 
sideration in  my  original  planning — and 
from  then  on  was  as  late  as  before. 

To  help  myself  keep  track  of  appoint- 
ments, I kept  writing  little  notes  to  myself. 
I left  them  on  my  dresser,  pasted  them  on 
the  wall,  put  them  in  the  script,  whatever 
book  I was  reading,  the  glove  compart- 
ment in  the  car,  dozens  of  other  places. 
Needless  to  say,  I couldn’t  remember 
where  I put  the  notes  and  after  once 
spending  a whole  afternoon  searching  for 
one  of  them,  gave  that  up  as  a bad  effort. 

A friend  of  mine  made  a suggestion  that 
was  to  keep  me  out  of  trouble  for  good. 
“Get  an  answering  service,”  Dick  Clayton 
advised.  “That  way  people  can  leave  mes- 
sages for  you,  and  at  the  same  time  you 
can  always  be  reminded  what  to  do  where, 
when  and  with  whom.” 

The  idea  was  great  and  has  worked  well 
as  long  as  I remembered  to  call  the  service. 
But  once — not  long  ago — I went  through 
a whole  week  without  inquiring  about  my 
messages,  and  not  only  came  close  to  losing 
out  on  a film,  but  nearly  missed  a date 
with  Debbie  Reynolds  as  well. 

I was  supposed  to  take  Debbie  to  a 
premiere  the  night  I finally  checked  with 
my  answering  service.  “Miss  Reynolds 
wants  you  to  pick  her  up  fifteen  minutes 
earlier  tonight,”  I was  told. 

“Holy  smoke,  I’d  forgotten  all  about  it.” 
Instead  of  rushing  back  to  my  bungalow 
in  Brentwood,  I rented  a tuxedo  and  all 
the  trimmings  in  Hollywood,  threw  them 
on  the  backseat  of  my  car  and  raced  right 
out  to  Debbie’s  house  in  Burbank.  Imagine 
her  surprise  when — all  dolled  up — she 
opened  the  door  and  found  me  in  Levis 
and  T-shirt.  “This  is  not  a costume  party,” 
she  said. 

“I  know.  I’ll  be  ready  in  two  minutes 
if  I can  use  your  bathroom.”  And  I rushed 
past  her,  into  the  bathroom  to  change  into 
the  tuxedo  and  ten  minutes  later  was  ready. 

Any  girl  but  Deb  might  have  been  an- 
noyed. Luckily,  she  knows  me.  But  how 
often  would  Debbie  put  up  with  it?  How 
often  would  any  girl? 

And  a final  argument  against  marriage 
at  this  time  is  my  overly  critical  attitude 
coupled  with  my  sky-high  expectations  of 
any  girl  in  whom  I’m  interested. 

I have  some  pretty  definite  ideas  of 
what  I want  in  a girl,  and  while  most  of 
the  girls  I have  gone  out  with  in  the  past 
have  one  or  several  of  these  qualities — 
none  had  all. 

For  what  am  I looking?  She  should  be 
attractive,  but  that’s  really  not  all-impor- 
tant. She  should  be  intelligent,  under- 
standing, a good  sport,  able  to  put  up  with 
my  idiosyncrasies,  enthusiastic  about  the 
sports  I like  and — while  I want  her  to  be 
a movie  fan  and  understand  my  career 
problems — I don’t  want  her  to  be  in  the 
business  herself! 

Why?  Because  I don’t  believe  two 
careers  mix  and  because  I’m  old-fashioned 
in  one  respect:  I want  to  be  the  one  to 
make  the  living.  I want  my  wife  at  home 
to  look  after  our  home  and  the  family  I 
hope  to  have,  and  I want  her  to  be  free 
to  travel  when  I can  take  time  off. 

Since  I don’t  want  to  marry  an  actress, 
I’ll  have  to  mix  more  with  people  outside 
the  industry.  But  I’m  in  no  hurry  to  do 
that. 

In  addition  to  all  other  considerations, 
looking  at  it  career-wise  I am  better  off 
not  married  at  this  time.  And  since  my 
eventual  happiness  will  depend  a great 
deal  on  my  success  in  the  movies,  I have 
an  additional  reason  for  taking  my  time. 
First,  I must  get  someplace  as  an  actor. 
After  that  I can  find  a wife.  For  only  then 
will  I know  I’m  ready  to  get  married — from 
all  points  of  view. 

The  End 
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( Continued  from  page  48) 
her  talent.  The  home,  which  proved  to  be 
Grace  Kelly’s  first  training  school  for  the 
theatre  and  motion  pictures,  is  a spacious, 
white-trimmed,  red  brick  colonial  house 
in  the  exclusive  Falls  of  the  Schuykill 
section.  Its  elegance  and  charm  could 
make  many  a posh  motion-picture  set 
appear  tawdry. 

Built  on  a hill,  it  is  surrounded  by 
green  and  rolling  lawns,  great  trees  and 
flowering  shrubs.  At  the  rear,  for  the 
enjoyment  of  the  active  and  athletic  fam- 
ily are  tennis  and  basketball  courts.  In 
the  winter  these  are  flooded  to  form  a 
skating  rink.  Within  a few  minutes’  driv- 
ing distance  are  the  stables  where  Grace 
learned  to  ride  well  enough  to  win  rib- 
bons in  horse  shows,  the  country  club 
where  she  played  golf  and  the  slopes 
where  she  skied.  Further  distant,  at 
Ocean  City,  New  Jersey,  is  the  beach  house 
where  the  family  spends  its  summers. 

And  just  as  a movie  set  would  suffer  in 
comparison  to  this  real-life  establish- 
ment, so  would  many  a motion-picture 
cast  and  plot  appear  dull  when  viewed 
in  comparison  with  the  fabulous  Kellys. 

All  are  good-looking,  all  highly  intelli- 
gent, all  have  a zest  for  achievement  and 
all  possess  the  kind  of  charm  which  makes 
them  stand  out  in  a crowd. 

Head  of  the  family  is  tall,  vigorous 
John  Brendan  Kelly,  a man  whose  in- 
terest in  his  children  leads  him  to  say, 
“If  the  kids  were  doing  anything — a race 
or  the  like — that’s  where  I was,  too.” 

The  son  of  an  Irish  immigrant,  he  forged 
his  own  success,  starting  as  an  apprentice 
bricklayer  when  he  finished  grammar 
school.  Today  he  heads  an  eighteen-mil- 
lion-dollar  contracting  firm  which  spe- 
cializes in  surfacing  skyscrapers.  Many  a 
famed  building  along  the  Atlantic  seaboard 
has  during  its  construction  flaunted  the 
“Kelly  for  Brickwork”  sign,  including  the 
United  Nations  structure. 

As  a youth,  he  was  a famed  sports- 
man, winning  the  Olympic  sculling  cham- 
pionship in  1920.  As  a candidate  for  mayor 
of  Philadelphia,  he  was  defeated  by  a 
narrow  margin.  He  is  now  vice  president 
of  the  city’s  park  commission  and  has 
been  influential  in  the  founding  and 
subsequent  success  of  the  Playhouse  in 
the  Park,  an  outstanding  summer  theatre. 

Presiding  over  the  household  is  Mar- 
garet Majer  Kelly,  a well-poised,  socially 
accomplished  beauty  whom  Grace  re- 
sembles. In  her  youth,  Mrs.  Kelly,  too, 
was  a magazine  cover  girl  and  a model. 

Eldest  daughter  is  Peggy,  now  Mrs. 
George  L.  Davis,  Jr.  Although  never  on 
the  professional  stage,  she’s  a clever  co- 
medienne with  a talent  for  painting  and 
drawing.  Youngest  is  Liz,  whose  dramatic 
work  at  the  University  of  Pennsylvania 
has  already  drawn  the  attention  of  talent 
scouts. 

In  between  are  Grace  and  John,  Jr., 
whom  the  family  calls  “Kell.”  Following 
in  his  father’s  footsteps  he,  too,  has  be- 
come the  greatest  oarsman  of  his  time, 
twice  winning  the  Diamond  Sculls  and 
in  1948  making  a grand  slam  by  also 
winning  the  European,  Belgian  and  Swiss 
championships.  He  has  won  the  American 
championship  six  times  and  the  Cana- 
dian five  times. 

For  Grace  to  hold  her  own  in  this 
lively,  gifted,  witty  assemblage  took  some 
doing. 

Says  her  mother,  “She  was  the  soft  and 
gentle  one,  practically  the  pet  of  the 
family.” 

Mrs.  Kelly’s  solution  for  Grace’s  shy- 
ness was  to  give  her,  as  well  as  the  other 
children,  regular  household  responsibili- 


ties. Even  when,  in  typical  kid  fashion, 
they  protested  against  the  chores,  the 
assignments  held,  for  Mrs.  Kelly  made 
them  with  sound  foresight.  She  explains, 
“I  always  felt  children  should  contribute 
something  toward  maintaining  their  home. 

I believe  many  marriages  fail  because 
girls  are  unfair — they  expect  everything, 
but  they  are  not  prepared  to  carry  their 
half  of  the  responsibility.  They  don’t 
know  how  to  care  for  a house  properly 
themselves  nor  how  to  run  one  if  they 
are  lucky  enough  to  have  help.” 

With  this  emphasis  on  self-reliance,  the 
Kelly  children  learned  how  to  take  care 
of  themselves.  They  also  learned  to  be 
thrifty  and  abhor  waste.  The  fact  that 
John  Kelly  had  prospered  was  no  excuse 
for  throwing  things  away.  Says  Grace, 
“It  seemed  to  me  I was  always  wearing 
my  sister’s  hand-me-down  clothes.” 

Firm  as  Mrs.  Kelly’s  discipline  was,  she 
also  knew  how  to  relax  the  rules  on  oc- 
casion. Theirs  was  a happy  household. 
The  lively  young  Kellys  and  their  in- 
terested and  interesting  parents  had  so 
much  fun  together  that  their  home  drew 
all  the  other  kids  like  a magnet.  As 
youngsters,  Grace  and  her  sisters  had 
many  playmates.  Later,  they  had  plenty 
of  beaus. 

Grace’s  interest  in  the  theatre  began 
early.  Says  her  mother,  “When  she  was 
a little  girl  playing  dolls,  she  would  have 
them  tell  a story,  act  out  a play.  She 
would  change  her  voice  to  impersonate 
first  one  character  and  then  another.  She 
had  a way  of  turning  her  make-believe 
into  real.” 

This  was  in  line  with  family  tradition. 
Her  father’s  brother,  George,  is  a Pulitzer 
Prize-winning  playwright  and  another 
brother,  the  late  Walter  Kelly,  was  a famed 
vaudeville  performer. 

Telling  of  that  interest  lies  in  John 
Kelly’s  department.  “All  of  the  children 
have  a gift  in  that  direction,”  he  ex- 
plains. “When  they  were  all  home,  they 
always  had  a show  of  some  sort  going  on.” 

Impersonating  friends  was  a favorite 
game.  Proudly  he  says,  “They  could 
mimic  anyone’s  voice  and  they’d  also  get 
the  gestures  and  character  down  pat.  It 
was  against  their  rules  to  tell  who  the 
person  was  supposed  to  be.  If  the  rest 
of  us  couldn’t  guess,  the  child  doing  the 
imitation  felt  it  was  his  own  fault — he 
hadn’t  made  the  character  clear  enough.” 

One  event  certain  to  turn  the  living 
room  into  a stage  was  Mr.  Kelly’s  return 
from  a trip.  Often  he  brought  them  clothes. 
Bathing  suits  from  Florida  were  especially 
noteworthy  presents.  He  recalls,  “They 
would  always  model  them  for  me.  What 
a show  they  would  put  on.” 

Soon  Grace’s  dreams  reached  beyond 
such  impromptu  productions.  At  ten,  she 
announced  she  was  going  on  the  stage.  At 
eleven,  the  family  knew  she  meant  it.  Tak- 
ing part  in  a little-theatre  production,  she 
played  her  role  with  the  poise  of  a pro- 
fessional and  the  authority  of  one  who 
already  understood  that  an  actress,  by 
controlling  her  own  action,  also  controls 
the  audience  reaction. 

Watching  her,  theatre-wise  John  Kelly 
turned  to  his  wife  and  said,  “We’ve  got 
a trouper  on  our  hands.” 

It  was  knowledge  which  brought  a 
mixed  reaction  from  the  older  Kellys. 
Years  before,  playwright  George  Kelly  had 
absolutely  forbidden  his  sister  to  go  on 
the  stage.  John  and  Margaret  Kelly  elected 
a more  tolerant  attitude. 

Says  Mrs.  Kelly,  “We  neither  encour- 
aged nor  discouraged  Grace.  We  felt  she 
was  entitled  to  have  her  fling  at  it.  We 
hoped,  though,  that  she  would  get  it  out 


BAG  YOU’LL  LOVE 

for  classes,  games, 

dates  and  parties! 

Imagine  owning  a “Clifton  Hand- 
tooled  Bag”  for  only  about  $3.29! 
Yet  the  Clif-teen  is  the  real  thing! 
Full  grain  saddle  leather  (that 
wears  for  years),  skilled  crafts- 
manship, all  the  special  touches 
that  make  Clifton  bags  famous. 
Zipper  closure.  Choice  of  rust, 
dark  brown,  tan,  natural  russet 
and  oxblood. 


For  dealer  nearest  you,  write 

Western  Supply  Company 

Ardmore,  Oklahoma 


p 


MILES  NERVINE 

(■  helps  you 


and  nervous  once  in  a while.  So,  try 
MILES  NERVINE,  to  help  you  feel 
relaxed.  When  you  are  calm,  you  feel 
better;  you  do  better!  Follow  the  label, 
avoid  excessive  use.  Get  MILES 
NERVINE  at  your  drugstore,  effer- 
vescent tablets  or  liquid. 


MILES 


® 


NERVINE 


High  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

I Go  a s rapidly  as  your  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  resi- 
dent school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  .Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subjects 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 

I American  School,  Dept  H953,  Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37 


i20 


DELUXE  PHOTOS 
WALLET  SIZE 


$■ 


plus  FREE  5x7  photo 


Made  from  any  ONE  of  your  favorite  pictures  or 
negatives.  With  each  $1.00  order  you  receive 
ABSOLUTELY  FREE  a beautiful  5x7  enlargement 
of  your  photo.  Originals  returned.  Send  pay- 
ment with  order  today.  Satisfaction  guaranteed. 

MAIL  ART  STUDIOS 

1726,  Dept.  P MODESTO.  CAUF. 


Nasal  Congestion  Associated  With  Head 
Colds  May  Cause  Symptoms  Of 

SINUS 

ASTHMA,  HAY  FEVER. 

Amazing  New  Treatment  — FREE  TRIAL 

Thousands  have  received  amazing,  fast  relief  with  this 
sensational,  new  treatment,  from  symptoms  of  hay 
fever,  asthma,  sinus  headaches,  pressure  in  forehead, 
soreness  in  eyes,  cheek  bones,  top  of  head,  back  of 
head  and  down  neck,  when  caused  by  nasal  congestion. 
Write  for  7 DAY  FREE  TRIAL,  POSTPAID,  no  cost  or 
obligation  to  try  it  except;  it  is  agreed  you  will  mail  it 
back,  postpaid  at  end  of  trial  period  if  not  amazed 
with  results. 

National  Laboratories,  Dept.  S52,  Galt,  Calif. 
Offer  not  good  in  California. 


BE  A PRACTICAL  NURSE 


f v Ho  High  School  Necessary;  No  Age  llmif 

*1'1  T Send  for  sample  lesson  and  nurse’s  booklet. 
It’s  FREE  ...  no  obligation.  Just  mail  coupon. 
See  for  yourself  how  easy  it  is  to  get  BIG  PAY  . . . 
gain  social  prestige  and  financial  independence  as 
a POST  GRADUATE  HOSPITAL  trained  PRACTICAL  NURSE. 
Learn  at  hoftie  while  you  earn.  Don’t  delay. 
Send  coupon  NOWI 


• POST  GRADUATE  HOSPITAL  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 

J9C124  Auditorium  Bldg.  Chicago  5,  III. 

• NAME 

• ADDRESS 

• CITY STATE 


of  her  system  early  and  grow  up  to  marry 
some  nice  boy.” 

Says  Mr.  Kelly,  “The  stage  really  is 
too  hard  a life  for  a young  girl.  There 
are  too  many  lonely  nights  when  you’re 
out  on  the  road,  too  many  rough  charac- 
ters for  a girl  to  deal  with.  But  if  Grace 
wanted  it,  we  wouldn’t  stop  her.” 

With  this  attitude,  they  permitted  her 
to  go  to  New  York  to  study  at  the  Ameri- 
can Academy  of  Dramatic  Arts. 

It  was  there  that  the  family  training  in 
self-reliance  and  the  family  habit  of 
sighting  a goal  and  achieving  it  were  first 
put  to  the  test.  Grace,  once  the  shy 
youngster,  was  not  content  to  meander 
through  as  the  well-financed  daughter  of  a 
wealthy  man.  She  turned  the  exper- 
ience of  the  living-room  fashion  shows 
to  good  use  and  became  a model. 

Says  Mrs.  Kelly,  “I  didn’t  like  to  see 
her  work  so  hard,  but  she  seemed  to  en- 
joy it  and  she  was  successful,  so  we  didn’t 
interfere.” 

She  also  commanded  leading  roles  as 
a student  actress.  The  best  evaluation  of 
her  achievement  here  comes  not  from 
her  family  but  from  the  M-G-M  talent 
scout  who  witnessed  both  her  junior  and 
senior  plays. 

After  seeing  her  in  “Craig’s  Wife,”  writ- 
ten by  her  uncle,  he  reported,  “She’s  a 
lovely  blond  girl  of  eighteen  who  wears 
clothes  well,  has  a refreshing  and  charm- 
ing quality.  She  shows  great  promise  for 
the  theatre.” 

This  was  at  a time  when  M-G-M,  be- 
cause of  studio  circumstances,  was  making 
no  screen  tests.  He  sought  to  have  them 
make  an  exception  for  Grace,  and  a year 
later,  after  seeing  her  in  her  senior 
play,  “The  Philadelphia  Story,”  he  re- 
peated his  request,  writing:  “There  isn’t 
any  doubt  of  this  girl’s  photogenic  quality. 
She  has  distinction,  poise,  charm — in  sum, 
everything  other  than  professional  thea- 
tre experience.  I know  of  the  time  when 
we  would  not  hesitate  to  test  this  girl 
and  if  there  is  any  possible  way  to  do 
so  now,  I feel  that  we  should,  because  if 
we  don’t  some  one  else  will  and  I feel 
they  will  have  a future  star  on  their 
hands.” 

The  test  was  again  postponed,  but  finally 
in  1952,  she  signed  her  long-term  contract 
with  M-G-M. 

Consequently,  Grace’s  first  professional 
role  came  from  Broadway  rather  than  the 
movies.  For  a three-months  run  she 
appeared  with  the  first  of  her  big-name 
leading  men,  Raymond  Massey,  in  “The 
Father.”  From  this  came  her  first  film 
contract  for  “Fourteen  Hours.” 

Acquiring  her  own  apartment  was  an- 
other milestone  of  independence.  Living 
first  at  the  Barbizon  Hotel  for  Women, 
she  watched  from  the  window  of  her 
little  room  the  progress  of  a new  apart- 
ment house  which  was  going  up  and  de- 
cided she  wanted  to  live  there.  By  a co- 
incidence, which  pleased  her  father , it 
turned  out  to  be  a building  on  which 
his  firm  was  doing  the  brickwork.  Taking 
a place  of  her  own  represented  a transition 
from  adolescence  to  adulthood.  It  indicated 


she  intended  to  settle  down  for  a while. 

With  that  as  home  base,  she  went  dili- 
gently to  work,  seeking  radio  and  tele- 
vision roles.  Again,  talent  scouts  kept 
their  eyes  on  her  and  she  was  brought 
to  Hollywood  to  portray  Gary  Cooper’s 
wife  in  “High  Noon.” 

Grace  herself  has  made  the  most  cut- 
ting comment  about  that  picture.  “I  was 
new  then.  I knew  at  the  time  I was  bad. 

I realized  movies  were  different  from 
the  stage  and  I had  much  to  learn.  I went 
back  to  New  York  and  television  to  try 
to  learn  it.” 

Getting  back  to  television  also  meant 
getting  back  within  reach  of  family  week- 
ends and  with  it  a kind  of  coaching  which 
no  school  nor  director  could  give  her. 
Mrs.  Kelly  recalls,  “For  a time  she  got 
nothing  but  young  Englishwoman  parts. 
You  should  have  seen  the  take-offs  the 
other  children  did.  If  ever  she  had 
tended  to  be  conceited,  they  brought  her 
down  to  earth  fast.  I’m  afraid  they  did  ! 
rather  let  her  have  it.” 

Through  family  burlesquing  of  her 
parts  and  through  appearing  in  seventy 
television  shows,  Grace  Kelly  so  thorough- 
ly learned  her  trade  as  an  actress  that 
she  was  able,  after  she  signed  with  M-G-M 
and  appeared  in  “Mogambo,”  to  be  nomi- 
nated for  an  Academy  Award. 

Her  latest  picture  for  her  home  studio 
is  “Green  Fire,”  in  which  she  is  co-starred 
with  Stewart  Granger. 

There’s  no  doubt  that  the  training  of 
the  mother  who  wanted  her  daughters  to 
be  good  wives,  capable  of  carrying  their 
half  of  the  responsibility,  has  contributed 
to  her  present  popularity  with  studios 
and  fellow  actors.  Recently,  William 
Holden,  her  co-star  in  “The  Bridges  at 
Toko-Ri”  and  “The  Country  Girl,”  said, 
“She  preserves  an  actor’s  sanity.  Some 
idiots  I’ve  known  come  to  the  set  unpre- 
pared, but  Grace  always  knows  what  she’s 
doing.” 

But  for  all  her  success,  the  attitude 
of  her  parents  remains  as  mixed  as  it  was 
when  she  first  announced  she  wanted  to 
go  on  the  stage.  Although  pleased  and 
proud,  they  still  haven’t  changed  their 
feeling  that  for  a young  girl,  a theatrical 
career  is  a lonely  thing.  They  have  been 
urging  Grace  to  take  a long  vacation,  to 
come  home  and,  for  that  period  at  least, 
resume  her  real  life  role  in  Philadelphia 
society. 

Says  her  mother,  a bit  wistfully,  “Do 
you  know,  with  an  apartment  of  her  own, 
Grace  has  really  turned  into  quite  a good 
little  cook.  She  enjoys  it,  too,  I believe.” 

Says  her  father,  hopefully,  “She  made 
dinner  for  us  the  last  time  we  visited  her 
and  she  really  put  a good  meal  on  the 
table.” 

But  despite  new  personal  and  social  obli- 
gations Grace  has  shown  little  evidence 
that  she  is  ready  to  become  entranced 
with  domesticity.  She  still  has  goals  to 
reach  and  remarks  candidly,  “I  seem 
to  be  the  fad  with  the  studios  right 
now  and  1 couldn’t  be  working  harder 
to  make  it  stick.” 

The  End 
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Gentlemen  Prefer  Brains 


( Continued  from  page  59) 
in  tune  with  the  whole  romance,  but  for 
once,  I kept  my  advice-giving  instincts  to 
myself.  It  was  difficult,  for  nothing  is 
more  discouraging  and  distressing  to  me 
than  to  watch  a woman  simper  and  fawn 
and  make  like  there  isn’t  a brain  in  her 
little  old  head  as  she  coyly  looks  up  at 
the  man  she’s  secretly  plotting  to  lead  to 
the  altar.  If  she  hooks  him  purely  on 
the  basis  of  her  physical  appeal,  some- 
body is  going  to  end  up  feeling  gypped! 

It  takes  brains  to  build  a personality 
that’s  warm  and  full  enough  to  last  a 
lifetime.  It  also  takes  honesty.  Sure,  we 
gals  will  take  every  advantage  by  way 
of  clothes,  make-up,  nature’s  aids  and 
natural  assets,  but  behind  the  front,  we 
need  the  gray  matter  that’s  necessary  for 
the  long  haul  of  dating,  marriage  and 
earning  a living.  There  comes  a time  when 
the  honeymoon  is  over.  Your  hero  comes 
home,  griping  about  the  boss.  Just  try  a 
seductive  simper  or  giggle  at  that  point 
and  you’ll  end  up  in  your  own  stew.  Often 
he  needs  a sympathetic,  understanding 
helpmate  who  can  intelligently  discuss 
the  situation  (from  his  point  of  view), 
and  then  again  there  are  times  when 
you  have  to  use  your  brains  and  keep 
quiet. 

I started  learning  to  keep  my  mouth 
shut  at  the  ripe  old  age  of  three.  My  dad 
had  an  important  job  that  frequently 
brought  him  home  nervous  and  upset.  We 
had  two  standing  rules  laid  down  by 
Mother.  One,  never  discuss  anything  un- 
til Dad  ate  his  dinner.  Two,  after  dinner, 
check  his  mood.  If  good,  go  ahead  and 
have  your  say.  If  not  in  a good  mood, 
keep  quiet.  Both  of  these  rules  are  still 
very  important  to  me.  However,  I’m  a 
gal  who  opens  her  mouth  loud  and  long 
when  I feel  instinctively  it’s  the  right 
time. 

No  two  people  are  alike,  so  if  some  of 
my  ideas  on  brain  power  don’t  jibe  with 
your  own,  then  understand  that  the  way 
I feel  is  strictly  from  my  own  experience. 
They  don’t  have  to  be  right  for  you,  but 
they  are  for  me. 

I’m  sure,  for  example,  that  most  women 
don’t  end  up  happily  married  by  being 
nasty  to  their  prospective  bridegroom  for 
three  years.  Well,  I did.  It  was  my  way 
of  using  my  brain.  You  see,  Robert  was 
the  great  big  hero  at  high  school,  and 
practically  all  the  girls  drooled  and  sighed 
after  him  in  a very  obvious  way.  I liked 
him  a lot,  but  I didn’t  know  how  to  show 
it.  So,  being  me,  I was  nasty  to  him. 
When  I first  started  this  bit,  I was  a 
pretty  scrawny  kid  and  I’m  sure  it  didn’t 
register  with  him. 

But  three  years  later  when  my  girl  friend 
Pat  and  I were  catching  the  afternoon 
sun  on  the  beach,  I had  reached  my  pres- 
ent proportions.  I will  repeat,  here  and 
now,  that  I’m  all  for  making  use  of  physi- 
cal assets.  Robert  and  his  best  friend 
Chuck  were  also  at  the  beach.  This  time 
Robert  noticed  me.  I was  quite  nasty  to 
him  again.  As  he  is  a constant  needier, 
the  repartee  got  pretty  sharp  and  slowly, 
between  verbal  cracks,  Chuck  and  Robert 
maneuvered  up  to  our  blanket  and  offi- 
cially joined  us.  By  the  time  the  sun 
started  fading,  Robert  and  Chuck  had 
offered  to  drive  us  home.  When  we  got 
in  Robert’s  car,  I couldn’t  continue  being 
nasty.  I became  shy,  uncertain  and 
flustered.  Being  nasty  had  been  a tactic, 
but  being  shy  was  being  myself.  I liked 
the  guy  and  I couldn’t  go  on  sneering. 

I’d  like  to  say  that  this  was  the  be- 
ginning of  love’s  young  dream  and  we 
lived  happily  ever  after,  but  tain’t  so.  I’d 
used  my  brain  to  interest  Robert  at  the 


start,  but  I lost  my  head  completely  for 
the  next  few  months.  I learned  that  all 
heart  and  no  head  can  be  pretty  sticky. 
I was  in  love  and  knew  it,  so  I became 
terribly  sweet.  Anything  Robert  wanted 
was  just  what  I wanted.  Slowly  he  started 
walking  all  over  me.  He  nagged  at  me 
constantly  and  I was  miserable.  Our 
friends  were  furious  with  his  attitude  and 
kept  at  me  to  tell  him  off,  but  I was  afraid 
it  would  be  the  end,  so  I kept  taking 
everything  he  dished  out.  Finally  I got 
sick  of  it.  I realized  that  it  would  be 
the  end  either  way  if  I let  him  continue, 
and  eventually  we  would  have  nothing 
between  us  if  I didn’t  stand  up  to  him  once 
in  a while.  I finally  told  him  off — long  and 
loud.  Robert  was  delighted! 

That’s  when  my  brain  started  perking 
again.  I realized  that  Robert  and  I could 
have  a wonderful  marriage  if  we  were 
completely  honest  with  each  other.  As  I 
was  not  honestly  a terribly  sweet  martyr, 
I relaxed  and  moved  with  relief  back  into 
my  own  personality.  Since  then,  I can 
positively  say  that  Robert  and  I have  had 
more  fights  than  any  other  two  living 
individuals.  We  had  five  years  to  get 
used  to  the  routine  before  we  finally 
married. 

Here  and  now,  I’ll  tell  you  my  theory 
on  marriage.  If  he  doesn’t  propose  within 
six  months,  you’ve  got  to  set  a trap.  A 
man  will  go  steady  until  he’s  eighty  un- 
less trapped  in  a marriageable  mood  and 
hustled  off  immediately  to  the  preacher. 
So  after  five  years  of  dating,  I took  steps. 

Psychologically  I knew  the  time  was 
ripe.  The  studio  was  planning  to  send  me 
on  more  p.a.’s;  Robert  was  furious  that  I 
seemed  to  be  having  a ball,  and  I knew 
Robert  was  going  to  be  inducted  into  the 
Army  any  minute.  So  when  he  came  to 
San  Francisco  to  see  his  best  girl,  the  best 
girl  was  waiting,  trap  baited.  I maneuv- 
ered for  the  right  time  and  then  said, 
“Look,  we’re  not  going  steady  any  more. 
You  date  other  girls  and  I’ll  date  other 
guys — or  we  get  married.”  Robert  was 
livid  from  toe  to  head.  It  was  an  ulti- 
matum and  he  knew  it.  Finally  he  said, 
“Come  on  home  and  let’s  get  married.” 
And  I accepted  his  manly  proposal  quickly 
like  the  shy  sweet  girl  I was.  I think  if 
more  women  would  be  honest  about  the 
way  they  got  a proposal,  we’d  have  more 
trap-material  to  pass  on  to  the  younger 
female  generation. 

Knowing  what  you  really  want  out  of 
life  helps  a lot  too.  When  Robert  went  to 
Fort  Benning,  Georgia,  two  weeks  after 
we  were  married,  I had  no  hesitation  about 
following.  Any  woman’s  career  should 
be  secondary  to  her  husband.  Although 
we  never  discussed  it,  I suppose  Robert, 
like  any  man,  took  comfort  from  the  fact 
that  he  was  first  priority.  In  that  hectic 
year  in  Columbus,  Robert  and  I built  the 
foundation  of  our  marriage.  As  indi- 
viduals we  were  completely  different;  our 
common  meeting  ground  was  home.  And 
that’s  the  way  it  still  is  with  us.  We  have 
different  interests  in  people,  entertainment 
and  hobbies.  During  that  first  year  we 
established  the  honest  pattern  of  living. 
During  the  day  Robert  went  his  way  and 
I went  mine,  but  for  us,  the  coming  to- 
gether in  the  evening,  in  our  own  home, 
has  given  us  a oneness  that  has  made  us 
both  happy. 

When  we  got  back  to  Hollywood  to  take 
up  our  lives  again,  we  had  established  a 
respect  and  tolerance  for  each  other’s  way 
of  thinking.  We  had  learned  to  compro- 
mise and  blend,  to  enjoy  being  apart  and 
then  coming  together.  Even  though  we 
sometimes  come  together  with  a bang — 
we  manage  to  have  some  pretty  healthy 
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fights — we  have  never  thrown  that  final 
word,  divorce,  into  an  argument.  It’s  taboo 
in  our  house.  In  days  gone  by,  the  old 
cry  used  to  be,  “I’ll  go  home  to  Mother.” 
Now  I’m  afraid  that  divorce  is  thrown 
around  too  lightly  and  used  as  a tool  in  an 
argument.  Any  woman  with  brains  knows 
that  in  the  heat  of  an  argument  a threat 
can  turn  into  a reality  if  the  other  person 
is  equally  as  mad.  Divorce  is  a dangerous 
dare  to  make  with  something  as  all-im- 
portant as  marriage. 

I also  learned  early  in  my  career  that 
if  I didn’t  use  my  head  for  my  own  bene- 
fit, nobody  else  would.  Howard  Hawks 
taught  me  that  lesson — but  not  quite  early 
enough.  “The  Outlaw”  was  my  first  pic- 
ture and  I was  green.  When  photograph- 
ers descended  to  take  my  picture,  I was 
eager  to  please.  I pleased  all  right.  They 
had  me  bending  over  picking  up  flowers 
or  pencils  or  what  have  you  off  the  ground. 
When  the  dawn  finally  came,  I ran  crying 
to  Howard  Hawks,  the  director.  I wanted 
him  to  do  something  about  those  pic- 
tures and  pictures  in  the  future.  He  didn’t 
sympathize.  He  just  looked  at  me  and  said, 
“Jane,  if  you’re  going  to  be  in  this  busi- 
ness, you’ve  got  to  take  care  of  yourself.” 
And  I started  growing  up  in  the  picture 
business.  I have  to  a large  extent  looked 
out  for  myself  since.  On  the  important 
issues  I can  be  firm,  yet  I’ll  admit  that 
I’m  lazy  about  a lot  of  things.  But  I al- 
ways have  a reminder  of  my  first  wide- 
eyed  stupidity.  Every  once  in  a while  an- 
other one  of  those  “Outlaw”  pictures  comes 
out.  And  if  you  see  them  and  think  that 
Old  Jane  looks  awfully  young,  you’re 
right.  She  was  when  they  were  taken. 

When  I say  I try  to  be  aware  of  the 
serious  things  in  my  career,  I mean  just 
that.  My  career  is  not  my  whole  life. 

I know  that  my  attitude  of  standing  up 
for  what  I believe  is  right  for  my  career, 
although  personally  effective,  would  not 
exactly  enhance  a position  in  an  office. 
But  then,  I have  to  accept  the  fact 
that  I’m  in  an  unusual  business  and  my 
theories  may  work  only  a little  for  you. 
It  has  been  said  that  I can,  when  baited, 
scream,  roar,  growl  and  glare  for  what  I 
think  is  right.  This  rumor  is  true.  But 
I didn’t  start  standing  up  for  what  I be- 
lieved in  until  I had  quite  a few  years’ 
experience  in  picture-making  and  gained 
confidence  in  my  knowledge  of  what  to 
stand  up  for. 

Harry  Tatelman,  the  producer,  has  al- 
ways given  me  the  confidence  in  myself 
I needed.  When  we  started  “The  Big  Rain- 
bow” together,  he  gave  me  an  opportunity 
to  work  with  him  from  his  point  of  view. 


Thanks  to  Harry,  now  that  I’ve  taken  the 
first  step  into  understanding  the  whole, 
rather  than  the  narrower,  view  of  a script, 
I find  it  exciting.  Naturally  I want  to 
learn  more,  and  I go  over  prospective 
scripts  for  our  company,  Russ-Field,  with 
a new  eagerness.  I think  the  planning 
of  our  company  was  a normal  step  in  our 
pattern.  Robert  has  always  been  the 
manager,  bookkeeper  and  cash-accountant 
in  our  house.  He  takes  care  of  all  the 
money  and  I get  an  allowance.  I would 
be  horribly  bored  if  I had  to  lend  a hand 
in  the  decisions  of  what  to  do  and  what 
to  buy.  Robert  is  still  a quarterback  at 
heart,  and  he’ll  call  the  signals  on  our  pro- 
ducing company  just  as  effectively  as  he 
did  on  the  gridiron. 

Which  brings  up  another  “use  your  brain 
in  business”  point.  If  you  have  a good 
idea,  stick  to  it.  Of  course  you  go  on 
with  your  daily  work,  but  always  lurking 
in  the  back  of  your  mind  should  be  the 
one-track  idea  you’re  holding  on  to. 
Eventually  they  pay  off. 

Margaret  Martinez,  my  girl  Friday,  be- 
came a literary  wheel  about  six  years  ago. 
She  appeared  with  a terrific  screen  play, 
“The  Way  of  an  Eagle.”  It’s  a strong 
solid  story  and  I immediately  saw  Jeff 
Chandler  as  the  male  lead.  I had  just  seen 
him  on  the  screen  and  had  a strong  re- 
action to  his  ability.  I begged  every  pro- 
ducer at  RKO  to  read  it  and  get  Jeff 
Chandler  and  me  for  the  leads.  Everyone 
was  kind,  but  nobody  bought.  So?  Five 
years  later,  Russ-Field  bought  the  story 
and  Jeff  is  going  to  do  the  lead. 

One  place  a girl  can  show  her  brain 
is  in  her  hobby.  I have  many,  really  too 
many,  hobbies  but  the  one  that  has  be- 
come a part  of  my  life  is  the  Interna- 
tional Adoption  Association.  Starting  with 
the  sole  purpose  of  putting  orphans  in 
private  homes  with  parents  instead  of 
institutions  here  in  the  United  States, 
we  have  now  gotten  IAA  recognized  as  the 
international  channel  for  adoption  through 
International  Social  Service  and  are  raising 
funds  to  put  case  workers  in  desperate 
areas  throughout  the  world.  Here  at 
home,  too,  we  have  a problem.  Our  laws 
are  so  antiquated  that  most  Americans 
should  be  ashamed.  There  are  enough  or- 
phaned children  for  all  the  people  who 
want  them  and  it  seems  tragic  to  let  red 
tape  prevent  their  happiness.  This  is  work 
that  any  one  of  us  can  help  out  and  make 
a contribution.  Getting  into  something 
like  this  that’s  more  worth-while  and  big- 
ger than  yourself  can  be  a glorious  outlet 
for  you  mentally  and  also  spiritually. 

There  is  one  place,  and  that’s  in  my 
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marriage,  where  my  brain  power  is  use- 
less to  me.  That’s  with  Robert.  Every 
man  has  a different  approach  system. 
Robert,  however,  has  no  approach.  I can- 
not finagle,  plead,  hint  or  coerce  him  into 
a decision.  He  just  wants  the  facts.  That’s 
all  he  needs  to  make  a decision.  It  makes 
no  difference  how  emotional  I may  feel 
about  it.  Robert  doesn’t  let  that  enter 
into  his  final  decision,  so  you  see  I can’t 
prepare  him  to  decide  the  way  I want 
by  building  up  his  ego  or  being  coy. 
For  instance,  with  Tracy,  our  baby  girl, 
I had  hinted  and  discussed  onesidely  the 
possibility  of  adoption,  with  no  response 
at  all  from  Robert.  So  the  day  the  letter 
came,  I merely  planted  it  in  front  of  Robert 
and  told  him  that  this  was  the  informa- 
tion concerning  a baby  girl  who  was  avail- 
able for  adoption.  I braced  myself,  but 
the  impossible  happened.  Robert  read  it 
over,  then  said,  “Okay,  go  ahead.”  It  had 
passed  Robert’s  test.  I knew  it  was  right. 

In  fact,  there  are  many  ways  that  I 
misuse  my  brains.  Intelligent  women  can 
take  a tip  on  what  not  to  do  from  me. 
I am  much  too  impatient  and  that  is  not 
considered  feminine.  I like  conversation 
stripped  to  the  bone  of  necessity  and 
general  palaver  can  send  me  sailing  into 
the  blue.  I am  too  often  abrupt  and  to 
the  point.  I understand  I frighten  socially 
correct  people  into  the  stuttering  meemies 
by  asking  them  to  get  to  the  point.  My 
impatience  has  given  many  wrong  im- 
pressions, but  I can’t  seem  to  overcome 
this  fault.  I say,  when  I am  healthy  and 
rested,  that  I will  control  myself  and 
listen  politely  to  the  flubdub  of  the  social 
world,  but  I know  deep  down  I won’t. 

I also  realize  that  I can’t  say  no.  I end 
up  doing  much  too  much  in  too  little 
time.  This  not  only  tires  me,  but  makes 
Robert  ready  to  tie  me  to  the  doorstop. 


I know  that  some  day  I must  attain  some 
“enlightened  selfishness”  for  my  health 
and  my  family’s  sake.  But  so  far,  I’ve  not 
come  up  with  a reason  why  I can’t  appear 
for  a benefit  or  offer  advice  to  the  unhappy. 
I am,  I shamefacedly  admit,  an  advice- 
giver.  I’m  not  a person  to  be  blithe  and 
free  with  affection,  so  I take  it  out  in 
listening  and  advising.  Mentally,  I am 
aware  that  any  advice- giver  is  only  used 
for  his  ears’  sake,  but  emotionally  I get 
all  tangled  up  in  the  trials  and  tribula- 
tions of  others.  This  is  to  be  avoided. 

Another  way  you  can  use  your  brain  is 
to  express  your  thoughts  carefully  and 
clearly.  I find  myself  woefully  lacking 
in  this  area,  not  being  able  to  express  my- 
self completely  except  when  I roar.  I 
therefore  surround  myself  with  under- 
standing friends  that  I don’t  have  to  ex- 
plain anything  to.  This  is  social  laziness 
and  could  also  be  a peculiar  piece  of 
social  insecurity,  but  I’ve  managed  not  to 
probe  that  too  deeply.  I have  found 
though — as  you  probably  have — that  once 
I feel  the  confidence  of  knowledge,  I break 
the  bounds  of  silence  and  shyness.  So  if 
you’re  shy,  use  your  brain  and  bone  up  on 
a couple  of  subjects  that  interest  you — 
you’ll  find  you’ll  interest  others,  too. 

And  remember,  every  human  being  in 
the  world  grows — for  better  or  for  worse. 
Women  who  put  their  mind  to  it  can  grow 
beyond  their  own  dreams.  Don’t  be  afraid 
to  use  your  brains.  And  don’t  be  afraid  to 
let  love  and  warmth  and  understanding 
seep  through  the  skin  of  your  outer  shell. 
For  in  the  long  run  outgoing,  overcoming, 
understanding  and  love  are  the  ingredients 
that  make  up  a happy  woman.  And  if  we 
only  cling  to  the  outside  shell,  we’ll  end 
up  in  old  age  being  ugly  on  the  outside — 
as  well  as  ugly  on  the  inside. 

The  End 


Queen  Liz  of  Hollywood 


( Continued,  from  page  57) 
here  in  this  wonderful  out-of-door  Fairy- 
land. 

You’re  the  girl  who  talks  to  horses  from 
the  age  of  four.  Your  godfather  gives  you 
a wild  field  pony  and  you  quickly  gentle 
her.  You’re  a familiar  picture,  galloping 
around  the  meadow  back  of  the  lodge.  Re- 
member, Elizabeth? 

“I  remember  the  meadow.  Funny  the 
way  you  remember  things — when  you’re 
a child.  A few  years  ago  Mother  and  I 
went  back  to  my  godfather’s  estate.  It 
survived  the  war,  but  it  was  terribly  run 
down  and  we  couldn’t  get  into  the  house. 
Everything  was  so  much  smaller  than  I’d 
remembered  it.  In  my  mind  I remembered 
the  meadow  as  a huge  meadow — wide  and 
long — and  the  trees  so  tall.  But  the  trees 
weren’t  tall.  It  was  a tiny  meadow.  Funny 
how  you  remember  things.  But  I guess  to 
a little  child  it  would  seem  that  way.” 

To  Little  Swallows,  when  you  are  four, 
there  comes  one  day  a guest  of  the  Caza- 
lets, but  you  aren’t  home.  You  will  meet 
her  a few  years  from  now  in  faraway 
America.  And  columnist  Hedda  Hopper 
will  help  write  your  name  to  fame. 

In  1939,  war  clouds  are  closing  in.  Your 
godfather  advises  you  and  your  mother 
and  brother  Howard,  ten,  be  sent  to  Amer- 
ica on  the  very  first  boat.  In  May  you  sail 
amid  a crowd  of  chattering  refugees.  You 
go  to  Pasadena,  California,  to  your  grand- 
father’s You  think  only  of  going  back  to 
England  when  the  war  is  over,  to  your 
horse  and  your  meadow.  You  cannot  know 
now  that  Hollywood  will  be  your  Never- 
Never  Land.  And  you  will  reign  over  all 
the  glittering  lights  that  twinkle  there. 

Even  now— at  seven— you’re  the  center 


of  all  eyes  wherever  you  happen  to  be. 

By  Christmas,  1939,  your  father  joins  you 
in  America,  bringing  with  him  the  paint- 
ings of  famous  artists  who’ve  sent  them  to 
safety  here.  Among  them  are  the  paintings 
of  Augustus  John,  whose  artistic  hand  will 
help  guide  your  future,  and  introduce  you 
to  Hedda  Hopper,  as  she  well  recalls: 

“Yes,  I paid  through  the  nose — meeting 
Elizabeth.  When  I visited  the  Cazalets’ 
estate  in  England,  Thelma  Cazalet  had 
taken  me  over  to  the  Taylors’  lodge,  but 
there  wasn’t  a soul  home.  Later,  when  they 
came  to  Hollywood,  they  called  me.  I 
thought  Elizabeth  was  an  enchanting  little 
girl.  Her  father  was  more  interested  in 
selling  the  paintings  of  various  artists  than 
in  a career  for  his  daughter,  however.  I 
went  over  to  the  exhibition,  bought  two. 

“Through  the  months  I kept  in  touch 
with  the  family. 

“When  Elizabeth  was  nine  years  old,  she 
got  a contract  at  Universal-International 
through  J.  Cheever  Cowdin,  whom  she 
also  met  through  the  art  gallery  and  the 
paintings  of  Augustus  John.  Cheever  Cow- 
din  was  chairman  of  the  board  of  U-I. 
But  nothing  happened  for  Elizabeth  at  the 
studio  probably  because  during  this  time 
young  singers  were  all  the  vogue.  The  stu- 
dio predicted  great  things  for  a little  girl 
named  Gloria  Jean.  Mrs.  Taylor  said  she 
would  like  me  to  hear  Elizabeth  sing. 
‘Bring  her  over,’  I said.  The  child  stood 
there  singing  with  a thin,  quavery  voice. 

I felt  so  sorry  for  her.  ‘Oh,  no,’  I thought. 
But  when  M-G-M  began  talking  about 
making  ‘National  Velvet,’  I started  hound- 
ing them.  I thought  Elizabeth  would  be 
perfect  for  this  picture  and  I had  a column 
by  then.  I hounded  producers,  too,  saying, 


Miserable  over 


OILY  SKIN 


Don’t  just  sit  around  moping 
about  it.  There’s  no  need  to  put  up 
with  that  hateful  oiliness.  Now  lead- 
ing skin  doctors  approve  this  spe- 
cial de-oiling  treatment  for  young 
skins.  It’s  quick,  it’s  easy! 

Every  night  and  morning,  after 
you  wash  your  face— swirl  snowy, 
cooling  Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream 
over  your  face.  Leave  a deep  coat 
of  cream  on  for  one  minute.  The 
“keratolytic”  action  of  this  grease- 
less cream  dissolves  off  oily  dead 
skin  flakes.  Excess  oil  is  gone,  tiny 
oil  glands  can  function  normally. 
Wipe  cream  off,  rinse  face  with  cold 
water.  Hundreds  of  girls  say  this 
daily  de-oiling  treatment  with 
Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream  works 
wonders!  “Cleared  my  skin  — no 
more  oily  look!”  “Made  my  skin 
look  clean  and  fresh!” 


Party  Recon 

FOR  ADULTS  ONLY 


THEY'RE  TERRIFIC!  Brand  new  series  of 
exclusive  records.  Spicy  songs  packed 
with  teasing  wit  and  lusty  humor.  The  kind 
you  will  like.  Complete  set  of  SIX  DIFFER* 
, ENT  SONGS  on  finest  quality  78  or  45 
R.P.M.  records  (state  choice),  sent  prepaid 
for  $4.95  in  sealed  package.  No  C.O.D.’s. 

NATIONAL.  Dept.  146,  Box  5,  Sta.  E.  TOLEDO  9.  OHIO 


NEW  EYE  GLAMOUR 


ARTIFICIAL  EYELASHES  — Absolutely  natural-looking 
lashes  that  give  you  GORGEOUS  EYES  instantly.  Exotic! 
Glamorous!  Simple,  easy  ...  put  on  in  5 seconds 
...  can  be  used  over  and  over  ■ * 

again.  Incompact-like  purse-size  case.  A II Ilf  N I 

Black  or  Brown Ulllj  W I 

10  DAY  TRIAL  FREE!  Order  today  at  our  risk.  If  not 
completely  satisfied  return  the  eyelashes  after  10 
days'  trial  for  full  refund. 


HONOR  HOUSE  PRODUCTS  CORP. 

Dept.  E-702,  LYNBR00K,  N.  Y. 
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yourXO^ 
attraction  % 


You  may  be  as  pretty 
as  a picture  in  a party 
dress,  but  lovely , 
lustrous  hair  is  still 
your  top  attraction 
...  To  keep  it 
gorgeous — always 
sparkling, 
glistening, 
gleaming, 
colorful— 


RINSE  and  TINT 

with 

GOLDEN  GLINT 


Takes  just  one 
extra  rinse  with 
GoldeiTUlint,  when  shampooing, 
to  add  glamorous  color  to  your  hair. 
Comes  in  12  exciting  shades  . . . safe  colors 
that  wash  out . . . but  won’t  rub  off. 

10*  and  25*  packages  everywhere 


IT’S  MURDER 


to  be  with- 
out a little 
extra  mon- 
ey to  buy 

the  things  you  want.  Discover  new  way  to  earn 
spare-time  cash.  Write  for  FREE  money-making 
information:  Photoplay  Subscription  Sales,  Dept. 
A.  205  East  42  Street,  New  York  17.  N.  Y. 


80 -FRee  pictures-80 


80  LATEST  PORTRAITS  AND  CANDIDS 
OF  YOUR  FAVORITES  — ON  GLOSSY  PAPER 

MOVIE  & TV  STARS 

We  are  giving  you  all  these  beautiful  pictures  so  we 
can  tell  you  all  about  our  wonderful  club.  We  now 
have  over  50,000  members  in  all  ports  of  the  world. 
You  will  receive  FREE  a copy  of  our  Club  Bulletin  and 
catalog  of  more  than  800  Movie,  Radio,  TV  & Singing 
Stars.  Send  only  25c  to  cover  postage  and  handling. 

SUNSET  FAN  CLUB 

365  S.  Fairfax  Ave.,  Dept.  E 12  Hollywood  36,  Calif. 

ENLARGEMENT  GIVEN! 

Plus  12  Photo  Keepsakes 


J ust  send  photo  or  neg.  Glamorous  black  and 
white  enlargement  & frame  8x10  size  67c  ea. 

Given  extra:  if  you  order  three  we  include 
one  extra  enlargement  plus  12  photokeep- 
sakes. Be  sure  to  include  color  of  hair,  eyes, 
etc.  fox  oil  coloring.  Send  no  money.  Pay 
postman.  State  choice  of  frames,  brown  or 
maroon  Originals  returned. 

DtpL  671,  Man<l  Art,  1140  Roosevelt  Road,  Chicago  12,  Illinois 


A BIG-VALUE  HOME! 

Your  dollars  buy  more  beauty,  roomi- 
ness and  all-season  comfort  in  a Schult. 
Furnished  and  equipped  for  family  liv- 
ing. Quality  famed  for  20  years! 

SEND  FOR  FREE  FOLDER 


. SCHULT  CORP.  DEPT.  8512,  ELKHART,  IND. 


FREE  BOOK-on 
Rectal  Troubles 


t Stiff & 
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Avoid 
^Dangers 
of  Delay 
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Here  is  good  news.  This  140-page,  up-to- 
the-minute  book  on  Piles,  Fistula  and  other 
related  rectal  and  colon  ailments — will  be 
sent  free  for  the  asking.  It  may  save  you 
much  suffering,  time  and  money.  Write 
today — McCleary  Clinic  and  Hospital,  1223 
Elms  Blvd.,  Excelsior  Springs,  Mo. 


‘You  should  see  this  girl’ — after  all,  I had 
stock  in  Elizabeth’s  career.  She  cost  me  the 
price  of  two  Augustus  John  paintings — but 
I’ve  never  regretted  a penny  I paid.” 

Yes,  an  artistic  hand  guides  you  through 
the  outer  doors  of  this  magic  new  Never- 
Never  Land.  At  a dancing  school  in  West 
Hollywood  one  of  the  pupils  is  Erin  Consi- 
dine,  daughter  of  M-G-M  producer  John 
Considine.  Her  mother  Carmen,  enthusias- 
tic about  your  grace  and  beauty,  brings 
you  to  the  attention  of  her  husband  and 
his  studio.  They’re  very  impressed.  As  for 
you,  you  feel  instinctively,  this  is  right — 
that  you  belong  here.  Time  is  to  prove  this 
to  be  true. 

You’re  dropped  by  Universal-Interna- 
tional when  you’re  nine  years  old,  but  fate 
still  has  her  charmed  finger  on  you. 

It’s  1942  now,  Elizabeth.  War  time.  In 
Beverly  Hills  one  night,  two  air  raid  war- 
dens are  making  their  beat.  One  is  your 
father.  The  other  is  M-G-M  producer  Sam 
Marx,  who’s  preparing  a picture  called 
“Lassie  Come  Home.”  Making  the  beat, 
they  talk  about  you.  Stuck  suddenly  one 
day  for  a replacement  for  the  little  Eng- 
lish girl  who’s  playing  opposite  Roddy 
McDowall,  the  producer  remembers  “the 
little  Taylor  girl.”  It’s  Saturday.  The  stu- 
dio’s testing  twenty-odd  girls  for  the  part. 
The  picture’s  already  rolling.  No  time  can 
be  lost.  The  studio  calls — but  you  aren’t 
home.  You’re  visiting  at  your  grandfather’s 
truck  farm  near  Pasadena.  They  send  you 
a wire.  Racing  against  time  and  traffic  to 
get  to  the  studio  before  six  o’clock,  your 
heart  pounds  a prayer.  Lassie,  you  love. 
To  play  in  a picture  with  this  beautiful 
wonder  dog  is  any  little  girl’s  dream.  Your 
mother  calms  you  with  the  familiar,  “If  it’s 
right  for  you  to  have  it,  Elizabeth,  you 
will ” 

They’ve  finished  the  tests  when  you  ar- 
rive. It’s  a few  minutes  to  six  and  the 
crew’s  packing  up  camera  equipment  to  go 
home.  Producer  Marx  is  pacing  back  and 
forth,  anxiously  watching  for  you.  They 
must  decide  on  the  little  girl  today.  When 
you  rush  into  the  sound  stage,  the  decision 
is  made.  As  producer  Sam  Marx  recalls: 

“Elizabeth  was  just  too  beautiful  to  pass 
up.  Her  father  had  talked  to  me  about  her. 
When  we  had  to  replace  the  little  girl  in 
‘Lassie  Come  Home,’  I remembered  Eliza- 
beth. But  I was  afraid  they  weren’t  going 
to  make  it  in  time.  I kept  watching  for 
them  that  day.  And  when  Elizabeth  came 
running  into  that  room,  breathless  and 
beautiful,  with  her  hair  flying  and  stars  in 
her  eyes — she  lit  up  the  room  like  sunshine 
and  blinded  us  to  everybody  else.  We  put 
her  right  into  the  picture.  Aside  from  her 
beauty,  we  knew  she’d  been  under  con- 
tract to  U-I  and  had  gotten  some  dramatic 
training  on  the  lot.  We  felt  satisfied  she 
could  do  it.  A few  days  later,  we  were 
confident  we  had  ourselves  a beautiful  new 
little  girl  star.” 

You’re  ten  years  old  and  most  of  your 
waking  hours  are  spent  within  the  walls  of 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer  studio.  This  will 
be  your  home  for  years  to  come.  You  will 
rise  to  fame  here.  You  will  be  educated 
here.  Through  the  years  your  schoolmates 
will  be  Jane  Powell,  Debbie  Reynolds, 
Claude  Jarman,  Butch  Jenkins,  Dean 
Stockwell  and  many  more. 

You,  Elizabeth,  are  enchanted  with  your 
new  life.  Within  these  magic  walls  each 
day  ends  too  soon.  The  sound  stages,  the 
sets,  the  stars  and  players  with  their 
“make-believe  faces,”  as  you  refer  to 
make-up — the  extras  in  their  colorful  cos- 
tumes— this  is  a real  grown-up  land  of 
Let’s  Pretend.  Story  books  come  to  life 
around  you.  This  is  your  own  dream  world 
come  true.  . . . 

But  yours  are  the  normal  childhood  ad- 
ventures as  well.  Your  best  friend,  Anne 
Westmore,  daughter  of  Wally  Westmore, 


the  make-up  maestro  at  Paramount  Stu- 
dio, lives  across  the  street  from  you  in 
Beverly  Hills.  As  Mrs.  Westmore  remem- 
bers only  too  well.  . . . 

“Elizabeth  and  Anne  were  always  play- 
ing ‘dress-up.’  One  day  I was  giving  a 
luncheon  entertaining  some  guests  of  my 
own  when  suddenly  they  appeared  and 
began  modeling  for  us.  They’d  decided  to 
favor  us  with  a fashion  show.  Elizabeth 
had  on  her  mother’s  best  maroon  velvet, 
spike  heels  and  her  hair  pinned  high  on 
top  of  her  head — and  Anne  had  on  a good 
print  formal  of  mine.  They  kept  parading 
back  and  forth,  walking  very  straight.  They 
were  young  ladies  one  minute  and  chil- 
dren the  next.  They  would  go  out  to 
Dupee’s  stable  to  ride  horses  and  wind  up 
swinging  on  a rope  in  a haystack.” 

Yes,  there’s  plenty  of  action  at  home,  too. 
According  to  your  childhood  confederate, 
Anne  Westmore,  yours  are  varied  expe- 
riences. . . . 

“The  big  tree  in  the  Taylors’  front  yard 
really  got  a working  over.  We  used  to  play 
Tarzan  all  the  time.  I was  the  biggest,  so  I 
always  had  to  be  Tarzan  and  Liz  was  my 
mate.  We’d  swing  from  limb  to  limb  to 
limb.  On  Sundays  we’d  usually  go  out  to 
her  grandfather’s  truck  farm  with  her 
family  and  we’d  have  a great  time  playing 
‘gangster’  or  ‘spies’  out  in  the  barn.  We 
used  to  play  ‘flower  shop,’  too.  We’d  pick 
all  the  flowers  around,  set  up  a booth  in 
our  back  yard  and  play  we  were  selling 
them.  We  loved  to  roller  skate  and  we 
were  crazy  for  green  olives.  I remember 
when  we  were  quite  young,  our  friend  and 
neighbor,  Carole  Jean  Phillips,  always  had 
a huge  jar  of  green  olives  in  the  kitchen. 
The  three  of  us  would  raid  her  cupboard, 
put  on  our  skates  and  race  down  the 
street,  eating  a handful  of  green  olives. 
We  haunted  the  doll  shop  in  Beverly  Hills, 
fascinated  by  a big  ‘grown-up’  doll  they 
had  with  real  hair  you  could  wash.  Mrs. 
Taylor  bought  us  a little  one  like  her. 

“We  had  our  own  clothes  exchange  then, 
too,  and  Elizabeth  loved  wearing  hand- 
me-downs.  A girl  friend  in  Fresno,  Cali- 
fornia, Janice  Cole  Young,  would  give  me 
her  things  when  she  outgrew  them  and  I 
would  pass  them  on  down  to  Elizabeth, 
who  was  the  smallest  of  the  three.  By  the 
time  she  got  them,  third-hand,  they  were 
rather  worn  out.  One  dress  I remember 
had  a hole  in  it  when  I got  it,  but  she 
wanted  it  anyway.  And  there  was  a funny 
little  red  voile  plaid  number  that  Elizabeth 
really  loved.  I remember  she  wore  it  to 
the  studio  for  a lunch  interview  one  day, 
and  two  times  down  it  was  really  worn 
out,  but  she  just  loved  it.  Once  she  wore 
a pinafore  of  mine  to  a big  premiere.” 

In  1943  tragedy  comes  into  your  child 
world  for  the  first  time.  Your  godfather 
Victor  Cazalet  is  killed  in  an  airplane  crash 
off  Gibraltar  with  General  Sikorski,  Polish 
Minister.  Tearfully,  you  keep  thinking  that 
some  day  if  you  return  to  your  old  home, 
Little  Swallows,  he  won’t  be  there.  . . . 

But  during  1943-44  your  world  of  make- 
believe  is  acclaiming  Hollywood  your 
home.  You’re  cast  with  Roddy  McDowall 
again  in  “The  White  Cliffs  of  Dover.”  Your 
studio  loans  you  to  20th  Century-Fox  for 
“Jane  Eyre.”  And  you  capture  hearts  the 
world  over  as  Velvet,  the  girl  who  falls  in 
love  with  a horse  called  The  Pi.  You  ride 
him  to  victory  in  the  sweepstakes  and  to 
stardom  for  you. 

M-G-M  has  waited  twelve  years  for  the 
girl  to  play  this  part.  Until  now  they’ve 
never  found  her.  Finally,  they  decide  to 
make  the  picture.  They  test  you  and  you 
are  Velvet,  but  producer  Pandro  Berman 
breaks  the  heartbreaking  news  that  the 
picture  must  roll  in  three  months  and  the 
girl  must  be  three  inches  taller  than  you! 
This  scene  in  his  office,  your  mother,  Mrs. 
Sara  Taylor,  will  never  forget.  . . . 


“Elizabeth  was  sitting  over  in  a corner, 
her  heart  in  her  eyes.  I heard  her  say 
shyly,  ‘Well — I’ll  grow.’  Not  wanting  her 
to  be  disappointed,  I said  quickly,  ‘Why, 
dear,  you  couldn’t,  you  haven’t  grown  a 
quarter  of  an  inch  in  three  years.  But  she 
loved  Velvet  who  shared  her  own  love  for 
horses  and  she  repeated,  ‘I’ll  grow.’  All 
this  time  Mr.  Berman  kept  looking  at  her. 
‘Honey,  if  you  can  grow,  I’ll  wait  for  you,’ 
he  said.  I had  a lot  of  faith  in  my  child, 
but  this  seemed  to  be  pushing  it  too  far. 
‘Don’t  wait  too  long,  Mr.  Berman,’  I broke 
in  hurriedly.  But  my  daughter  said  confi- 
dently, ‘It  was  never  necessary  for  me  to 
grow  before.  I can  do  it,  Mummy.  I’ll  grow 
for  Velvet,’  she  said.” 

Looking  into  those  amazing  eyes  of 
yours,  your  mother  believes  this  near  mir- 
acle can  happen.  . . . 

During  these  three  months,  you  eat 
everything  they  put  before  you.  You  drink 
milk  by  the  gallon.  You’re  in  bed  by  6:30 
every  night.  And  you  personally  put  the 
whole  thing  in  God’s  hands.  You  pray  if 
it’s  right  for  you  to  play  Velvet,  please, 
God,  make  you  grow. 

During  these  fateful  weeks,  riding  and 
jumping  horses  at  the  Riviera  Club,  you 
fall  in  love  with  all  your  eleven-year-old 
heart  with  a magnificent  high-spirited 
gelding  whose  grandsire  was  Man  o’  War. 
They  say  he’s  too  dangerous  for  you  to 
ride.  Secretly,  you  steal  into  the  stable  and 
make  friends  with  him.  With  love  and 
faith,  you  gentle  him.  To  you,  King 
Charles  is  a “fairy  horse  with  wings  on 
his  heels”;  racing  over  the  five-foot  jumps 
with  your  hair  flying  like  a black  carpet 
behind  you,  you’re  a vision  of  faith  and 
grace.  Now  you  have  another  problem  for 
God.  If  it’s  right,  you  pray  for  King 
Charles  to  play  in  “National  Velvet”  with 
you. 

Your  faith  is  rewarded,  Elizabeth  Tay- 
lor. In  three  months  you  grow  those  three 
inches.  And  King  Charles  is  cast  as  The 
Pi. 

In  1944  when  “National  Velvet”  is  pre- 
viewed, you  capture  critics  throughout  the 
land.  You  yourself  can  think  only  of  King 
Charles’  performance,  “I  knew  he  could  do 
it,”  you  say.  When  a New  York  critic  or- 
chids your  performance,  but  refers  to  King 
Charles  as  a nag,  you  hate  the  review  and 
you’re  hurt  to  tears.  . . . 

On  February  27,  1945,  another  prayer 
comes  true.  You’ve  prayed  if  it’s  right  for 
you  to  have  him,  make  it  possible  for  your 
parents  to  buy  The  Pi  for  your  birthday 
even  though  he  is  a “movie  star”  today. 
The  phone  rings;  it’s  the  studio  and  they’re 
giving  King  Charles  to  you. 

You’re  thirteen  years  old  now,  Elizabeth. 
You  hate  doing  housework  and  the  dishes. 
Your  screen  favorites  are  Greer  Garson 
and  Margaret  O’Brien.  You  paint  and 
sketch  and  go  for  Chopin.  But  you  live  for 
Saturdays — when  you  can  go  to  the  stable 
and  ride  King.  At  home  yours  is  still  an 
animal  kingdom.  And  you’re  its  loyal  de- 
voted queen.  You  have  a chipmunk  you 
captured  on  location,  who  becomes  known 
to  every  American  family  through  your 
book,  “Nibbles  and  Me.”  Your  dogs  all  do 
tricks  lovingly  for  you.  There’s  a cat  named 
Jeepers  Creepers  who  rides  in  the  basket 
of  your  bicycle.  And  yours  is  a thoroughly 
horsey  boudoir.  A bridle  dangles  on  a 
lamp  bracket.  A saddle  rides  the  waste 
basket.  You  have  a room  full  of  statues 
of  horses  that  look  like  a steeplechase 

[stopped  in  mid-air.  And  at  night  in  your 
dreams,  you  and  King  Charles  ride  like 
the  wind.  . . . 

Christmas,  1945,  King  gets  a new  blan- 
ket. Nibbles  gets  a red  leash  to  “go  out 
with”  and  you,  Elizabeth,  get  a dreamy 
white  fur  coat  you  will  wear  to  the  White 
House. 

January  7,  1946,  is  the  biggest  day  of 


your  life.  And  the  most  embarrassing. 
You’re  invited  to  Washington  to  help 
launch  the  March  of  Dimes.  With  excited 
wide  eyes,  you  watch  history  books  be- 
come reality.  You  visit  Mount  Vernon  and 
stand  in  awe  in  the  room  in  which  George 
Washington  died.  You  stand  transfixed  in 
a misting  rain  with  tears  in  your  eyes 
looking  at  the  Lincoln  Memorial. 

Now  the  most  important  hour  of  your 
life  is  here.  Wearing  your  best  black  vel- 
vet, the  new  white  fur  coat  and  your  first 
pair  of  long,  seamless  stockings,  you  walk 
on  wings  into  the  White  House.  Excitedly, 
you  visit  the  Blue  Room,  the  Red  Room, 
the  Green  Room,  dreamy-eyed,  remember- 
ing those  who’ve  lived  there.  The  spar- 
kling chandeliers  delight  you.  You  feel  like 
Cinderella  in  Wonderland — that  it’s  all  a 
dream. 

You  are  Cinderella  all  right,  Elizabeth, 
but  you  lose  your  slipper  under  Mrs.  Harry 
S.  Truman’s  chair.  You’ve  promised  your 
mother  you  won’t  remove  your  shoe  in 
the  White  House.  But  there,  facing  news- 
reel cameras  and  microphones  in  the  Dip- 
lomatic Room,  out  of  habit  you  remove 
your  right  shoe  when  the  broadcast’s  over. 
Embarrassed  and  all  giggles,  you,  Eliza- 
beth, fish  around  under  Mrs.  Truman’s 
chair  with  your  other  foot  and  finally  find 
your  shoe.  This  is  a day  you’ll  never  forget. 

During  1946  you  live  in  your  dream 
world  on  the  sound  stages  of  M-G-M. 
Other  teenagers  read  romantic  stories  but 
you,  Elizabeth,  live  them,  and  you  are  the 
heroine.  Cameramen  acclaim  you  the  most 
beautiful  star  in  Hollywood.  You  work  in 
a world  of  adults,  but  your  beauty  is  far 
more  sophisticated  than  your  years.  You’re 
in  the  in-between  years.  Growing  up 
among  adults,  boys  your  own  age  seem 
too  young  for  you.  But  at  fourteen,  you 
finally  are  having  your  first  official  date. 
The  studio  gives  you  two  tickets  to  a pre- 
miere. And  you  welcome  the  legitimate 
opportunity  to  invite  an  older  boy,  Mar- 
shall Thompson,  to  go  along.  Remember 
that  first  date,  Elizabeth? 

“Very  well.  We  went  steady  for  two 
weeks.  I was  invited  to  the  Beverly  Hills 
senior  prom  and  I wanted  to  go.  I thought, 
this  is  silly,  going  steady,  and  I called 
it  off.” 

Marshall  Thompson  won’t  forget  this  one 
either.  You  are  in  the  middle— this  first 
date— of  a “triangle.” 

“That  was  rather  a mixed-up  affair  the 
evening  Liz  and  her  mother  had  tickets  to 
the  premiere  and  they  invited  me  to  go. 
They  thought  she  should  go.  And  the  three 
of  us  talked  it  over  in  a friendly  way. 
There  was  one  hitch.  I’d  already  made  a 
date  and  I was  in  something  of  a spot.  Not 
that  I wasn’t  flattered  by  the  invitation. 
Liz  was  fourteen  or  fifteen  and  I was  an 
ancient  nineteen,  but  she  was  a beautiful 
little  girl.  I went  with  her — and  the  girl 
I’d  been  dating  was  naturally  very  upset 
about  the  whole  thing.  You  couldn’t  blame 
her.  Today,  of  course,  I would  behave  dif- 
ferently. I had  my  own  two  tickets  and 
we  took  our  mothers  along  and,  as  I recall, 
we  all  wound  up  at  The  Pig  and  Whistle 
following  the  premiere. 

“Liz  looked  older  than  she  was.  And  she 
had  a lot  of  depth.  You  could  talk  to  her 
about  practically  anything.  She  was  young, 
but  at  first  I told  myself  this  didn’t  matter 
too  much.  She  would  develop  from  day  to 
day  and  I was  willing  to  wait.  But  all  the 
time  I knew,  before  the  end  of  two  weeks, 
it  couldn’t  go  on.  Finally  I had  to  face  it, 
she  was  May  and  I was  September.  Liz 
mentioned  going  steady.  And  I said,  ‘Well, 
if  you  want  to— we’ll  go  steady.’  I don’t 
know  if  she  caught  the  casual  tone,  but  I 
knew  it  wouldn’t  last.  When  she  was  in- 
vited to  the  school  dance,  she  decided  it 
wasn’t  too  good  an  idea  to  go  steady  with 
the  dance  coming  up.  She  jilted  me  for  a 
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more  important  engagement — a senior 
prom. 

Your  prom  date  is  Danny  Buckley,  a 
friend  of  your  brother  and  a boy  voted  the 
best-looking  boy  in  Beverly  High.  You 
wheedle  the  studio  out  of  the  blue  chiffon 
formal  you  wore  to  a prom  in  “Cynthia” 
and  for  the  first  time  in  your  life  you’re 
ready  for  an  appointment  on  time.  This  is 
a big  occasion.  Remember  the  prom,  Liz? 

“I’d  hoped  for  an  orchid — and  my  date 
brought  me  one.  I was  really  living.  For 
the  first  time  I went  to  a beauty  salon 
alone.  I wanted  to  be  ultra-glamorous.  I 
came  home  with  fuchsia-colored  nail  polish 
on.  Mother  of  pearl.  I was  so  proud  of  it, 
but  mother  held  out  for  a quiet  pink  shade. 
Finally,  she  said,  ‘The  time  has  come,  Eliz- 
abeth. . . .’  and  the  quiet  pink  shade  it  was. 
She  insisted  I wash  my  face  three  times 
to  give  me  the  clean,  scrubbed  look.  I re- 
member saying,  ‘Three  times!  You  just 
want  me  to  glisten.’  I was  sure  my  dress 
needed  something  besides  the  silver  ruffle 
around  the  neck.  I held  out  for  silver  star- 
dust in  my  hair.  I felt  it  needed  something, 
too,  but  that  didn’t  work  out  either.  The 
orchid  really  helped.  The  kids  at  the  prom 
treated  me  like  Howard  Taylor’s  sister — 
just  one  of  them.  They  talked  to  me  about 
everything  in  school.  And  about  all  the 
other  kids.  Just  like  I knew  all  of  them, 
and  I pretended  I did.” 

Yes,  this  is  big  night  for  you.  But  you 
have  no  regrets  for  your  studio  school 
days,  have  you,  Elizabeth? 

“No,  you  grow  up  faster,  growing  up 
around  adults.  But  I’m  not  sure  this  is  a 
disadvantage.  I was  a little  disappointed  at 
first  when  I knew  my  brother  Howard  was 
going  to  high  school  and  I realized  1 
couldn’t  go.  You  know,  the  proms,  the 
football  games  and  everything.  But  I don’t 
feel  sorry  for  my  youth.  I enjoyed  every 
minute  of  it — all  except  doing  a big  love 
scene  with  Bob  Taylor  one  minute,  then 
being  taken  back  to  school  the  next.  I 
thought,  ‘Well,  really.’  ” 

You’re  fifteen  years  old  now,  and  this  is 
your  life  . . . your  exciting  life. 

Chintz  replaces  the  saddles  in  your  bou- 
doir. Your  animal  kingdom  is  invaded  and 
shared  by  chattering  girls  in  pedal  push- 
ers. Swaggering  high-school  huskies  in  T- 
shirts  and  jeans.  And  by  a noisy  new  beige 
Ford  convertible  with  dual  exhaust-pipes 
and  the  largest  ET  initials  in  all  greater 
Los  Angeles — you  sleep  with  the  car  keys 
around  your  thumb.  You  can’t  drive  the 
car  yet,  but  you  ease  it  forward  and  back 
on  the  studio  lot  and  sound  its  splendor. 
You  are  crushed  when  a city  edict  out- 
laws your  beloved  $39  pipes. 

In  these  teen  years  you  still  play  a sharp 
game  of  catch  with  Claude  Jarman  at  the 
studio.  You  still  ride  King  Charles,  thun- 
dering along  on  the  sands  at  Malibu.  And 
yours  is  still  a dream  world  into  which 
other  pedal  pushers  can’t  push. 

But  now  you  get  dreamy  over  Dick 
Haymes’  recording  of  “Mamselle,”  too.  You 
love  to  go  dancing  at  the  Cocoanut  Grove 
and  riding  the  roller  coaster  at  Ocean 
Park.  You  go  for  peasant  blouses  and  ban- 
gle bracelets  and  thickest  shoulder  pads. 
You  seem  cemented  to  the  telephone.  And 
last  week’s  big  crush  belongs  to  the  for- 
gotten past.  You  put  the  lyrics  to  a tune. 
They  begin,  “Oh  the  joy  and  bliss  of  my 
first  sweet  kiss.  . . .” 

And  you’re  starry-eyed,  when  your  stu- 
dio loans  you  to  Warner  Brothers  for  “Life 
with  Father,”  to  be  playing  a sophisticated 
seventeen-year-old. 

February  27,  1948,  is  your  sixteenth 
birthday  and  they  give  you  a surprise 
party  on  the  set  of  “Julia  Misbehaves.”  At 
sixteen  you  play  your  first  grown-up  ro- 
mantic role — Robert  Taylor’s  wife  in  “The 
Conspirator.”  And  you  cry  when  your  lit- 
tle chipmunk  Nibbles  dies  from  an  over- 


indulgence of  chocolate.  You  bury  him  in 
a box  lined  with  white  satin  under  a rose- 
bush. This  is  the  year,  too,  you  meet  foot- 
ball idol  Glenn  Davis  and  you’re  as  thrilled 
as  any  teenager  when  he  gives  you  his  gold 
football. 

You  go  off  to  London  to  film  “The 
Conspirators”  and  Glenn  is  overseas.  You 
are  convinced  that  this  is  an  important 
love.  As  your  mother  said,  “That  Septem- 
ber in  London,  Elizabeth  wrote  Glenn  ev- 
ery night  and  never  went  out  on  a date 
the  five  months  we  were  there.”  Absence 
and  duty  and  youth  dimmed  this  first 
crush — and  perhaps  the  charm  of  a hand- 
some Englishman  had  something  uncon- 
sciously to  do  with  it,  too. 

For  that  year,  too,  on  an  adjoining  sound 
stage  in  London,  you  meet  the  charming 
British  star,  Michael  Wilding,  and  you’re  as 
swoony  as  any  sixteen-year-old  fan.  You 
cannot  know  now  just  how  important  he 
will  be  in  your  life.  Nor  that  in  bewilder- 
ing hours  when  your  young  world  seems 
to  collapse  around  you,  Michael  Wilding 
will  teach  you  to  laugh  again.  You  had  no 
way  of  knowing,  Elizabeth,  but  your  moth- 
er perhaps  knew  even  when  she  wrote,  “I 
knew  that  except  for  Glenn,  the  man  in 
Elizabeth’s  life  would  be  Michael  Wilding.” 

At  seventeen  your  star  is  still  rising  on 
the  screen.  At  Paramount  you’re  co-starred 
with  Montgomery  Clift  in  “A  Place  in  the 
Sun.”  The  director,  one  of  Hollywood’s 
greatest,  George  Stevens,  predicts  your 
place  will  be  the  highest  in  the  Hollywood 
sky. 

“There’s  no  rung  on  the  screen  above 
Elizabeth  and  what  she  can  do.  She  has 
tremendous  depth  and  a human  quality — 
important  with  beauty  like  Elizabeth’s.  The 
audience  is  with  her  all  the  way.  I just 
can’t  say  too  much  about  Elizabeth.  She 
has  the  unusual  quality  of  a Garbo— the 
romantic  kind  of  beauty  and  drama  of 
Garbo  and  of  all  the  great  ladies  of  the 
screen.  . . .” 

Now  you’re  successively  in  love.  You’re 
seventeen  years  old  and  trying  the  wings 
of  youth  outside  the  walls  of  a motion 
picture  studio.  You’re  the  age  when  other 
girls  are  beginning  to  collect  fraternity 
pins.  But  you’re  a fabulous  beauty.  You’ve 
been  engaged  to  wealthy  young  William 
Pawley  for  a short  three  months,  but  break 
it  when  he  asks  you  to  give  up  your  ca- 
reer and  live  in  Florida.  As  a famous  mo- 
tion-picture star  your  every  heart  beat  is 
a headline.  Some  of  the  challenges  and 
cruelties  of  the  outside  world  close  in  too 
swiftly  for  your  young  years. 

On  Sunday,  May  6,  1950,  in  a beautiful 
ceremony  in  the  Beverly  Hills  Church  of 
the  Good  Shepherd,  you  and  Nicky  Hilton 
exhange  vows  and  you  radiantly  announce, 
“There  is  no  doubt  in  my  mind  that  he  is 
the  one  I want  to  spend  my  life  with. 
Since  we  met,  we  have  never  had  one 
quarrel,  one  moment  of  misunderstanding.” 

But  rather  than  sublime  happiness,  the 
following  months  are  filled  with  heartache 
and  suffering  . . . the  most  difficult  months 
that  you,  Elizabeth,  have  had  to  face  in 
your  young  full  life.  And  if  ever  you 
needed  faith  and  a belief  in  what  is  right, 
you  need  it  now.  Your  marriage  collapses 
and  six  months  after  your  story-book  wed- 
ding, you  file  suit  for  divorce  from  Nicky 
Hilton,  acknowledging  more  than  your 
share  of  blame. 

“Nick  and  I had  a fairy-tale  courtship. 
Then  after  the  marriage,  we  weren’t  on 
our  good  behavior  any  more  and  we  found 
out  that  we  didn’t  even  like  each  other 
very  well  . . . two  weeks  after  the  wed- 
ding, I knew  I had  made  a mistake.  . . . 

I thought  I was  mature  enough  to  cope 
with  marriage  and  I wasn’t.  I had  always 
hau  my  own  way.  Instead  of  pointing  out 
my  faults,  people  always  told  me  how  good 
I was.  I never  learned  responsibility.” 


You’re  nineteen  years  old  now,  Eliza- 
beth, and  you  try  hard  to  accept  responsi- 
bility, to  rebuild  life  out  on  your  own,  to 
discover  how  you  have  failed,  and  you 
make  one  statement  that  proves  that  ma- 
turity often  comes  through  heartache  and 
unhappiness.  You  say,  “I’ve  been  able  to 
wear  a plunging  neckline  since  I was  four- 
teen years  old,  and  ever  since  then,  people 
have  expected  me  to  act  as  old  as  I look. 
My  trouble  all  started  because  I have  a 
woman’s  body  and  a child’s  emotions.” 

You  return  to  your  parents’  home  only 
to  discover  you  are  no  longer  a child,  you 
are  a woman.  You  hire  companion-secre- 
tary Peggy  Rutledge  and  move  out  and 
into  a rented  apartment  of  your  own. 
Peggy  Rutledge  now  recalls  your  initiation 
into  this  new  life.  . . . 

“I  met  Elizabeth  for  the  first  time  in  her 
agent’s  office.  He  went  out  and  left  us  alone 
to  discuss  the  job  and  become  acquainted. 
For  a little  while  we  both  sat  there,  saying 
nothing.  Finally,  I said,  ‘Now  what  do  we 
do?’  Elizabeth  said,  ‘I  don’t  know.’  She’d 
never  had  a secretary  before.  ‘I  suppose 
the  first  thing  is  to  find  an  apartment,’  she 
said.  And  I found  a modern  apartment.  We 
both  lived  on  Wilshire  Boulevard.  We  had 
one  small  problem,  Elizabeth’s  beloved 
French  poodle,  Gee  Gee.  The  manager  had 
made  it  plain.  No  dogs  allowed.  Elizabeth 
smuggled  the  dog  in,  in  her  coat  pocket, 
and  we  moved  in.  But  the  manager  was 
so  impressed,  having  Elizabeth  Taylor  liv- 
ing there,  she  allowed  Gee  Gee  to  stay. 
Then  the  building  changed  hands.  The 
people  who  bought  it  were  friends  of  mine, 
but  they  were  adamant.  No  dogs  allowed. 
‘But  you  don’t  know  him.  He’s  a wonder- 
ful little  dog,’  I kept  pitching.  They  finally 
agreed  to  make  an  exception  for  Eliza- 
beth’s dog  and  we  settled  down.” 

But  not  for  long,  Elizabeth.  In  June  you 
fly  to  London  to  co-star  again  with  Robert 
Taylor,  in  “Ivanhoe.”  Your  second  day  the 
phone  rings.  The  voice  is  a familiar  voice. 
Michael  Wilding’s.  However,  you’re  the 
best  authority  on  your  courtship. 

“Way  back  when  I was  seventeen,  Mike 
jokingly  kidded  me,  ‘Some  day  you  should 
marry  me,  you  know.’  When  I met  him 
again  in  London,  the  first  thing  he  said 
was,  ‘You  see,  I told  you,  you  should  have 
waited  for  me.’  I don’t  remember  exactly 
when  Michael  proposed.  But  after  that  first 
evening  when  we  went  out  to  dinner,  my 
intentions  were  honorable.  He  was  so 
friendly  and  warm.  He  has  such  a won- 
derful sense  of  humor — a kind  sense  of 
humor.  He  had  a lovely  sense  of  under- 
standing and  he’s  not  without  charm.  . . . 
He  had  never  seen  me  on  the  screen.  After 
we  were  engaged,  Mother  and  Dad  had  the 
studio  run  ‘National  Velvet’  for  him.  Well, 
he  almost  called  the  whole  thing  off.  I 
really  had  to  talk  fast.  ‘But  Michael,’  I said, 
‘that  was  eight  years  ago.  . . .’” 

Yours  was  not  a long  courtship.  “I  want 
to  be  married  as  quickly  as  possible,”  you 
said,  “because  happiness  is  a fragile  thing 
and  we  have  so  little  time  for  it.”  As  for 
Michael,  he  felt  the  same  way.  “She  wants 
to  be  married  to  someone  who  will  love 
and  protect  her,  and  that  someone — by 
some  heaven-sent  luck  turns  out  to  be  me. 
i I won’t  let  her  down.” 

And  seven  months  later,  February  21, 
1952,  sees  the  most  important  wedding 
scene  you’ve  ever  played.  Your  own. 
You’re  married  in  London’s  old  Caxton 
Hall.  Outside,  two  thousand  fans  clamor 
to  see  you.  You  predict  the  pattern  for  the 
years  to  come  when  you  say,  “This  is  the 
beginning  of  a happy  end.” 

In  June,  1952,  your  happiness  is  com- 
plete. Flying  back  to  Hollywood  ahead  of 
your  husband  to  make  “The  Girl  Who  Had 
Everything,”  you  consult  a doctor  for  the 
verdict.  Barbara  Thompson,  wife  of  your 
first  beau  Marshall  Thompson  and  today 


your  very  good  friend,  can  best  describe 
this  happy  time. 

“Elizabeth  went  to  my  doctor  and  I went 
with  her.  I’d  just  had  a baby  and  she 
didn’t  know  a doctor  to  go  to  so  she  chose 
mine.  I was  with  her  when  he  confirmed 
the  good  news.  She  wobbled  out  of  the 
office  in  a happy  daze.  She’d  wanted  a 
baby  so  badly.  When  Michael  got  home 
they  went  to  Magnin’s  and  got  just  what 
the  baby  needed — two  huge  Teddy  bears. 
The  Wildings  and  Marshall  and  I spent 
three  happy  weeks  together  in  Laguna 
during  this  period.  It  was  supposed  to  be 
a vacation  for  me,  but  Elizabeth  kept  in- 
sisting I bring  the  baby  along  so  that,  as 
she  put  it  so  charmingly,  ‘I  can  get  used 
to  her.’  ” 

With  the  responsibility  of  coming  par- 
enthood you  and  Michael  buy  your  first 
house  in  Beverly  Hills.  . . . “We  bought  it 
for  young  Mike,”  you  say.  The  house  has 
two  bedrooms,  a living  room  and  a kitchen. 
. . . “A  huge  kitchen.  Kitchens  are  so  im- 
portant,” you  feel  in  your  new  domesticity. 
And  there’s  enough  room  for  an  entourage 
of  cats  and  dogs. 

On  January  6,  1953,  a few  minutes  before 
midnight,  your  son  Michael  Howard  Wild- 
ing is  born.  From  the  first,  he’s  a very  re- 
markable fellow,  isn’t  he,  Elizabeth?  When 
he  was  first  born  he  had  so  much  black 
hair  and  he  was  kind  of  mangy-looking. 
But  he’s  blond  and  beautiful  today.  He’s 
a brilliant  child.  Funny,  how  they  pick  up 
a jar  or  something  and  you  say,  “Oh,  he 
picked  up  a jar!”  like  no  baby  has  ever 
done  it  before.  You’re  twenty-one  years 
old  now,  Elizabeth  Taylor,  and  you’ve  come 
of  age  in  three  great  roles — actress,  wife 
and  mother.  Your  career  soars  on.  You  star 
in  “Rhapsody”  and  they’re  preparing  “The 
Last  Time  I Saw  Paris”  for  you.  In  March, 
1953,  you  replace  an  ailing  Vivien  Leigh  in 
Paramount’s  “Elephant  Walk,”  and  accord- 
ing to  producer  Irving  Asher:  “We  signed 
Elizabeth  because  of  her  similar  size  and 
coloring — to  save  our  beautiful  Ceylon 
footage  and  the  long  shots  on  Vivien  Leigh 
taken  on  location  there.  We  were  prepared 
to  rewrite  several  dramatic  scenes  if  she 
couldn’t  play  them.  Instead,  we  wrote  them 
more  up  than  down.  I wasn’t  afraid  of  any- 
thing after  I saw  her  before  that  camera. 
She  proved  she  could  play  anything.” 

But  your  most  dramatic  scene  isn’t  in 
the  script,  Elizabeth.  Two  days  before  the 
picture  winds,  a sliver  of  steel  blown  by 
a wind  machine  penetrates  your  right  eye- 
ball. It  becomes  badly  infected.  You  un- 
dergo two  operations — and  doctors  aren’t 
sure  of  saving  your  sight  for  you.  Your 
eyes  are  among  the  most  beautiful  in  the 
world.  They  got  you  into  motion  pictures. 
If  anything  happens  to  your  eyes,  what 
will  happen  to  you?  But  what  you  think 
about,  lying  there  in  the  dark  with  your 
eyes  bandaged — only  you,  Elizabeth,  can 
know. 

“I  didn’t  think  I wouldn’t  see  again.  I 
was  sure  it  would  work  out  all  right.  I had 
enough  faith.  I believed  it  would.  If  it 
hadn’t,  it  would  have  been  the  end  of  my 
career  but  not  my  life.  I’ve  enjoyed  the 
twelve  years  I’ve  been  in  motion  pictures. 
I’ve  loved  every  minute  of  them.  I wouldn’t 
trade  my  life  for  anybody’s.  But  my  hus- 
band and  baby,  they’re  most  important  in 
this  world  to  me.” 

Yours  is  a faith  still  too  strong  to  shake. 
You  believed  you  would  see.  And  you  do. 
You  believed  it’s  “right”  for  you  to  con- 
tinue to  bring  beauty  and  romance  into 
the  lives  of  others  through  make-believe. 
But  for  you,  Elizabeth  Taylor  Wilding,  you 
know  the  happily-ever-after  ending  for 
your  own  story  is  not  in  Never-Never 
Land  but  in  your  home,  your  son  and  the 
husband  who  loves  you.  They  are  your 
life  today. 

The  End 
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"stay  put"  - ready  and  handy 
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last  forever ..  .washable  and 
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them... makes  a stunning  gift 
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LARGE  8x10  SIZE 

FREE  PHOTO 


Not  the  usual  small  size  but 
High  Gloss  Studio  Type  Photo 

rprri  illustrated  catalog 

■ AND  SUPPLEMENT  listing 

thousands  of  Moving  Picture  Stars  and 
containing  87  ADDITIONAL  PICTURES 
of  Popular  Stars. 

Send  name  of  your  favorite  star  and 
only  25c  to  cover  handling  charge. 

-CROXTON  STUDIOS 

O-  Box  2390  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


I#" HIGH  SCHOOLS 


No  classes  to  attend.  Easy  spare-time  train-  \ 
ing  covers  big  choice  of  subjects.  Friendly  \ 
instructors;  standard  texts.  Full  credit  for\ 
previous  schooling.  Diploma  awarded. y 
Write  now  for  FREE  catalog! 

WAYNE  SCHOOL  Catalog  HH-20 t 

2527  Sheffield  Ave.,  Chicago  14,  Illinois  j 


LEARN  AT  HOME 

Practical  nurses  are  needed  in  every 
community  . . . doctors  rely  on  them  . . . 
patients  appreciate  their  cheerful,  ex- 
pert care.  You  can  learn  practical 
nursing  at  home  in  spare  time.  Course 
endorsed  by  physicians.  55th  yr.  Earn 
while  learning.  High  School  not  re- 
auired.  Men,  women,  18  to  60.  Trial  plan.  Write  nowl 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  212,  25  East  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  4,  III. 
Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 
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Kidney  Slow-Down 
May  Bring 
Restless  Nights 

When  kidney  functionslowsdown.manyfolkscom- 
plain  of  nagging  backache,  headaches,  dizziness  and 
loss  of  pep  and  energy.  Don’t  suffer  restless  nights 
with  these  discomforts  if  reduced  kidney  function 
is  getting  you  down— due  to  such  common  causes  as 
stress  and  strain,  over-exertion  or  exposure  to  cold. 
Minor  bladder  irritations  due  to  cold  or  wrong  diet 
may  cause  getting  up  nights  or  frequent  passages. 

Don’t  neglect  your  kidneys  if  these  conditions 
bother  you.  Try  Doan's  Pills— a mild  diuretic.  Used 
successfully  by  millions  for  over  50  years.  It's  amaz- 
ing how  many  times  Doan’s  give  happy  relief  from 
these  discomforts— help  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tubes 
and  filters  flush  out  waste.  Get  Doan’s  Pills  todayl 
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BRIEF  REV 

For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay  for  months  in- 
dicated. For  this  month’s  full  reviews,  see  page  11. 


VVW  EXCELLENT  VW  VERY  GOOD  VV  GOOD  V FAIR 


A — ADULTS  F — FAMILY 


k/V  AFRICA  ADVENTURE— RKO,  Pathecolor: 
Amiable,  rambling  record  of  a safari  made  by  col- 
umnist Robert  C.  Ruark.  (F)  November 

VVW  AIDA — I.F.E.,  Ferraniacolor:  Satisfying 
version  of  Verdi’s  opera  about  the  love  of  a captive 
Ethiopian  princess  and  an  Egyptian  general.  Hand- 
some players  do  the  acting;  voices  of  opera  6tars 
are  neatly  dubbed  in.  (F)  November 

k^pV  BETRAYED— M-G-M,  Eastman  Color:  Ex- 
citing if  not  too  convincing  thriller  of  World  War 
II.  Lana  Turner,  Clark  Gable,  Vic  Mature  are 
Dutch  underground  agents.  (F)  October 

BLACK  SHIELD  OF  FALWORTH,  THE— 
U-I;  CinemaScope,  Technicolor:  Tony  Curtis  at- 
tains knighthood  to  avenge  his  family,  save  Eng- 
land, win  Janet  Leigh.  (F)  October 

VW  BRIGADOON — M-G-M;  CinemaScope,  Ans- 
co  Color:  Near-copy  of  the  Broadway  hit,  a musical 
fantasy.  Americans  Gene  Kelly  and  Van  Johnson 
find  a mysterious  Scottish  village  where  Cyd  Cha- 
risse  and  others  guard  a secret.  (F)  November 

VVW  BROKEN  LANCE — 20th;  CinemaScope, 
Technicolor:  Unusual  drama  of  discord  in  a South- 
western family.  Cattle  baron  Spencer  Tracy  brow- 
beats his  eldest  son  (Widmark),  favors  his  youngest 
(Bob  Wagner),  whose  romance  with  Jean  Peters 
brings  on  a crisis.  (F)  October 

VV  BULLET  IS  WAITING,  A— Columbia,  Tech- 
nicolor:  Too-talky  suspense  film.  Rory  Calhoun, 
alleged  killer,  and  sheriff  Steve  McNally  invade 
Jean  Simmons’  isolated  ranch.  (F)  October 

VW  CANGACEIRO — Columbia:  Picturesque, 
violent  Brazilian  film  (titles  in  English).  A brutal 
outlaw  army  kidnaps  a pretty  schoolteacher;  a 
young  bandit  tries  to  save  her.  (A)  November 

VV  DAWN  AT  SOCORRO— U-I,  Technicolor: 
Slightly -pretentious  Western.  Rory  Calhoun  tries 
to  retire  from  gunfighting  and  rescue  Piper  Laurie 
from  a life  of  sin.  (F)  October 

W DETECTIVE,  THE — Columbia:  As  a priest 
turned  sleuth,  Alec  Guinness  trails  thief  Peter 
Finch  in  a quaint  English  movie.  (F)  November 

WV  DRAGNET — Warners,  WarnerColor:  Jack 
Webb  and  Ben  Alexander  solve  a gangland  killing 
in  their  dogged,  TV-famed  style.  Skilled  acting 
throughout;  realistic  details.  (F)  November 

VV  DUEL  IN  THE  JUNGLE— Warners,  Techni- 
color:  Vivid  African  backgrounds  enhance  a rou- 
tine melodrama.  Dana  Andrews,  Jeanne  Crain 
track  a man  who  faked  his  own  death.  (F)  October 


VVW  EGYPTIAN,  THE— 20th;  CinemaScope, 
De  Luxe  Color:  Plenty  of  spectacle;  lots  of  plot. 
Edmund  Purdom  is  the  Pharaoh’s  physician;  Jean 
Simmons,  his  humble  sweetheart;  Victor  Mature,  an 
ambitious  military  man.  (F)  November 

VW  FRANCIS  JOINS  THE  WACS— U-I:  A 
snafu  lands  Don  O’Connor  in  an  all-WAC  unit, 
but  the  talking  mule  helps  him  lead  the  girls  to 
victory  in  mock  battle.  Affable  fun.  (F)  October 

l^k'V  HER  TWELVE  MEN— M-G-M,  Ansco  Color: 
Greer  Garson  teaches  at  a boys’  school,  makes  a 
romantic  choice  between  Bob  Ryan  and  Barry 
Sullivan.  Sentimental,  humorous.  (F)  September 

k^pV  HIGH  AND  DRY— Rank,  U-I:  Pleasing 
British  whimsy.  As  a high-pressure  American  ty- 
coon, Paul  Douglas  gets  the  worst  of  a business 
deal  with  a pixie  Scottish  skipper.  (F)  November 

VV  HUMAN  DESIRE — Columbia:  Mournful  tale 
of  passion  and  murder.  Glenn  Ford’s  ensnared  by 
Gloria  Grahame,  a married  woman.  (A)  November 

p'pV  KING  RICHARD  AND  THE  CRUSADERS 
— Warners;  CinemaScope,  WarnerColor:  Bright 
pageantry.  George  Sanders  as  Richard;  Rex  Harris- 
on as  Saladin,  gallant  foe;  Laurence  Harvey,  Vir- 
ginia Mayo  as  young  lovers.  (F)  October 

VV  LAW  VS.  BILLY  THE  KID,  THE— Columbia, 
Technicolor:  More  legend  than  history;  Scott 
Brady  as  a glorified  outlaw.  (F)  October 

VVW  LITTLE  KIDNAPPERS,  THE— Rank, 
U.A.:  Delightful  story  of  Nova  Scotian  settlers. 
Two  orphan  boys  are  adopted  by  their  stern  grand- 
pa. Adrienne  Corri’s  a wistful  heroine,  in  a for- 
bidden romance.  (F)  October 

VV  LITTLEST  OUTLAW,  THE— Disney,  Techni- 
color: Pleasant  child-and-animal  yarn,  filmed  in 
Mexico.  Young  Andres  Velasquez  steals  a beloved 
horse  that’s  been  mistreated.  (F)  October 

VVW  MAGNIFICENT  OBSESSION— U-I,  Tech- 
nicolor:  Moving  personal  drama.  Rock  Hudson’s  a 
playboy  who,  blaming  himself  for  Jane  Wyman’s 
blindness,  becomes  a dedicated  surgeon.  Barbara 
Rush  and  Gregg  Palmer  also  do  a tender  love 
story.  (F)  September 

VV  NAKED  ALIBI — U-I:  Modest  action  film. 
Aided  by  Gloria  Grahame,  ex-cop  Sterling  Hayden 
seeks  the  crook  who  got  him  fired.  (F)  November 

VVW  ON  THE  WATERFRONT— Columbia: 
Smashing  melodrama  of  the  racket-ridden  docks 
near  New  York.  Marlon  Brando  serves  the  gang, 
then  fights  it,  influenced  by  Eva  Marie  Saint  and 
Karl  Malden.  (F)  September 


VW  PUSHOVER— Columbia:  Tough,  crisp  tale 
of  crime.  Hunger  for  money  and  for  Kim  Novak, 
a bandit’s  girl,  makes  detective  Fred  MacMurray 
go  wrong.  Phil  Carey  stays  straight.  (A)  October 

VVW  RAID,  THE — 20th,  Technicolor:  Excel- 
lent, fact-based  Civil  War  film.  Van  Heflin  leads 
fellow  Confederates  in  a prison  break  and  attack 
on  a North  Vermont  town.  (F)  October 

VVW  REAR  WINDOW — Paramount,  Techni- 
color: Ingenious  thriller.  Wheelchair-bound,  James 
Stewart  spies  on  city  neighbors,  suspects  one  of 
murder.  Grace  Kelly’s  his  sweetheart;  Wendell 
Corey,  a detective.  (F)  October 

VW  ROGUE  COP — M-G-M:  Detective  Bob  Tay- 
lor regrets  his  sell-out  to  the  rackets  when  the  life 
of  kid  brother  Steve  Forrest  is  threatened.  Janet 
Leigh’s  a night-club  singer  romanced  by  both  broth- 
ers. Fast-paced,  slick.  (F)  November 

VW  SABRINA — Paramount:  Audrey  Hepburn’s 
a charmer  as  a chauffeur’s  daughter  in  a slender 
comedy-romance.  Bill  Holden’s  a playboy;  Bogart, 
a stuffy  Wall  Streeter.  (F)  October 

VVW  SEVEN  BRIDES  FOR  SEVEN  BROTH- 
ERS — M-G-M;  CinemaScope,  Ansco  Color:  Delec- 
table, unusual  musical.  After  frontier  farmer  How- 
ard Keel  brings  home  a bride  (Jane  Powell),  his 
brothers  all  want  wives,  too.  (F)  September 

VV  SHIELD  FOR  MURDER— U.A.:  As  a ruthless 
police  detective,  Edmond  O’Brien  tries  to  get  away 
with  robbery  and  murder,  deceiving  fiancee  Marla 
English  and  pal  John  Agar.  (F)  November 

VV  STEEL  CAGE,  THE— U.A.:  Off-beat  prison 
picture.  As  Warden  Duffy  of  San  Quentin,  Paul 
Kelly  presents  three  stories  about  convicts — com- 
edy, suspense  and  then  irony.  (F)  November 

VV  SUDDENLY — U.A.:  Frank  Sinatra’s  a psy- 
chopathic gunman  hired  to  kill  the  President  of 
the  U.  S.;  Sterling  Hayden,  a doughty  local  cop. 
Moderate  degree  of  tension.  (F)  October 

VV  SUSAN  SLEPT  HERE— RKO,  Technicolor: 
Debbie  Reynolds  sparkles  as  a “delinquent”  in 
the  temporary  care  of  writer  Dick  Powell.  Prepos- 
terous but  amusing.  (A)  October 

VVW  UGETSU  — Harrison  and  Davidson: 
Strange,  beautiful  Japanese  film  about  peasant  fami- 
lies caught  in  ancient  wars.  (A)  October 

VVW  VANISHING  PRAIRIE,  THE— Disney, 
Technicolor:  Fascinating  documentary,  showing 
drama,  comedy  and  violence  among  wild  creatures 
of  America’s  great  plains.  (F)  September 


HH* 


e aui  xju  / ( Ha  t r 

BRECK 

THERE  ARE  THREE  BRECK  SHAMPOOS 
FOR  THREE  DIFFERENT  HAIR  CONDITIONS 
Beautiful  hair  has  natural  softness  and  lustre.  A Breck  Shampoo 
will  help  bring  out  the  soft,  natural  beauty  of  your  hair.  There 
are  three  Breck  Shampoos.  One  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  dry  hair. 
Another  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  oily  hair.  A third  Breck  Shampoo 
is  for  normal  hair.  A Breck  Shampoo  is  not  drying  to  the 
hair,  yet  it  cleans  thoroughly.  The  Breck  Shampoo  for  your 
hair  condition  leaves  your  hair  soft,  fragrant  and  beautiful. 

The  Three  Breck  Shampoos  arc  available  at  Beauty  Shops , Drug  Stores , Department  Stores  and  wherever  cosmetics  are  sold . 
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CHEMISTS  • SPRINGFIELD  3 MASSACHUSETTS 
FRANCISCO  • OTTAWA  CANADA 


Chesterfield  for  a HaPPy  Holiday 


( Regular  & King  Size ) 
for  every  smoker  on  your  list! 


“HOME  FOR  CHRISTMAS”— Gift  pack- 
age of  the  season  — colorful  — attractive  — de- 
signed by  the  famous  artist,  Stevan  Dohanos. 
Remember  all  your  smoking  friends  with  the 
gift  that  really  satisfies — Chesterfields.  Best  to 
give — best  to  smoke. 


The  Most  Popular 
2 -Way  Cigarette 
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Scanned  from  the  collection  of 

The  Museum  of  Modern  Art 
Department  of  Film 
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